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JB: [This is an interview with] Herbert M. Schwab taken on January 17, 1994 by John C. 

Beatty, Jr. [tape turns off and comes back on] Okay, let me start, Herb, with the first things 

first.  

 

SCHWAB: Okay. [clock chiming in background] 

 

JB: Where were you born? 

 

SCHWAB: In Portland. 

 

JB: And at that time, what were the names of your mother and father? 

 

SCHWAB: My father was Gustave Schwab and my mother was Frances, her maiden 

name was Zell. 

 

JB: And you have one sister, Mildred. 
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SCHWAB: Mildred, that’s right. 

 

JB: Where did you go to elementary school? 

 

SCHWAB: I went to Holladay School, and started in 1921. I was there two or three 

months when the building burned down. It was where the administration building was until 

two years ago when they moved it again.  

 

JB: Oh, yeah. Where we had the— 

 

SCHWAB: On Seventh and Clackamas, or Seventh—in that area. And then they built 

some portables on where the Holladay School now is—and that’s where I went to school. 

 

JB: What about high school? 

 

SCHWAB: Lincoln High School. I had a choice—we lived just out of the Grant [High 

School] district, two blocks west of the western border of the Grant district—and I had the 

choice of going to Jefferson or Lincoln. If I’d gone to Jefferson I would have had to transfer 

from the Broadway streetcar to the Mississippi. If I went to Lincoln, I could take the 

Broadway clear across town, so I went to Lincoln. 

 

JB: And that was old Lincoln, down on [unintelligible] 

 

SCHWAB: Where Portland State is, [unintelligible] 

 

JB: And you graduated from Lincoln in what year? 

 

SCHWAB: ’32. And, frankly, I can’t remember whether it was in mid-year or in June. I 

think it was in June of ’32. 
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JB: Was Mr. Walker teaching at Lincoln? 

 

SCHWAB: Yeah. Ward Walker. That’s right. 

 

JB: Did you have him? 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, I had him. 

 

JB: [talks to someone in another room, tape shuts off and comes back on] Did you find 

him an interesting character at that time? 

 

SCHWAB: Yeah, I did. As I remember him, thinking way back, he didn’t seem like the 

usual schoolteacher, he seemed more like a logger. [chuckles] Sort of a dominant— 

 

JB: I understood that he had a heart attack in the early part of the Depression and then 

had started teaching. 

 

SCHWAB: I didn’t know that. 

 

JB: Because he didn’t want to practice. Did you know he was a lawyer? 

 

SCHWAB: No, I never knew he was a lawyer. He was? 

 

JB: Apparently, he was. That’s my recollection. 

 

SCHWAB: Probably two reasons, one of them, it was very difficult making a living then 

as a lawyer, too. 
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JB: What did you do after you graduated from high school? 

 

SCHWAB: I looked for a job. I went to work. I ended up working in a pawnshop on Third 

and Alder. I still remember the address, 526 SW Alder. At the time, I didn’t think that was 

a great life and I ended up at National Cash Register Company. I got the job there as a 

janitor and shipping clerk, and ended up as the office manager in the war, when the war 

came along. 

 

JB: When did you go to law school? 

 

SCHWAB: I went to law school from ’35 to ’39, to night school—Northwestern. 

 

JB: While you were— 

 

SCHWAB: While I was working there. As a matter of fact, I also—I joined the Naval 

Reserve when I was sixteen, just out of high school. I got out at sixteen, and went to sea 

one summer for a couple weeks as the—it took me three years from Apprentice Seaman 

to Seaman Second Class—I had a meteoric career. But, one day I was leaving the National 

Cash Register office— which was then on the north side of the Pittock Block up near Stark 

near Tenth—and I had my sailor suit on, I was going off on a weekend cruise. 

 

JB: On the Eagle boat? 

 

SCHWAB: On the old Eagle boat. And, our mailman came along [JB converses with 

other person] and he was a crusty character, and he looked at me in this suit and he 

advised me that he was a lieutenant colonel in the Army Reserve and that he had been in 

the Spanish American War. [chuckles] By this time I realize that I wasn’t going to go 

anywhere in the Navy Reserve, and I had the feeling that there was a war coming along—

one good judgment I made. In those days you could get a commission in the Army Reserve, 
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or study for one, if you spent four years in the CNTC [Commander Naval Training Center]. 

So I went down to the Army Reserve headquarters in the old Federal Building and found 

out that they would give me credit for my Naval Reserve time. So I got [coughs] excuse 

me, got a discharge from the Naval Reserve and transferred to a private in the Army 

Enlisted Reserve Corp. Took the ten [?] series, and so forth, and got a commission as a 

second lieutenant. 

 

JB: You were going to Fort Lewis and camp in the summer? 

 

SCHWAB: No, I didn’t go to camp at all. They didn’t have money to send you to camp 

in those days. Just took this ten [?] series course and finally got the commission in 1940. 

Passed the bar at the same year, and then got ordered back to duty. 

 

JB: When you were ordered back to active duty, where were you sent? 

 

SCHWAB: I was sent up to Fort George Wright, which is in Spokane, Washington. At 

that time, it was the headquarters of the 1st Battalion of the Fourth Infantry Regiment, but 

they’ve moved in with what they call the Northwest Air District. My commission was a 

second lieutenant infantry, but they assigned me—this was the year before—in the March 

of ’41, yeah, ’41. I was assigned to this Northwest Air District, on the post at Fort George 

Wright. The 4th Infantry was just moving out up to Fort Richardson in Alaska. I remember— 

 

JB: Just a minute. [checks tape] Okay. 

 

SCHWAB: It was kind of an interesting experience at Fort George Wright. For awhile, I 

was—the fort is built around a huge parade grounds, in sort of a three-quarters circle—and 

I was the only person that could go from one building to another by walking across the 

parade ground, which was a privilege reserved for the junior second lieutenant on the post. 

[both chuckle knowingly] 
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JB: Whoever devised that? [laughs] 

 

SCHWAB: It was a local rule. [both continue to chuckle] We had some strange things. I 

was attached to a squadron for a while and not doing much, and then we had a recruit 

detachment arrive—six hundred men—many of them in World War I “choke-collar” 

uniforms. Never been through basic [training], nothing, they just sent them straight from 

the induction center to Fort George Wright. They put a major in command of this thing, he 

was from Portland—he was a fireman in the reserve—and the thing got pretty badly messed 

up. It was a tent camp; people were getting sick. The mess hall and the kitchen was not 

being operated very well, and so forth, and they relieved him and put me in command of 

this thing. I was in command because I was the only officer. 

 Well, the first thing I did was run around and look through some old personnel files 

and get some old army sergeants. I got one mess cook, and a mess sergeant who was a 

first rate operator, when he was sober. And I remember every payday at the pay table, they 

handed him a three-day pass, and I told him, “Just get as drunk as you want, but don’t 

come back till you’re sober.” [both chuckle] And we got that straightened out, and then I 

moved into the headquarters as the Assistant Adjutant General. I was the third or fourth 

assistant, and stayed there for—I had a very interesting—just as an aside—a very 

interesting chief of staff.  

There were a lot of two-week army schools going on then—chemical warfare school 

in Maryland, and headquarter arsenal ordnance school, and so forth, two-week things, 

adjutant general school at Arlington Cantonment in Virginia. And as the assistant adjutant 

general, I had a hand in picking people or authorizing people to go to their school, and the 

chief of staff insisted that they be second lieutenants. He said the schools weren’t worth a 

damn anyhow. You got mileage, you could make money in those days traveling cross-

country, and the second lieutenants needed the money. And it had to be second 

lieutenants, they’re the only ones allowed to go to school from our headquarters. 

[chuckles] 
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I stayed there until March of ’42, and the fellow who had been my boss had 

transferred out. He called me on a Sunday morning, and had somewhat of a hangover, and 

he said, “How would you like to go to India?” And I said, “Why not.” [JB chuckles] So he 

said, “Alright, your orders will come through by radio this afternoon. Be in Patterson Field, 

Ohio, on Tuesday. This was Sunday. So, from there we went […?], then we went to 

Charleston—the point of embarkation. 

 

JB:  This was what date? 

 

SCHWAB: March of ’42. 

 

JB: ’42. Okay, after Pearl Harbor. 

 

SCHWAB: After Pearl Harbor. That’s right. We took the first—the Brazil had been an old 

South American passenger ship, and it was converted to a troop carrier up in New York, 

and it was on its first trip as a troop carrier. We were sixty-three days aboard it. We stopped 

in Puerto Rico, we stopped in—I remember we never got ashore in Puerto Rico except for 

a very small shore party. One of them arranged for a boat with cases of rum to come 

alongside, and we arranged for the OD to be on one side of the deck, while we’d lower an 

envelope with money for one case [both chuckle] tie on the case. We must have taken on 

twenty cases of rum. [both chuckle] Anyhow, sixty-three days later—oh, we were in 

Capetown [South Africa]. That was an interesting thing. 

 We had a Negro engineer battalion, which is a euphemism for labor battalion, 

aboard on our troop ship. We were the first American troops to arrive in South Africa, and 

we were asked to have a parade through Capetown. And I, as the junior adjutant general 

that had been designated as adjutant aboard had to do whatever scut work there was. So 

I, and my British counterpart, who was on leave from North Africa, arranged for this parade. 

And he’s there on his motorcycle and sidecar, and we’re getting the troops off of the ship 
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and onto the quay to get into formation to march into town, and he sees our Negro troops 

with rifles—.303 Springfields—and he startled. He said, “You can’t do that.”  

I said, “What are you talking about?”  

He said, “We don’t allow Negroes to carry weapons in South Africa.”  

I looked at him and said, “How do you train them?”  

“Oh,” he said, “They’re trained with broomsticks. We don’t give them guns, or rifles, 

until they get to North Africa.”  

I said, “I think, no rifles—no parade. We’re not going to get into that bind.”  

So he tootled off to his headquarters and came back, and asked, “Are the guns 

loaded.”  

I said, “Nope, no ammunition.”  

“Well, okay.” [JB chuckles] So those were the first Blacks to ever carry rifles in South 

Africa. [chuckles] We had our parade. 

 Then I got to India. I had orders catch up with me; I became a first lieutenant about 

three months after I arrived in India. And I was stationed in Karachi, which is now Pakistan, 

and a small command called the Karachi-American Airbase Command. I was the adjutant 

and personnel officer, and we had a wild-eyed Irish brigadier general commanding, named 

Francis Michael Brady. He had two Distinguished Service crosses and two or three Purple 

Hearts from World War I. He transferred from the infantry into the aviation section of the 

Signal Corps because life was so dull during the ‘30s in the Army—‘20s and ‘30s. He was 

the commanding general of this command and I was his adjutant and personnel officer.  

 Let’s see, I was thinking of something or other interesting about that. But, at any 

rate, I had the nickname, Junior, which followed me all through the army. Everybody was 

Lieutenant So-and-So, or Captain So-and-So, but I was Junior. And the way that happened 

is that [when] I lived in Spokane, for a while, I lived off post. I was so junior, along with 

another young second lieutenant from Texas, that there were no quarters for us in the 

BOQ [Bachelor Officer Quarters]. So we had our hundred and twenty-one dollars a month 

and we went downtown, the two of us, to the Ridpath Hotel in downtown Spokane to get 

a room [Telephone rings]. We found out, I’ll never forget this, the room rate was $32.00 a 
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month for twin beds and $30.00 a month for a double bed. In order to save the two dollars, 

we took the double bed. [both laugh] It gets cold in Spokane in the winter, and this fellow 

is from Texas—a little fellow—Beecher T.O. Bain […?]. I remember, one morning—every 

morning, really—[JB talks to someone else] at any rate, we’d sleep with the window open 

and it would be cold, and the first thing—he ranked me by four days, we were actually good 

friends—the first thing I’d hear in the morning was, “Get up you Navy son-of-a-bitch and 

close the window.” All one word. [both laugh heartily]  

 We used to take turns driving to the post and back, and one day, this was after I 

was in headquarters as assistant adjutant general, I was a little late getting out and I guess 

he called. He thought he was getting a hold of me or somebody at my level. The chief of 

staff heard the phone ring and picked the phone up, “Yes?” [dramatically uses lower-

pitched voice]. Bain, not realizing who he was says, “Is Junior there?” The chief of staff 

says, “Junior?” He says, “You know, little AG Junior, the third.” Well, this hit the chief of 

staff’s funny bone. His name was Gale Green; he actually became a major general in the 

South Pacific. He started in life as an opera singer, couldn’t make it, took aviation training, 

and ended up in the Air Force. At any rate, from there on that name stuck. I got to 

Charleston, saw somebody there I knew—“Hi, Junior.” And it went all through the Army, all 

through my career in the military. 

 Well, we’re back to India. We were there about three months and we got notice that 

we were getting four thousand troops on two troop ships [..?], and we’d have to hold them 

there in Karachi for three months because there was no room. Most of them were 

“casuals,” they were fillers. 

 

JB: Replacements. 

 

SCHWAB:  Yeah. They were really fillers because we’d gotten, scout […?] out the guys 

to companies and squadrons and so forth, and these were sent out to […?] them. We got 

notice there was no room for them up front, no facilities. We had housing in Karachi. So, 

Brady holds a staff meeting, maybe half-a-dozen of us, a small command. This shows you 
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Brady’s operation. “What are we going to do? What are we going to do?” Well, there was 

an abandoned British armored force camp dispersed about twenty miles out on the desert, 

and that division—armored division—had been moved to North Africa. And these widely 

dispersed buildings, huts, were scattered through the desert we called [Mileer?]. I said I’ve 

never seen one, but they have what they call Air Force Replacement Centers. Why don’t 

we take over that camp, and get a cadre of people and put them out there. Well, everybody 

pooh-poohed that. Brady looks at them, and he says, "Alright, if you’re so smart and that 

won’t work, what will?" Well, there’s dead silence. And he turns to me and he says, “Alright, 

you set it up, and you run it.” And he says to the others, “You give him anything he asks 

for.” Then he points back at me and says, “If it doesn’t work, then Goddamn you.” [both 

laugh long and hard] Well, it did work.In fact, I had a helluva a time when the ships came 

in because I wouldn’t let them take troops off for twenty-fours [until] after we got the field 

kitchens and the cooks off and set up.  

The captains of the ships wanted to get out of there and I said, “Nothing doing. 

We’re gonna have people with guns, you’re not going to take any troops off these ships 

until…” So, it did work, and we set up schools because we found we'd gotten a lot of 

armorers for airplanes we didn’t need. What we needed were truck drivers, cooks, radio 

operators, and what have you.  

It all worked out, and Bissell, who was then the commanding general of the 10th Air 

Force up in New Delhi, came down and wants to inspect the fleet. So he gets off his plane 

and Brady greets him, and I’m two steps behind Brady, and we’re trotting around this camp 

for two hours and he turns and asks Brady, and Brady turns and asks me, I answer Brady, 

he answers Bissell.  

So, finally, when he goes to leave, he turns from the door of his little DC-3—which 

didn’t seem so little then—and says, “Brady, you’ve done a good job here.” I got promoted 

on the way back to the office. [both laugh]  

Well, finally, Brady, who wanted to get out— 

 

JB: Your rank was what, at this time? 
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SCHWAB: I was a first lieutenant; I became a captain by the time we got back to the 

office. At least the recommendation went in. Well, finally, Brady, who wanted out of there 

and wanted some excitement, got transferred out. He got transferred to England, and he 

led a group of daylight B-26 bombers doing low-level bombing over France. They got the 

hell shot out of them, but he survived. And I, ultimately, got transferred up to Delhi to 

become assistant to the fellow who'd gotten me to come to India in the first place, Walter 

[Erbach?], who was a German refugee who was in the CCC camps [Civilian Conservation 

Corps]. He’d had a reserve commission, and his forte was a brilliant command of English; 

he’d write speeches and letters for the general and get him off the hook, and so forth and 

so on. This was the way he’d gotten moved up in the world. And he was the Adjutant 

General—he was a full colonel—up at New Delhi at the headquarters of the 10th Air Force, 

and also of what they called the Air Service Command. He got me up there as his assistant.  

Well, Bissell, who was the commanding general—I shorten this down a little bit—got 

transferred back to the States. He ultimately became head of the intelligence for the War 

Department. 

 

JB: Hmm. 

 

SCHWAB: But, he got transferred back to the States, and [Erbach?], my boss, went to 

him and wrangled a transfer back to the States for himself Bissell didn’t give a damn, by 

then, because he was leaving. By this time, I was a major, and I’m sitting there as a major 

doing as the Adjutant General, and one day I looked up from my desk, and I saw something 

in front of me. and I look up and here’s a two-star general, George Stratemeyer, who is the 

new general. He sticks his hand out and introduces himself, and I talk with him, and he 

says, “Where’s my Adjutant General?”  

I said, “Well, I’m the Adjutant General, sir.”  

And he says, “You’re just a major. How long would it take to get a replacement?”  
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I explained what had happened and said, “We’re pretty low on the priority list, 

probably four or five months.”  

And he says, “How do you like the job?”  

I said, “Fine.”  

He said, “Are you having any trouble?”  

“No, everything is fine.”  

He says, “Well, I can’t have a major as my Adjutant General. Are you eligible for 

promotion?” Well, I’d been seven months at grade […?].  

I said, “Yes, sir.”  

“Well, promote yourself,” […?] [both laughing] And you know, I had to go into him 

and ask that the order not go out till the first of the month, so it went out with the other 

promotions. Since I signed the promotion orders, I didn’t want myself to be alone on the 

promotion list. He thought it was alright; he’d wait two weeks.  

 So, we finally moved to Calcutta when the headquarters moved there. I was pretty 

content; he and I got along very well. You learn what’s important to him and you hide, you 

divert, what he doesn’t want to see, but you make sure that he sees what he wants to see 

you. I would have stayed there with him and gone up to Shanghai with him, where he went 

afterward. But, there was a famine in India, and Bengal, and Calcutta. This was ’44. Two 

hundred and fifty thousand people died in Calcutta of starvation in the course of three 

months. Calcutta was then the second-largest city in the British Empire, and somebody 

said the second dirtiest in the world, Shanghai being first. It was on the Hugli River, which 

was one of the mouths of the Ganges, and the British used to say that the Hugli was the 

anus of India and Calcutta was fifty miles up. [both chuckle, HS coughs] 

 But, I went into town one day, by myself, at night, and I went to Chowringhee Street, 

which is the main artery of British Calcutta. It had British department stores and so forth 

along on one side, on the other side of the street is something like our Park Blocks in 

Portland only twice as wide and [with] magnificent statues, and all the government 

buildings on the far side. It was about dusk, and as far as you could see down the street, 

you’d see a body on the curb, a body in the gutter, and I stepped over a body—and I don’t 
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know to this day, never will know, alive or dead—to go into Firpos restaurant to have 

dinner. And in Firpo’s there was a waiter for each table and music playing and so forth in 

pre-war British Indian style, and I said to myself, “If I can see this, and step over a body, 

and then enjoy dinner, I’ve been here too long.” So the next day I went into see the old 

man and told him I’d like to go back to the States, and I told him why.  

And he said, “Go ahead.” After three years, I came back to the States. He was an 

interesting—you can’t judge people in their personal relationships and in their official 

relationships. Stratemeyer became the head of Ten Million Americans for Joe McCarthy1  

afterwards; he was about as reactionary and conservative as any man I’ve ever met. But, 

he was very kind to people as individuals, the hired help. When his driver broke his arm, 

Stratemeyer would go over to the hospital every day to see him.  

I was in the hospital with jaundice, and you're not supposed to get out until your 

blood icteric level gets down to a certain level. I’d been there damn near three months, 

and it wasn’t quite down to that level yet, but I get told that I’m to leave the hospital anyhow 

and report for duty to Stratemeyer’s office. So I get to Stratemeyer’s office and my desk, 

and I say, “What do you want me to do?”  

And he says, “I have a special assignment for you.”  

“Yes, sir. What is it?”  

He says, “You’re going to Karachi, which was across India and out in the Arabian 

Sea.” “Well, what do you want me to do, Sir”  

“Well, you report to the base commander, he’ll tell you.”  

 So I get to Karachi and the base commander is waiting there with a car and a driver 

and he takes me over to his house, which had been the old airport manager’s house. We 

had lunch, a beer, [and he] shows me my room. He says, “That’s your room, that’s your 

[bearer?]. Oh, the car and driver that we came over with is your car and driver.”  

I said, “Oh, that’s very nice, Colonel, but what am I supposed to do.”  

                                                           
1 The correct term for this group was Ten Million Americans Mobilized for Justice. This was a group founded on November 14, 1954, with 
the intention of getting ten million signatures of people opposed to censuring McCarthy. 
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He said, “You’re supposed to eat and sleep and go swimming everyday out in 

Hawks Bay for two weeks. [JB laughs and HS joins in] So, anyhow, I got back to the States 

and got out of the army. 

 

JB: When were you demobilized? Or relieved from active duty? 

 

SCHWAB: Let’s see, I went in March of ’41 and I think it was just about January of ’46 

when my term of leave was up. 

 

JB: Did you ever think of staying in the regular army? 

 

SCHWAB: Yes. As a matter of fact, I got offered—through Stratemeyer again—

Lieutenant General Karl Truesdell was becoming the commandant the Command and 

General Staff School. And he was out in India, and I’d been there on a twelve-week course 

that Stratemeyer let me go to. [There] Truesdell talked to me for a while, and when you talk 

in Stratemeyer’s office as his adjutant general I was close to these conversations. I got a 

personal letter from Truesdell later, I think I still have it somewhere, it wasn’t through 

channels or anything, it was just a “Dear Schwab” letter. "If you’re interested in coming to 

Command and General Staff School in […?] there’s a spot for you. You’ll have to apply for 

a regular commission because we only want to bring in officers." I thought about it very 

seriously, then decided not to.  

My reason for deciding not to was that after I’d been working for Stratemeyer, and 

we’d gotten pretty well used to each other, our organizational structure was changed by 

the War Department. There was to be a director of administration that would be between 

me, as adjutant general, and the old man. Well, this fellow arrived, regular army, full colonel. 

We took one look at each other and we instinctively and immediately disliked each other. 

I disliked him, and he disliked me, and I knew it, and he knew it. Fortunately, the old man 

didn’t like him either, so he was off to one side and we went on as usual. But, I just thought 

to myself, "Okay fine. I’m in mid-career and I’ve got a situation like this and there’s nobody 
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to protect me, he’s the boss, he’s my commander. He could ruin a career after making life 

hell for a couple of years." So I decided I wasn’t going to work for anybody anymore. [JB 

chuckles, knowingly] And, I never had, really. And, you know, as a judge, you’re not 

working for anybody. 

 

JB: What did you do when you got out? 

 

SCHWAB: I decided to try and practice law. I looked around and found an office, which 

wasn’t much of an office, with a guy named, David Frutig. I called him “David Furtive” 

[chuckles]. He wasn’t a bad sort of a guy, but just sort of a hustler. I started taking criminal 

appointments. I remember Judge James W. Crawford started calling me Colonel Schwab. 

I went into him one time—you remember Crawford, I never thought he was very smart, but 

a nice fellow. 

 

JB: Nice fellow, but— 

 

SCHWAB: Looked like a judge, acted like a judge, but just wasn’t. I went into him and I 

said, “I’m getting started late and it’s tough enough, and I appreciate the honor and respect 

you’re showing me—would you mind calling me Mister?” I remember Roy Terry and Walter 

[Gallard?] used to represent SAIF [State Accident Insurance Fund]. They were both 

colonels, they were always Colonel Terry and Colonel Gallard, and they wondered why 

they never won a case [both laugh] in front of the jury. And everybody recognized their 

titles.  

 So, then I figured Mr. Furtive was not the place for me and I ended up in an office 

[Crum, Dusenbery and Martin?] and Dusenbery and Martin, particularly Dusenbery, was a 

first rate lawyer and a real gentleman. And Crum, whom Verne Dusenbery had gone with 

in the Depression, was a—oh, ah, I wouldn’t call him a hustler—but he’d been a big-time 

operator. If he were alive today he would have been at the head of one of the savings and 
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loans that went under. And Vern wanted to get out of there, and the three of us—Vern 

Dusenbery, Gary Martin and I—just moved in the same building.  

 

JB: This was in the Spaulding— 

 

SCHWAB: Spaulding, Portland Trust, Oregon Bank building. And then, I forget whether 

Bill Martin came along and then Jack Beatty, or if Jack Beatty came along first. 

 

JB: Yes, Bill was there. 

 

SCHWAB: Bill was there first. And Sidney [Tizer?] came with him, and Sidney Tizer was 

just sort of off in the corner. 

 

JB: He spent most of his time in Chicago, didn’t he? 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, he was busy trying to microfilm law books. And, of course, there was a 

brief period when that looked like it would work out, but now everything’s computer based. 

At any rate, Tizer—they tell a wonderful story about [him]. Tizer came from the University 

of Virginia with Roscoe Nelson. Roscoe Nelson was Dane, Hampson and Nelson, now 

Spears Lubersky, and he was one of the, what you’d call one of the major attorneys in 

Portland, and Tizer never really quite made it. There’s a wonderful story—apocryphal I 

suppose—of when it was Tizer and Nelson, Tizer took the train to Tillamook to see a client. 

He got there, forgot the name of the client, so he sends a Western Union message to 

Nelson, "What’s the name of our client?" Nelson wires back, “Client’s name Jones, your 

name, Tizer. Signed, Nelson.” [full laughter and guffaws] 

 At any rate, and then Jack Beatty came along. Can I take a recess now for a few 

minutes? 

 

JB: You sure can. [tape goes off and comes back on. Interview resumes] 
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SCHWAB: Let me go back to Stratemeyer a minute— 

 

JB: Yes. 

 

SCHWAB: —to show you what kind of a fellow he was. We had with us, in Calcutta, a 

Major St. Clair McKelway. Most people don’t remember him anymore, but he wrote for the 

New Yorker magazine pre-World War II. He wrote about his Presbyterian forefathers, and 

a lot of articles from him in the New Yorker were quite well known in this day, and he turned 

up as a public relations officer. And, of course, publication officers wander around 

collecting news stories and doing what they want to do, and nobody pays much attention 

to their whereabouts at any given time. The USO show came to New Delhi, this was in New 

Delhi, and Paulette Goddard was the star of the show, and Paulette Goddard just 

disappeared one day; she didn’t show up to do her performance and all hell broke loose 

looking for Paulette Goddard, because if anything had happened to her it would cost the 

general his star. We’re desperately looking around and next morning—she’d been missing 

for a day—the provost marshal comes rushing up to my desk, he’s got to see the general. 

Well, I said, “The general’s busy,” and the provost marshal was a very prissy type, always 

wanting to see the general about something that didn’t amount to a damn.  

He said, “This is important.”  

“Well, what is it?”  

He says, “I think I’ve found Paulette Goddard.”  

I said, “That is important, I would go right in.” [both chuckle] Well, he tells the general 

that he’s discovered Paulette Goddard’s in Major McKelway’s room in the Imperial Hotel 

and they’ve been there for twenty-four hours, and they’re having their meals sent in, and 

he wants to know should he rush out of there, and get her out of there, and place him 

under house arrest immediately.  

Stratemeyer, who’s much relieved, says, “No, no. Just leave them alone. They’re 

bound to come out eventually.” [both laugh long and hard] 
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JB: When you started with Dusenbery, that was when? About 1947? 

 

SCHWAB: ’47, that would be it. 

 

JB: What did you have in the way of business? 

 

SCHWAB: Not a heckuva lot. Just miscellaneous things seem to come wandering in, 

and I did some things for Gary Martin. I got a plaintiff’s case one time that didn’t amount to 

much. The woman had tripped over an oil hose that was stretched across the street, the 

sidewalk, and she was just walking down the street and trips over it. It was there in plain 

sight, it was a dry clear day, sunny day. Ohio Casualty was defending, and Neil Baldwin 

whom you remember from our […?], he was the claim’s manager and Earl Nelson was their 

lawyer. And Nelson, apparently, had told Baldwin that this case was worthless to [?] and so 

forth, and I’m trying the case, and my argument is that there were shadows from the wires, 

the utility wires across the sidewalk and those would be confused with the hose and, 

therefore, it was negligence to add the hose across the sidewalk. Well, that made Nelson 

nervous, apparently, and he rushed to Baldwin wanting some settlement authority, and 

Baldwin wouldn’t give it to him. The jury came in for the defendant, anyhow, but it kinda of 

intrigued Baldwin, apparently, because he came around not to long afterwards and wanted 

to know if I wanted to handle some district court property damage cases for him. That, sort 

of, started the insurance defense business. 

 And, then, our neighbor, [Mace Moreland?] and [Phil Carroll?] was the head of 

American Associated Officers, not the claim’s managers—he had claim’s managers under 

him—I started getting some of that business, and then you came along. 

 

JB: When you had just acquired some Preferred— 

 

SCHWAB:  Preferred, yeah. 
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JB:  Jim [Donkin?]. 

 

SCHWAB: Well, that’s right. I don’t know how those things happen, but they do. It was 

so long ago now, but— 

 

JB: Great insurance company. [sarcastically] 

 

SCHWAB: Oh, it was awful. [both chuckle] And then we had—what was that round man 

who was the sort of independent adjuster in Seattle? 

 

JB: [Morrow P. Totten?] 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. We got quite a bit of business out of him for a while. 

 

JB: Yes, it was lucrative. 

 

SCHWAB: Mm-hmm. Well, I went along, and you came along, and Alex Parks came 

along, then finally. [telephone ringing in background] 

 

JB: Let me shift, for a moment, to when you first went on the school board. 

 

SCHWAB: That was kind of interesting because I—they had a citizen’s committee then— 

 

JB: Citizen’s School Committee? 

 

SCHWAB: Citizen’s School Committee used to get candidates, find candidates that they 

would support to run for the school board. They never asked for anything, it was not a 

lobbying operation. [JB talks to someone else, replies, tape shuts off and comes back on] 
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Anyhow, this Citizen’s School Committee found candidates and I’d gotten to know, through 

the City Club, Peg Clark, who was then the executive secretary of the City Club. She was 

on that Citizen’s School committee and asked me if I would be interested in running for the 

school board with the support of this committee. And Barbara, my wife, encouraged me to 

do it, and I ran along with Dorothy Jo, was on the same ticket and Jim [Yeomans?]—I think 

there were four of us, maybe just the three—but at any rate, I was elected and spent nine 

and a half years on the school board. 

 

JB: Now, this was in— 

 

SCHWAB: 1950. 

 

JB: In ‘50, you were elected? 

 

SCHWAB: Mm-mmm. 

 

JB: Incidentally, when were you married to Barbara? 

 

SCHWAB: In ’46, the end of ’46. 

 

JB: So you met her right after— 

 

SCHWAB: Right after I came back, that’s right. 

 

JB: Her first husband— 

 

SCHWAB: Her first husband had died before her second child was born. 

 

JB: That would be Doug, just before Doug was born? 
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SCHWAB: No, just before Sid was born, Doug is the oldest. 

 

JB: Oh, Doug’s the oldest.  

 

SCHWAB: Can you turn that off for a few—[tape shuts off and comes back on] 

 

JB: Okay. Were there any particular things that you were involved in in those early post-

war days in the school board. 

 

SCHWAB: Incidentally, the fourth one was Cliff Zollinger, who was the vice-president of 

First National, then it was First National. Wonderful man, and we had a lot of fun together 

and we did a lot of things together. Well, we had the gifted child program, which, of course, 

was a big [unintelligible]. 

 

JB: What were the basic elements of the gifted child program? 

 

SCHWAB: The gifted child program was our concern with our curriculum, high school 

curriculum, for the college-bound children. We got a grant, from, I think, the Rockefeller 

Foundation—a half a million dollars—to study our curriculum and come up with 

recommendations for improving it as it affected the college-bound. One of our 

requirements in this program was that it be something that would not cost so much that 

the district could not put it into effect, it would prove—look like it would be successful. We 

employed a man from the University of Kansas named Kitzhaber, and Kitzhaber came out 

to head this up—it was known as the Kitzhaber Report—and he recruited, on a part-time 

basis, a consulting— 

 

 [End of Tape 1, Side 1] 
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SCHWAB: —every school district’s operations during my time. We had to change the 

superintendents while I was there—we had two changes. Anyhow, Paul Rehmus was the 

superintendent. Paul Rehmus was a good educator, I think, but not a very good 

administrator. He couldn’t say no. He’d have warring factions come to him, one by one, 

and he’d agree with both sides, and then when they met in his office he’d take to his bed 

for a week [chuckles briefly] and be ill. Finally, he left to go with the Rockefeller Foundation, 

where I’m sure he did very well because he really was a very intelligent and thoughtful 

man, just not suited for administration.  

Well, we’d been through two outside superintendents so we approached Jack 

Edwards, who was then Deputy Superintendent, and said, “Jack do you want to be 

Superintendent?”  

And he said, “Yes, I’ll take the job, but I won’t apply for it.” He says, “If you offer it to 

me, I’ll take it, but if you ask me to apply for it, I won’t do it because I’ve applied for it twice 

before.” So we offered it to him, and he said, “Well, I want you to understand I’m not an 

educator; I’m an administrator, but I know a good educator when I see him. I’ll hire an 

educator as my deputy.” He was a good administrator and he ran a good school system.  

Were you on the board when he was superintendent? 

 

JB: No. Mel Barnes was the superintendent when I came on. 

 

SCHWAB: Jack started off in life—you know we were talking about the 1930s and how 

many different people do different things—Jack came out of the Palouse country where 

his family had a general store and they’d gone broke in the Depression. He was pumping 

gas in a gas station, and he’d been quite an athlete and someone suggested there was a 

coaching job open at Grant High School, and he got into the system that way and worked 

“up.” He was really good.  
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 There was some banquet, some teachers’ association banquet of some sort or 

other that I’d gone to, and I was sitting out in the audience—well, I guess there’s no harm 

in mentioning names, I think, at this stage of the game—I was sitting next to Harold Kliner, 

and Kliner, was the vice-principal— 

 

JB: Kliner. 

 

SCHWAB: Kliner? 

 

JB: Yes. 

 

SCHWAB: —was the vice-principal at Grant High School, and Jack was up on the 

platform at a table, and he saw me down there with Kliner. I got a telephone call the next 

morning. “I saw you sitting next to Kliner. What do you think of him?”  

“Well, he strikes me as a pretty intelligent guy, more intelligent than a lot of the 

people you’ve got […?]  

He says, “He’s a no-good son-of-a-bitch.” [both chuckle]  

I said,  “What’s bothering you?”  

“Oh,” he says, “He was a CO [commanding officer] during the war" Well, both of 

Jack’s sons had been out in the Pacific and this-and-that—Jack, I guess was pretty gung-

ho about the war, and the idea of a CO was terrible. He says, “If I’d known it, I never would 

have hired him.” 

“Alright, Jack, cool it.” 

 Well, it wasn’t six months later, and I happened to be taking the turn as chairman [of 

the school board] and he called me on the day of the board meeting and says, “I’ve got to 

have a personnel meeting tonight.”  

And I go, “What for?”  

“Well, we’ve got to name a couple of new high school principals.” Of course, as you 

remember, the board, by law, had to approve those appointments.  
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So, I said, “Fine, where for?”  

He said, “One for Grant and one for Wilson.” And he recommended […?] and I think 

he mentioned [Poppi?] for Wilson, and then Kliner for Grant.  

And I said, “Jack, six months ago you told me he was a no good son-of-a-bitch.” 

 “He’s still a son-of-a-bitch, but he’s by far the best candidate we have.” [both laugh 

heartily] 

 

JB: He was. Kliner was a great guy. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, I know. But this was Jack Edwards and he was straightforward. He hired 

Winters—remember Winters?—he hired Winters as his deputy. Let Winters take the lead in 

most academic matters and he did the administration. There was nothing shy about him; 

he would speak his mind. I remember, very briefly, one day—one evening—we were talking 

about something or other and somebody expressed some idea, and he turned to Jack and 

said, “What do you think of that, Jack?”  

He says, “I think that be crazier than Hell.” [both laugh] […?]  

 But, those were the good days for the school district. It was easy to be on the school 

board in those days. We never lost a levy; we never issued any bonds. We did everything—

paid for all the new buildings, hiring four hundred new teachers a year—we paid for all the 

new buildings with cash; had no bonds. We gave the teacher’s more money one year than 

they really wanted; we didn’t give them as much as they wanted in the scale, but we said 

we’re not going to play the California game anymore. We’re going to give full credit for 

experience, even if it was in another district, which made a lot of them end up with more 

money than they ever would have gotten, because the rule up to then was that you got 

credits for experience in the Portland school district but not outside the district.  

 Then we had the big battle about finance; the key district formula. You remember 

that don’t you? 

 

JB: Yes. That came in the late—what—’57 legislature? 
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SCHWAB: That’s right. I remember—Wilma Morrison of the Oregonian was the school 

reporter. She attended every meeting and she went to all the personnel meetings. She 

really knew the system as well as, or maybe better, than those of us who were on the 

Board. I remember in the personnel sections of meetings, once in a while, we’d be going 

around the table asking, “What do you think?” “What do you think?” And when it came to 

Wilma, she started to answer, and she says, “I got no business answering this. I’m not on 

the board.” She was going to give her opinion. [both chuckle]  

 The Key District Plan, was really a plan that would have given the Valley [Willamette] 

and the Coast more money at the expense of Eastern Oregon and Portland. And they had 

the majority of the votes and it was the one time in the Legislature, that I know of, that 

everybody voted his district without regard to Party—no exceptions—everybody voted his 

District, and the Senate split 17 to13 in favor of the Key District that had been pretty artfully 

carved out. This was sold as—advertised as—good for our children, and the League of 

Women Voters and the AAUW [American Association of University Women] was 

supporting it; good for the children. So, I can see this is going to [?] hurt of us. This is a 

finance plan, it’s not an academic plan.  

So I spent a weekend that I was going to give to the school board trying to get 

public attention to what was going happen to us. I wrote this thing, and I called Wilma, the 

reporter, on Sunday. "Wilma, let me read this to you." I read it to her over the phone.  

She says, “You may get it on page 8, about an inch, […?]." 

I said, “Well, that isn’t gonna do any good.”  

She said, “When the city editor sees this, the punch line—the punch—has gotta be 

in the first line.” So, I rewrote the first paragraph, and I started off by saying I’d reluctantly 

come to the conclusion that the League of Women Voters and the AAUW are guilty of 

either ignorance or bad faith. [both laugh] I still have the paper somewhere. It made a 

headline in the Oregonian and we had the full left-hand column of the front page. Then we 

got a lot of attention from there on out. 
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JB: But lost. 

 

SCHWAB: Lost. It went to conference committee, finally. Monroe Sweetland was on one 

side, on the Key District side, and Jean Lewis—who afterwards became Judge Lewis— 

representing Portland, caved in, and, with tears, went along with the Key District Plan. 

Sweetland twisted her arm. I got even with Sweetland, much later. [both laugh] So, we lost. 

 

JB: When did you first contemplate going on the court? 

 

SCHWAB: I think it was probably in the late fifties. 

 

JB: When the three positions opened up— 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right, when the three— 

 

JB: […?] 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. Let’s see, who got them then, it was Murchison, Denecke, and 

Davis. 

 

JB: Denecke and Davis. 

 

SCHWAB: Somehow or another—I got appointed, finally, when Martin Hawkins died. 

That was in ’59. 

 

JB: Fall of ’59. 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. November of ’59.  
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JB: But the positions became available— 

 

SCHWAB: Three positions became available before that— 

 

JB: ’58 or ’59? 

 

SCHWAB: ’58. I was not one of those. My name was on the list, but I was not appointed. 

Denecke had been on the school board briefly and [had] gotten defeated then by Nick 

Granite, [Granoff?] Granite. 

 

JB: I didn’t realize he’d been defeated. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes. 

 

JB: Granite defeated him? 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right, Granite defeated him. 

 

JB: Arno Denecke was a tough name—was it Dahneek?—or what have you. Granoff, by 

this time, had become Granite.  

At any rate, I did not get appointed. And then, when Martin Hawkins died, I got a 

call from Alan Davis, who had gotten appointed, and he said, “Well, when are you taking 

office?”  

“What are you talking about?”  

He says, “Haven’t you been appointed yet? Well, you know Hatfield’s going to 

appoint you.” [Mark Hatfield was Governor of Oregon 1959-67]  

“How do you know that?”  

“Well, he wanted to appoint you last time, but I was treasurer of the Republican 

Party, and so on, and Hatfield said alright, but the next one goes to Schwab.”  
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I had nothing to say about it. So, a day or so later, or the next day, I guess, I got a 

call from Travis Cross, would I come down to see Hatfield, and it was about this. I said, 

“Okay, but I don’t want to be seen down there publicly before Martin’s even buried. Is there 

any way I can come?”  

He said, “Come around to the side [elevator?] and we’ll go up.” Anyhow, so that’s it. 

 

JB: What led you to think of going on the court? Were you getting bored with trials?  

 

SCHWAB: No, I don’t know that I'd say getting bored with them, the opposite probably. 

There’s a lot of tension, as you know, in the trial business. I suppose, when I was a kid, I 

dreamed of being the captain of a ship, that’s one of the things that led me to join the Naval 

Reserve, and I guess that bench, sitting up there, is the next thing to being the captain of 

a ship. You’re sort of the ruler of all you survey. 

 As a matter of fact, just day-to-day, I enjoyed being a trial judge more than being on 

the Court of Appeals. I think, in a sense, you have more influence in the Court of Appeals, 

but you have more interesting day-to-day relationships [as a trial judge].  

 

JB: When you went on the Circuit Court, Redding was the presiding judge, wasn’t he? 

 

SCHWAB: Redding was the presiding judge, and we had—go ahead, I’m sorry. 

 

JB: I was just thinking, what were the dynamics of that court in ’59, as you recall? 

 

SCHWAB: There were some real problems there. It was still the last of the old-school 

judges. Martin Hawkins had been a very nice man—had been an Olympic hurdler, 

incidentally—but he was going to run his own show. Lonergan and Bain were old-school 

politicians . Bain had been a police-court judge and he’d been district attorney until the 

office got too hot for him to handle—so much wheeling and dealing going on. Bill 

McCallister, who was then chief justice and a close friend of Redding’s, for all he’d been 
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criticized, was the first supreme court justice that ever tried to make an organization out of 

the court system, to make it a unified, administrative structure. Redding was trying hard, 

trying to dispose of cases. In those days, when Davis, Denecke, and I went on the bench, 

and Langtry [Virgil H. Langtry] switched over shortly afterwards—we didn’t have 

secretaries, we had bailiffs, and they were political appointments. We soon got rid of that, 

and that’s when we started switching over and getting rid of these bailiffs and getting 

secretary bailiffs, who were really secretaries. [JB assents] 

 As a matter of fact, the reason that Langtry was switched over was that Hatfield 

desperately wanted to appoint a woman and he wanted to appoint Jean Lewis, and there 

was a lot of hew-and-cry that she was not suitable for the job—didn’t have the background 

or the experience or anything else. So Davis and I got the idea, all of a sudden, well, hell, 

we’d like to have Langtry over on the trial bench, and we asked Langtry would he think 

about it. Well, he thought that was alright, so we called Travis Cross and said why don’t 

you move Langtry over and give Jean Lewis the domestic relationship [Circuit Court]. Well, 

he thought that was wonderful and that’s what happened. […?] 

 One of the first things we did was say to our bailiffs—this was even before we’d 

gotten rid of them and gotten the secretaries—“No more Christmas gifts.” Some of the 

lawyers were bringing up cases of whiskey and what have you for the judge, for the bailiffs. 

If you accept them, you’re fired, and just turn them back if they try to give them to us. We 

want to be out of that business. 

 Then, we had the drunk driving situation. I don’t know if you remember that? 

 

JB: Yes. 

 

SCHWAB: These lawyers—the police court lawyers—were telling people who were 

convicted of drunk driving that they’d [get] them an appeal for seven hundred and fifty 

dollars. And some of them were telling them two-fifty for me, two-fifty for the prosecuting 

attorney, and two-fifty for the judge. This is the way they were operating. And what would 

happen, of course, is Charlie [Charles Redden] was assigning all of these cases to—



Schwab  SR 1244 
 

30 
 

practically all of them—to Bain and Lonergan. And they were all being reduced to reckless 

driving, which is not a lesser offense, really, and fined seventy-five dollars and sent on their 

way. Once in a while, one of us would get them because one of them [Bain and Lonergan] 

would be sick or something. We finally went to Redding—Davis, Langtry, and I went to 

Redding—and we said, “We don’t want to take any more of these that Bain and Lonergan 

are getting, because all [we] hear when we get one, occasionally, is what Bain and 

Lonergan do, and we don’t want any part of it, you know, this seventy-five dollars. We’d 

say if you want to try it, fine, if you’re not guilty, you’re not guilty, but it’s not— 

 

JB: [unintelligible] 

 

SCHWAB: Charlie said, “Well, I understand youre problem, but I’ve got to get rid of 

these cases and if I assign them to one of you, you’ll get an affidavit of prejudice." He said, 

"But there’s three of us and only two affidavits." [JB chuckles] And the second month after 

we started they dropped from an average of forty-five appeals to fourteen. [JB laughs] And 

that’s how our system stuck until Sulmonetti came along. Sulmonetti, of course, glad-

handed everybody, to put it bluntly, and we were back to the old system for a while.  

 

JB: When did Sulmonetti take over as presiding judge? 

 

SCHWAB: That’s after—as a matter of fact, I think it was the year I was pro-temming in 

the Supreme Court, ’65 to ’66. See, I got asked—I’d been on the school board and I’d been 

elected three times, and I hadn’t been on the bench too long when Rossman retired, and 

Lyle Wolfe, from Baker—he’s a real character, he used to keep his dog on the bench […?]—

and Bill McCallister was frantic and he didn’t want to go on the bench, and he got a hold 

of Charlie Redding, and Charlie Redding came to me and asked me if I would want to move 

to the Supreme Court. I said, No." I hadn’t been here long enough and I didn’t want to move 

to Salem, which I thought it meant that I would have to do. Next thing I know, Arno ran and 

beat him. 
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JB: That was in ’63? 

 

SCHWAB: I became Redding’s hatchet man, in a sense. I don’t know if you remember 

the old “rule of four, ” which became the “rule of forty-nine?” 

 

JB: No. 

 

SCHWAB: Trying to get rid of old cases, and we had about four hundred cases pending 

that were over two years old. So, I told Charlie that I would try to cut this thing down, but 

he had to [adopt?] this rule, and that was that after a case got over, I forget, nine months 

old or something, you had to come to call once a week until the rule of forty nine called—

or the rule of four, I forget, they changed the rule—until the case was disposed of. Of 

course, if you keep putting the heat on, you can force settlements that way. I remember 

Wes Franklin, I heard him rushing into the Gallagher clerks' office one time wanting to know 

what position his case was in because he didn’t want to get it on that damned rule of forty 

nine list and have to go to court. [both chuckling] We cut that down to—at one time, we 

were down to less than five cases that were over two years old, civil cases.  

Also, Redding would come around and say, “I’ve got this case and the lawyers say 

it’ll take two weeks to try. They’re kind of difficult, but I think it ought to be tried in three 

days. Will you take care of it?” He was a character. I liked Redding in many ways, although 

he catered to certain people, I mean Jim Dezendorf could get almost anything he wanted—

others couldn’t. Redding thought I helped him out in that sense with these old cases, being 

his hatchet man. He was so grateful he gave me a gift one year, it was Christmastime, John 

Flynn’s book, The Road Ahead . [both chuckle] That tells you something about Charlie.  

In ’65 I was supposed to go down to the Supreme Court for four months to take Ken 

O’Connell’s place. I stayed for the year, for ten months. Kind of a [?]. Hall Lusk and I were 

the two pro-tems and we [….] sometimes in the bank, […?] an old partner of yours or an 

associate of yours over at Davies Biggs—I remember I used to sit next to Ted Goodwin, I 
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was on the end, he was next. Remember Cleve Corey? Cleve did appellate work for Davies 

Biggs at that time. He was down arguing a case, I tried to stop him to ask a question, just 

looked at me and kept on going with his argument, again Mr. [?] asked him a question, he 

just ignored it. Ted handed me a note that says, “Don’t bother, he never answers 

questions.” [both laugh hard] So my [?] notes on the bench. 

One time Jay [Belton?] Hamilton—did you know him? [JB assents]—came to court 

with an assistant to argue an unemployment comp case that involved about two-hundred 

and fifty dollars; he was then working for the state. He had but two points to the case, and 

he said he would argue one and his associate would argue the other, but he said, “I trust 

the court will excuse that you can’t hear me very well; I have laryngitis.” When he started 

in he just boomed, we thought the skylight in the courtroom there would shake. [chuckling] 

I wrote a note to Goodwin, “Thank God he has laryngitis.” Goodwin looks at it and writes 

back, “We will now hear Come to Jesus in the key of C.” [both laugh knowingly] Well, I 

stayed there for ten months and then got approached to go back into private practice with 

George Rives. I had three kids then in college, all private colleges, and Rives’ guarantee 

[of what] they would give me was just a little over twice what the salary was on the court. I 

took it; spent three years there. Not entirely happy years, but I did pretty well. I didn’t care 

for the life. 

 

JB: What kind of work were you doing, primarily, in the Rives office? 

 

SCHWAB: Mostly negotiating. I negotiated the first major coal contract at the Union 

Pacific Land Company, which is a subsidiary of the Union Pacific Railroad in Wyoming. And 

a very tricky thing, because they wanted an interest in the profits of the thing—Union 

Pacific. See there’s checkerboard sections all through Wyoming where— 

 

JB: Comparable to the O and C. [Oregon and California Railroad] 
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SCHWAB: That’s right. In order to mine the alternate sections you needed Union 

Pacific’s [holdings] because they were going to be strip mining. But they wanted an interest 

in the thing and the mining law indicated that if the railroad had an interest in the coal, you 

could forfeit all your rights. So, anyhow, it took months and months negotiating that, 

brought [them] back in court to Los Angeles, but it tells you something about how the 

corporate world operates. Idaho Power Company was interested in this, as was Pacific, so 

what we were doing was Frisbee, head of Pacific [Don Frisbee, Pacific Power & Light, 

division of PacifiCorp], Carlson, head of Idaho, and I—and sometimes our geologist, Garth 

[Buell?]—would go down to Los Angeles, fly down in the morning, early, and meet with the 

president of the land company in his office. He served coffee on a table with a white 

tablecloth and a Filipino waiter in white jackets, and then about a little before noon adjourn 

to the California Club for lunch, which was preceded by a martini and then a leisurely lunch. 

Then you’d go back to the office and talk in glittering generalities until it’s time to get our 

plane home. 

 One day Frisbee said to me, “It’s time to go back down and talk to them some more.” 

And I said, “We’re just operating on too high a level. [both chuckling] Why don’t you let me 

go down there and I can talk to their lawyer, on my level, and I’ll take a tax man along, and 

Garth [Buell?], the geologist, and see if I can work out something.” He thought about it, and 

said, “You know, that’s not a bad idea.” He called Carlson; Carlson agreed. From there on 

out, they stayed out of it and we finally worked it out. But you get to too high a level and 

nothing gets done. It was a strange life. Barbara didn’t like it that much. The money was 

fine. I didn’t like it. Lunches at the Arlington Club with martinis, and lots of night parties and 

all of that malarkey. 

 I’ll say one last thing. They created the Court of Appeals and Tom McCall [Governor 

of Oregon, 1967-1975] offered me the job, and I took it. The salary at that time was twenty-

five thousand. It was interesting because recovering the previous year in the law firm, my 

state and federal taxes totaled $24, 999.00. I’ve never forgotten that. But I was never sorry 

that I left it, and Barbara was happy when I left. 
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JB: I remember when you first went on the court, you went on at thirteen— 

 

SCHWAB: — thousand. 

 

JB: Thirteen thousand. 

 

SCHWAB: You and Tom Tongue and one other person were the committee— 

 

JB: Yes, we got the— 

 

SCHWAB: Up to sixteen five, which was the biggest percentage increase that the courts 

ever had. 

 

JB: Yes, sixteen five. That was the ’61 legislature. 

 

SCHWAB: Interesting aside on that. Remember who was the chairman of the Ways and 

Means; a big gruff fellow from Coos Bay? You know. 

 

JB: I can’t think of his name. 

 

SCHWAB: Well, he took the position that these guys were making more money than 

they ever made in private practice or they wouldn’t be here. I remember that Denecke and 

I—[telephone rings] 

 

JB: We took you— 

 

SCHWAB: —took our income tax returns. 

 

JB: Yes. 
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SCHWAB: Barton.  

 

JB: Clarence Barton [chairman of Ways and Means committee]. I remember him 

because our income in ’59 was twenty-nine thousand, and that was more than double the 

thirteen five. 

 

SCHWAB: Denecke had more than that, and Davis was right in there somewhere. But, 

I will say for Barton, he was man enough—we told him he could make them public, and he 

didn’t—but he was man enough to say he’d been wrong. Remember? 

 

JB: Yes. Yep. 

 

SCHWAB: Anyhow, go ahead. 

 

JB: The ’67 legislature created the Court of Appeals positions. Right? To start in ’68? 

 

SCHWAB: No, they started July 1, 1969. They created a Court of Appeals with five 

judges. Interestingly, the state of Washington created a Court of Appeals to start at exactly 

the same date. They did it on a geographic breakdown, we did it on a collective court. I 

fought the idea of geographic ever since. 

 

JB: As I understand it, when Tom [McCall] spoke to you about going on the court, he 

indicated that you would be the chief judge. 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right, but he forgot to tell a couple people. [laughing] The vote was 

three to two. [laughing] He forgot to tell Bill Fort and Bob Foley. Foley was not available; 

they forgot to tell— 
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JB: And the initial members were yourself— 

 

SCHWAB: —Ed Branchfield, who was his assistant—Tom’s lawyer—and Bill Fort, and 

Bob Foley, and Virgil Langtry. And Fort got on there sort of without Tom McCall’s 

knowledge, or consent.  

 

JB: How? 

 

SCHWAB: Well, Ed Westerdahl was then his administrative assistant and some of the 

lawyers were so anxious to get Fort out of there they convinced Westerdahl of the 

necessity, and Westerdahl announced the appointment before Tom had approved it. 

[chuckling] 

 

JB: You had represented Tom—you took over Tom in connection with building his 

beach house—his argument then was when I sued him over the one-and-a-half percent— 

 

SCHWAB: Oh, yeah, I’d forgotten all about that. 

 

JB: You had also represented Tom previously. Had you maintained any particular 

contact with Tom during the period you were in private practice? 

 

SCHWAB: He was the governor and, of course, Glen Jackson was always involved with 

Tom’s office and he’d have me running to Tom to talk to him about various things, or his 

staff. Tom was always pretty friendly; I’d known him for a long time. 

 

JB: Let’s run back here, I don’t want to go into the court of appeals right yet. Run back 

to the Race and Education Committee and when that was initiated by the school board. 

[tape shuts off and comes back on] 
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SCHWAB: The Race and Education Committee, I think, may be the most satisfying thing 

I was ever involved in. I was on the circuit court and the “race issue” was becoming an 

active issue in Portland. Certainly, not as active as other cities, but it was becoming an 

active issue. I got approached by the school board to head up a citizen’s committee that 

would examine the role of race [unintelligible]. 

 

JB: Who approached you, specifically, do you remember? 

 

SCHWAB: No, I don’t. I’m trying to remember who was on the board. I think Howard 

Cherry. 

 

JB: Bill Wise, Howard Cherry, Mary Rieke?— 

 

SCHWAB: Yes. 

 

JB: —were members then.  

 

SCHWAB: I think it was Cherry that actually approached me first. And they wanted me 

to come over and talk to the board. And I did, and we talked about money for it. I told them, 

first off, if I were on the board I’d vote against this because it’s just the job you were elected 

to do, and if you give me the kind of committee I’d insist on, you’re turning over you duties 

‘cause you’re gonna have to follow the recommendations. You’ll be in such a bind 

politically, publicly. And I said one of the requirements would be no corporate vice-

presidents in charge of public relations. We’re not going to have anybody from 

corporations to be the head man. Just […?] politically won’t take it, and I don’t have to either. 

You know the kind of committee we finally got. [unintelligible] 

 

JB: Do you remember that you had me come over to your house in the evening after 

you got that offer? 
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SCHWAB: Yes, that’s right. 

 

JB: We sat figuring, you hadn’t decided yet whether you would take it, and you were 

running over in your mind the conditions that— 

 

SCHWAB: And we worked it out. 

 

JB: As I understand it, the conditions you imposed were, first of all, you wanted to be 

able to nominate people to the committee yourself, and you wanted, in effect, to have a 

veto or approval of who was going to be on the committee. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, pretty much a free hand in picking the committee and having them help 

[me] get them, with the understanding that if we couldn’t get a satisfactory committee I 

wouldn’t have any part of it. [Also] hand picking our own executive secretary. I’d had some 

experience with [Forrest?] at the Constitutional Revision Commission. 

 

JB: He was the executive secretary of the Constitutional Revision Commission. 

 

SCHWAB: Which I was on as a circuit judge member. 

 

JB: That committee was 1960 or so. 

 

SCHWAB: No, that was— 

 

JB: You were still on the court. 

 

SCHWAB: 1961 or two, yeah.  
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JB: Came to nothing. 

 

SCHWAB: Came to nothing. That’s right. That’s where Hans Linde and Ken O’Connell 

developed a cordial dislike for each other that’s persisted to this day. [both chuckle] 

 

JB: Why did you pick [Forrest?] for that? 

 

SCHWAB: Well, he seemed to me, to be a very—I’m searching for a word—oh, he had 

a strong personality, he had a good organizational ability, and he was bright, he had ideas 

about how to put things together and make them work. He did a great job of the 

constitutional revision. 

 

JB: Can you just for a bit, explain how you organized the Race and Education 

Committee. First of all, tell me what the mission was, the overall mission. 

 

SCHWAB: I guess, really, the mission was two-fold really, to see what was happening 

with regard to race, meaning Blacks and the public school system, and what could be done 

to improve the situation. 

 

JB: As you originally conceived it, with that in mind, how did it end up that your 

committee really was an examination into the overall educational process and status of 

education, as well as race in the school district? Did that just flow naturally out of it? 

 

SCHWAB: Well, it flowed in because is became pretty obvious that when you were 

talking about race you were talking about different cultures and how you approach them. 

In order to do that, you had to see what the system was doing, how it was teaching, who it 

was aimed at, whether it was suited for everybody, because you have to take the children 

as you find them. For example, we learned early in the game that the average white child 

[that] came to school [remembered or knew what] a daisy, and rose, and a dandelion, and 
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a worm, and a fly, and a bee [were]. And the average Black knew two words, bug and 

flower, and that was it. So far as the organizational structure was concerned, I think the 

thing that finally made it tick, is we had sub-committees going into these var—how many 

sub-committees did we have? Do you remember? 

 

JB: Five, I think. 

 

SCHWAB: —going into these various subjects, and then, occasionally, we’d have a 

meeting of the whole committee and we’d have discussions, but never a vote. The idea 

was that once you had a vote, people spend the rest of their time finding reasons to 

support the position they’d taken, but as long as there was no vote, minds remained open. 

And another thing—I think that you had a hand in this one, too—was right off the bat we 

got the press together at a lunch down at the Benson Hotel. Remember that? And this, 

Forrest understood, because he’d been in the press world, TV. We got the press together 

and we said, “Look, we’re not going to let you in the meetings unless you agree not to print 

what you hear.”  

They fought, and “terrible this and that,” [and] “you can’t do that.”  

I said, “Okay, fine. Now, tell me if we ask Fred Meyer why they don’t have any Black 

checkers in their stores, do you think we’re going to get an honest answer if you’re going 

to print it the next day?” Well, that kind of stopped them. One fella, in the radio business, 

who supported us—remember [Chuck] Foster, who afterwards became the head of the 

kidney dialysis program— 

 

JB: Yes, yeah. 

 

SCHWAB: And, finally, we left it that we would give them copies of all of our minutes 

and they were welcome to come and listen but they could not print, and I think they didn’t 

come because they didn’t want to be there if they couldn’t print. But it stayed pretty—until 
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the last month or so everything was out of the papers. I think really, the most important 

thing, was not letting anything come to a vote, keep people talking and talking and talking. 

 

JB: Now, of the people, as you think back on that committee, probably over half of them 

are dead now, maybe more than that. 

 

SCHWAB: We had four college presidents. 

 

JB: Who were the members who you remember as being the most productive ones, 

most involved? 

 

SCHWAB: Strong. Ira Keller, Dean Cannon, John Fulton, in his quiet way, Shelley Hill, 

the Urban League—I guess he just died. 

 

JB: Yes, died about a month ago. 

 

SCHWAB: Shelley Hill, Forrest himself, you, and let me see— 

 

JB: Paul Walschmidt. 

 

SCHWAB: Paul Walschmidt, yeah. I suppose, in a way, I would have to say if anybody 

stood out above all the rest, even those half dozen I mentioned, it would be Paul 

Walschmidt. Interestingly enough, the union members, some of the people like Roscoe 

Nelson, Jim Goodsell, didn’t really take it to heart like these people I mentioned did. Dean 

Cannon— 

 

 
[End of Tape 1, Side 2] 
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SCHWAB: —on everything except a few words, but those words could have kicked the 

whole thing out, because it was Walter Reynolds[?]. And some of the Blacks that were 

objecting to what we wanted. And, I remember that we had a group of people over at our 

house—we lived out there in Palatine—that Sunday, and we started about one o’clock 

trying to work this thing out. We had representatives, I think, from the two opposing 

factions, Reynolds was one of them, I forget. At any rate, what I remember that stood out 

in my mind. We sat there—Barbara was giving us sandwiches and coffee and so on—and 

wrestled with this thing for damn near twelve hours, and as everybody was approaching 

the point of exhaustion, Paul Walschmidt reached in his pocket and said, “What would you 

think of this?” [JB chuckles softly] And those words had been written before he ever got 

there. [JB laughs out loud, HS claps hands gently] 

 

JB: Yep, that’s— 

 

SCHWAB: Of the college presidents, I think, he was, by far, the brightest. I had to read 

the riot act to Dick Sullivan, the president of Reed, because he started sending a proxy, 

Dick Frost. I called him up and I said he didn’t have to be on the committee if he didn’t want 

to be, but Frost wasn’t on the committee. Either he came or he didn’t, but I didn’t want to 

see Frost again.  

 

JB: Yeah, I remember Frost now, I’d forgotten about him. 

 

SCHWAB:  He’s dead, too. 
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JB: As far as I do recall, I resigned about two or three months before the end of the 

committee and was appointed to the school board. Then you presented the report to the 

board. 

 

SCHWAB: Mm-hmm. That was a long presentation, as I recall. And then [you?] 

presented it to the Rotary Club and other places. You got a lot of front-page coverage with 

that report, but I do think the report served some useful purposes. It served the purpose 

of allowing busing on a voluntary basis and it did prevent us from having confrontation; we 

bought time. We never did have the confrontation in Portland that we had in other 

communities. I’ve got to tell you before we’re through how I got even Monroe Sweetland 

for the Key District Plan. But that comes later. Go ahead. 

 

JB: In a sense, aside from the satisfaction of running that very complicated committee, 

the contacts, the friendships you made with a number of people on that committee, you 

tended to follow on, I take it. 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. Mm-hmm. 

 

JB:  Subsequently, you saw a lot of John Fulton, you saw a lot of Ira Keller. 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. Keller was a remarkable man. 

 

JB: And, of course, Tom McCall was on the committee. 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. Tom did not [do] too well on the committee. You may remember 

this one. We had a meeting up in the auditorium of the Public Service Building, one of the 

full committee meetings, and Bob Warren[?] made the mistake—he started off as a very 

conservative type, Ernie Swigert’s son-in-law or something—and Warren had really come 

a long way. He was trying hard to understand this, and Tom, who had come in late, without 
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realizing the background of what Warren was saying [clock chimes nearby] got up to chide 

Warren, and I just had to slap him down, hard, and he took it. It was remarkable to me that 

we ended up with a unanimous report, all those diverse interests and so forth. John Fulton 

and I and Ira Keller did become pretty close friends. We traveled to, well, the Fultons and 

the Schwabs and Paul Walschmidt used to go down to Ashland together. That’s where I 

learned what a beer spender was, from Paul Walschmidt, in a tavern in Jacksonville. [both 

chuckle] 

 

JB: Well, Walschmidt was a very interesting man. 

 

SCHWAB: Turn off that thing a minute, I want to tell you something. [machine turns off 

and comes back on]—Sunday morning, the day the doctor came and told him there was 

no hope, he was going to die shortly— 

 

JB: What was it? Cancer? 

 

SCHWAB: Lung. 

 

JB: Lung cancer. 

 

SCHWAB: That was a long time ago. 

 

JB: Yes, it was. When you were returning to the Court of Appeals—did you think were 

the chief things that you were involved in? 

 

SCHWAB: Well, I think, two things. One was keeping it as a unified court instead of 

having geographical divisions, which was the push, particularly after we got a sixth judge 

and had ten, and just juggling the panels from time to time. The other thing was dealing 

with a lot of the cases by just affirming they were obviously frivolous or obviously non-



Schwab  SR 1244 
 

45 
 

meritorious appeals, by just a hearing from the bench, so we had a little time left to work 

on the cases that had some stickier problems. I remember the public appellate defender 

came to me one day, and he had to appeal these things—that’s one of our problems in 

Oregon. Traditionally, and nobody really knows why, we have a higher rate of appeals, 

particularly in criminal cases, than any other state in the country, as I understand it. He 

came to me, this public defender, and he wanted to put different colored covers on the 

briefs of the cases that he thought had no merit. Whoa, buddy, you let us decide what has 

no merit. That would have lasted about fifteen minutes! [JB laughing heartily, HS joins in]  

 But I think that I was trying to convince people that the main job was really to make 

sure that the court below had not gone too far astray, and our job was not to be philosophy 

kings. It was to decide cases and make sure they had been decided reasonably fairly in 

the court below, recognizing that no trial is perfect. Some judges took to that readily; some 

did not. One of the things I didn’t succeed in doing was to have subject matter panels that 

would be solely rotating, so then you wouldn’t rediscover the wheel every time you got a 

worker’s comp case or a product’s liability case.  

 

JB: Now, the initial jurisdiction on the court of appeals was criminal cases? 

 

SCHWAB: Criminal and certain categories of civil cases, worker’s comp and some 

others. 

 

JB: What about tort? Originally, were tort cases in that? 

 

SCHWAB: No, tort cases were not, but that came soon afterwards; the next session. 

Then we got it all that next session. 

 

JB:  About ‘70—? 

 

SCHWAB: ’71. 
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JB: ’71 to ’73. You were approximately ten years on the— 

 

SCHWAB: Twelve years.  

 

JB: You retired in 80’ –? 

 

SCHWAB: I retired December 31, 1980. 

 

JB: 1980. 

 

SCHWAB: And there ends the story, too. 

 

JB: Did you ever contemplate, during the time you were on the court of appeals, 

switching to the Supreme Court? 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, I almost did. As a matter of fact, there was a vacancy, and McCall was 

going to appoint me. It was a vacancy of an Eastern Oregonian who left, and then he 

[McCall] got the heat put on him to get somebody from Eastern Oregon. I went over to his 

office and said I just as soon stay on the Court of Appeals because I’m the big fish in that 

court; I’ll be the junior member of the Supreme Court, and why don’t you appoint Ed 

Howell. That’s how Howell got on. 

 

JB: Do you think that you were essentially as satisfied remaining on the court of appeals 

as you would have been on the Supreme Court? 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, I think so. Actually, my idea was that the Supreme Court would really be 

a lawmaking court, you know, take a few cases and really work them over. They didn’t, and 

I think for long time we had more effect on the law than they did. I was getting the same 
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pay, I mean as far as finances were concerned. I never would have been chief justice, by 

that time I was too old to go through the rotation. Just like Ralph Holman never became 

chief justice. 

 

JB: Of course, by the time the court reorganization— 

 

SCHWAB: Let me say one other thing on that. My idea of the Supreme Court was that 

if it took more than ten or fifteen cases, or wrote opinions on more than ten or fifteen cases 

per year per judge, it was taking too much. They ought to take these cases and be very 

careful, and they should really be collegiate opinions when they were done because they 

were making the law. By the time that [opportunity] came along, I was so conditioned to 

getting these things cranked out that I don’t think I could have gone back and adjusted to 

that. The year I was on the Supreme Court for ten months, I wrote forty-six opinions. In 

those days you had to get them out. And I think, probably, I was better off on the Court of 

Appeals. I did more. 

 

JB: I want to ask you some questions now about the interface with the legislature 

relating—this of course was the period of ’76 through the time you were on the court when 

I was coming up for six months every legislative session representing the Legislative 

Committee of the Judicial Conference. Denecke was chief justice for almost that entire 

period; you were chief judge, and every morning we would have coffee 

 

SCHWAB: After I left the Y. 

 

JB: After your morning exercise, you’d sit at one of the coffee tables at the Capitol. Who 

were the legislators that you most frequently saw there? 

 

SCHWAB: Norma Paulus. Vera Katz. But more than the legislators, really, the Legislative 

Fiscal Office people who in many senses had more than— 
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JB: The head of the Legislative Fiscal Office at that time was— 

 

SCHWAB: I forget his name now. 

 

JB: We’ll retrieve it. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, a tall fellow with a— 

 

JB: And then he had his assistant who was— 

 

SCHWAB: Rick. [both struggle to remember his last name] I’ve got it at home, written 

down, because I talked to him on the first day. I’m trying to remember his name. Rick Burke! 

 

JB: Yes, and his assistant was a woman, Katherine—I’ve seen her, I see her regularly. 

 

SCHWAB: She’s married to Phil—Oregonian reporter, finally, Phil Cogsdell or Cogswell. 

[Phil Cogswell] 

 

JB: She’s still there. They were extremely able people. 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. I used to see, what’s his name, the guy with the beard from 

Jefferson, Oregon, who became chairman of Ways and Means for a while. 

 

JB: Gilmore. 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. Jeff Gilmore. 
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JB: Those contacts must have been relatively productive in terms of informal 

understandings. Am I right on that? 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. Although my goal at that time was to keep judges from being 

left behind. At that time, we were fortunate if we got the same percentage increases that 

they were giving to themselves. 

 

JB: You managed to keep us tagged with the same percent increase to keep up with 

inflation that were given to other state employees for, I think, three sessions. When you 

retired that was the end of any—we then had six years of absolute drought. 

 

SCHWAB: I tried to get Arno [Denecke] to come to coffee and he was always gonna do 

it, and he’d come once or twice, but he doesn’t have those kind of hours, and it didn’t— 

Maybe I didn’t really want him to, maybe I wanted to be kingpin, I don’t know, but at any 

rate it did work. I had a helluva time, once, with Dave Frohnmayer, whom I learned might 

be a pretty good lawyer and maybe a good law school dean, but he was also a politician. 

We were trying to keep up, and Jason Boe, who was then president of the Senate, just told 

me no increase in judges pay unless the legislators get an increase and I suggest you go 

talk to some of the people who are opposed to it. So, I went to see Frohnmayer. 

Frohnmayer, of course, was then assistant to the president of the University of Oregon, 

part time with the law school and part time as the presidential assistant, and he fought hard 

for the higher ed[ucation] budget. When I went to talk to him about legislative—he says, 

“Oh, I couldn’t vote for a salary increase for myself.” I said, "You didn’t remember that when 

you were voting for the higher ed[ucation] budget, did you?" [both laughing] I turned on 

my heel and left. Anyhow, we got it through, but it was wheels within wheels. 

 

JB: What sort of contacts did you have with the Supreme Court at that time. 

 

SCHWAB: Very good.  
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JB: You and Denecke got along fine? 

 

SCHWAB: Denecke and I got along fine. Holman and I, of course, got along fine. 

Holman was probably my closest friend in Salem because he had a big garden. I liked to 

garden, and we had none; we had the condominium. He grew the vegetables and I grew 

the flowers and we had a good time [unintelligible]. Let’s see, who else was there? 

 

JB: Well, Holman. 

 

SCHWAB: Holman was there. Sloan? Was gone. Oh, Dean Bryson was there. 

 

JB: Bryson was there. 

 

SCHWAB: Bryson was real pompous. I guess these tapes would be stored for a few 

years. Linde came on. 

 

JB: Linde was essentially the brains on that court at that time, wasn’t he? 

 

SCHWAB: Ah, yeah, although I will say— 

 

JB: So far as, yeah, go ahead. 

 

SCHWAB: Well, that was after O’Connell had been retired. I will say that the hardest 

working man on the court was Holman, and O’Connell had a lot of respect for Holman. He 

didn’t have the background or academic leanings of O’Connell, but he would sit there with 

O’Connell and dig and dig and dig until they finally understood something. He used to take 

briefs home with him every night and he’d read briefs and records at night. I bet he put in 

half as many hours again as any member of the court. He really worked at it. He’s the one 
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who went in to Linde one time—he’s very pithy; maybe written some opinion—and walked 

into Linde and he said, “I don’t understand a word you’re saying, you sound like 

Ehrensweig.” [Anton Ehrensweig wrote The Hidden Order of Art in the 1960s, which 

psychoanalyzed the creative process.] Linde said, “You know how to hurt a man, don’t 

you?” [both laugh knowingly]  

 I was with Holman one day when I was down pro-temming on the Supreme Court. 

Holman says lets go around and look at Perry’s chambers, he’s just remodeled them. They 

had beautiful high ceilings with frescoes around the wall, and Perry had put in a dropped 

ceiling, which is one of those illuminated ceilings. Perry wasn’t there but his secretary was, 

and she shows us this room with pride, and Holman looks around and says, “Who ever 

thought of this has the aesthetic sense of a hog.” [JB laughs loud and hard, HS continues 

chuckling] He turned around and walked out. Well, we had good relations, actually, on the 

Court of Appeals.  

 

JB: Tom Tongue was on the Court. 

 

SCHWAB: Tom Tongue was on the Supreme Court. Tom always wanted to find 

something wrong; he just couldn’t resist.  

 

JB: Going back to the Court of Appeals. Can you think of any of the judges that were 

unusual? 

 

SCHWAB: Gillette was very bright, very bright, and could turn out stuff in a hurry. He’s 

unstable. He’s like, remember Walter Evans? Walter would work like the devil for three or 

four weeks or three or four months and then just goof off. Well, Gillette would do the same 

thing. And I was always pushing, begging, wheedling—they’re all independently elected, 

there’s only so much you can do. I got on Gillette’s back one time to the point where he 

asked me if I thought he should resign. I said, “No, just go to work.” But he could turn out 

a lot of stuff. Langtry could turn out a lot of work. Langtry’s very bright, tended to want to 
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have his own way. I think he was always disappointed he didn’t become the chief judge. I 

don’t blame him. But, he was a good producer.  

Lee Johnson, was pretty bright when he got elected. He’s quite bright, actually, he’s 

just headstrong and he wants to do something his way without regard for precedent or 

what have you. I remember he came to me when he got elected—he wanted to be 

governor—and when he saw that road was closed he was not going to be governor he 

decided to run for the Court of Appeals. And, of course, he got on when somebody retired, 

I forget who it was. He came to me after he got elected and wanted to see where his office 

would be, and wanted to know if he could hire his own secretary, and I told him, yes. Then 

he looked at me and points his finger at me, and said I want to be sure I get all my minority 

rights. I looked at him and I said what are you talking about? What minority are you? He 

says, “I’m a rich WASP and that’s a minority down here.” [both erupt in laughter] I always 

enjoyed Lee. 

Jake Tanzer turned out quite a bit. Bill Richardson, I give a lot of credit to, he was 

unspectacular but steady. Never speeded up, but never slowed down either. Had a lot of 

common sense. Bill Fort was always looking for some new constitutional doctrine. When 

he said, “This troubles me,” we all started to quiver. Richardson beat Fort, ran against him, 

and beat him. Thornton, of course, ran against Branchfield and beat him. [Robert] Thornton 

was a nice fellow.  

 

JB: Still keeps very active on his Japanese connection and — 

 

SCHWAB: Mm-hmm. Oh, yes. 

 

JB: Thornton must be in his mid-80s now. 

 

SCHWAB: I’m sure he is. Then we had Jason Lee who beat Tanzer, and Tanzer had the 

chutzpah to announce in his election campaign—gets married and announces that he’s 

going to Israel on vacation a week before election. Jason Lee beat him. Jason died in 
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office, as you remember, I got a call—he was terrible to be perfectly blunt with you—I got 

a call from a newspaper reporter the day before the funeral. What did I have to say about 

Jason Lee? I said, “I think he’ll always be remembered as a man who did the best he could.” 

[sound of hand slapping and chuckling] They printed that.  

 I think the big thing was affirming without opinion and getting people to crank things 

out.  

 

JB: You had Butler on the court. 

 

SCHWAB: John Butler was on the court. John Butler was not a great producer. John 

Butler had more experience in civil law, particularly commercial law, than anybody else on 

that court. He’s a good lawyer; he should have been on the Supreme Court. The Supreme 

Court badly needs somebody, or did need at that time, I haven’t kept up with it, somebody 

who had substantial experience in civil law, particularly commercial. But, of course, 

[George] Van Hoomisen ran against him. I left. Van Hoomisen went on the bench, on the 

Court of Appeals, this was the time I left.  

 

JB: You had Joseph on the court. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, Joseph was on—that was an interesting thing. As I say, I assume these 

tapes are not for immediate publication, but when the court was increased from six to ten, 

of course, I was lobbying hard for Bud Kramer—who now lives in Cannon Beach but who 

was Straub’s [Gov. Bob Straub] administrative assistant—for the people we wanted on the 

court. Bob Straub wanted Butler, and I said that was great. Butler had been his treasurer 

in his campaign—he wanted Butler. I wanted Joseph and, let’s see, who else. There was 

one other judge appointed at that time. Do you remember? 

 

JB: No, was that—did Newman run? Newman ran for it. 
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SCHWAB: No, Newman ran. But it was Joseph, and Butler, and Gillette. Gillette had 

appeared before us a lot as the solicitor, and Betty Roberts. I didn’t want Betty Roberts. 

She didn’t really have any background or experience as a lawyer and she handled a few 

domestic relations cases and that was all. In fact, Wally Carson came to me at one time 

and wanted me to endorse him for appointment to the Court of Appeals. And I told him, 

“You don’t have any experience. Why don’t you go start as a circuit judge or a district 

judge,” as the basis for recommending him to this court. So he did. [chuckles] I’ll tell you a 

story about that, too, while we’re at it, for history’s purposes. 

 Anyhow, the reason Betty Roberts got it is that she had just run a close race against 

Packwood and lost by a very close vote. Straub was up for re-nomination for a second term 

as governor. Betty Roberts wanders into Kramer’s office, and said, “You know I’d like to be 

on the Court of Appeals in one of these positions, but maybe I’ll run for the Democratic 

nomination for governor instead.” [chuckling] So, she got appointed to the Court of 

Appeals. So the day they were sworn in, we had to swear them all in in the Capitol Building 

because the courtroom was too small to handle the family and friends of four people at 

once. I got there early and I’m wandering around the outer office outside of Straub’s office 

up there in the governor’s office, and Straub comes out, and that’s when I learned he had 

a sense of humor. He says, “Herb, what do you think of my appointments?” And I started, 

and he said, “I know, I know, but look at it this way, three for you, one for me.” [both laugh 

hard] You can’t argue with that. 

 

JB: No, that’s true. 

 

SCHWAB: As I say, I learned he had a sense of humor. She [Roberts] got on the 

Supreme Court the same way. Tom Tongue was contrary enough, he wouldn’t resign to 

give the governor—yes, he did resign—but he waited until about three months before the 

election. Then he announced, “I’m resigning,” instead of waiting and giving him a two-year 

span or something. Betty Roberts went to Atiyeh and she says, “I’m gonna run for that 

position. I don’t think you can find anybody that I can’t beat, so you might as well look good 
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and appoint me.” And he did, having not a year earlier told me—he used to come to coffee 

once in a while, Vic Atiyeh, whom I liked as a person. And he told me one time—remember 

Shirley Woodrow was his appointments person—and he told me one time he’d like to 

appoint more women and if I ran across any good women in connection with any potential 

appointments to let him know. But he wanted to appoint competent people; he didn’t want 

to appoint people like Betty Roberts. [both chuckle] This was like Jack Edwards and Kliner. 

 

JB:  Yes. 

 

SCHWAB: So, it’s an interesting world and an interesting life. 

 

JB: You retired when you were sixty—? 

 

SCHWAB: Sixty-five. In December— 

 

JB: Why did you retire when you were sixty-five? 

 

SCHWAB: Well, I had pushed and pushed and pushed these people just about as hard 

as I could push them, and I suppose, really, in retrospect, I’m only good for ten to twelve 

years at any one occupation and then I want to change. I had the military, which was not 

ten or twelve years, but was five years, interesting years. Then I practiced law with you. In 

the meantime, I had the education business for ten years, which I found very interesting, 

the school board. They say they were the golden years, too. Then the bench. Then, I think, 

for twelve years, the Court of Appeals, and I’d just had it, frankly. And it was too late to start 

another career, so I retired. 

 

JB: You retired, and, of course, you had bought your house at the beach back in what? 

 

SCHWAB: ’68. 



Schwab  SR 1244 
 

56 
 

 

JB: —in ’68. You moved down there pretty quickly. 

 

SCHWAB: We moved down there full time. First we were going to spend half-time in 

Portland, we got an apartment up on Spring Street right near here—and we were going to 

spend half our time there and half in Cannon Beach. Then we decided that Cannon Beach 

was our main interest and if we were going to come to Portland it was easier and cheaper 

to stay in the Mallory Hotel. We didn’t have four toilets to clean and two extra beds to 

make, and so forth. So we got rid of that and moved full time to the beach. 

 

JB: Wasn’t it shortly after you retired that Atiyeh—was it Atiyeh or Goldschmidt—

appointed you to— 

 

SCHWAB: Atiyeh appointed me to the Power Planning Commission right then and there 

and I spent a year on that. 

 

JB: What are your impressions of that? 

 

SCHWAB: My impression was it is a difficult institution; you’ve got two people from each 

of four states. It was designed to take care of a power shortage, and that was the whole 

purpose of it. How are you going to allocate power when there isn’t enough to go around? 

By the time it had its first meeting, the shortage had disappeared and there was a surplus, 

which has continued until very recently. They’re now, again, just starting to talk about 

shortage. It’s eating up about ten or fifteen million dollars a year in staff, budget and so 

forth. Now, it’s big mission just to save the salmon. I think we’re throwing millions after 

something that’s gone. I don’t think we’ll ever restore salmon runs; you might save a few, 

almost as a novelty like we have a few thousand bison on the Plains, but we’re not going 

to save the salmon—power council or anybody else. We’re not going to blow up the dams, 

we’re not going to stop people from logging, and we’re not going to stop farmers from 



Schwab  SR 1244 
 

57 
 

irrigating and letting the fertilizers leach down into the streams and foul up the spawning 

beds, and we’re not going to stop overfishing at sea. And so, I didn’t think much of the 

power council, if you want to know. 

 

JB: A year or two later you became the Cannon Beach municipal judge. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, that was interesting. They didn’t have a lawyer, they were getting into 

trouble, and so forth, so somebody asked me if I would be municipal judge. I said, “Yes, 

but I won’t take any pay because I’m not going to be working for the city council. I had a 

lot of fun being municipal judge for a couple of years.  

 

JB: What sort of cases did you get? 

 

SCHWAB: Oh, traffic. The first thing I did was go down to Astoria and get them to agree 

that we could charge drunken drivers under the state statute and the district attorney 

would prosecute in the district court in Astoria, rather than charge them under city 

ordinance. We had no jail, nor jury system; we had to go out in the street to hustle juries. 

We’d have had to appoint indigent defense council and all of that. It was strictly traffic. I 

remember one fellow one time, I fined him fifteen dollars or twenty dollars for something. 

He said, “If that’s the way you treat people I’m never going to come back to Cannon 

Beach.” I looked at him and said, “If that’s a promise I’ll refund your fine.” [both laugh hard] 

He left without a word. [continue laughing] Every once in a while you think of something to 

say before it’s too late. 

 

JB: You did some pro-temming during this period. 

 

SCHWAB:  Yes, I did some pro-temming in Astoria. I remember talking about Hans 

Linde—I hadn’t been retired very long and I was asked to go up to Baker to hear a motion 

on a products liability case. That seemed kind of unusual to go that far for a motion, but I 



Schwab  SR 1244 
 

58 
 

guess the lawyers had convinced the chief judge that this was the determining factor in 

this case. I got up there—and this was shortly after Linde had written the definitive opinion 

in products liability—and the two lawyers said we understand that Judge Linde has written 

this definitive opinion and this is now the law, but neither of us understand the opinion and 

we will stipulate that you can decide this case as if this opinion had not been published on 

the law as it was prior to this opinion. Fine. [knowing laughing by both] I proceeded to 

settle the case. 

 

JB: In effect, it becomes an arbitration. 

 

SCHWAB: That’s right. That’s exactly what it was. I’ve done some arbitration; still do 

some. A little, not much. Fifteen years of new judges retiring. 

 

JB: You’re now the Seaside mayor. You’ve been in office for what? 

 

SCHWAB: Cannon Beach. 

 

JB: I mean Cannon Beach. 

 

SCHWAB:  I was on the council for four years, and then I said, “Enough’s enough.” And 

then three years ago, the mayor’s spot was open and I filed for it, and nobody else filed, 

so I’m the mayor. I’ve got eleven months to go. 

 

JB: In this experience of being on the council and then the mayor of Cannon Beach, 

what have been your chief experiences on that?  

 

SCHWAB: One of the interesting things about Cannon Beach that a lot of people don’t 

recognize, is the population has stayed largely steady between 1980 and 1990, the 

permanent population. The second home population has increased tremendously [JB talks 
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to someone, the tape shuts off and comes back on]. Two-thirds of our living units are 

second homes. Two-thirds of the registrations in the two or three big motels come from 

King County. The big thing that we did, since I’ve been involved, is we adopted a room tax, 

which is now six percent. It was, first, two percent, then five, now six. There was a lot of 

pressure from the Chamber of Commerce to do what a lot of the other towns have done 

along the coast and devote half of it, to chamber for tourist promotion. One fellow who was 

on the council then, a local plumber, very interesting fellow, said, “Now wait a minute. This 

money is not to develop tourism. It’s to deal with the problems created by tourism.” 

And that stuck and we put it into the general fund. We give the Chamber enough 

money to run an information center for people who come in and want to look for a place 

to stay or something, but no money for tourist promotion. We put it all into the general 

fund, and as a result, I think, because we police the town and have restrooms and this and 

that, probably it’s the most popular town on the coast. It’s got the highest percentage of 

motel registrations. They charge more for their motels than comparable rooms in Seaside 

or Newport, or what have you. Shouldn’t but they do. It’s becoming very high end. We’ve 

got all the tourists we can handle. Of course, it’s so close to Portland we get a whole […?] 

tide. The day visitors come in the morning and out in the evening.  

But, we’re attracting some very interesting people that live there. Well, […..?] at the 

[…?] a fellow name Paul [Fisher?] who’s retired who headed the satellite for Hughes. 

Another fellow named Frank Little, who was the mergers and acquisitions officer for Union 

Carbide. I mean, people with interesting backgrounds. We’re trying to control short-term 

rentals in there; we don’t want all the residential areas to become just motels. 

 

JB: Is Measure 5 having any significant effect on you? 

 

SCHWAB: Not on us. Because two thirds of our general fund budget comes from the 

room tax, our property tax is very low. Measure 5 really had no effect on the coast; very 

little benefit to the coast except for Astoria. The millage was low, the assessed values are 

very high. The year after Measure 5 went into effect, the taxes on our house went up an 
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even thousand dollars. So much for Measure 5. It’s going to have some effect on the school 

district, which is the Seaside/Cannon Beach School District, starting next year. We raised 

our room tax incidentally from five percent to six percent about three years ago, but we 

earmarked [JB sneezing] the total increase for sewer and water improvement and, as the 

net result of it, we accumulated some money. We had bonds out for some sewer and water 

installations of ten years ago. We’re going to issue three-and-a-half million dollars worth of 

bonds, we’re in the process right now if the voters approve it. One million dollars will go to 

retire the Farm Home Administration bonds that are still outstanding. They agreed to take 

the money without penalty. 

 

JB: A much lower rate of interest? 

 

SCHWAB: At a much lower rate of interest, which will save us better than fifty thousand 

a year, right there. This one percent money that we’ve been dedicating to sewer and water 

is going to allow us to retire all those bonds without any increase in our property tax, even 

though […?] bonds because we’ve got enough revenues coming in to pay them off. So, 

we’re really in very good financial shape and that’s tough when you have to deal with the 

unions every year because they know it. 

 

JB: How many municipal employees do you have? 

 

SCHWAB: Thirty-one, including the police department and the city manager. 

 

JB: What’s the size of the police department? 

 

SCHWAB: Six, and then we have what we call parking and information officers now in 

the summer, instead of regular policemen. They are seventeen or eighteen year-old kids. 

We give them armbands and caps and have them wander around and keep people from 

parking in private areas, and telling them where they can go and so forth. It reduced our 
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number of traffic tickets in the summer, substantially. It leaves a better taste in people’s 

mouths. 

 

JB: Yes. You have a city manager that is full time. 

 

SCHWAB: Mm-hmm. 

 

JB: What’s the total population of Cannon Beach now? 

 

SCHWAB: Twelve hundred and sixty is the official permanent population. We think it’s 

probably thirteen hundred or thirteen fifty. We have quite a few Hispanics now, and they 

don’t get counted very easily. I think it’s a — 

 

JB: And they’re doing what? Odd jobs? 

 

SCHWAB: They’re doing the work, the odd jobs. They’re working in the kitchens and 

they’re working as motel maids and gardeners, and the things that you can’t get—and they 

do a good job of it, we’ve had no trouble. The interesting thing to me is that you see them 

on pay day coming into the post office and buying money orders to send home. They’re 

pretty family oriented. 

 

JB: Yes. What salary do you pay your city manager? 

 

SCHWAB: Thirty-eight thousand, plus fringe benefits. So it’s substantial, it’s a pretty 

good salary. As a matter of fact, a town like Cannon Beach is so small, it’s tourist oriented, 

there are very few good paying jobs. I’ve always said that if I had a child that grew up down 

there I’d run him out of town when he graduated from high school and I wouldn’t let him 

come back unless he came back owning a business of his own. You’re going to be a 

bartender, a store clerk, a dishwasher, or what have you. There are very few—the banks 
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don’t pay anything, we’ve got a bank—there isn’t a male employee in our bank, our US 

Bank branch. And the only person who gets a decent salary is the manager and the rest of 

them are— 

 

 
[End of Tape 2, Side 1] 
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SCHWAB:  —makes them ineligible for this housing and we spent $10,000.00 on this 

survey to see what it’s worth. We discovered if every family—every person—who was 

theoretically eligible, who lives in Cannon Beach or lives outside and works in Cannon 

Beach, [those] who would elect to come into this housing would barely fill it. It has got to 

be filled. We deal with all these needs on a county by county basis. Astoria, which is North 

County, is a totally different economy than that south of Seaside, [in] Cannon Beach, Arch 

Cape, South County which are very prosperous. The trouble is we need modern income 

housing, but there are no federal programs for that, and God knows how can you build 

modern income housing when you have to start with sixty-thousand dollars for a fifty foot 

lot. We’re trying to keep the town small, not let it grow, and the idea that bigger is not 

always better. 

 

JB: Just to back up and pick up a few things—What are your recollections and 

impressions of Bob Straub?  

 

SCHWAB: Probably as decent a man as ever held political office. Naïve in some ways, 

very naïve, but really non-political. He hated to go out to lunch with the boys; he always 

went home and had lunch with Pat [his wife]. He would strike you sometimes, just his 

mannerisms and his speech, as bumbling, but he was not bumbling. We went on a trip to 

Israel in the ‘70s and Neil Goldschmidt and his wife were along, and Bob Straub and his 

wife, Pat—they had their ways paid for—it was used for some type of a propaganda trip. 

Neil and his wife, there’s a kibbutz, which is a commune, run by Dutch Christians in Israel, 

and one day when we were supposed to drive over there from Haifa, which is on the sea, 

to be the honored guests at this kibbutz [unintelligible]. They grow roses in greenhouses 

to keep them cool and ship them on 747s to the flower market in Holland, every day during 

the season [unintelligible comment by JB]. Yes. 
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 This is run by Dutch Christians, and they wanted to have, they’d heard about the 

City of Roses, they’d heard about Portland, Oregon, they want to honor the City of Roses, 

they have roses for all the women as we enter, and so forth. Who didn’t show up? Neil 

Goldschmidt and his wife; they’d decided to spend the day on the beach in Haifa. And 

Straub is called upon, on the spur of the moment, to speak for the group. He did a 

marvelous job, [gave a] very, very, I thought, eloquent, moving, and brief speech. He did 

very well when McCall died, the McCall memorial. I had a very high regard for Straub. He’s 

also one of the cheapest men [smacks hands together]—Pat will say so—that I’ve met. 

[chuckling] Pat called not so long ago, maybe a year ago, it was Bob’s birthday and she 

was going to bring him down to the beach and they were going to stay someplace. The 

Foresters would come, and they were going to take the Foresters and us out to dinner. 

First thing, they arrived at our house, then she said, “Can we come to your house for 

drinks?” “Sure come to our house for drinks.” So we had drinks and had the Foresters, and 

Bob said, “Hey, I think we have a bottle of wine out in the car.” I said, “Oh, leave it there, 

Bob.” “Okay.” Then they tell me how they’d gone to an motel on the oceanfront and the 

rates were outrageous so they’d gone back down the street to a place that was twenty 

dollars cheaper [unintelligible]. Well, we had dinner, six of us, in the restaurant, Bistro, 

you’ve probably been there [unintelligible]. 

 

JB: Yes. 

 

SCHWAB: And the waiter comes up with the check, finally, and hands it to Pat, and he 

said, “You know with groups of six or more we just add fifteen percent as a gratuity.” Bob 

says, “How come fifteen percent? Why not ten?” [both laugh hard] But a delightful guy. I 

must tell you, before I forget, when Monroe Sweetland sabotaged us, you know.  

 

JB: Oh, yes. 
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SCHWAB: Well, years later, you remember, I did the labor negotiating for two years in 

a row for the school board, that was back in— 

 

JB: ’68 and ’69. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, I think that’s right. The thing it got down to, how it was that the teachers 

were going to get Monroe Sweetland to represent them, and so finally they worked this 

out. That was the second year. I was going to represent the districts and the two of us were 

going to agree on a third party. I sold Monroe on [John Fulton?] [both laugh knowingly] And 

I understand that Monroe said after that he’s not going to do it anymore [of this business?] 

[both continue chuckling] 

 

JB: Where did you first come into contact with Monroe? 

 

SCHWAB: I think it was when Barbara and I—about the time we came into contact with 

Allan Hart at some Democratic Central Committee meetings, precinct committee meetings. 

I think we met Monroe there. 

 

JB: That must have been, uh— 

 

SCHWAB: Oh hell, that would be in the early ‘50s or late ‘40s. 

 

JB: Yes, because I was involved in the [?]. I was elected precinct committeeman when I 

ran against Nick Granite, and knocked him out as chairman. He couldn’t remain chairman 

having lost in his precinct, so I don’t recall meeting Monroe at that time. I think it— 

 

SCHWAB: It may have been somewhere else. 

 

JS: It must have been earlier. 
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SCHWAB: Maybe, it was part of the Bonneville crowd, Irwin Hannon and some of those 

people, then. We met Allan Hart then, and it might have been that Monroe was in that 

group. 

 

JB: The— 

 

SCHWAB: He’s an able man, Monroe. I don’t dislike him, I just think he’s a very decent 

guy. 

 

JB: Was it ’48 when Dorothy Lee was elected mayor in the primary election? 

 

SCHWAB: It must have been, because it was after the war. 

 

JB: After the war, and she defeated— 

 

SCHWAB: Earl Riley? 

 

JB: Yes, Riley, I guess. [She] served four years and was defeated by Peterson. 

 

SCHWAB: Doug Peterson. 

 

JB: Doug Peterson, yes. Do you ever have any contact with Fred Peterson? 

 

SCHWAB: No. I had a little with Dorothy Lee. She wanted to have the school district put 

bomb shelters in the schools. She was an interesting—At that time, you were working hard 

for a city manager plan. You and— 

 

JB: Yes, the same committee as your mother-in-law. 
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SCHWAB: Yes, and you and— 

 

JB: Langtry. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, but who was the other fellow, the labor man who was on the other side, 

who was arguing—Ed Whelan— 

 

JB: Yes. 

 

SCHWAB: And Ed and you got to be such good friends, if you’ll remember, that if one 

of you couldn’t turn up at a meeting, the other one would give both sides of the argument. 

[JB laughs and HS joins in] I remember that. But Dorothy Lee is one of two people that ever 

talked past one thirty at the City Club, that I remember. The other one was Abba Eban. 

 

JB: [unintelligible] 

 

SCHWAB: Eban was a more interesting speaker. 

 

JB: Yes. Okay, we’re terminating this noble effort at this point at 11:50. [tape shuts off 

and comes back on] Do you remember when, in 1960, Dick Neuberger came back to 

Portland— 

 

SCHWAB: Mm-hmm. To die. 

 

JB: Yes. I couldn’t see him, and I became concerned about it and finally insisted that I 

be allowed to see his doctor. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, Mort. 



Schwab  SR 1244 
 

68 
 

 

JB: Mort— 

 

SCHWAB: Goodman 

 

JB: I got a hold of you to go with me to see the doctor because I wanted a witness. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes. 

 

JB: Was it Mort Goodman we saw? Mort and his heart man, wasn’t it? 

 

SCHWAB: I thought it was just Mort. Was Bill [Gavin?] there too? [unintelligible] 

 

JB: No, I thought it was somebody else. 

 

SCHWAB: Was it Bill Hearst? Or Marvin Schwartz? I don’t remember, I think it was Mort. 

 

JB:  I don’t remember the name of him, but I don’t remember seeing two people, either.  

 

SCHWAB: No, I thought it was just Mort. 

 

JB: I knew Goodman. [JB talks to someone else momentarily] It was one doctor we saw 

anyway, and if your recollection is Mort, you’re probably right. What is your recollection of 

the information that he gave us at that— 

 

 

SCHWAB: As I recall, he sort of equivocated, but we gathered from that that he 

[Neuberger] was not long for this world. Isn’t that what you recollect? 
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JB: Yes, that’s what I remember. 

 

SCHWAB: He equivocated. He wouldn’t say yes, but he wouldn’t say no. I’ll tell you 

remarkable coincidence. [clock chimes in background] We used to see Mort and his wife 

once in a while. Barbara’s first husband and Mort were partners, in an office together, and 

they were over at our house one time, and the question was whether Dick would run for 

re-election because he always said he preferred Oregon to Washington. And Mort, who’s 

his doctor, says, “Well, there is one condition under which he won’t run.” Someone asked, 

“What’s that?’ He said, “Well, if he doesn’t live to the next election.” I think he was just 

joking, but maybe not. 

 

JB: Was that after his first operation? 

 

SCHWAB: No. 

 

JB: Probably, it would have been before his first operation. 

 

SCHWAB: Yes, Mm-hmm. 

 

JB: Because Dick was a fearful hypochondriac.  

 

SCHWAB:  Yes. 

 

JB: [unintelligible] 

 

SCHWAB: I remember going up there to Dick’s house, before the funeral, and the 

petitions for Maurine were already there laying on the dining room table waiting to be 

distributed. I have never—Barbara likes Maurine and sees her—I have never really trusted 



Schwab  SR 1244 
 

70 
 

her since then. Poor Edith Green, wanted that job so badly and realized she couldn’t with 

Maurine [unintelligible] 

 

JB: Robert Smith, in his biography, quotes me as having—doesn’t quote me because as 

far as I know I never talked to him—but says that I had seen him at lunch, which is incorrect. 

I think I had lunch with Dick and after that lunch was when I got a hold of you and we went 

to see the doctor. He says I started preparing a withdrawal statement for Dick, I don’t have 

the slightest recollection of ever preparing a withdrawal statement. You don’t have any 

recollection? 

 

SCHWAB: No, not at all. In fact, you were sort of out of the loop when Maurine started 

protecting him. 

 

JB: The— 

 

 [End of Tape 2, Side 2] 
 [End of Interview] 
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