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CE: This is an interview with Werner Raz, on April 20th, 1976 for the Neighborhood 

History Project, and I’m Chris Emienc. 

 

So it was both your parents were born in Switzerland? 

 

RAZ: No. My mother was born on 15th & Flanders in Portland, but she was of German 

parentage, or at least ancestry; even her mother was born in Wisconsin. But they did 

keep up the German language, so I learned to speak German before I spoke English. I 

learned that when I went to grammar school.  

 

The neighborhood around here was largely relatives, ‘cause we lived on a 20 acre 

farm, and the farm to the north of us was another 20 acre farm where my cousins lived, 

and on the other side was a 40 acre farm where some more cousins lived, and to the 

east was mostly vacant land, although they were just beginning to sell lots. There was a 

young fellow by the name of George Leashy, who’s now an old man, who was my only 

non-relative neighbor that I had.  
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The area was largely dairy country. The main dairy in the area was the Fulton Park 

dairy, which is on the site of what is now the Wilson High School property.  

 

The neighbor to the north of us was Mr. Slavin, who had a donation land claim, 

and built a road from the Hillsdale area down to Corbett Street. It was made – there were 

actually two roads. Part of it was dirt that you could use in summertime. The other was 

rails laid the other way, when the road was too muddy in order to get through. 

 

CE: Now why were they all dairy farmers? Was there a reason? Had they been dairy 

farmers back in Switzerland and this was their tradition? Or was it good dairy country and 

what caused it to be good dairy country? 

 

RAZ: Largely people of similar interest attract each other. In our case, my father’s family 

in Switzerland were of the peasant people who took their cows into the Alps in 

summertime, and so that was what they knew best. And when they started the diary, the 

Raz Brothers Dairy and later Fulton Park Dairy in Hillsdale, when other people came from 

Europe (which was a tremendously long ways from Europe, because they had to go by 

steamship and train and it took you about three weeks to get here), they would come to 

Dad’s dairy and farm, and they were allowed to live there in exchange for some work 

until they found other work because their friends were dairymen and it was good dairy 

country; also for the fact that the Southern Pacific Railroad came out 4th Avenue in 

Portland, and through here. It was a means of getting feed to the dairies here, and also to 

bring in hay from the Tualatin Valley. 

 

The main recreation for people, I believe, was the church, possibly more than the 

school, because the ethnic background was Germanic and they had the German 

speaking church. 

 

CE: What sort of church functions did you have? Did you have socials? 
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RAZ:  In those days, it was a certain amount of social, but, I believe, my folks were more 

from the stricter background that you find among Puritans and Mennonites and those; 

the thought that with your fun you should do a certain amount of work, so we did play, in 

the daytime, baseball or something similar to it, and had home games.  

 

And much singing because the family was – one of the things in the background 

was that it was a singing family and we always had large choirs. In fact, I still sing in a 

choir that I’ve been in for over 50 years. So that music was relaxation for us. One of my 

uncles was a good yodeler, and we would have quartets and men’s choruses where they 

would meet weekly. So that was a main recreation.  

 

They also had a certain amount of social life, such as dances and so forth, but our 

family was more on the other side of the fence. Certain things were good and others 

were bad, although over the years that has been broken down; barriers. 

 

CE:  Did you bring over any of the Swiss-German folkdances and do that at all? Or 

not? That was just… 

 

RAZ:  No, in our immediate family, I believe, because the folks come from such rugged 

[country], about the most rugged part of Switzerland… 

 

CE: Which part? 

 

RAZ: That their life was a little bit more strenuous than those that lived in the 

lower places, [that they didn’t have time for a lot of the entertainment. But they had their 

voices, their harmonicas.] 
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They came from a place called [Engelberg?], which is about midway between 

Lucerne and Interlaken. In fact, some of those valleys weren’t even wide enough to have 

any field games; it was either straight up or straight down.  

 

And incidentally, when I went out there, when I was 20 years old, in 1928, one of 

my ambitions was to climb the highest mountain, and I did. So I’m glad I was there. That 

was another sport that, as young people, we did much mountain climbing and much trail 

hiking. 

 

CE: Did you go up Mount Hood? 

 

RAZ: Yes, I’ve been there a number of times and took groups up. Have you been up? 

 

CE: Yes, I’ve been up there. 

 

RAZ: Oh! South side. My sister went up one side one time, and they… 

 

[Tape stops] 

 

CE: Well, if you could you tell me a little bit about the farm life, and the kinds of chores 

you had to do and how you milked cows and what machinery you had? 

 

RAZ:  Well, on the farm – after my folks sold the dairy, where the high school is built 

now, my father figured on being semi-retired. So he built a barn only big enough for six 

cows and he was hoping to live off of the six cows and the 20 acres by raising food, 

having chickens and – but he was only, he was still in his 40s and he thought he was too 

young to retire, so he gradually built the business up, so that he started another dairy. 
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 At that time, my mother died. He came back to our home place on which we made 

a living on about 15 cows. The milking was all done by hand and it was a chore that was 

done morning and night, usually (the milking) from about four o’clock to six or 6:30. If you 

milked six cows an hour, you were doing good; by hand. Then, after that was barn-

cleaning work. Of course, your chores were such things as: herding cows or building 

fences, getting them out of your neighbor’s garden if they did break a fence. 

 

CE: What kind of fences did you have? Wooden fences? 

 

RAZ: In those days, they had full size wire fences. The electric fence, since then, has 

made things much simpler, because that only takes one wire and cows know that that 

will stop them. But in those days, if a cow had a notion to, she could push her way 

through. Mending fences was a constant job. And, of course, the feeding of the animals.  

 

And for those of us who sold some of our milk, retail and bottled, it was a matter of 

washing [bottles] and cooling milk. Since there was no pasteurization at that time, milk 

was milked early in the morning, delivered early enough so that it wouldn’t sour by night.  

 

CE: Oh! It soured by night? 

 

RAZ: In warm weather, it would. So that refrigeration was a big help and then other 

things, as pasteurization and those things. Of course, it would have been unbelievable to 

think that people could buy milk and that it would last for days, as it does now. 

 

CE: What sort of sanitary precautions did you use when milking the cows? 

 

RAZ: Well, in milking, the cows were curried and udders washed. But, in thinking back, it 

wasn’t always as clean as I would like to see it. It was just an impossibility, whereas now 

when they have milking parlors and when the cow comes in to be milked and the milking 
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cups are attached right to the cow, there is definitely much less chance of contamination. 

But we, apparently, became immune to drinking the raw milk and we survived.  

 

Of course, with the chickens, we just had enough so that we would have our own 

eggs. It wasn’t only a matter of feeding them, although feeding chickens took care of the 

garbage element because you’d throw the garbage into the chicken yard, and they 

would eat everything except the tin cans [CE laughs] and maybe some paper. So, that 

way, it was helpful. Otherwise, in the summertime, you had the problem of having to 

spray the roost for lice and then, also, chickens will get diseases. And there was the 

problem of chickens not only provided eggs, they also provided food. It was a matter of 

chopping the chicken’s head off and de-feathering them, and those things were not too 

much to my liking.  

 

On the other hand, calves, we didn’t raise them. We sold them for veal or 

butchered them for meat.  

 

CE: Who butchered them? 

 

RAZ: It was easier to kill a calf and dress it out than to do the same on a chicken. 

 

CE: Oh, I wonder why? 

 

RAZ: It was just one of the chores that had to be done. When you think back, I can still 

remember looking in a calf’s eye and hitting it over the head and cut its head off. It’s kind 

of cruel, but you just have to just grit your teeth and do it. Probably no different than the 

fellow who goes out and hunting for deer; he has to do the same thing. 

 

CE: When did you get time for your schoolwork? 
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RAZ: Of course, grade school was rather simple. In fact, I went to the Hillsdale School 

first and then they changed the boundary to the street right next to our house here, so I 

had to go to Multnomah. I was supposed to be in the second grade, but they didn’t have 

a second grade, so, luckily for me, they put me in third. Saved me one year of agony. 

Although, in looking back, it put me socially in the wrong group of people, because I was 

too young in my social group.  

 

In high school, I did not take part in any activities, extra-curricular, because I 

always had to catch the train to get back home in time to milk. 

 

CE: Well, how far away, then, were you from your school? 

 

RAZ: It was only five miles, but you could catch the train, either Southern Pacific here, or 

the Oregon Electric on the other side. It was a short train ride.  

 

CE: When you were going to grade school, did you have to walk? 

 

RAZ: It was only about a half-mile each way, and in wet weather, I would wear boots 

and stick a pair of slippers in the back of the boots so that when I got to school, I could 

take the rubber boots off and have something else on. 

 

 Of course, our lunch – there was no such things as school lunches.  

 

Also, school play apparatus consisted of one pipe nailed between two trees as an 

acting or chinning bar, that plus playing baseball. Then other times some kids would start 

other games, as marbles maybe for a while. The girls usually jumped rope… 

 

CE: I was going to ask about marbles. 
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RAZ: Yeah, we’d go from one fad to another; spinning tops. Yo-yo hadn’t happened yet, 

so we didn’t have those. And during election campaigns, I remember making… 

 

[Tape stops] 

 

CE: We were talking about Wilson, and…  

 

RAZ: Oh, Wilson, he was – Wilson, if you don’t know, was the President during World 

War I. When he ran against Hughes, who was the last bearded man to run for President – 

incidentally, later on he became Chief Justice of the Supreme Court. But Wilson ran on a 

platform that he kept us out of the war, but as soon as he was re-elected, he took us into 

the war.  

 

This fight that we had at school, if you were for one or the other, you took sides, 

and I remember some of the bigger boys would chain up the leaders of the other side, 

and they just lost their whole lunchtime because they were either chained up or locked in 

in the woodshed.  

 

And here again, a woodshed was a part of every school, because you’d have – in 

our case, it was not a pot-bellied stove, but it was a big stove in the middle of the room 

so that heat would spread out. We’d have fire monitors. Those were the students who’d 

check every hour or so to see whether it needed any more wood. And there was also a 

little water container to keep the air moist. And we kept that up. 

 

CE: Do you think that the subjects that you were taught were any different from those 

today? Did you have regular reading and writing and arithmetic, or? 

 

RAZ: Of course, we didn’t have as many extra things. We had the basic things of 

arithmetic, for one, in which I was fairly good. Then there was the language and the 
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grammar, in which I was fairly bad. And I never cared to read fiction, but I did like history 

so I enjoyed that. Then they had spelling.  

 

CE: Spelling bees? 

 

RAZ: And maybe once – spelling bees, yes, the spelldowns, and that was – I suppose 

they don’t even use those anymore. At least, I haven’t heard of any lately. And the seats 

were the type where your desk was sat on by the person in front of you, as against the 

table-chair type that we have now. And I hated grade school.  

 

While I was herding cows, in between my sixth and seventh year, I did all of the 

arithmetic for the following year in the hopes that I would get skipped again, so I would 

get out of school. I did quite a bit of math and figuring out how many minutes and 

seconds were left until I would be through grade school. I definitely did not like school.  

 

Even high school, it was quite a bit that way. It wasn’t until I stayed out of school a 

few years and then went to college, or its equivalent, normal school, that I finally enjoyed 

going to school. 

 

CE: Well, sometimes it really does take a break to make you appreciate.  

 

Do you remember the roads? I’ve heard stories about how the roads were really 

muddy in the winter and got all pitted and rutted, and then in summer it would just be 

terribly dusty. 

 

RAZ: Until after World War I, there weren’t too many cars. I know in 1917 Oregon had 

about 50,000 cars, as against over a million now. The way I know it was that many is that 

our license number was 48917 and we got it near the end of 1917. So the roads – most 
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people were still driving horse and wagon in the country areas at least, and for that you 

didn’t need hard-surfaced roads.  

 

From our place, we had about a quarter mile of deep ruts to go through to get out 

to the main road which was graveled, but graveled roads also weren’t very good 

because they hadn’t found a way to make blacktop roads. They would put oil on and 

some tar, and it would last maybe a little while, and then there’d be chuckholes and the 

road would become washboard-y. 

 

CE: They put oil on and then tar? I have trouble seeing... 

 

RAZ: No, they would put kind of a tar-like oil on it, put it that way; a real heavy oil. 

 

CE: And then they put the gravel on top of it? 

 

RAZ: They would take a steam-roller, as against – and it was run by steam, to press it 

down, and it would stay down, depending upon how people drove. As soon as you had 

any fast cars coming along, the rocks would start flying out again, and the road was just a 

mass of chuckholes. [Going fast in those days meant travelling at about 20 miles per 

hour.]  

 

And of course, dust, yes. The dust was terrific. If you were on a country road, you 

could see a cloud of dust from a long ways off, and you’d have to stay back [behind the 

car or wagon in front of you] two or three minutes to hope to get a little clean air. And, if 

you did that, somebody else might pass you and kick up some more dust. That has been 

vastly improved. So for that, I wouldn’t go back to the good old dusty days. And of course 

it meant dirty clothes and it meant washing your face and hands more often than you 

have to now, too 
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CE: Now, was the steam-car, the electric-car rail, can you tell me when they came in, 

and if you can remember how they went in and the work crews? 

 

RAZ:  Well, the steam train first went out this way, it wasn’t called the Southern Pacific 

originally, but the Southern Pacific bought them out. I think it was called the Oregon and 

California Railroad. It was a steam train and it came out south on 4th Avenue, and if you 

look at 4th Avenue in Portland, you’ll notice that when you come to each intersection, the 

grade continues, whereas in most streets in most towns, when you come to an 

intersection it levels off. 

 

The train service we had until 1913 on the Southern Pacific was steam, then they 

converted it to electric, and the Southern Pacific lasted until 1929. One branch went to 

Tillamook; the other branch went to Corvallis. The other line that we had was the Oregon 

Electric, which later became a branch of the Great Northern. It went out where the 

Interstate 5 now leaves Portland and then it took Multnomah Boulevard. It also went 

south as far as Eugene and west up towards Vernonia… 

 

CE: So it was already here as you were growing up. 

 

RAZ: The Oregon Electric was built in 1907 and put into operation in 1908, the year I 

was born. The Southern Pacific was here long before. Then there was this one additional 

railroad, which was built by a man in West Portland who had land for sale and timber for 

sale. He put in a railroad between Hamilton Street in Portland and the train came out 

Terwilliger Boulevard, went through Hillsdale and ended up in West Portland. He would 

take passengers both ways, and cordwood into town. And then the people – because 

they were using wood, for heating, he was able to clear the land fast enough so that he 

could sell the lots with the trees gone [for higher prices]. 
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CE:  By the way, how did they uproot the stumps? There were a lot of trees, I take it, 

on a lot of these lots before they were turned into farmland. I wondered if you remember 

any of that. 

 

RAZ: Yeah, the area here had been orchards, so the stumps were not so big here. But 

where there were stumps, the trees were cut, then it was fenced in and used for 

pastureland; the cows would graze around the stumps. And occasionally, if a stump was 

too much in the way, we would dig holes underneath and build fires, and the fire would 

burn for weeks and burn out a good part of it. And after it was fairly well weakened, then 

we would get a team of horse and plough around and dig and completely remove them. 

But otherwise, stumps were a problem for farmland. 

 

CE: Maybe you could tell me just a little bit about the different types of horse-drawn 

carriages, what sort of transportation – a lot of people today just aren’t familiar with the 

terms. 

 

RAZ: Oh. Of course, the main transportation – to begin with, people just didn’t leave 

home as much. But if they did leave home, we did have good train service, especially on 

the Oregon Electric, and to go into town, you would plan ahead what you would want to 

do, and do them in that order, and then come home; not go down for an item and 

remember you forgot something and come back. You planned your time more, and 

probably planned one day of the week would be the day that you go down into Portland 

to do the necessary buying of things.  

 

If you were in the dairy business, as my folks were, of course you went in every 

day with your milk wagon, which was an open wagon with one seat up front with a spring 

and no top… 

 

CE: Then you had your milk in tin. What did you have your milk in? 
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RAZ: Then the milk was in three-gallon cans and we would take something, we called it 

a measure-it, it was a measuring container in which the people wanted a quart of milk, 

you would measure out a quart of milk and pour it into their container on their porch. 

Hopefully, it’s so that there’d be no cats around or else put a lid on so that it could be 

delivered. It was always done at night or early morning, so that the milk would last 

through the day. Otherwise in warm weather, it would, not being pasteurized and not 

having refrigeration or even ice to put on the wagons, it not would last as it does at the 

present time.  

 

But your regular farm wagon that you used was good for that or for any hauling. If 

the family wanted to go for a ride, you could put an extra seat on behind, or even two. 

And if you were fairly well off, you would have a separate wagon for your family outings, 

which would have a top on it called a surrey, usually with some tassels around the side. 

And the driver would sit up front on the right hand side, not on the left as you do in 

driving cars. And your whip would be also to your right, so you could encourage your 

horse to go a little bit faster. Horses, usually, on a good road would trot, rather than walk. 

Walking was a pretty slow pace.  

 

Then, instead of your sports car, you would have a buggy. It could be either a four-

wheeled one-seater, which might resemble a roadster, or in a few cases, people would 

have the two wheelers, although they were mostly used in racing. They were not as 

practical as a four-wheeled buggy.  

 

The buggies were always pulled by one horse. Your farm wagons, usually with 

two, and occasionally, for a real heavy work, you would hitch an extra team ahead so that 

you would have two horses – a team in front of the other team, so you’d have a total of 

four. Although, normally, there’d be two horses on work wagons and one horse on a 

family wagon or buggy. 
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CE:  Did they used to have races with the buggies, the young men?  

 

RAZ: Only at county fairs, and not so much with the buggies as just the horseraces. I 

can remember one horse that was considered a good horse that was put into the race by 

one of the farmers, but every time he came to the gate when he came in, he always 

wanted to turn and head for home. That’s one thing that – pigeons aren’t the only 

homing animals; the horses are, too. 

 

CE: Well, in terms of the neighborhood, I’m kind of getting a picture it was mostly 

farms scattered about. 

 

RAZ: Yes, it was only farms here, yes. The first business, of course, was the blacksmith 

shop and that was because horses needed re-shoeing. And then the blacksmith shop 

was replaced by a garage. A man by the name of Johnson had a garage and that was the 

only piece of business at Hillsdale. 

 

Oh, wait a minute. There was, of course, the grocery store and usually in the 

grocery store was also the Post Office. So, that the Post Office of Hillsdale served all of 

the area out as far as Tigard and almost out to Beaverton. They had two rural routes out 

of Hillsdale, and our own family had Box 9 at Hillsdale for at least 50 years until [rural 

delivery] was finally wiped out and city delivery for Portland was put in. 

 

CE: Did you all feel pretty self-sufficient? In terms of – well, you had most of your milk, 

you had eggs, you had public gardens and orchards. This meant that you didn’t have to 

make as many trips down to Portland to get food? 

 

RAZ: That is right, and even to some extent with clothing, although not as much. The 

women who were good seamstresses would make their husband’s shirts. Overalls were 
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usually – which would take the place of Levi’s now, but the bib overalls was one thing 

that most people would buy. There was Boss of the Road and the Can’t Bust’ems; I 

remember the two brands that they had. 

 

Another thing I hated in those days for your Sunday garb, or such, boys had to 

wear knickerbockers, which were tight at the knee. I hated those. The girls had similar 

things, in bloomers and middys. Their athletic outfit was a middy – what do you call that? 

A blouse-type thing? Anyhow, it’s similar to the upper part of yours, and the bloomers 

(the big pantaloons), black stockings and big hair ribbons in their hair. At least when I was 

in the lower grades, the hair ribbons were about eight or 10 inches across the back of 

their heads. 

 

CE: Did the boys use to tease the girls and pull their ribbons and stuff? 

 

RAZ: Pull their ribbons and dip their pig-tails in ink wells. So with the passing of ink wells 

in the schools, that’s helped that situation. 

 

CE: Yeah, my grandmother talked about that.  

 

RAZ: You know some things that have passed by, a person doesn’t even realize until 

somebody calls your attention to it. Like a washboard we had here and then somebody 

said, “Oh, I’d like that as an antique,” and it really didn’t dawn on me until then that they 

really aren’t being used anymore. And, oh, butter churns, and many things of that [sort]. 

 

Yes, we were quite self-sufficient in that we made our own butter and our own 

cheese, bread quite a bit of the time, and, of course, canned our own vegetables. No, we 

had – we could live fairly well without going to a central market for many months if we 

had to. 
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CE: Now, you said that most of the people on the neighboring farms were relatives of 

yours. 

 

RAZ: In the immediate area. Either relatives or of the same ethnic background, or at 

least Germanic, so that.... 

 

CE: So you had a lot in common and you were pretty close with them? 

 

RAZ: Yes, and even religiously, they were largely Protestants in this area. Whereas, 

when you get out Tigard way, they were largely Catholic. So I would say that the church 

also drew people to certain areas. 

 

CE: I guess a church was one of the first things to go up in a community, wasn’t it? 

Maybe even before business. 

 

RAZ: In this case, I believe in that time, maybe not as much as it was originally, but it 

was still a… 

 

CE: Still a focus. 

 

RAZ: Still a focal point. There’s such things as Christmas programs and Easter programs 

and activities through youth groups in churches. It pretty well supplied the needs of the 

average youngster who wasn’t aware of other things that he could be doing. But as you 

are exposed to other things, well, then, of course, you want more. 

 

 I remember, even in the matter of ice cream, we would have that on the Fourth of 

July, and possibly Rose Festival if you went to it… 

 

 [End of Tape 1, Side 1] 
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RAZ: It was a rare treat, and now the kids come and want a dish of ice cream, I 

sometimes wish that they could be in my shoes, when I used look ahead for weeks to 

think that I could get a cone of ice cream when I went someplace. Okay. 

 

CE: Did they have travelling salesmen that came out? 

 

RAZ: That’s another thing I almost forgot. Yes. The Watkins man, the shoe... 

 

CE: Now, who was the Watkins man? 

 

RAZ: Oh, there was a company that puts out extracts and spices (it was mostly spices 

and extracts and a few medical supplies as bandages and such), who would come 

around at regular intervals. 

 

Then, I remember, there was another man, he came round and he sold nothing 

but salve. And another man, he was a crippled man, who was the shoestring man; he 

sold shoelaces and maybe a few buttons. Oh, that’s right. Another thing, too, is we 

weren’t fisherman, but there was a man who would come around to sell fish occasionally, 

although we weren’t the best customers for that. But they did have the fish wagon. And, 

of course, then, later, at times there would be a bakery wagon, yes, they were travelling 

around. They came to us. And of course the grocery men. You would phone the grocery 

men to tell them what you wanted, rather than to go in and go to the check stand and 

check it out; it was – they gave you a lot of service on delivering things. 

 

CE: Well, I guess that’s changed, hasn’t it? 
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RAZ: That has certainly changed, yes. Some of these things you don’t think of anymore. 

They were just so gradual, the change take place. 

 

CE: That brings me to kind of an interesting question. What kind of medicine was 

practiced at the time? I know that there was, for example, a big epidemic, Spanish flu 

right after World War I and a lot of people died from that. I’m just wondering if you could 

remember that, and maybe some stories about it and the treatment that was used. 

 

RAZ: Well, it was a new form of flu and people didn’t know exactly what to do. But I 

remember that when we went in any public areas, we had to put gauze over our mouths 

and noses so that we wouldn’t breathe out whatever we had, or they breathe it at us. I do 

remember that. 

 

As far as taking care of the people, very many died because of the fever and 

because those who were supposed to be taking care of the people were also down with 

the flu. There was nobody to take care of the people who were there to take care of the 

people, and even the doctors, terrific shortage, and so people just had to do what they 

thought was best, or what they might’ve heard.  

 

Speaking of hearing, they couldn’t hear by radio because there was no radio yet, 

and, of course, no television. And most, or many people at least, didn’t even have 

phones. Although, that was the first – in the rural areas, we did have phones ever since I 

was a child because it was necessary for the distance, but otherwise, communication was 

much slower. There was the daily newspaper that could tell us what to do. Doctors… 

 

CE: Was there any sort of center set up in Portland for treatment and for information… 
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RAZ: I don’t know about in Portland. Of course, there was the hospitals, I think that was 

all. I don’t recall of any centers where you could do anything. I think the main thing was 

people were told to keep warm, drink liquids, and stay home, as I recall. That was it.  

 

CE: Which is essentially what you do today. 

 

RAZ: I mean, but you didn’t have the sulfa drugs and the penicillin, some of the things 

that you do have now. 

 

CE: Do you remember, say, things like floods? I know that there was a forest fire, too, 

that was supposed to – they called it the Tillamook Burn? Or whatever? 

 

RAZ:  Well, in 1934, that’s when Tillamook Burn – that was about the most tragic waste 

that the state has ever had. It originally started at a sawmill, in which two logs, one was 

pulled over another and, what should have been a closed [seat?], and then the friction 

started the fire. But then, in addition to that, there were quite a number of others that 

were lightning caused, and, of course, your man-caused flames, which all converged. The 

last two days of the big fire, it happened to be just a terrifically hot day with high winds. [It 

was the dry season here, August,] in the last two days, it almost doubled the area of the 

burn, and then suddenly the rains came and [quenched the flames.] You can check it. 

 

But in those days, the Wilson River Road had not been built in, and there were no 

helicopters to drop retardants on the fire. It was almost impossible to [contain it]. 

 

CE: Can you remember seeing smoke from the fires? 

 

RAZ: Oh, yes. I tell you, you could even see the flames from here, on the coast range, 

when it got near the summit. That was bad. That was 1933. 
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CE: Your families would go out and… 

 

[Tape stops] 

 

CE: And so then you can remember going out and looking at the flames on... 

 

RAZ: Only from here. I had relatives in Tillamook and they had cinders dropping all 

around their place and they had to constantly wet them down so they wouldn’t start fires 

in their homes, because the Burn was within just a very few miles from the farmlands 

there. And the fires –. 

 

And speaking of fires, it seems odd that, as a child, even our Christmas trees were 

lit by open flame candles, and we had no fire protection, and still – well, there was only 

one time that our tree caught on fire and Dad threw it out the window, I can remember 

that. Broke all the ornaments. [CE laughs] But otherwise, I guess we were just lucky that 

things didn’t burn. 

 

And even with fire permits and air pollution (of course, we didn’t know anything 

about that), but when we had something to burn, why, we would burn it. Or something to 

build, we would build it. There was no such thing as – even for the house that we’re in 

here, when I wanted to build a house, we got a team of horses and started digging for a 

basement rather than going for a building permit and showing your plans and all those 

things. So even in the last not so many years things have changed tremendously in the 

way of doing things. 

 

CE: Was there a fire station anywhere? Like a team of horses… 
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RAZ: Not until the community of Multnomah started one of its own. We did have a fire 

engine for a large area, but it wasn’t until 1952 when the area was annexed by the City of 

Portland that we had, let’s say, sufficient fire protection.  

 

One of the things that used to be interesting is if at night you would hear that 

there is a fire, it was just interesting to go to the fire and watch the roof cave in and the 

people trying to save as much furniture as they could, and then just stay until the last 

glow of flame left, then you’d go home for the rest of the night. If you didn’t think about 

the poor person who lost everything, it was an interesting sight to see the fires.  

 

In fact, [Laughs] I even kind of – maybe I’m, I don’t know what you would call it, 

sadistic or so on? I even missed them there for a while, when the fire departments started 

taking over, and all we had was a little smoke and smell or smudge. 

 

CE: Well, what effect did the Depression have on this community out here? Was it still 

a farming community, say, in 1929-1930, those times? 

 

RAZ: Well, the worst part of the Depression was later than that. That’s when it started, 

but it took several years until the people all fell until they were out of work.  

 

Of course, we would have been in a satisfactory position. The only trouble was my 

Dad and family branched out and went in the banking business. We had a bank in 

Multnomah and it was run by a man who was quite lenient with his loans. When values 

went down, the bank was in a very bad way.  

 

In 1933, all banks in the United States were closed for two or three weeks, and 

they were not allowed to re-open unless they had plenty of liquid assets, cash and 

bonds. Ours did not have. We were able re-open if people put new money in and 
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continue the bank that way, and the old money could only be paid out as fast as we 

collected loans, and it was almost impossible to collect loans.  

 

I was cashier at the bank at the age of 23, and my cousin 21. We managed the 

liquidation and we got the idea that if we got all the people who had money coming, if 

they would sign it over to us and we gave them our personal notes for it, that the bank 

could then close without going through bankruptcy, and that we, personally, would owe 

the amounts and we, personally, would get whatever assets there were. And when I 

presented the idea to the bank examiner in Salem Banking Department, I remember, he 

laughed and said, “It sounds good, and it would be a great idea. The only trouble is, it 

won’t work.” So, that was a challenge.  

 

We got the people to sign off, accepted our notes. We paid off the people by 

having dairies who owed us money pay off their accounts in milk. We paid off in 

cordwood. Garages owed money, we paid them off in garage work. If a father had money 

coming in and the son owed money, we’d shame the dad into taking the son’s note. We 

got everything liquidated, plus putting in plenty of money of our own to pay them off. The 

bank – everybody was paid off satisfactorily. 

 

CE:  That’s really interesting. And then World War II came along. 

 

[Several clocks chime the hour] 

 

RAZ: World War II came along and many people came in the Depression. Many people 

came, and World War II ended the Depression, but I was afraid that when the war was 

over and the shipbuilding was done, everybody would leave again. And that’s where I 

was wrong. People stayed, and the shortage for land and housing just continued, unlike 

after World War I when people did leave. I mean, leave after the war. 
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The Depression – of course, even such roads as Barbur Boulevard were built with 

public – they had public works in which they would make big landfills with pick, shovel, 

and wheelbarrows. Even Barbur Boulevard was built that way. It was the same as 

handing out a dole, but the people still did some work for it. But then the war created a 

labor shortage and then that, in turn, wiped out all of these programs and everything 

went on a war footing, and most of the people know how things went from there on. You 

kind of forget, unless you’re reminded as in a thing like this, as to just what did take 

place. 

 

CE: And was the period just after World War II, when farmers started selling, 

subdividing their lands, [increasing urbanization]? 

 

RAZ: Well, first of all, we went from hand milking to machine milking. That was largely 

during the war because of shortages of labor. Then, yes, the taxes continued to go up, so 

you had to sell. People were demanding sewers, and that made it almost impossible to 

hang onto land because the assessments were so high. There wasn’t too much of a 

planned subdivision. It was more selling a corner out of your place, than it was – land 

planning hadn’t come up yet. Which is now a pretty good thing; it has some flaws, but it, 

in general, is better than when there was no planning or restrictions. 

 

If people were considerate of their neighbors, they would not put a hog-pen next 

to somebody else’s front door, but there was nothing to prevent them from doing it. 

Whereas now, you have your setbacks and the various restrictions, which makes for a 

better livability. Excepting when you get down to the point where this trail is here, where 

they just say no to everything and don’t let anything. I mean, you get too much 

government, too.  

 



Raz  SR 9642 

24 
 

CE: Right, right. Well, you’ve certainly seen an awful lot of changes in this 

neighborhood. It’s interesting just to be driving around and just imagining the way it had 

been with the 40 acre farms. 

 

RAZ: Yes, it is. Or if you look at an old photograph and you’ll see a picture of a stump 

and you remember when it was a tree, or a place where some incident took place in your 

young life, and here it is [a housing development]. It makes you nostalgic, sad. Still, that’s 

the way life is. [Laughs] 

 

CE: That’s true. Are you still close with your neighbors, or are there just so many new 

people in and out now, that… 

 

RAZ: Of course, you can’t keep up with all of them as you could. It was unbelievable 

that you wouldn’t know people within a few hundred feet of your place, but – well, I 

probably still do, but not on the close basis as we used to know everybody within, you 

might say, miles.  

 

In fact, when we were discussing my trail down here, when I was speaking of the 

people down four or five blocks as my neighbors, people said, “That’s not a neighbor; 

they’re four or five blocks away from you.” And it just, to me, made me realize that maybe 

they aren’t anymore, but to me it’s still, we’re neighbors. 

 

CE: Well, I guess, the Neighborhood History Project is just these parcels of land that 

are divided up into the various Portland neighborhoods are quite large. There’s the 

whole St. John’s area, which is designated a neighborhood… 

 

RAZ: Of course, that was a separate city.  

 

CE: Oh, it was a separate city? And then there’s this Multnomah and Hillsboro… 
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RAZ: Hillsdale, yeah. 

 

CE: Hillsdale. [Inaudible] 

 

RAZ: Well, wherever there is a central shopping center, I suppose, or maybe a high 

school, will tend to make a community. We’re – it’s kind of in between here. And when I 

was young, the kids were involved in school activities. I did a lot of community work. I 

kind of try to pull back a little bit, as much as I can, but I still get roped into it; or even 

willingly. Because if you don’t do anything, then you just deteriorate too much. 

 

CE: Well, do you think Multnomah, the large main street, do you think that’s still, 

people know each other, it’s still a neighborhood? People think of themselves as part of 

Multnomah rather than a certain street in Portland? 

 

RAZ: Not especially, not as much as it was. Partly because Multnomah was the hub, 

Hillsdale was the satellite, and so was West Portland. Now, since West Portland and 

Hillsdale each have a high school, Wilson and Jackson, and Multnomah doesn’t, it seems 

to me that Multnomah is becoming more the step-child and falling back. Whereas 

Hillsdale is more of a community, and even the West Portland area, where Jackson is, 

tends to become more of one, and Multnomah is somewhat neglected, although that’s 

where we had our bank, but it was a different time. 

 

CE: Can you remember, say, the main street in Multnomah and the kinds of 

businesses that were there? 

 

RAZ: There was the Multnomah – and, of course, that was a two-way street. Now it’s a 

one-way. It had the bakery and the butcher shop, the restaurant, the bank, the hardware 

store, across the street was the theatre and the garage and another restaurant, one 
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doctor’s office and a post office, plumbing shop, just a little of everything. It was a 

complete community. I mean, I could do all of my business in Multnomah without going 

into Portland for weeks on end. 

 

CE: Yeah, I’m just trying to get a feeling for what made the whole Portland area 

special, what made it different from, say, someplace in New England, New York, or the 

Midwest. That’s a hard thing to try to delineate, because this is a farming community and 

it would seem that that sort of community could exist anywhere. 

 

RAZ:  Of course, I notice the farms in Maine, and maybe New Hampshire too.  

 

CE: They’re small. 

 

RAZ: They did have the big houses and the barns attached to houses. Did they have 

that in New Hampshire, too? And I didn’t know that that existed anyplace excepting in 

Europe. I know in Switzerland where Dad came from, that was a common practice. So 

when I got up into that New England territory, I was surprised to see the very same thing: 

they’d have the barn at one end of the house, and maybe in between some kind of a 

workshop area; pleasantly surprised.  

 

I think the houses here were probably thrown together with less effort than back 

there, where you have so many of the large permanent houses. Here, you have lumber 

and there aren’t too many houses around that have lasted a long time. In fact, I can’t 

even think of any around here that’s 100 years old. I think about 80 is about the oldest 

that I know of around here. Usually, they’re torn down long before that. 

 

I don’t know what’s different, excepting that, oh, the differences in climate can 

make a difference in what people do, since we don’t have a long winter freeze. If you’re 

on a navigable river, of course the people will go to boating and yachting, water-skiing, 



Raz  SR 9642 

27 
 

things like that, which they wouldn’t be as apt to in – I’m trying to think of a desert place; 

I’m thinking of Nevada, but they’ve got Lake Mead and those reservoirs now, so they 

really got water everyplace. But, so that, yeah, rivers can influence people. 

 

 Also, if a city happens to have stadiums or ball grounds or places that can bring in 

outside entertainment, why, they come, and if there isn’t such, why, they don’t. The 

television outlets, now – of course, even with cable, why, television can be bought 

anyplace. So I think the country as a whole is becoming far less different in different 

areas; it’s becoming more the same. 

 

CE: Was there any particular reason why your father chose the Northwest to settle 

down in?  

 

RAZ: I believe because he knew somebody that lived here. Of course, he couldn’t 

speak English and he wanted – it could’ve been some of the relatives went to 

Pennsylvania, but they were largely in the mines. So to be in this cattle district, I think, 

and knowing that the climate was somewhat similar [to Switzerland]; quite a bit of rain.  

 

I know Dad said when he came across the country, and he was terrifically 

depressed when he came through the Western states, and the Eastern Oregon all so dry, 

and he said it wasn’t until he came to Multnomah Falls and Troutdale and going into 

Portland, that he could see it really is a lush part of the state, which resembled 

Switzerland, excepting for the lack of mountains, but otherwise the weather was quite 

similar and that’s what attracted him here. 

 

CE: Well, that’s really about the extent of my questions, except maybe just to ask you 

what sort of things in the past, in your childhood, you feel were important, maybe you’re 

lacking in today’s world? How do you feel about the changes? How do you feel about 
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urban renewal? What would you like to see the city do in the future? How would you like 

[me to visit?] in the future? 

 

RAZ:  On that, I have mixed feelings. I don’t like to see some of the old monuments 

destroyed. I’d like to save a certain number, and I think Portland is doing pretty good in 

saving quite a few. On the other hand, I’m also not opposed to change. We all have our 

likes and dislikes. Some things I’ll go along with, and some that I won’t. I can’t – I don’t 

know just where to draw the line. It might be partly prejudices or just preconceived 

notions, or somebody else’s ideas, but since there’s always been change, why, there’s 

going to continue to be change, and maybe most of our life-style that we have now will 

disappear in another 100 or 200 years.  

 

Although I was always interested in history, when I do look back at history and see 

some of the horrible atrocities that were committed, even by our own country against the 

Indians, and any world power struggling to become a big power, they’re all ruthless. I’m 

more inclined to be –. 

 

Possibly when I was young, I might’ve been more proud of my ethnic background, 

we’ll say, than I would be now, because I have travelled extensively. You’re up in Asia 

Minor and Africa and places, and people over the world are pretty much alike, and I just 

can’t see and saying, “I like these people” or “I don’t like them” There’s just all kinds of 

every culture and nation, and I’ve become more internationally minded and certainly less 

patriotic from a standpoint of the U.S. [United States], because to me the United States is 

just a political subdivision of which has many good things but also many things that I 

would like – or I think other countries have a little bit better. This blind patriotism is not 

for me. But what is good, I recognize as being good. 

 

CE: Well, in terms of, you know, how this area has developed, what are some of the 

good things that you see? 
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RAZ: Well, of course, you have parks. The kids have their fun. Since there are more 

people, you have to have things better controlled. To us, a ball game in a cow yard with 

cow pies as bases was sufficient, even if we had to run through mole holes. But as there 

are more people, you have to have more control of things. So I think it’s developing 

satisfactorily, as neighborhoods go.  

 

In fact, as you get older, you don’t care quite as much, because you figure pretty 

soon, you’ll be gone and somebody else will take your place. So you kind of have the 

feeling of you don’t like to see strife and your thoughts are more on – I think as a person 

gets older, you’re more apt to be (or at least should be) to get his enjoyment out of 

helping other people than accumulating anything for himself. So, my desire as to what 

should take place and so on, I’ll just accept what comes and try to enjoy it. 

 

I’ll just say, the satisfaction comes in more in doing for others than to see what you 

can accumulate for yourself. 

 

CE: Well… 

 

 
[End of Tape 1, Side 2] 

 [End of Interview] 
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