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Tape 1, Side 1 
1981 April 1 

 
 

LB: Mrs. McCready, how did your family come to Oregon? 

 

MCCREADY: That's a great story. My grandmother was born in a covered wagon on the 

way here, in the wagon train of the 1848s. The man she married, my grandfather, was a 

little four-year old boy on the same wagon train. I go back a ways. 

 

LB: Where did your family settle when they came to Oregon? 

 

MCCREADY: That family settled in the Brownsville area. In fact, is it Brownsville there's an 

Averill Street? Yeah. I went down to that celebration there, their Pioneer Days, and there 

are people who remember the family. In fact, we even went out and found the old 

homestead — my brother wanted to see if the barn was still there. He remembered Dad 

saying that he had helped build the barn, and sure enough, it was there, but they'd put an 

aluminum top over it, and you went inside and you could see the square nails that they'd 

made themselves. Eddie says that he remembered Dad talking about making the square 

nails, a wonderful old spot. My brother and sister are 10 and 11 years older than I am, so 

they had a little better memory of some of those things. 
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LB: How did your family come to Pendleton? 

 

MCCREADY: When my grandmother and grandfather were married they went down to 

Bandon. Bandon was called Averill in those days. My grandfather had the trading post — 

a general store — and I understand he was the dentist because he bought a dentist's chair. 

He was a teetotaler, but he kept a bottle of whiskey there to give someone a couple 

of swigs before a tooth was pulled. He was the doctor because he bought a doctor book. 

That's all there was in town. They moved several places; they went into the southeastern 

Oregon. They have stories about Indian events that really were pretty dramatic. 

After my father went to Willamette University – I think he was in the first class that 

went clear through, Willamette. Later on, he was a trustee there. He went to Pendleton as 

a reporter on the East Oregonian. Wait a second – that was before the reporter part. He 

was predatory game officer, I believe. There's a picture of him with his foot on a cougar. 

Either he was on the East Oregonian then and did the other later, or vice versa. He married 

my mother, who was living in Pendleton at that time. 

 

LB: He was a state game warden? 

 

MCCREADY: Yes. They don't have that any more, but he was state game warden. At that 

time, I was four years old when we moved from Pendleton to Portland when he became 

state game warden, because the headquarters were in Portland. 

 

LB: What did your father study at Willamette? 

 

MCCREADY: I haven't the slightest idea. I have his old graduation robe and hat; it's very 

fine wool, moth-eaten. I have no idea what he took at Willamette. He must have gone to 

the paper because once we moved to Portland he was in the game – and then went into 

the insurance business here, but he was for years — in Pendleton. The [Aldrichs?] didn't 
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know what they would do with the “Fifty Years Ago Today” columns if it hadn't been for 

Dad, because he'd done something almost every – he was so active. 

 

LB: What was your father's first name? 

 

MCCREADY: Edgar Francis. Isn't that a terrible thing to do to a man? 

 

LB: And your mother? 

 

MCCREADY: Laura Coutts. Laura Ethel Coutts. 

 

LB: Had your mother had any form of higher education at all? 

 

MCCREADY: She went to the University of Idaho. She did not finish. I don't remember if 

she was a music major or not. She was really a talented musician, pianist. In fact, the official 

round-up song was one that she had written, the round-up adopted it. She taught piano 

quite a bit; she was a marvelous pianist. I remember, when I was a little girl and I'd be home 

from school, she'd just be sitting there playing and playing. It was a marvelous memory. 

 

LB: Did any of your family member play the piano? 

 

MCCREADY: My sister, slightly. I have always regretted not taking advantage of the 

opportunity. Mother tried — she would give piano lessons to the daughter of a friend of 

hers in exchange for me going over and practicing at this lady's house, thinking maybe I 

would show more inclination if it was with someone else, and I did what I had to do. I think 

it was because she was so marvelous. It was just beautiful and the feeling that went into it. 

I was so frustrated that I couldn't sit down and play like that.  I had to play these lists — I 

had to play this deadly stuff. I just never followed through, and it's a crime because I had 

such a marvelous opportunity. 
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LB: You said that your family moved to Portland when you were four.  

 

MCCREADY: That would be 1925. 

 

LB: What did your family do for recreation when you were a youngster? 

 

MCCREADY: Oh my, we camped and fished. My Dad taught me to fly-fish when I was four. 

I remember the little cutoff fly rod. There's a picture of me down fishing in the Rogue, and 

I remember the great big salmon that I hooked into, and someone else took it to land it 

and there's a picture of me hitting the knees of these men — I wanted to bring my own fish 

in. It weighed more than I did by about 20 pounds, but I was determined — that was 

wonderful. In fact, old J.J. Maloney, who was the Internal Revenue up here for years, and 

he was a judge, said, “Young lady, the first time I met you your crazy family was packing 

out of the Wallowa's in the snow and you were in a saddle bag!”  I was just weensy. And 

the folks used to talk about [Joe Pachiko?], the Indian guide. Isn't it funny I would remember 

that name after all these years, but I just adored him. He babysat me throughout the trip. 

We've camped and fished. I'm not a hunter myself; Dad was. Fishing and camping. 

Sailing now is my recreation a great deal, whenever we can get out. The out-of- doors is 

my true love. There was a tack box on the back of our old car when I was a little kid in 

grade school. There was kind of a shelf to set it on. It was a wooden box that Mother always 

kept packed, ready to go. Flour and all these sorts of things. We could go at the drop of a 

hat, and did. I can remember helping Dad make the bedrolls. That was way before sleeping 

bags. You'd lay the blankets out and fold them and fold them the other direction and used 

these big blanket pins. We had magnificent camping then. I can remember getting moss 

to get a soft bed, and the cedar that we would turn over to give the spring below the moss. 

I am sorry that everyone did not have the opportunity to have that kind of experience, with 

a father who absolutely loved the state, and loved the out of doors and was just dedicated 
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to preserving the state so that his children and grandchildren and great-grandchildren and 

others in the state could enjoy what he enjoyed and loved so well. 

 

LB: How did your mother get along in the wilderness? 

 

MCCREADY: [Laughs] She was a great lady. She could cook. Oh, what a cook she was! 

She could make biscuits on a camp stove with no oven or anything. I don't know how she 

did it. Marvelous cook, and she was a great camper, but she was terrified. She was a devout 

coward. I remember we were in one little – the kinds of places that you rented or stayed 

at in those days were very primitive, and we were up at one of the springs, Belknap or 

Bingham, up in the mountains, and I remember a thunderstorm, and Mother went under 

the bed. She was not what you would call one of the braver souls. She probably was 

panicky of wild animals and things — I don't know; I was too young to remember. She went 

hunting and backpacking. 

 

LB: Did you take a family car when you went out? 

 

MCCREADY: The old car with a shelf on the rear. We also, on some of the hunting trips we 

did, took horses and packed in. I don't recall, myself, the horseback. It was more going by 

the family car. There's an area up in the Mt. Hood forest — there's a lake fairly near Olallie 

Lake that's called Averill Lake. It was named after my Dad. They used to go up to Olallie 

so often. Dad had never even been into the lake. I remember we hiked in. It was about a 

three-mile trail or four-mile trail into it, and he'd never been there. I think I was in high 

school before we ever saw it. It should have been called Mosquito Lake. It was wild up 

there. 

 

LB: What Portland neighborhood did you reside in? 
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MCCREADY: When we moved here, we moved to a house right over here. The backyard 

gave right onto Alameda School. That was in Northeast. From there—we stayed in 

Northeast all the time, we moved over a couple of houses off 33rd, on Tillamook. Then we 

moved up the block — a block and that's where we lived when I was married My folks later 

moved farther out in Northeast. Except for a very short time, I would guess about a year 

and a half or so when Al and I lived on the West side, we came back here. We've lived on 

the East side all of our lives with that exception. My husband was born here in Portland, 

and he lived on the East side all of his life, except for that little period. 

 

LB: So you're a real native. 

 

MCCREADY: Am I? Folks say I'm an old-timer here, and it turns out they came here 15 

years ago. 

 

LB: When you were a child, what schools did you attend? 

 

MCCREADY: I went to Fernwood and Grant. And of course, the University of Oregon. 

 

LB: What were you studying at the University of Oregon? 

 

MCCREADY: I was a journalism major. In those days, it was so difficult to get onto a 

newspaper, particularly if you were a woman, [Laughs] I figured that I'd better be preparing 

myself for other things and I took a lot of courses. I could have had my degree in English 

and history; I even took education courses, thinking in order to eat I might have to teach. I 

did not have to; I did go right to a newspaper. 

 

LB: Was there anyone who — before you entered the University of Oregon — who 

influenced you? 
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MCCREADY: My father, very much so. He was a reporter and an editor on the East 

Oregonian. Then after we moved here, when the state game warden job ended, he went 

into the insurance business, but he still wrote a great deal. Writing was his love. He had a 

weekly page in the Journal. He was quite an ornithologist, self-taught, and game animals, 

and he had a page. 

William L. Finley, you young whipper snapper, you probably don't remember. He 

was a marvelous photographer and he and my father were inseparable friends. He did the 

pictures. I grew up with the Finley's. We camped with them too, and spent almost more 

time at their home. That man was a genius. The equipment he had to work with — it just 

makes it unbelievable. He did the photographs for that page and Dad wrote the stories. 

That went on for years. Mother would cut out those pages and they're around here 

someplace. 

Dad was a real outdoorsman and he was a conservationist before most Oregonians 

could spell the word. He started the first initiative against stream pollution way back in the 

early 1930s, and it passed in the 1930s, and had succeeding Legislatures not emasculated 

that bill, we wouldn't have had to go through all the anti-pollution measures that we've had 

to do. It was so ahead of its time. I remember people thinking he was — I was kind of 

embarrassed. I was in grade school, you know, and it was controversial, and Dad was out 

making speeches and pushing, always pushing, to preserve this country. 

 

LB: Going back to your early education again, what kind of books did you read when 

you were a child? 

 

MCCREADY: You name it; I read it. I remember going through the juvenile section, then 

there was an intermediate section at the library, then there was an adult. I ran out of 

intermediate, and they finally let me go into the adult section because I'd polished off the 

intermediate. It was just a little neighborhood library, but it had a considerable library. I just 

feel so sorry for people who don't read. 
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This again from my parents. As long as I can remember, evenings, unless something 

else had to happen, Dad would read to us. We'd sit around in the living room with some 

book and he'd read. Oh, I loved that. He'd peel apples. He always had his pocketknife. 

He'd sit by the fireplace – and I can remember him peeling around and around and 

throwing the peelings into the fireplace and cutting the halves and the quarters and 

passing them out to Mom and my brother and sister when they were there, and myself. 

Then he'd read another chapter. It was just wonderful. I can't even remember now what 

the books were.  

Some of them were like historical novels. I don't think they were anything terribly 

heavy. Frankly, Mother wouldn't have stood still for it. She was a delight. I used to accuse 

him of keeping her around the house for a pet. She was precious. 

 

LB: Was she strict? 

 

MCCREADY: Not very. We could get around her pretty easy. There was so much love in 

that house. I hadn't realized that until you got out and away from it. I can't speak for my 

brother and sister, of course, but they — I didn't need much discipline. I adored my parents 

so that I couldn’t have done anything to hurt them. I just worshipped them. Dad had a 

tremendous amount of patience. However, when he got mad, ooh, he got very mad. He 

didn't blow up; I can blow up and get it out of my system and it's over. Not Dad. It went on. 

It would build up slowly, and when it erupted, he would be physically ill from – It just took 

him. I can only remember him being very mad twice in my life, and the rest of the time, he 

just seemed to be a very even keel. 

Everyone gathered at our house. I don't know if you ever saw the old movie or read 

the book You Can't Take It with You. Everybody I knew said, “That's your house.” There 

were always folks at our house. We were all made to feel very welcome to have all of our 

friends. My brother's and sister's and my friends and the most wonderful people, some of 

the early conservationists. Dad was so active in city affairs; he was just really involved. I 

became knowledgeable about a lot of these things. I kind of got it by osmosis. 
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LB: You said that your father worked with Mr. Finley. Are there any other people that 

you might be able to recall that he worked with? 

 

MCCREADY: You name them, he knew them. Os West, Remember Governor West, who 

preserved the beaches. Dad worked with him. They were very close. I used to go down to 

the Legislature with Dad to lobby. I remember when I was a little kid holding my hand up 

high and we'd go up those long, skinny high stairs of the old capitol before it burned. I 

must not have been more than four or five. Dad believed so strongly. 

It wasn't until I was in high school that I discovered that everybody's father didn't go 

out the week before elections and talk to all their neighbors with a sample ballot and show 

them how he was going to vote or who he was going to support and why. He wasn't a 

precinct committeeman. He wasn't active in party at all but he just believed so strongly. He 

was having his heart attacks toward the end, and he couldn't get out to vote. He proudly 

bragged to me, when I went to see him at the hospital — that's when you couldn't get an 

absentee ballot on that short a notice — he said, “I can't go, but I have four nurses who 

have promised to vote and vote for these issues who would not have been voting 

otherwise, and they're doing it for me.” That's the kind of guy he was. You can see I had a 

real love affair going with that man. 

The people you're asking about: Oh my, there were so many. You'd almost have to 

throw the names at me. For example, the congressman from Eastern Oregon, what was 

his name? He and Dad were great hunting and fishing partners. Oh nuts, there were just 

batches of them. 

 

LB: That's interesting. He was rather an activist, then. 

 

MCCREADY: Oh, yes. Back when people [said] what in the world is this? He was very, very 

successful. Maybe they just went along with him to get him off their backs. He never 

considered running for office but people tried to talk him into it. I remember Dick 
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Neuberger once coming to me and saying, “I'm not having any luck at all with your Dad.” 

My father at that time was a Republican. In fact, he's been a Republican as long as I've 

known him. I didn't realize that he had been a Democrat and then changed. Dick came to 

me and said, “Your father's the kind of man who should be governor, and I'm trying to talk 

him into running for it, and I'm not having any luck at all.” He also told me something that I 

thought was neat. He was a state senator at that time or maybe he was in Congress. He 

said that my father was one of the folks who he could count on the fingers of one hand 

who wrote and thanked you after you worked on legislation and it was lost. You get lots of 

people who will thank you and remember you when it succeeds, but very few stop and 

write and thank you afterwards.” He said, “Your father was one of those few.” He was a 

very considerate, and good guy.   

See I threw in a name without even thinking about it, all of those folks, we knew 

them all. 

 

LB: When you were at the University of Oregon, did you work on the Emerald? 

 

MCCREADY: Yes, not a heck of a lot. I worked on it, but I was involved in so many things 

down there. I thought boys were pretty nice, too. 

 

LB: Were you interested in government at that time? 

 

MCCREADY: No. It never entered my mind. I wasn't the slightest bit interested in 

politics. I studied the issues, and I helped people who wanted to run for things, but I didn't. 

I took a heavy load. I carried lots of hours because there were so many things — I wanted 

to learn everything. I worked on the Emerald, but not with the passion that some of them 

did. I did a column, a humorous one and a semi-gossipy one and I did general assignment 

stuff, but I didn't spend a heck of a lot of time. 

 

LB: Had you worked on a newspaper prior to that time? 
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MCCREADY: I was editor of the Grantonian when I was at Grant, and that was back in the 

days when if you were editor you were the editor. When my kids went to Grant, each 

person edited a page, and then they'd change every week. I edited the whole year, I can’t 

remember.  Went down and put the paper to bed every week. During summers I did a little 

bit for the Rose City Herald. It was a little newspaper, mostly a shopper — the forerunner 

of the Hollywood News and some of those things. My salary came from selling ads, 

primarily. They didn't have any money, and I think I got something like $5 or $7 a week, or 

something like that. It would be augmented by the space I sold, and I was a lousy salesman. 

I hated doing that. 

 

LB: Did you ever work when you were at the University of Oregon? 

 

MCCREADY: Not down at school. Those were tough times, too, particularly in the 

insurance business, which was my father's – That's how we ate; off the insurance business. 

His full-time occupation was conservation and good works, but to eat it was the insurance 

business, and it was tough, but they both — Mother and Dad — were hoping that I would 

be able to spend the time entirely in school. I worked every summer but I didn't work down 

at school. 

 

LB: Were your brother and sister able to have an education? 

 

MCCREADY: An education, yes. Marion's was stretched out. Marion went to Reed College 

for a couple of years, but she, as I think I told you, she's almost eleven years older than I – 

she worked part-time. She went to school part-time and worked part-time, and then she 

went and finished at Willamette. She got her degree at Willamette.  

And then my brother [Laughs] yeah, Eddie, he went to the University of Oregon, and 

I think he must have been there off and on about six years and emerged a freshman in 

standing. [Laughs] Everybody loved Eddie, and Eddie loved people, and couldn't care less 
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about studying. When I was going to high school, (they both preceded me at Grant) I could 

always tell which one of the teachers he had had. I'd go into a class, and they'd say, “Oh, I 

had a Marion Averill, could you be any relation to her? How fine!” Or I'd come in, “I once 

had a boy named Edgar Averill,” and then they'd slap me in the front row and not because 

my name began with A! [Laughs] 

In a way it was kind of good following Eddie because they were always delighted 

when I turned in papers. Evidently, he never did. Marion was a very good, conscientious 

student, and Eddie loved to sing; Eddie loved to play; and studying was very low on his 

priority. 

 

LB: When you graduated, then, that was 1943? What did you do after that? 

 

MCCREADY: I went to the Coos Bay Times. 

 

LB: What did you do in Coos Bay? 

 

MCCREADY: You name it. Sheldon Sackett was the publisher and editor of the Coos Bay 

Times, and there was a colorful character if there ever was one! Very controversial. His 

chief claim to fame, the thing he bragged about the most, was he did a full-page editorial 

in support of Franklin D. Roosevelt when he ran. Full front page! He was very controversial 

down there. He was rather generally disliked. It was rather difficult working for the man 

because he tried to ram his ideas through and he was pretty flashy. He had a wonderful 

wife, Beatrice Walton Sackett. She had been private secretary to Governor... 

 

 [End of Tape 1, Side 1] 
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1981 April 1 

 

LB: You were saying about Mrs. Sackett working for Governor [Julius] Meier? 

 

MCCREADY: Yes.  He was quite ill in office, and the word was she practically ran the 

governor's office. He was incapacitated a great deal. She was a magnificent and brilliant 

lady. Everyone adored her, and she was very involved in everything down there. The 

controversy swirled around her husband's head something tremendous. 

 

LB: How long did he have the Times? 

 

MCCREADY: Oh, golly, I don't know. It's the World now, Coos Bay World. I think he lost it. 

He was a great splurger. He put on lots of show and lots of things. They had him on 

something like a $16,000 telephone bill that he hadn't paid, and they were foreclosing. He 

was quite a showman. The thing that kept him going the longest was a radio station that 

he had from California. That, a wife had owned, and he picked up along with the wife. He 

was fighting the battle to combine Marshfield and North Bend into Coos Bay. When I went 

down there working for him, I would be assigned to go over and interview people, and I 

didn't realize. I got along well with the folks down there, and my family had a lot of roots 

down in that area, and I didn't realize what he was doing. I talked with people when he was 

pushing so hard for this, and I would come back and say so-and-sos against it for whatever 

reason, and he would really tighten the thumbscrews. I can't remember the details of them 

now, but some folks got into some real trouble because of their jobs and things. Anyway, 

he was not able to pull it off, but he was able to get Marshfield changed to Coos Bay. They 

probably are consolidated now, aren't they? I think North Bend finally did. 

Is there still a North Bend down there? You can't tell where one leaves off and the 

other starts. 

 

LB: Geographically they're barely separated. How long did you work at the Times? 
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MCCREADY: Not long at all. He was something else to work for. I left, came to the 

Oregonian. I went there right after graduation and it was around Christmas time – I was 

only there about six months. I covered Marshfield, and I went down to the county seat, 

which was Coquille, at least once a week, sometimes twice a -week. You name it, I covered 

it. In those days — I'm sure to this day, printers and pressmen make a lot more money than 

the reporters, so we had to show up at six in the morning or stay late at night to make sure 

we had copy ready, because they couldn't waste any of the printers' or pressmen's' time 

when they came to work. We worked very hard. I was contacted by both the Oregonian 

and the Journal and invited to come up and work for them. 

 

LB: How did they know about you? 

 

MCCREADY: Well, Dad had been doing those stories for the Journal at that time, and he 

called and said that the city editor there had asked me if I'd be interested in coming up to 

the Journal. He'd read some of my bylines and Dad was bragging on me to them. I said, 

“Yes, I was really interested.” And then, it was after that – and how did the Oregonian 

contact me? I can't remember now, but I had more or less given a kind of commitment to 

the Journal, because I remember going in to the Journal to see this man, and he must have 

thought I was out of my mind, saying “Please, will you release me from this?” My husband 

was on the Oregonian at that time. He'd been a copy kid and a reporter and he was off at 

war at that time. 

 

LB: Were you married at that time? 

 

MCCREADY: No. We got engaged right about that time. He came home on leave and we 

got engaged. I was going to wear my rings about three inches apart to denote time elapsed 

over the years while he was overseas. I went in and just begged the Journal editor, “Please 

can I get off this because I really would like to work at the same place as my husband?” I 
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can remember him looking at me and kind of shaking his head. I did go to the Oregonian 

then. 

 

LB: How did you meet Mr. McCready? 

 

MCCREADY: [Laughs] I was in high school. Very, very dear friends of ours — I was over at 

their home. For a long, long time they were my parents' closest friends. They'd lived in 

Pendleton together. Then they'd both moved to Portland, and were very close, and this 

young man, who was the son of another very close couple who were also from Pendleton, 

both of whom had died within weeks of each other (it was a tragic thing) was living with 

the [Maybes?] — at these friends' home. I went over there. Their daughter Jane, who's older 

than I, was helping me with knitting I was knitting a suit, kind of a wheat-colored sweater. 

Al was over there visiting [Ed Cruikshank?], the young man who was living at that house, 

and he said, “What a pretty pink sweater.” I thought “What kind of an idiot is this? That's 

not pink. He's color blind.” Finally, I realized that he meant me and the knitting. I had 

thought maybe it was Jane or his sister Doris who he was talking to. He did not make one 

of the better impressions on me. 

Then he started asking me for a date. In those days, my parents wouldn't hear of 

my going out with an older man. He was four years older. The condition, it turned out was 

that if [Ed Cruikshank?], who they knew well, of course, went along with a date, then I could 

go and be chaperoned. So, I dated him off and on through school.  

He was at the Oregonian then, and then later where the Oregonian called the SW 

Washington loop. He was stationed in Chehalis, and then he made this circle all around 

the Southwest Washington area because people in that area have closer ties, by and large, 

with Portland than they do with the Washington papers up there. They were working on 

that kind of a coverage. 

So, he'd come down to college and see me. Bless his heart, he was always around, 

and I took him so for granted. I was dating everybody else known to man and when I would 

get invited to something by someone I would want to – I couldn't say no. I'd call and say 
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“Come and make an honest woman out of me; I'm going to tell them someone's coming in 

from out of town.” That way I could get out of the date I'd gotten trapped into by accident. 

Al would come down. He always showed up coming down from Chehalis.  

Then he went off to war when he enlisted in the Navy, PT boats. Actually, it wasn't 

until he wasn't around that I realized how much I missed him. A combination of that and 

the marvelous letters he wrote led to our marriage.  

I have those letters still, most of them, and someday I intend to go through them. I 

think they probably would make a marvelous book. His sense of humor was magnificent, 

and his commentary on things. He had a light touch in dealing with some very heavy things, 

and he was in some extremely important action. 

I have a picture of him at the helm with General MacArthur in the background on a 

PT boat. Any time you find MacArthur in the background is a day. It was so wonderful. I 

lived on the third floor of our sorority house, and whenever I had mail from Al, which was 

quite often, someone always brought my mail up. I didn't have to go down. They'd say, 

“Hurry up and read through and read us the parts we can hear.” They were so wonderful. 

I suspect that when and if I find time, I would like to do that. Then he'll probably divorce 

me. We've just celebrated our 35th anniversary. That's long enough. 

 

 
[End of Tape 1, Side 2] 
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LB: Mrs. McCready, in our last interview you were speaking about your beginning to 

work on the Oregonian, after you worked in Coos Bay. You did speak about your husband 

at that time as well. I was wondering who were some of your other colleagues on the paper 

at that time. 

 

MCCREADY: One of the most picturesque ones, who I'm sure you have reams on, is Ben 

Hur Lampman. Ben was poet laureate for the state, and he was a marvelous sentimental 

writer. He was great. A real character, flowing bow tie – modesty was not one of his 

stronger virtues, and he – whenever he'd write something, which was often, primarily 

editorials, he'd come out and ask you how you liked it. Or if I would see him and say, “Oh, 

Ben, that was a keen piece,” he'd say, “Oh, really? I thought it was good, too.” “Tell me 

more; tell me more” that kind of thing. He and my Dad had been buddies for a thousand 

years; they fished together and hunted together, so I knew him as a little girl, and then I 

knew him as a fellow writer at the paper. 

Then, of course, there was Bill Moyes, the caustic B. Mike. He wrote Behind the 

Mike. He was a real — There was a character. My goodness, that was the initial gossip 

column. It was primarily about radio; television came in during his era there. It was 

supposed to be about the programs and that kind of thing, but he ended up writing all 

kinds of other stuff. People were always curious. Wherever I'd go, if they knew I worked on 

the Oregonian, they'd say, “Tell me about B. Mike. What's he really like?” He was sort of 

this man of mystery. He was a [Laughs] man of mystery to us and to him, too, I think. I told 

him once how people always asked “Is he married, or not? Is it true that he doesn't speak 

to people — he doesn't talk to folks?” and he said, “Yes, that's true. And not to each other, 

either.” [Laughs] 

My favorite recollection of Moyes – He looked like a minister, very serious, walked 

very stiff and straight, very closed features, and talked in a very soft voice. You had no idea 
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he was such a caustic character. Poor man, he had this terrible complex — I didn't know 

about it. I was told whenever he'd see people talking, he'd think they were talking about 

him, so when folks found out, the no-goodniks, they'd do it on purpose. It was terrible. They 

would see him – They practical joked very heavily, or did in my days, in the newspaper 

office, and they'd see him, and glance over at Moyes, and then they'd talk, talk, talk, then 

they would look at him and talk.  

He finally couldn't stand it and would get up and leave the room. It was odd for a 

person who was so sardonic and sarcastic and had such a rapier tongue and pen to be 

that way. But he couldn't take it. His humor was unbelievable though; strange. 

One time, I remember our political editor, whose name was Shoemaker then, Merv 

Shoemaker, and he were interviewing somebody, who had come in to see him, some 

political aspirant, I guess, and the fellow came in and sat down at Merv's desk, and Merv 

opened his mouth and said maybe one thing — our desks were almost back to back 

practically, in this narrow aisle — and the guy went on, and he talked and he talked at the 

top of his voice, yap, yap, yap and didn't stop for breath. Moyes was sitting – his desk 

touched mine on the corner, and he says, “Connie watch this.” He hauls out of his desk 

this big firecracker, and then he took all this string – It must have been string, he couldn't 

have had a wick that long, for heaven's sakes, and he went way out by the front, dropped 

the firecracker right under the guy's chair, then he started unreeling this string out for a 

long way [laughs]. He was miles away by then, and he was looking like a saint, and that 

thing went off, in that enclosed room — it was like a bomb. Everybody jumped – This guy 

leaped up, his chair overturned, but he didn't miss a stroke; he kept on talking right through 

the whole thing, and all this red paper, and the smell! 

His favorite trick was to put all these Quinella tickets on the church desk, and hide 

empty whiskey bottles, but not really hide them, behind the legs of the desk of the church 

editor. Dick Nokes was church editor. He didn't smoke. I don't think he gambled, and on 

his day off, those things would lie there all day long, and the bottles hidden there all day 

long, and these little ladies from these different church guilds would come in – and they 

had a way of asking, all the way down that huge news room — they'd stop every desk or 
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two — and say “Is this the church desk?” and we'd point and they'd stop at the next person, 

they'd go on around, and they'd get there, with this saintly smile, and they'd put their little 

notice about what the ladies' guild was going to be doing on the desk, and then they'd 

freeze, and they'd see all of these tickets from the horse races and the dog races on there, 

and they'd see the whiskey bottles, or sniff them when the caps were off, and they'd go 

stomping out of the place. [Laughs] Poor Nokes really got it all of the time. That was Moyes. 

Of course, there was Greg, L. H. Gregory.  When it comes to characters, he pretty 

much led the parade. He had “Greg's Gossip” column, and it was a Bible to all sports 

enthusiasts, little kids to old guys. If that column didn't appear, why, the Oregonian really 

caught it. It was interesting, though how all the sports greats they interviewed, they all 

sounded exactly alike. They all sounded exactly like Gregory. He'd get such a kick out of 

it because every person talked in the same staccato way that Greg decided they should 

all sound alike. 

He was a nut--a food nut. One time a guy from a real large paper, I can’t remember, 

a famous sports writer from Associated Press or something, from out of town, was here, 

and Greg said, “You want to go to dinner?” “Or lunch?” I don't know what it was--and he 

said, “Yeah.” He said, “You like chili?” “Yeah, I like chili.” 

So, they got in the car and they drove to Pendleton. The guys in the sports 

department swear to this day that it was canned chili, and Greg didn't know it; he just had 

this thing. He was a character; he was a nut. His desk makes anyone's look absolutely tidy. 

His desk is piled so high, I say a good two feet. It's an old roll-top desk, and the point came 

when you couldn't roll the roll-top down over it. When it was moved from the Old Oregonian 

Building, “The Little Old Lady of Alder Street” they used to call that building, up to the 

“new” Oregonian Building, which is about 30 years old now, he would refuse to allow them 

to do anything to that desk, and they had to wrap it and wrap it to hold it just exactly the 

way it was, and they had to take one of those big glass panes out of the window to bring 

it in and locate it, and he was along every inch of the way. 

 

LB: Was Richard Neuberger working for the Oregonian? 
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MCCREADY: Actually, I don't think Dick Neuberger ever really worked for the Oregonian. 

There's another one whose modesty is not an over whelming virtue. If he did, he only 

worked part-time in sports, as I recall, like on nights to get the scores in. I'm almost positive 

because I can remember when I went there during the war, people were really snapping 

snarling and said, “That damn Neuberger's done it again,” is the way they they'd say it, and 

invariably, he would use as a credential that he either represented the Oregonian, or he 

wrote for the Oregonian, or was on the Oregonian staff and it would come back to them 

about something or some story. And everything I've ever heard, people said that he never 

did work there. He'd even latch on to Oregonian letterhead stationery, and do queries to 

the Saturday Evening Post on it. 

 

LB: What kind of functions did you have with the Oregonian when you were working on 

the staff? 

 

MCCREADY: I went there first as a general assignment reporter, and then you name it, I 

did it. During the war, so many of the fellas went into the service and there were so many 

changes, I became sort of a jack of all trades. I was even society editor when Gwladys 

Bowen was on vacation. She spelled her name with a “W”, and everyone called me 

“Cwonstance” or “Cwonnie”! [Laughs] That was a horrible experience. That's one job I 

would never want. 

Then I was assistant military editor during the war. That was a neat time. We had 

self-censorship, voluntary censorship by the papers, and you were not supposed to put 

the names or certain divisions, or where certain outfits were located, and if it happened 

twice that something got in. Good Lord, you'd never know! Some guy would write his folks 

and they'd always put in a story about their son overseas, and they'd tell what division he 

was with and all this, and you had to go through these lists and lists and lists to try and 

figure it out. One day it might be okay and the next day it wasn't, or they wouldn't catch up 

in time.  Twice they caught us having mentioned something. After that, either Herm 
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Edwards or myself had to initial every single story that had anything to do with military that 

went in that paper. Of course, during the war, it was just a mass of stuff. 

They said one more time, and the Oregonian would be stopped at the continental 

limits. It would not be able to go overseas, and they couldn't have that! [Laughs] What they 

did was they just transferred that horrible liability to the two of us, so anyone else who 

wrote stories of the Gob on furlough from Farragut, they'd come and have us initial. I felt 

like the sword of Damocles was over my head all the time. 

Anyway, after that I became assistant Sunday editor, and worked on the Sunday 

magazine. It was a huge section then, instead of the little Sunday magazine. This was a 

full-size paper. It was probably about — it ranged in pages, depending on the ads, I guess 

— from eight to maybe 20 pages. The whole thing was in color. It was a lot of work. We 

worked on it three weeks in a row. You'd be making up – in the print shop, doing the 

makeup on the one that was coming up this week, and then you were doing layouts and 

proofreading on the things that were going to be two weeks from now and you were 

buying the stories, editing, writing, sending them out, doing the headlines, doing all that 

sort of thing, for three weeks from now. We had galley proofs — a lot of them ahead — and 

beside my desk I had what looked like meat hooks with the galley proofs hanging on them. 

I remember one time I came back to my desk, and there stood Dick Neuberger, 

reading the galley proofs. Some of them were dated three weeks ahead. Some of them 

were there for any time that we wanted to fill in with them, but they were – I was really 

quite horrified about this. No one was supposed to be doing that. I came in and jumped 

him for it, “What the devil do you think you're doing?” “Oh, just killing time.” The next thing 

he'd queried the Saturday Evening Post and sold them the cloud seeding story. That was 

the first time it ever broke, about cloud seeding for rain, and it was a story that Lev Richards 

had done for the Oregonian. He was a staff writer; he also was a very prolific writer. He's 

the kind who would have sold or queried other papers or magazines. 

A lot of us were lazy, or just didn't do it, but he would have, but he gave it to his own 

paper first, naturally. Here his story was sitting there in almost the same time – I don't know 

how the Post got it in so fast, but it was just real close. 
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I lost a great deal of respect for Dick. I had heard these things about him, but that 

was the only firsthand experience that I had. He was not a reporter; he was not on the staff; 

and evidently those sorts of things were why there was so much animosity among the staff. 

I didn't really know him all that well. I think he grew to become a fine legislator. I remember 

one rather sharp-tongued individual down there who said, “Wouldn't you know, now that 

were finally getting a statesman, he's dying.” He had cancer and died. He had all these 

silly things, the squirrels on the White House lawn, that got him a lot of publicity, but were 

not exactly the thing that you pay your representatives in Legislature or in Congress to be 

doing. I tell you, that man developed a lot of guts and did a lot of good solid legislation 

there. He matured in the job, and I ended up respecting him a great deal. 

 

LB: How many years did you work on the Oregonian? 

 

MCCREADY: I did it in a couple of stints. I went there right out of college in 1943. No, not 

right out of college, I went to the Coos Bay Times first for a short hectic stint with a crazy 

man. Then the Oregonian must have been about December of 1943. Stayed there until Al 

came home from war. I used to say he came home and released me for active duty, all 

three girls. [Laughs] We were married New Years' Eve of 1945. That would have been a 

couple of years [back], wouldn't it? Then I went back when the kids were in grade school. 

I think Molly may have been eighth grade, I don't know. I must have been there another 

couple of years, two or three years.  

Al resigned for me while I was coming home on the Savannah, that nuclear ship on 

its maiden voyage. He set that up for me, it was a marvelous experience, and the son-of-

a-gun resigned for me. He felt I should be home watching the children. I told him he just 

didn't want me down there watching him. He didn't like having us both down at the paper. 

He was horrible. The only time he ever came home on time, I think, was when I was working 

down there, too, during those years. He was always coming into the newsroom and saying, 

“Come on, come on, we've got to go home.” I'd want to stay and get the section out. I was 

Sunday editor. Did I tell you I did that, too? 
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LB: You mentioned the Sunday newspaper. Sunday magazine. 

 

MCCREADY: That was the first stint. Then, when I came back, they hired me as Sunday 

editor, to come back and run the Sunday magazine. They called it the Home and Garden 

magazine then. 

 

LB: What year was that? 

 

MCCREADY: Oh heavens, I don't keep track of things like that. Molly was born in 1947, and 

Martha in 1950, and Nancy in 1951, so if Molly was eighth grade, and I think she was, that 

would be – she'd be 13, wouldn't she? This is a hard way to get there. About 1956? 

 

LB: I was wondering if you were working there during the newspaper strike? 

 

MCCREADY: Yes. 

 

LB: What can you tell me about this 1959 newspaper strike? 

 

MCCREADY: That was a terrible thing. It was like the North and the South, brother and  

brother. It was a tragic thing because the newspaper guild should never have gotten into 

that one. It was strictly a thing that was being done by the head of the stereotype union, 

the big union back in New York. The Oregonian was going to order this machine, a 

stereotype machine I think it was called, and the union fought it. Any newspaper that 

wanted to buy one of these things, it was a European thing, why the union would fight and 

they'd say, it's no good, it's never been tried in the United States. Well, the reason it was 

never tried in the United States is they threatened to strike any time a paper wanted to buy 

one. The Oregonian was not going to fire anyone; they were going to keep all of the people 

at equal pay or better. 
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It was a ridiculous thing. What was frightening about the union in New York, the 

people who made all the money, and the headquarters, was their own power would shrink 

because they would have less people to represent. They didn't give a damn about those 

individuals. They just had a terrible time. They couldn't have cared less. They knew if they 

let it into one paper in this country, the others would do it because of course it worked. Oh, 

what we discovered about feather bedding. It turned out it was supposed to be such a 

complex thing, and a couple of the copy gals went down and were running that thing 

during the strike. Can you imagine? 

 

LB: How did it affect the managerial employees? 

 

MCCREADY: That's – In fact, it was so bad about the stereotypers  and the printers – they 

wouldn't allow them — they wouldn't give them the blue card to allow them to go to other 

jobs in other cities. They left them here on half pay or less, because they wanted to break 

the paper on that. Those people would come by at night to visit, they were so afraid if 

anybody saw them being seen talking to us. They'd come in to say good-bye; they were 

going to another town. Then we'd get a call, no, the union wouldn't give them the permit 

to go and get another job. It was just terrible. That was all that little clique at the top that 

were worried about their empire, and the hell with the people they represented. I've never 

felt the same about unions since. 

 

LB: There were several instances of violence during that time. Did you ever experience 

any? 

 

MCCREADY: No. Al had dead rats thrown at him, and we'd have cars going by with the 

lights out in the middle of the night. We had phone calls — the breathing thing. Unless you 

had that, you can't imagine how frightening it is. It doesn't make any sense at all. It's 

uncanny, when you pick up the phone and just hear this breathing.  
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Finally, I remember one Thanksgiving I was trying to cook dinner, and I had a 24 

pound turkey that I had to squish to get in the oven, and I had all the relatives and Al's 

mother was here, God rest her soul — she just drove me dingy. I'm a fast-moving person 

and fast-talking — everything I do is in high gear, as you may have noticed — and she was 

slow and lethargic, and when she'd pick something up to hand it to you it was a three 

second delay. She was in there trying to help me in the kitchen and I thought, “I'm going 

to lose my mind.”  

The phone rang — it was on the counter there in the kitchen — and I said, “Hello,” 

and I heard the breathing, and I just set the phone down. It was in the middle of the day; 

it's not as scary when there's people around; it's at night. Besides, I was so mad, nothing 

was going to bother me psychologically. Then I picked it up again and listened, and finally 

for some reason I just said, “BOO!” I heard this gasp, and the phone hung up, and I never 

had another call. I was telling the fella who was the lobbyist for the telephone company, I 

think this is something you should share with people who are harassed with phone calls, 

because it just came out “Boo”. He was acting childish, and he was trying to scare me, and 

I was going to scare him back. Isn't that marvelous? 

There were some acts – as I recall – Oh, yes, there was the shooting of Newhouse, 

a keen man and a brilliant guy, through his basement window. His hobby was working, he 

had a workroom where he did wood things. Someone shot a shotgun blast through his 

basement window, and he was crippled from that. They blew up some trucks, didn't they? 

Isn't that funny how hard [it is] to remember these things… 

 

LB: And the picket line business, with the harassment? 

 

MCCREADY: Yes. By the time I went back they were still on strike. When all this stuff 

happened, I told AL, I wanted to go down and volunteer because when I quit the first time, 

to get married, [Robert C.] Notson said the neatest thing. He said, “We really don't 

encourage husbands and wives being here, but the job you performed was so outstanding, 

you have a job here whenever you want it.” 
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Of course, that was years and years ago, but I was just really touched about that so 

I wanted to go down and help. I thought this was the phoniest damn strike I ever heard of. 

It wasn't for the people because they were going to be taken care of; it was the awful back 

there. Al wouldn't let me. “No, you're not going to,” he said, “if they call you - 

“I think maybe he said something like that, if they call you, that might be another matter, 

but you're not going to go down and get into this thing.” 

It was very tough for us because the newspaper guild honored the strike, and they 

went out, too. Most of them; some stayed and some went. There were some very hard 

feelings. That was the North and the South part of it — some of our dearest friends that I'd 

known just forever. One day a friend — I'd known him – He used to date my sister in 

college, and she's 11 years older than I am, and when I was in high school, I knew him — 

That was a terrible time. Fortunately, Al was out to town when I got a call. That's right. They 

asked me to come down. [I said,] “You bet!” 

 

LB: Could the end of the Journal be foreseen at that time? 

 

MCCREADY: They moved over and they printed together those first few days. Somewhere 

Al has copies of those first few days. The editorial writers were setting type, and they were 

doing all kinds of things. At one point, in one of Al's editorials, they'd left out all the periods. 

Whoever set the thing had left out every period, and it was just one solid — It had capitals 

but not periods. So, he put little circled x's, the proof mark for a period, and the next day it 

came back with all these little x's instead of periods. [Laughs] That was marvelous.  Those 

were horrible days. 

They joined forces. The Journal moved into the Oregonian Building and worked 

together, and then they separated and some stayed with the Oregonian and some went 

back to the Journal. I don't consider it the end of the Journal. I've always considered them 

as separate papers. The competition was and is intense I can remember when I edited the 

Home and Garden magazine and I'd see Andy Roccia, who did the garden stuff for the 

Journal, and he was not allowed anywhere near. One time I saw him over by my makeup 
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man, when he was making up my section and I chased him out of there. The competition 

was even easier to gauge with one owner, which most people don't think about, but if they 

can see the kinds of work the aviation editor does say on the Oregonian. I used that 

because Lev Richard was such an outstanding writer and he dug up stories and he was a 

pilot and he was marvelous and outstanding and worked so hard… 

 

 
[End of Tape 2, Side 1] 
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MCCREADY: I can't even think now who the aviation editor was for the Journal, but I know 

he was terribly trepidatious. I know one fellow on the Journal who went on one of the 

boondoggles that the airlines did, to someplace, and Lev had the assignment, too. It might 

not have been on an airline thing, but they went on the same trip, and the guy was crying 

on my shoulder. He said, “It was awful, I didn't enjoy a minute.” There was Lev all the time 

working, all the time getting stories; all the other guys from all the other papers were out 

getting drunk and chasing blonds. All I could see and hear was that typewriter of Lev's 

going and thinking, “Oh, my God, how is that going to compare? Even in the airplane he'd 

be sitting there with his portable in his lap, typing all these things about — “ He suffered. I 

don't know whether he was the aviation editor or not, but you can imagine having the kind 

of comparison that would happen under one owner. Newhouse allowed a separation. 

The ads, that's another matter. If you're in the black, making, money — they keep 

their hands off, and they did. The Journal had been pretty weak for a long time, long before 

the strike. The strike really had – I wouldn't say nothing to do with it, it was sort of the coup 

de grace or it made an excuse or a reason.  Financially it had been in a lot of trouble. 

 

LB: The two staffs worked together, then, when they were putting out the same paper? 

 

MCCREADY: Keen, just keen. Everybody pitched in. 

 

LB: That went on for quite some time. A number of months, it seemed like. 

 

MCCREADY: It seems like it was quite a while [Phyllis Lauritz?] was one of the characters. 

Women were sort of, in those days, women in the newspaper room — one old harsh, tough 

city editor says, “Only one place for women in the newspaper office — in the wastepaper 

basket or out the window.” She was sort of the exception, sort of a glamour girl of the 
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paper. She loved it; she was everybody's sweetheart there; and she had a great sense of 

humor. She was a good writer, too. Very good writer.  

One day she was answering the phone, at the city desk during this period, and she 

gets this question about horoscopes. Which day is the horoscope for – the Journal being 

the night paper and the Oregonian being the next day. She said, “Whoops!” She was a 

fast-thinking, witty lady, clever girl, really sharp. I forget what it was she came out with, but 

she pulled it off. We all just howled. No one had stopped to think about that, the same 

horoscope being put out in the same paper. I can't recall now. 

 

LB: How did you become interested in politics? 

 

MCCREADY: I didn't. Not as a candidate. My dad was really the influence there, but it was 

sort of by osmosis, I guess. I didn't even realize it was happening. Dad was so interested 

in issues and people. Golly, I don't know, I may have told you this on the earlier tape, did I, 

about going around and seeing the neighbors in the hospital and all that? I got interested 

in issues, and of course being a newspaper person and having — even when I wasn't there 

— Al and all of my friends – I happened to have a lively interest in practically everything, 

so I kept up on things. Even at that, I wasn't really out and active, ringing doorbells or 

anything. I just followed it. 

Then as Dad began having his heart attacks, and here again I may have mentioned 

this, so many of the things he was on he'd say he sure would appreciate it if I'd take his 

place on the citizens school committee, for example. And I did and worked very hard on 

that. For years, the Portland school district had a nationwide reputation of being just 

outstanding, and I think the citizens school committee can take a great deal of credit for 

that. There was a period when the people who ran for the school board were using it strictly 

as a stepping stone to politics. It was unpaid, but it was fairly easy to get elected to it, and 

you had your name out — it helped to get your name around. Or to use it for worse reasons, 

for business. There was one member it turned out who was selling tires like crazy to the 
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school district. I think he got his wrist slapped pretty badly about that, but he made a 

bundle. Another who sold insurance to teachers. Isn't that great? 

What happened was that my father and a number of other business leaders got 

together and decided they were going to have to seek out the kinds of people who should 

be on the school board, talk them into running, and then do the campaigning for them, and 

then just totally disband, in-between elections, and not ever have anything to do – no 

lobbying, no nothing. The sole idea was to get good candidates. A lot of them are business 

men. One was Harold Wendel, the head of Lipman Wolfe, and one was the banker – they're 

all retired. Most of them are dead now. I can't think of his name right now. 

Portland had a long, long history of public participation. It did not begin with Neil 

Goldschmidt. Most people seem to think it started with that. Portland has been a 

participatory city for years, and I think that's one of the reasons we are the city we are. 

These folks realized that you run a school board like a business — like a good business, it 

should be. There hadn't been a person on it – there must have been some good ones, but 

I don't think there was anyone on it who was particularly knowledgeable about budgets or 

anything of that nature.  

They were looking at it from a number of points of view, because if you don't have 

a healthy school, you don't have a healthy city, and vice versa. If the city isn't healthy, the 

schools are going to be sick. Secondly, it's our tax dollars. All of us are paying for it, and 

we should get valued received. Some of those people were probably on it with that in mind 

— getting value received for their taxes. It was a really very – I think it was probably the 

most — what's the word I'm reaching for — idealistic body that I have ever served on. In 

fact, the cause of its demise is that they were trying to be so fair, and they had very good 

success. I remember being assigned on getting different people to be willing to run, and 

they'd come and be interviewed by the committee and then they'd pick the ones that they 

felt would be the candidates with the best chance. I worked very hard on that one. 

 

LB: How long did that committee operate? 
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MCREADY: Years. I came on it — Dad died in 1955, and I must have been on it a year 

before that. He must have been on it 20 years. I just don't know. I have no sense of time. 

I've lost all sense of time the pace that I've lived these last few years. Both ways. Time 

truncates and expands. Things – time goes so fast when I've been so tremendously busy, 

I'll say something happened two or three weeks ago, and it would have been yesterday, 

because so many things happened in-between. By the same token, I'll say something was 

just last year and it'll be like ten years ago, because time goes so fast. I'm a terrible person 

to ask. If you want to have accurate dates, you'll have to do some research, and peg it to 

the times, because I have no idea. He [Dad] was one of the founders of it. 

It died for two reasons. One, it pretty much outlived its need. We were so successful 

in getting good people to run and even if they weren't our candidates, other good people 

came to realize that this is something that they should take an interest in. It was no longer 

a steppingstone, and we had managed to clean out the element of personal gain. It was 

working pretty good on its own. The other killing blow, and there are several people who 

are held in rather high esteem in our current body politic, and I'm always a little resentful 

about it because they killed it because they had a candidate. It was a good candidate, real 

good. In fact, it was Gladys McCoy, and she's a fine woman, and she was a very good 

school board member. I disagreed with her on things, but gee, the day – if you agree with 

someone on everything you can slap a lily in my hand because I'll be dead! 

She was a very good addition, but these people were anxious to get her on it, so 

what they did is that they invaded en masse and packed the citizens school committee. It 

was such a utopian and idealistic group that they didn't have – initially they had ground 

rules for membership, but they met in the public library, and the library has to be open to 

the public. Initially they would ask representatives of various PTAs [Parent-Teacher 

Association] and Dad's Clubs to come and participate, but not to vote. We felt they had a 

forum of their own as a representative. This was a group of people who did not have 

another forum. People said, “You should have representatives, and they should be 

members.” Why did they come if they couldn't vote, and so they allowed that. 
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Then the teachers' unions got into it. I remember that one woman was horrible, just 

awful. And she smelled bad. She'd come over and sit by me and I thought I was going to 

throw up in those tight little horrible rooms in the library with the windows closed. 

Everything she said stunk, and so did she. She was just a vile varmint. Raucous, shrew. She 

drove more people out — they just couldn't stomach her, literally and figuratively. They just 

weren't prepared for a planned thing to use the group. Bunches of people came. The 

whole idea is supposed to be that the committee sought out people. They'd make 

suggestions of people and someone suggested Gladys, good name, we'll checkup, do 

research, and come back, invite all of these people who were mentioned to come and talk 

before the group or answer questions, and then the group would pick who they were going 

to support as a group. We contributed money, I don't know, it never was a lot of money. 

We did it by petition, too. We paid the filing fee, and it was a good way to get the person 

announced. In this particular case, this group, there was such a chunk of them, they came 

in for the sole purpose and it was a farce. 

When I discovered what had happened I remember standing up and just delivering 

quite a diatribe, saying it had perverted the cause and the whole reason for being because 

it wasn't fair to the other people to be asking them to come and participate and the rest of 

us all played it so straight. But when you narrowed it down, there was always a solid block 

who could cut out anybody along the way. It was unfortunate. 

 

LB: What was your next participation after this citizen's school committee? 

 

MCCREADY: Along in there some time I became Republican precinct committee woman. 

Me, who didn't even know where the Republican Central office was! When I filed for 

Legislature, I didn't know where the headquarters was. Can you imagine? That shows what 

an active partisan politician I am.  

I had a call from a friend of mine who was active and said, “Connie, you've got to 

be precinct committee-woman. You're the only Republican in your precinct. We haven't 

had one there for years.” That was over on SW Corbett. I fought nobly, but did it. I got 
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active in the League of Women Voters because of Mary Rieke, primarily. Mary was a dear, 

dear friend of mine, a wonderful woman, just a wonderful woman. 

When she asked me to join, I said, “Oh, yeah, I've been thinking about that. When I 

join something, that will be what I join, I'm so sick of most of the organizations, I have to 

cover them all the time.” You haven't lived until you've had to cover two and three luncheon 

meetings in a day. It's horrible. During the war they were short staffed. She said she'd 

hoped I'd join and be her little – I forget what they call it, various local groups. 

The next scene is I get a call asking to be on the Board, and I said, “Look, I'm not 

even a member yet, and you're asking me to be on the board.” I was pregnant with Molly, 

my first child. That will help date that one, because she was born July 30, 1947. Sometime 

in that period I went on the League and on the board. I edited their League Alert, and 

lobbied in Salem for things, and was quite active.  

I'd always attempted not to be chairman or president of something. I don't mind 

working and giving my time, but I never cared about being in the forefront. That's why it 

never entered my mind to be in politics, in the Legislature. What else? It's so long ago! I'm 

an old lady! I'm going to be 60 in August, and you expect me to be talking about things 

back when I was 20-whatever. 

 

LB: I work with people who are a lot older than you are! How did you decide to run for 

the Legislature? 

 

MCCREADY: I didn't. Al tells it this way, and I suppose it's more or less how it happened. 

He had been to a four-martini luncheon one day with a bunch of his friends, and then the 

registrar of elections, [John Weldon?], and a bunch of his news cronies and political writers 

and editorial writers, and got on the subject, naturally, of politics, which they really got off 

on, I would guess, if you got that kind of bunch together. I think by that time the fellow who 

was representing our district had died. Yeah, he died and it was between sessions, and 

they were talking about who should run, and the kinds of people who should run, and the 
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kinds who people who do. They started talking about the kinds of people they'd like to see 

run, and one of the guys mentioned me. 

Al came home, and said, “You should have been really pleased to have heard what 

those fellas said down there.” He said, “I think you should do it; I think you should run for 

Legislature. We all agreed, you're the kind of person who ought to be down there.”  

I thought he was joking and I laughed, and I realized he was serious, and I was 

flabbergasted! Terrified! He talked me into inviting a bundh of our friends – during this 

period, I guess these fellas talked a lot. I'd start getting calls from people in politics, or 

people who were involved in the Republican party, or folks who were just active in things, 

civic things, saying, “Hey, I hear you're going to run for Legislature.” 

I said, “I am not, I am not, I am not. I do not choose to run.”  

Then they'd con and urge, “I really think you ought to;” “'l really think you should;” 

“You' re the kind of person — independent, honest, smart.” All those neat things, which I 

blushingly admitted to all of them. 

Then, it finally reached a point where Al suggested I get a bunch of folks together 

and have them over here and talk about it, see about it. As he says, they came over and 

they were newspaper guys, PR guys, friends of ours, some of the yacht club sailors, 

neighbors. It was a motley crew from old folks to young folks, and they drank up all our 

booze, and by the end of the evening they decided that I was the people's choice. 

So, I ran and we had some — there again, as he says — some pretty novel ideas 

came out of the 100-proof brainstorming. We thought up a lot of gimmicks, and it was kind 

of fun. First of all, I was not holding down a fulltime job, if you don't call holding three kids, 

running a house and stuff [a fulltime job]. I could run my own campaign, and did I ever talk 

about kitchen cabinet -- mine was it. I was not the choice of the Republican party. 

This was in a period of time when Bob Packwood had come up with the idea, and 

he'd sold it to some of the better-heeled “R’s”, “for him to go out and find Republican 

candidates around the state with him getting a fairly healthy retainer for this, and got a war 

chest together, supposedly to help them run, and get people to fill all the seats. He had 

done this with a vengeance. 
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Also, what had — I'm sure was in his mind, if he helped all these people get elected, 

they would be somewhat beholden to “Bobby Boy” for in the future if he wanted to be 

Speaker, or appointments [chairman], or whatever. He would tell them how to run 

campaigns and all this. That was door-to-door stuff and the lawn sign stuff, which had not 

been done to any extent in those days.  

That in the days, not of the single member sub-district, I got through the Legislature. 

It was a horrendous battle, but I did. They had four from each central sub-district, so you 

could vote – initially it was 17 from Multnomah County, and that was a bedsheet ballot; that 

was just wild. You couldn't possibly know 17 people. The sub-district, and Packwood was 

in this sub-district, and the seat — the man who died (I can't think of his name) and a couple 

of others. So, I ran, and it was amazing.  

There was an old political truism in those days, in fact I think they still say it, you 

have to run three times to get elected, and not only did I only once, I clobbered the party's 

man for which I don't think I was ever quite forgiven by Bob or the old guard in the party. I 

clobbered, of all people, the guy who just got beat, thank goodness, on this county 

commission, the little guy who was always going to sleep, Dan Mosee. In fact, I took him 

something like five to three. It was just a fantastic defeat, and Packwood's boy came in a 

very bad third. 

 

LB: Was this in the primary? 

 

MCCREADY: Yes. Then it was a fairly tough general election. A fairly nice young guy was 

the only candidate, and he'd announced very early, the only Democratic candidate. We 

had a very gentlemanly relationship. I think it spoke well for both of us. We ended up being 

good friends afterwards. Our campaign was always above board.  

There was none of this stuff that [John] Lorenz and Frank [Ivancie] had done like 

“Connie's the lush, the homosexual, and dying of terminal cancer.” I don't know about 

Frank pushing those, but he certainly did nothing to allay the ones [rumors] that had come 
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up. The kinds of things you can't answer. Anyway, this was a nice man, and it was fairly 

close. 

That was the first year they had counting machines. The thing broke down, and 

every time it went on the television screens it was Connie 18; Ferguson 13. Then hours 

later, 18-13, we got desperate. We'd go out — people would drive around and read where 

it was posted outside the polling places to see. I went to bed about three or four, and the 

folks finally left, not knowing yet, and I woke up – The kids had gone off to school; Al had 

gone off to work; and the telephone was ringing. As I reached over to the telephone, I felt 

something on my pillow rustle, and here was this little note safety-pinned to the pillow, and 

one of the kids in real scrawly handwriting said, “Man called. You won.” I've got that in my 

scrapbook someplace. That was my first session. 

I ran in 1966, that would have been the 1967 session. I was absolutely delighted and 

flabbergasted and really quite honestly touched, no one filed against me the second 

session in either party. Wasn't that fantastic! I had it made at filing date. 

 

[Dog barks] 

 

What do you think you hear, you silly dog? That is Duffy, to be recorded in history. 

You went down filing day and you watched the big board where they put the names 

up with chalk, sort of like the big board on Wall Street as different people file, and I kept 

watching and thinking, “Oh no, oh gee.” They'd walk over by me and do the one above me 

or the one below me. At five o'clock, I let out this “whoop” and this marvelous feeling, 

because I felt that it was a testimonial that I'd done a good job, or would be tough to beat. 

That was great. Then I resigned in the – not during the session. It was between sessions 

although you were still a member until the next session, I resigned - 

 

LB: During the interim? 
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MCCREADY: Yeah. You're still a member, and do correspondence and things as a state 

rep, and serve on subcommittees and stuff. 

 

LB: That was when you received your appointment as a Portland commissioner? 

 

MCCREADY: Yeah. March of 1970, I think that was. Then I resigned from the Legislature. 

Then I was in the midst of a campaign immediately, because that was March. They asked 

me how soon I could come and I said, “Could I have a week?” The 17th, as I recall, March 

17, that I came aboard. They announced it, I think, on the 10th. The election was in May.  

And [Doug Baker?] had filed for that job, and Shirley Field had filed, and I can't 

remember who else. Shirley jumped to run for another seat. That's the one that Neil 

[Goldschmidt] was running for. Why would that be an empty seat? It must have been that 

Buck Grayson had decided not to run. It must have been. Anyway, that was it. 

 

 [End of Tape 2, Side 2] 
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Tape 3, Side 1 
1981 June 17 

 
 

LB: During our last interview, we talked about your campaign for the Legislature in the 

1967 session. Can you tell me about some of the issues that you worked on during that 

legislative session? 

 

MCCREADY: Unlike most people, I didn't keep a list of the things I did and I didn't [do], but 

some of the things that stick in my mind and that meant the most to me — one, I was chief 

sponsor of the Steelhead and Game Fish Bill, which probably doesn't sound like much to 

most people, unless they happen to know that the history of this. It was 20-some years 

before that that the shameful depletion of the steelhead the commercial fishermen were 

allowed – the steelhead is the popular name for a very precious rainbow trout that goes 

out to sea and comes back to fresh water to spawn. It's a very big, strong fish and it's lots 

of fun to catch on light tackle. It's responsible for many, many millions of dollars that come 

into the state from people who come here to fish for it, and for the locals to fish for it. It's a 

real part of our industry, and besides, it's great fun, as you can imagine. I'm an avid 

Steelhead fisherman when I get a chance to do it. 

For a long, long time the commercial [fisherman] had exploited the steelhead just 

shamefully. They were catching them in the gill nets when they were trolling for salmon, 

and were marketing them as canned salmon, would you believe? In fact, talking about 

shameful, it's a marvelous fish to catch, but it's not of the same quality as salmon to eat. It's 

a white meat, whereas the salmon is a pink meat. Would you believe on some of the 

canned salmon it said, “Guaranteed not to turn pink.” Can you believe it?  

They were really depleting these game fish, and every time we tried to get it 

declared a game fish, and to not allow it to be caught, or if they were caught the incidental 

catch, to turn them over to institutions, the power of the commercial lobby in Astoria and 

all those areas, those legislators were able to kill it.  
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But by golly, after millions of sessions and various kinds of legislation over all those 

years, I managed to get it through I got the votes through both houses, and I was just 

thrilled to death. I wish my father could have been alive to have known about that. 

Another one that I introduced, and I was thinking of Dad at the time — I told you 

much earlier about his love of the outdoors and how I got so much of my background and 

interest in the state and public from him — was a bill that I introduced — and people made 

a lot of fun about it at one time — it would permit a judge to suspend the hunting or fishing 

license of any person caught littering the streams or the roadsides. I got beer cans into the 

definition of pollution, because they aren't actually pollution. They don't really pollute 

chemically, but they certainly do in many other ways. We got that through.  

That was a murderous one to get through. That was really the forerunner of the 

Bottle Bill. A lot of fun was made of it. I was nicknamed “Beer Can Connie.” It was really 

kind of fun. My friends out at the Yacht Club said, “What do you mean, we can't throw beer 

cans in the water? What are we going to throw at water skiers who come by and rock our 

sailboats when we're at anchor?” It really was a good piece of legislation, and very difficult 

to get through. 

 

[Tape stops] 

 

Another thing that I worked very hard on, I drew up and passed Fair Employment 

Practices legislation to plug the holes in our old Fair Employment Practice laws that we 

had, so that small as well as large firms were required to refrain from discrimination in hiring 

for reasons of sex or race or religion. 

 

LB: You worked on that bill with Senator Betty Roberts? 

 

MCCREADY: It was my bill, I introduced it, and Betty is the one, and her husband — he was 

her brand-new husband at that time, Keith Skelton, who recommended the amendment or 

adding sex.  
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Isn't it ridiculous that it hadn't even entered my mind as a woman about 

discrimination on the basis of sex? I was thinking of race, color, creed, religion.  

This was referred to as the “sexiest bill in the Legislature” because there were 

pages and pages of the bill, and all the amendments came through saying “insert sex, sex, 

sex,” all through the whole thing. It's just unbelievable to me now that I wouldn't have 

thought of doing this. I introduced it, however, at the request of the — not Urban League, 

it was the other one – National Association for the Advancement of Colored People. They 

didn't give a darn, apparently, about sex discrimination, they were just concerned about 

discrimination against blacks. I introduced it at their request, and it just never entered my 

mind. 

When Keith (he sat very close to me there at the house) came over and talked to 

me about it, I said, “Yeah, sure, let's go ahead and introduce it.” They worked very hard 

from then on getting that through. We had a terrible time. 

The first session we didn't get it through. I hadn't learned that trick of what you do 

is if you get through the House you put on your track shoes and race down to the Senate 

and talk to the President of the Senate to get it assigned to a friendly committee. He put it 

in State and Federal Affairs, a burial committee — I may have mentioned that earlier in our 

discussion.  

The next session, as soon as we got it through the House, I had a strong ally at that 

time in [Bob Davis?], who was — I forget what his title was, it wasn't Republican Whip, he 

could have been. Whatever it was, he was large in our caucus and he helped me. 

Then again with Betty Roberts, I passed the bill liberalizing abortion laws in Oregon. 

If you can think back to 1969 when you hear all of this ridiculous stuff now in 1981, what it 

was then. We were just – It was something else. A senator from Corvallis, who was a co-

sponsor, came over and asked me to co-sponsor, and Betty, and I think [Marva Graham?]. 

There were only four women in the entire Legislature of 90 people — none in the Senate, 

and only four in the 60-member House. You can imagine. That was really something. That's 

been used from time to time by the Moral Majority people to defeat. It played a part in my 

final defeat. 
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Oh, this was the biggie, I designed and passed the enabling legislation for the 

Metropolitan Area Transit System, for Tri-Met. The enabling legislation then allowed 

people to vote on it in the city, and boy, did we have a battle getting that through! That's 

had such far-reaching effects. Our transit system was dying in Portland. The transit union 

was about to strike, but they were being very responsible. They held off hopes that we 

could get something through Legislature, and by golly, we did it. They were being paid 

terrible wages, and the guy was cream-skimming this operation — it was private — and we 

were about to be without any transit system. 

They called me “Mother of Tri-Met.” Sometimes mother wants to put her baby over 

her knee and spank the bejesus out of him! By and large, it's a good thing. If you've ever 

been in a city without a transit system, you can see what it is. It just cripples the poor and 

the elderly and the handicapped. Folks can't get to work if they can't afford a car. It's an 

awful situation. 

There were lots of other things, but I think we could leave it at this. 

 

LB: You mentioned that there were only four women in the Legislature during that time. 

What was it like for a woman [then]? 

 

MCCREADY:  [Laughs] It was certainly something else. It really was strange. What 

infuriated me — I had studied hard, worked hard, to get elected. I had qualms about going 

down there because I'm really intimidated speaking in front of people. It's a terrifying 

experience. When you stand up to carry a bill on the floor of the House, and then any of 

the other 59 can say, “Will the representative from Multnomah County yield to a question?” 

You want to say, “No! And run.” 

 

[Tape stops] 

 

The first thing that I discovered going to mark the way was when the speaker of the 

House my first session was being interviewed (I called it the indoctrination session) where 



McCready  SR 9046 
 

42 
 

you — orientation, I think I was right the first time -- by the television after one of the 

sessions had recessed. I happened to overhear the reporter asking him what he thought 

about having so many women in the Legislature. All four of us, you know out of 60! None 

in the Senate.  He said, oh he thought that was just fine. He said he like that; he thought it 

was good having women in Legislature. What he did was that he spotted them around on 

various committees because the men watched their language better and were better 

behaved, and were more polite if they had women on the committees. I think that was the 

point when my language started to deteriorate like crazy. Holy cow! Not what the 

committee is, what the interests are, or where the strengths that you can contribute are! 

It's “sprinkle them around to make the men mind their manners.” 

I thought of all the work I'd done to educate myself on legislation, and what I put 

myself through to get down there, that I was going down because I really cared about 

people and about the state and I wanted to go down and study issues and vote on the 

merits of something, and to hear that! I wanted to wring his silly neck! That was indicative. 

Some of the committees – they really meant so well. 

The fellas were by and large really very nice, and they were being so polite, but 

they didn't know quite how to treat you. What I made a large point of doing was to keep 

quiet. On me, that's difficult, but during the first few weeks there was a lot of, what would 

you call it? Ego, seniority, that sort of thing. And I had heard that if a freshman, particularly 

a woman did a lot of [speaking] she'd be considered an upstart, wouldn't get anything 

accomplished. So, I sat very quietly. 

Every once in a while, in a committee meeting, somebody would be testifying and 

there would be something I didn't understand and nobody else asked a question about it, 

so then I would ask a question, and get an answer (that was my old reporting background, 

I'm sure) and then I'd turn to the fella next to me and say, “I suppose you knew that, didn't 

you?”  

“No.”  

“Well, why didn't you ask?” 
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I don't know whether they didn't want to admit they didn't know the answer or 

whether they didn't much give a damn, or didn't care what was going on and were only 

down because of special legislation whey wanted to get passed and ignored the rest. That 

happened so much. My training was to ask questions, and by golly, I did so at last we had 

better informed committees in spite of themselves at that time. 

When I'd make a suggestion, or propose a piece of amendment to a legislation in 

our committee or something, it was the darnedest thing. I know they meant well, but they'd 

say, “Oh, listen, did you hear what Connie suggested? That's a good idea. Yes, Connie.” I 

felt like saying, “Fido can sit up.” It was this little retarded child who came up with this lovely 

brainstorm. And I know they meant so well. They meant to be encouraging, but it was 

terribly patronizing. 

 

LB: Somewhat earlier to the time that you arrived in the Legislature, the women formed 

a coalition. 

 

MCCREADY: Much later. 

 

LB: Was there any thought of forming one while you were there? 

 

MCCREADY: No, The women were quite a disparate crew. There was real sweet Fritzi 

Chuinard, who'd been there 1000 years. She had sort of a single interest — it was voting 

machines, as I recall. Very nice lady. She reminded me of my mother and they both 

reminded me of Billie Burke. You wouldn't know about Billie Burke, but she was a 

marvelous character actress in the old days.  

Then there was Betty Roberts, a very bright, very serious representative then. She 

became a senator later on, somewhat of a private person. However, Betty sent me a letter 

before I went to Legislature, welcoming me to Legislature, and offering to be of any help. 

I thought that was a marvelous thing that she did. She was a “D” [Democrat] and I was an 

“R” [Republican] so our – at least to begin with, by and large, the two parties were pretty 
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much separate. You were almost spitting on the American flag if you had to do with 

someone in the other party. It was a strange situation. 

I don't believe that that is the situation now, at least among a lot of the better-

thinking people. I was never a strong partisan person myself. We had a majority by about 

three people, and so the “D's” were attempting to get control so anything they could do to 

shoot down an “R” would be the potential to getting two votes. You throw out one “R;” you 

add a “D.” It's not just one; it's a two, almost. There was a lot of shafting—not from Betty. 

What I'm saying is that it was difficult in those days to be [“pally.”] Towards the end of the 

session it became better. 

Then there was [Marva Graham?], who was in her first term also. She was really in 

solid with the “R's” and the party leadership. She was sort of anointed when Lee Johnson 

decided not to run for the House seat. I forget what he ran for I thought he was Attorney 

General or something at that time. He didn't announce it, and there was a line forming on 

the final day of filing down there in the House and Lee was in the line and [Marva?] was 

right behind him. No one had heard of [Marva?]; she hadn't filed for anything. He waited 

until the line moved up, and then he withdrew and filed for the other, and she filed instantly 

for that seat. There was on one, no “D” had filed against Lee because he had a strong 

organization, and no “R's” knew it was going to happen so she walked into a seat in the 

House. I liked her very much, and she was conscientious and hard-working. She was a 

teacher, and education was her baby. Here again, she by dint of what happened, was 

pretty much to follow the party line. 

As I said, I was not a strong partisan person. In fact, I was in a weird position. I 

opposed the sales tax, which was my party's major push that session. Don't get me off on 

that; I think it's a disaster. I was sort of a pariah in my own party. That's a long answer for 

the thoughts about a coalition. 

You can see what a disparate — [Marva?] was much younger than I; Fritzi was old 

enough to be my mother, and then some; and Betty was younger than I, but she'd been 

there several sessions. The freshman were [Marva?] and myself. We weren't on any 
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committees that I can think of together, any of us. He sprinkled us around. Of course, we 

weren't on any [together]. 

One of the things that really bothered us down there was that the legislators all 

seemed so mortally afraid of their voters. They didn't want to do anything that might lose 

a vote. My feeling was that, by golly, you're elected to do what's right, and not what keeps 

getting you elected. And I did. Some of those bills I was on I knew were the “kiss of death,” 

but they were important. 

It was also a very lonesome experience down there. My own family that I grew up 

in, plus the family that I have with my three kids, our houses were always full of people, 

folks always came over, and it was just wonderful, and a very warm relationship. 

 

[Tape stops] 

 

Going down to the Legislature was the difference of night and day, having an 

apartment down there and the silence – a little tiny apartment. I'd always lived in a large, 

old house both at my home, original home, and now and I felt it was cold and lonesome, 

and the fellows, as they'd leave a committee meeting or after session, would call to the 

other guys, “Hey, I'll meet you at the Red Horse,” or “How about going out to eat?” or 

something, but they would never say it to me. I don't think I've talked to the other gals 

about that. I think Fritzi commuted to Portland, and Betty was married then to Keith and  

Marva — l think she commuted, too, so they probably didn't have as much of that 

experience of — It was all I could do to force myself to go back to the apartment because 

it was such a sterile little furnished horrible motel-type [of] thing. It was so silent. I would 

stay at my desk often and study. 

The fellows would go out and unfortunately, this was where you missed so much 

because that was where so much of the discussion went on when they'd get together. 

Once in a while I'd get my nerve up when I was just so terribly lonesome, if there was 

something coming up that I really wanted to know about and talk to some folks and get 
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some advice. It was very difficult because I had no Republican senators; I had no mentors 

from my party. 

I'd get my nerve up and go down to one of the places where they'd all hung out and 

pop in as if I were looking for someone, and If I saw someone that I knew well — some of 

the couples that were real nice -they'd invite you to join them, and that was keen. Then I'd 

go and sit down, and that was when I picked up so much of the information. In those days, 

a lady just did not go into a bar alone. At least this lady didn't. I was very self-conscious 

about that. You missed out on a lot of the inner workings and the scuttlebutt and how you 

get some of the bills passed. I learned one very fascinating little tidbit from this couple 

when I joined them one time down there, which stood me in good stead, which I won't go 

into the details of — it was a technicality. 

It was terribly lonesome, but I didn't want to commute. First of all, that freeway is a 

bear, and secondly, as a freshman, I wanted to learn everything I could and read all the 

bills. I found out later that no one else does, but I really studied like crazy, so that I would 

be making a decision based on facts. I did not go down carrying a particular issue, other 

than, of course, the antipollution and the Tri-Met legislation. I was not from a special interest 

group and I would not have gone to Legislature under those circumstances. I felt I was 

there to represent the whole state, so even if something didn't mean a thing to Portlanders, 

I felt there shouldn't be any legislation brought up if it wasn't important to someone and 

should be studied by everyone just on its merits. I needed to be down there to get that 

read. I used to read, study 'til 3:00 AM almost every night. 

 

LB: Were you subjected to pressure from lobbyists during that time? 

 

MCCREADY: One that I recall well, the idiot, this absolute idiot. He was for a large outfit, 

and I remember walking into the House one day, just a few minutes before time to vote, 

and this idiot was standing at the door saying, “Connie, we're opposed to House Bill such 

and such.“  

I'd say, “Oh, what is it?”  
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He starts to give me, “Why didn't you come and see me about it?”  

I don't know what he said, but he thought that just by standing there at the door and 

telling me they were opposed to it, I was to be influenced. I was furious. I said, “Don't you 

do that! My door's always open and you can easily make an appointment. I'll visit with 

anyone on any legislation, aid the nerve of you to think you can stand here and say 'We're 

opposed to.'“  

Actually, it was Weyerhaeuser that he represented. I think he's dead now. Charlie – 

I can't remember his last name.  

Would you believe a few weeks later he did it again? That's when I ripped him, 

“Don't you ever do that again; don't you ever! If you do, I will promise you I will vote against 

it even if I think it's something that should pass.” 

 

LB: Did the lobbyists take the women as seriously as the men? 

 

MCCREADY: I think they did in one regard, which would not be complimentary. I think they 

probably felt they could be gallant and get our votes on a personality basis or a friendship 

basis. I suppose they feel that way about some of the men, too. 

You can't take lobbyists as a group. There are good lobbyists and there are lousy 

lobbyists and there are lobbyists who would – most lobbyists wouldn't lie, because the 

competent lobbyists know it would be the kiss of death later on I didn't have problems with 

lobbyists, but my approach was fairly well-known, and so I think that's why. Other than this 

one idiot who tried to do what he — [Laughs] I guess he tried it with everybody. The others 

didn't, because my vote wasn't for sale, and everyone knew it. They could sell it or convince 

me of something oaky. 

The other thing is I would never trade a vote. That's why I didn't get a heck of a lot 

of stuff passed, because people would say, “Okay, I'll vote for your steelhead bill if you'll 

vote for my such and such,” and I'd say, “Forget it. Tell me about your bill and maybe I'll 

support it, but I am not going to trade a vote. Every bill should be voted on its merit, 
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doggone it.” That's an old practice down there, but I think it is wrong. I think it is absolutely 

wrong. 

The interesting thing was, while I wasn't too effective as a legislator, since I got 

elected on my own and with my friends, and was not the pick of the central committee, I 

didn't even know where the Republican Central Committee headquarters were when I 

filed, would you believe? Ours was really a kitchen cabinet, and we beat the Republican 

person that was picked by the establishment at that time, so I was not the most popular; I 

didn't get the most accomplished.  

What did happen — and I had no idea of this; it really came back to stand me in 

good stead later — when I came to the city, I went down to talk to legislators, and they 

believed me. I maybe didn't get the vote always, but I could get in to see anybody, and I 

was very effective, because a lot of them remembered trying to trade a vote or trying to — 

so my reputation there, without having any idea what would happen in later life — not later 

life, it was just a few years later — was great. I remember I went to see the Speaker of the 

House about something at the time Lloyd Anderson was on the Commission, the City 

Council, and when I got in I had to listen to a tirade from him [the Speaker] about the 

minutes talking about that jerk, and that arrogant so-and-so, and he wasn't going to be 

allowed in the office. He was seeing me, but Anderson wasn't welcome. He had evidently 

attempted to do something. 

 

LB: Why did you receive your appointment to the Portland City Commission? 

 

MCCREADY: I applied. I tried to get it on account of while I was in Legislature, there were 

always daughters at home to father-sit. The next session coming up, there wouldn't have 

been. The last one would've been off to college, and I really worried about that. Al needs 

father-sitting. In fact, I gave the kids a father-sitting allowance, and they'd cook. He, too, 

doesn't like an empty house and I felt I'd made that promise a long time before I took an 

oath of office. 
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I had just about decided not to run for re-election, and I told Al that I thought I 

wouldn't, that I would stay home, and he got quite upset. He said, “I'm not going to stand 

in the way of your career.” I think what he probably thought was he wasn't going to put 

himself in the position of my being a martyr, “I stayed home because of you.” 

I was really torn; I didn't know what I was going to do; and I hadn't filed for reelection 

yet. I just didn't know what I was going to do. I knew he'd be mad if I stayed home, and the 

time before I had no opposition, so one filed against me, Republican or Democrat, so I 

would not have had a problem, I'm sure, being reelected. That was a very tough time.  

And one morning I came down and read in the paper where Stanley Earl, one of the 

city commissioners, had died, and I thought, “Gee, if I could possibly get that appointment, 

that would solve my problem. I could continue to work for people, and I could be here and 

Albert-sit.” So, I did. I talked to the various commissioners, and I talked to people who were 

their advisors, and told them I was interested, and told them about myself, and I got it. 

That's how it happened. 

 

LB: How long did you serve his term? 

 

MCCREADY: Would believe that was in March, and March something-or-other was the 

filing deadline for Legislature? 

 

 [End of Tape 3, Side 1] 
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Tape 3, Side 2 
1981 June 17 

 
 

MCCREADY: The man who had died, Stanley Earl, would not have had to run that year. 

They were four-year terms, and he would have had two more years. The way the charter 

read, up until this recent stupid change was that the council appoints to fill a vacancy 

caused by a death or illness, and then that person must run at the first regularly scheduled 

election afterwards.  

This was March; I was appointed on the 10th, and they gave me a week, 'till the 17th, 

to resign from Legislature and get my affairs in order, and the election was in May. Several 

people, as soon as he died, had filed for it before I did. One was Doug Baker; and one was 

Shirley Field; I can't remember who all. When I was appointed and filed, Shirley jumped 

and ran for another spot. Neil Goldschmidt ran for that one, too. There were opponents, 

and Neil won on that one.  

Now, where was I? 

 

LB: I asked why you received the appointment, or how you did. What kinds of issues 

did you support in that election? 

 

MCCREADY: What was my campaign basis.  It was experience — my legislative experience 

was invaluable on the Council, both in dealing with the Legislature from the city and getting 

legislation through, and knowing how it worked, because that's an education in itself. 

Also, the rest of the education part was knowing the laws and some of the things 

we were coping with in the city were things that I had helped put through down at 

Legislature, or had opposed, and we had to react to. So, I had a lot of background.  Plus, 

my experience in some of the fields such as the pollution control measures, was helpful. 

Then of course, I've lived here forever (as I told you, my grandmother was born on the way 

here in a covered wagon), except for my first four years in Pendleton, so I really knew the 

city and loved it. 
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Then my background as a reporter and editor gave me the background to look and 

listen and then make judgments based on fact. I didn't campaign on issues before the city. 

First of all, there weren't [any] at that time. It was an entirely different era. I wouldn't have 

— of course, I supported Tri-Met, mass transit, very strongly, which was not very popular 

with the business community. In fact, it was anathema to them That was a problem, but I 

felt strongly about that. I hit pro-transit very hard. 

At that time, I favored city-county consolidation. I'd voted for it in Legislature and to 

my horror, later on when they put the committee together and came up with the legislation, 

it was awful. I had to vote against the very thing I felt strongly about because they some 

real bad things in it. By and large, I am a regionalist. 

I believe you have to have metropolitan services and metropolitan—maybe not 

government. I made that clear, that a number of things that have to be coped with have to 

be coped with on a metropolitan basis. The Metropolitan Service District is one of the 

things that I felt strongly about. I'm still concerned about consolidating it with CRAG [Law 

Center]: I think that was something of a step backwards. There are so many regional 

problems that can't be coped with individually--garbage disposal; sewage control; 

flooding, flood waters a lot of these things just have to be treated on a regional basis. By 

and large, that was my platform. 

 

LB: How did you work, when you were finally elected, with your colleagues? 

 

MCCREADY: Very well. It was an interesting thing to me, having been a reporter and an 

editor. The way I had viewed Terry Schrunk, who was mayor, was entirely different than 

how I viewed him when I came to work with him on the council. Newspaper people have 

an unfortunate tendency to think that we know all the answers; kind of cynical, and look 

down and oversimplify things. I always thought of Terry Shrunk as being a nice guy but not 

much of a doer, a little — slow — I didn't take him very seriously. When I went onto that 

council, I developed so much respect and affection. He was a fine guy. He'd had problems 

much earlier. I wasn’t at the paper at that time. In fact, I may have been having some of my 
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kids on one of my leaves from the paper, but I don't know about any of that, and I wouldn't 

begin to comment on it. What I do know is he was a very fine mayor when he was there 

when I worked with him. He was honest and conscientious; he stayed and worked ungodly 

hours. I sympathized with that because I did, too. Sometimes, we'd leave at the same time; 

I'd meet him going out the door at 8 or 9:00 at night, and I would be down there sometimes 

until two and three. I almost was blown up in that blast at city hall, so I didn't do that 

anymore after that blast. He was just fine to work with. 

 

LB: Terry Schrunk retired in 1973, I believe it was? 

 

MCCREADY: In the 1972 election, because [Neil] Goldschmidt ran for the other seat at the 

same time, I ran for mine, but I was already there as an appointee and he came on at the 

end of the year. He only served two years of his four-year term; he took a free ride and ran 

for mayor at that time. Lloyd Anderson was there. Lloyd struck me as being a very – I 

thought he'd be a top commissioner because he was an engineer, and his background in 

engineering, and consulting; he lectured at University of Oregon and how great [I thought] 

to have him running public works. I would have still thought that to this day had I not been 

assigned public works, and discovered – I cut $4 million out of our annual operating budget 

and still paved more miles of street than they'd ever done since the Works Progress 

Administration days back in the early 1930s. We didn't cut any major programs; we just 

tightened the belt and I hired good administrators and I watched them and I learned about 

public works. I didn't know anything about it. One time — I don't think Lloyd will ever forgive 

me for this — I saw him one time and said “You know Lloyd, when I'm campaigning, I take 

credit for all this and I really shouldn't be taking all this credit. If you hadn't put all that fat 

in, and been such a lazy slob, I couldn't have cut it all out. You really deserve some of the 

credit.” 

I like Lloyd, but he was more concerned, it turned out, with politics. He was about 

to run for Congress when he got the chance to get the Port job. I don't know if he would 

have made it for Congress or not. 
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LB: Besides public works, what were some of your other assignments? 

 

MCCREADY: When I first went on the Council, I was commissioner of public safety. Terry 

assigned me the fire department and the bureau of buildings, and the maintenance of the 

city buildings as well, which is different from the bureau of buildings for people who apply 

for things. I had the auditorium, and I was the city's rep on the Metropolitan Service District, 

and what else? Then later, I became commissioner of public utilities — I think Terry did that; 

I'm pretty sure he did; he had left the fire bureau with me then, too. 

It was Neil [Goldschmidt] who took the fire department away to slap my wrists when 

he became mayor. I don't operate well under threats, and Neil was large on threats in those 

days. He'd been a good student of the Pavlov school of reward and punishment, and I said, 

“We are a commission form of government, and I run my store. You can reassign bureaus, 

but I run my store and we work as a council. This is not a strong mayor form of government.”  

Neil and I used to clash a lot in those days, because he was very young, very 

ambitious, very bright with a marvelous sense of humor. When he was nice, he was like 

the girl with the curl in the center of her forehead; there was no one more delightful. He is 

so funny; he has a great sense of humor. He was my favorite of people I liked to be with, 

but he was also very arrogant, and his way was the way, and he was going to run it like a 

strong mayor forum, instead of the commission.  

I said, “Get the people to vote on it, and change to a strong mayor, okay; but we're 

a commission form, and I'm going to operate that way, and you're not going to intimidate 

me.”  

We finally – It's amazing, after the years where he was knifing me and doing 

everything to bring me to my knees, and the rest of them all reacted. They could see what 

he was doing, and so they intimidated easy. They wouldn't – Anderson and [Frank] Ivancie 

used to come to me and say, “Did you hear what Neil's doing?” and tell me all these terrible 

things, and they were awful.  
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And so, I said, “Well, by gosh, let's get in there and fight it,” and I'd bring it up, or I'd 

make the vote, and there sat Anderson and Ivancie with their little old mouths shut tighter 

than a drum. [Laughs] I couldn't believe it.  

Finally, I realized that I was being used as a patsy. They'd tell me these things, and 

they'd say, “Gee, that's awful. What are you going to do about it?” I'll support you, but I 

wasn't going to be the one to go in there and lead the charge. 

There I was out front brandishing my Excalibur, and look around and where are the 

troops, sitting around under their chairs. At that time, we had Terry, and Buck Grayson. He 

didn't run for reelection. He had the water bureau, and that's about all he cared about. He'd 

been on for a long, long time, and you know, he couldn't stand controversy. He'd get upset 

if there was any dissention among the people in their arguing of two tough sides. He'd go 

out of the room or something. It was very difficult for him to vote on an issue.  

Of course, Frank always wants to vote on both sides of something. I could tell how 

he was going to vote. You could count the house, and if you could figure out where most 

of the electorate was, that's where he would go, whether he believed it or not.  

Is that enough for how I worked with people? 

 

LB: The commission did change somewhat when Lloyd Anderson left, and then Mildred 

Schwab came on eventually, and… 

 

MCCREADY: Let's see, who was she appointed to take the place of? Was that Lloyd? No, 

because he voted for her. 

 

LB: Perhaps she took Buck Grayson's place? 

 

MCCREADY: No he didn't run for reelection, so somebody ran for that. How weird. I can't 

– oh, no, it would have been Neil's slot, wouldn't it? She was appointed when Neil won the 

mayor-ship and then she had to run right away but she had a lot of time to get ready to 
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run. Oh gosh, I think she had almost two years, didn't she? That's right because the next 

scheduled election would be two years. 

Then when Lloyd Anderson left, Charles Jordan was appointed. Neil really did some 

real sneaky things. We were supposed to meet to discuss the various candidates. Well, he 

decided that he wanted Charles Jordan and he went to Mildred, privately; he went to Frank, 

privately; and he came to me and he said he had those two votes. I was just horrified. It 

had nothing to do with Charles; what it had to do with was violating the process. 

 

[Tape stops] 

 

LB: You were speaking of the violation of the process? 

 

MCCREADY: Instead of our getting together and talking about various people and 

qualified people, the way we had the other time, he maneuvered something. We didn't 

have any candidates; he had it put together. I thought that was awful, and I voted against 

it because we never did — but he had his votes. He was a maneuverer, and that was one 

of the things I fought with him so on. One time when he came in, like when he assigned 

public works to me, I thought he was doing it to bury me because I didn't know anything 

about public works, and I loved people and I hated so see little old folks who'd get horrible 

sewer assessments, and yet you have to have the street and you have to have the sewers. 

I thought, “Oh, no, what's he doing to me?” And he came and gave me this big line about 

what a good staff I had. 

He didn't even give me credit for being a good administrator, which I turned out to 

be — an excellent administrator. God knows how it happened — I didn't have any training 

in it, but all the knowledgeable and competent folks down there say I've been the best 

administrator they've ever had in city government in their memory, which amazes me. It 

doesn't speak well for the rest of them, I guess. He didn't say anything about that; he said 

I had such a good staff. 
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And he sat there with his right-hand guy, and I sat there with my right-hand. It was 

like having your seconds, and finally I remember saying to him, I said, “Neil, if you'll just get 

it through your head that you can't buy me and you can't scare me; now for God's sake, 

quit trying to con me. Just lay out your proposal of what you want, and I'll either vote with 

you, support you, or vote against you, but I won't attack you.”  

His little guy turned bright red, it was the first time I've ever seen it happen where 

Neil started getting red down his neck and the color just started moving up his face. I was 

fascinated by it because people didn't talk to Neil that way. He started to laugh, and he 

said, “Well, I found out I couldn't scare you.” I think that was the turning point. 

From then on, I think he finally got it through his head that I wasn't for sale, and he 

couldn't scare me, and that Connie – he used to come and say, “I took care of this. Look, 

here's a memo.” He'd post-date something, or backdate it. That's the oldest gimmick in the 

world. That's an insult to my intellect. He matured. I think it was very hard for him to discover 

— he's the one who pushed Mildred through to the appointment – discovered to his horror 

that he'd made a large mistake. She used to go swimming through those doors in his office 

and you could hear all the way down the hall her screaming, “Neil Goldschmidt, if you don't 

do such and such I'm going to vote against everything you bring up for the next three 

weeks!” You could hear this echoing all through the halls. She still does that, intimidates. 

She's not a good commissioner. It's tragic. It really is tragic and people don’t know. The 

public image of her is good, and she's not good. 

Anyway, Neil ended up having to – I think it really bugged him that I turned out to 

be his strongest supporter in some of the most controversial legislation — the really tough 

things, it was my vote that put them across. The one that he brought in — he made Frank 

think it was his idea I found out later how, I knew how it happened, and I got confirmation 

later of how he made Frank think it was his idea to appoint her — but it was all 

masterminded by Machiavellian Neil then. Anyway, I supported him, and I think that was 

hard for him to take. 

The Mount Hood Freeway was one of the things that comes to mind, because I had 

been all for that and then as we studied the issue and I had my staff review it, I came across 
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things that – we could take a full hour on that. But I changed my mind, and this was his 

baby. He thought I was going to be out to kill it. They used to conceal information on it 

from our office. He couldn't get it through his head that no matter what he was doing to 

me, like taking the fire bureau away, which was purely a spiteful gesture, or the attacks 

and the things he would do, that I wouldn't let it affect my vote on issues, because he would 

or did. He just couldn't believe I put that across for him, because I believed that he was 

right. 

 

LB: I wanted to ask you, when Neil Goldschmidt accepted his cabinet position, how did 

you decide to accept the position for mayor, or how did you place yourself in that position? 

 

MCCREADY: I had said all along that I was not a candidate for it, and both Frank and 

Charles wanted it. I supported Charles for it, and Mildred supported Frank for it. I said, 

okay, at this point it either would have to be — it's up to the council to decide, and since I 

was president of the council for months I'd really been running that city because Neil was 

in Washington more than he was here, so I was running all of my own bureaus, public 

works, and all of the mayor's bureaus. It was murderous, and then afterwards it was 

murderous. I felt that I wasn't going to get into the battle and I doubted very much that I 

would get the votes, because here again, I didn't trade votes and I couldn't imagine - 

Mildred has this hellacious jealousy of me for some reason. It's a weird thing. She's 

something else, and I knew she would do anything she could to avoid it so I just wasn't 

going to get in the middle of that, but it was my job to get something done, because the 

city couldn't function well. So, I'd meet with individual ones — I'd meet with Mildred; and I'd 

meet with Frank; and I'd meet with Charles; and I said, “What I've got to find out now is” -

 They wanted to keep stalling it out. Charles didn't want to switch yet, and we hung 

in there and hung in there, and I said, “You're not going to get Mildred's vote, and Frank's 

not going to get my vote, so we need to do something. What you people have to decide 

is, do you want to be someone on the council or do you want to go outside? I'm prepared 
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to do either one. I will take the job if you want me to take it, and you want it to be someone 

in the council. 

Mildred was saying that she would or she wouldn't. She changed her mind every 

five minutes; she drove me out of my skull. I met with her one time and she came in to the 

office and said, “Okay, you have my vote; if you want to take it that's fine, but I think you're 

crazy.” And then I went to a meeting with Charles, and I get a note sent into me saying, 

“I've changed my mind.” [Laughs] Crazy!  

Eventually, it was an impasse and they all kept saying they wanted to have it inside 

although then Mildred starts talking about outside, and I said, “Fine.” and she was talking 

about Lloyd Anderson and I said, “Fine, I'll support Lloyd Anderson. That's just keen. We 

can get the votes,” but it just went on and on and on. 

It was absolutely ridiculous, but they finally decided – Frank's the one who finally 

gave the vote, but I read in the paper — I've never talked to Charles about it – I guess that 

Charles did tell me that Frank offered to vote for him first, and Charles turned it down. He 

said, “No.” He was going to support Connie and so then Frank did. 

Mildred voted against me. The funny thing was, when she was appointed, way back, 

I had had only two experiences with her. I didn't know her well, but both had left a very 

bad taste in my mouth. They were bad. I couldn't believe It. She would call me up and tell 

me about things. One thing was the auditorium, she had a conflict of interest there that 

was bad, and then I found out later that she was lying. I trust the whole world, once. Al says 

I'm a hard woman. 

He said, “You ought to give people more.”  

I said, “No, the second time, it's my fault. I believe anyone, but if they lie to me that's 

it. I won't be mean to them, but I won't believe them. I don't trust anybody who's flat-out 

lied.”  

There was another experience. They were bad experiences, and I felt, gee, the only 

two experiences I've ever had with this woman have come out to be false and strange. I 

don't think that's the kind of person we want on this council. The rest of them went for it, 

including Anderson, who later wanted to slit his own throat for it. When it came into council 
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for the vote I voted for her there, in the council. I thought that it was good manners, and 

the thing to do, since she was going to be named and I did. I never said anything publicly; 

it wasn't the first time that I've mentioned this, but then when the votes were there for me, 

would you believe she voted no? It was the darnedest thing, she went on about this – It's 

nothing personal, and blah, blah, blah, but she told me later, “It's because whoever took it 

ought to run for the job, and you said that you wouldn't run.” I don't know what all she was 

saying, because it was gibberish, but that’s the story. 

 

LB: What can you say about your year — somewhat over a year — as mayor? 

 

MCCREADY: It was around 18 months, something like that. I was about four months more… 

 

LB: How could you summarize that? 

 

MCCREADY: The first part was wild. Can you imagine being 2/5ths of the council, doing 

all the work, while Frank [Ivancie] was campaigning, not doing any work, and Charles 

[Jordan]– I never worked so hard in my life to try and keep that store on even keel. I was 

really proud of some of the things we accomplished. It's hard to believe we could do it 

now, with one staff to do two commissioners' work. Boy, the money I saved the taxpayers! 

I'm pleased with our accomplishments; it was a tremendous experience; it was rewarding 

to find out not only could I administer a bureau but that I was a good mayor. That sounds 

terrible conceited, but I'm not going to be coy. I turned out to be a very good mayor. 

 

LB: Were they any specific accomplishments that you… 

 

MCCREADY: Oh, yes. There were a bunch of tough ones. We never had so many tough 

ones. The comprehensive plan, getting that through was something else. That helped 

defeat me because Frank was campaigning. He had 22 telephones doing all these lies that 

they were calling people, “Do you know a taxidermist could move in next door to you?” 
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and all this stuff. We got it through, and it's so important for the future of the city, so 

important! 

Then Cable Television. That was my baby four years earlier. I'd had a task force and 

we worked on it. We didn't get the bids, but we put through, with the help of a marvelous 

task force — I'm a strong believer in citizen participation, and I named task forces not out 

of campaign buddies or not out of yes-men. I don't want a task force just to respond, to tell 

me what I want. They worked their tails off, they were wonderful people, and we had the 

best cable franchise in the country, so I'm very proud of that. 

Performing Arts Center, that's on its way, and I'm so glad. Pioneer Square, another 

toughie — it looks like we're going to pull that one off. I did some very controversial things, 

which also helped kill me off. I favored fluoridation, and the repeal of the fluoridation was 

on the ballot with me and they repealed it. All those single-issue voters who hated me for 

supporting it. In fact, I put it on the ballot the first time. Neil and Charles were horrified. 

They didn't want to have that up to go on the ballot but I thought people were entitled to 

do it. 

I supported the full civil rights for homosexuals, and if that wasn't controversial! But 

by golly, this is a free country, and as long as you’re not intruding on my rights, I should not 

intrude on theirs. I advocated mandatory weatherization — the energy policy that we got 

through was really good. I feel so strongly — that is such a vitally important issue — if we 

do our energy conservation. 

The mandatory portion was another thing Frank grabbed on. “They're intruding on 

your rights. People are going to march into your homes; your home is your castle.” It was 

all lies. They referred that and it was defeated on the same ballot with me. Backing the 

rezoning of Portland's single-family residential neighborhoods, to allow the orderly growth 

of the city's population was the major part of the comprehensive plan, which again, was 

used in the ensuing campaign to look like we were going to control the world. 

My river taskforce, Waterways Commission, to advise and oversee orderly 

development along river, so that not one element of our society takes over and owns it. I 

fought the Port of Portland hard on that. They're trying to run the industrial area down 
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there, and you can't do that. The river belongs to everyone in this state; and it belongs to 

the industrialists; and it belongs to the pleasure boaters; and it belongs to the fisherman; 

and it belongs to the people who just want to go down and sit and look at it. It should not 

be controlled by any single element, and the Port feels that they should control it down in 

that area, and it's just wrong. 

 

LB: We've got just a minute left here. Why do you think you were rejected by the voters 

after your broad support of all of these issues? 

 

MCCREADY: Well, first of all, I had an opponent who was famous for very dirty fighting  

 

 
[End of Tape 3, Side 2] 
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Tape 4, Side 1 
1981 June 17 

 

LB: My last question to you, when we were recording earlier today at your house, was 

why did you think you were rejected by the voters with your broad support of the issues, 

and your reply before the end of the tape was that first of all, you had an opponent who 

was famous' for very dirty fighting. I thought that was not an opportune time to conclude 

the tape so I wanted to let you finish. 

 

MCCREADY: Well, you wouldn't have time or the interest to go into all the details of the 

kind of a campaign everybody had warned me and prepared me for; it was his tactics, and 

I had also seen it in other campaigns. Suffice it to say that he lived up to everything that 

we expected and then some. It was unfortunate because there was a great deal of 

misinformation, and they built on fear tactics, which is something that I think is deplorable 

because there's enough things to be afraid of, and enough things for elderly people, and 

not-elderly people. There's enough worries and fears that are for real, not to have 

manufactured and false things. I really deplore that. It was quite effective in those circles. 

That plus the fact that I had taken a lot of controversial stances, as I mentioned- my 

support for the gay rights and the fluoridation, and here the repeal was on that ballot at 

the same time, and it was a massive bunch of anti-fluoridation people — talk about scare 

tactics! They all came out because they repealed the legislation, and I was the black hat in 

this because I had put in on the ballot and spoken in support of it in the first place. 

My Equal Rights Amendment activities — I was kind of a Connie-come-lately to the 

Equal Rights Amendment. I had never been very active in that but I always felt it was fine 

if people wanted to do that, but I didn't really see the necessity. I thought we already had 

the rights, but if folks wanted to do it, of course, it would pass. I was not prepared for all 

that vilification with Phyllis Schlafly, that you're a homosexual and an unfit mother, and 

everything else, if you believe that women were people that should have equal rights. 

Actually, they sort of pushed me into the fight.  
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I was just going along preferring to go by example, instead of getting into that one. 

But when you could see it was getting such trouble, I couldn't believe it. There was another 

reason. Actually, I was the first – I ordered that people in my administration were not to go 

to non-Equal Rights Amendment states. Can you imagine anything like a para-military 

organization like the fire department receiving those orders? 

They blew up like an explosion in a confetti factory! Public works— another male 

bastion. I put my foot down; I had that power. I checked first with the city attorney's office; 

then I got attached by the press, the Oregonian with its stuffy editorials saying we support 

the Equal Rights Amendment, but we don't believe in economic sanctions. I thought, “Oh, 

really?” I was always brought up to believe that the Boston Tea Party was a neat thing and 

it's the same thing. I had a lot of people who attacked me on that basis. 

The abortion legislation ten, fifteen years before was brought up. The Moral Majority 

people had posters around on billboards saying defeat this immoral woman on the basis 

of all of those things. I knew that each time I was chipping away my ability to be elected 

dog catcher, but I still feel, as I said earlier, that the person's job is to do what he or she 

believes and thinks is right, and I have to be able to look in a mirror. 

All of those things contributed besides the fact that during the campaign I was not 

able to run my own campaign because I've always refused to allow a campaign to interfere 

with a job. I was working 12- and 14-hour days running two commissioners' slots, because 

I was commissioner of finance and administration and then running the other one. I had to 

put together the whole city budget during the months of February and March, and then 

took it to the council in April.  

The day after the election, someone asked Frank what he attributed his success to 

and he said he campaigned 17 hours a day, and he did! He didn't work for the city! I refused 

to allow that campaign to interfere so I couldn't run my own campaign. 

I was very disturbed at the way it was going, or not going, plus the fact that he was 

trying to rip all the programs apart. Remember the Cadillac-Fairview thing? Just all kinds of 

heavy issues came up, and I took them all head-on and worked them. There were a number 

of reasons.  
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A lot of analysists have said that I was an early victim of the Moral Majority and this 

tremendous right-wing swing that came on in November. I don't know if that was it or not. 

I have taken a lot of controversial stances, and then, of course, my opponent – oh my 

goodness, you wouldn't believe the lies, flat-out lies.  

They had 22 telephones signed up and had people calling daily with this list of 

things about the comprehensive plan that was just plain wrong, and then people would 

talk to their neighbors. They wouldn't know where it had come from, of course, and they 

believed all this stuff, a lot of them did. He just tore the city into shreds. It was a shame. It's 

probably the best thing in the world that ever happened to me. I wish I could say the same 

for the city, but it's excellent for me, sleeping in the morning, not having all those death 

threats. My finest hours were four totally unrelated death threats in two days. 

 

LB: Well, for this permanent record, is there anything you would like to add? 

 

MCCREADY: We've been going on and off for so long, I can't remember. I'll think of a 

million things once we end. I would still do it again. It takes a tremendous toll. It's tough on 

your family. I think the high casualty rate in politicians' marriages is tremendous, particularly 

women in political life. You find yourself still doing — if you're married to a male chauvinist 

like I am — he really is quite good; except he still thinks I should be doing all the same 

things at home that I did a s I was raising the kids. I still do the taxes; I still keep the house 

up, even when I was mayor. It's a tremendous physical strain, but it still – I can look back 

and know the things I did, that I accomplished, for a city that I love so very much. It was 

worth it all. 

I'm sorry what it did to my children. My eldest daughter really suffered when she'd 

hear all these crazy rumors and lies. Two campaigns I've had where — this one and the 

one prior — I seem to draw the bummers, and they emphasize things like I was a 

homosexual; I was an alcoholic; if elected I wouldn't finish out my term; and when asked to 

explain – that was the campaign before this, “Didn't you know she's dying of terminal 
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cancer?” Poor Molly, she suffered a lot, and still does. It's too bad that campaigns can't be 

conducted always in the manner they should be, because the public suffers. 

People who really are in it because they care about the public, and about the city, 

and about the state, really have to have a pretty heavy masochism to put themselves 

through that, so you end up getting the folks who had a special interest, or who only wish 

to be elected, and you'll have more trouble getting folks like me — that sounds pretty self- 

serving — people who are in it just because they love and they want to do the right thing. 

You lose them. What's in it for them to put themselves through the kind of torture that the 

public can give a person? I worry about that, because, as I said, the rewards are there. 

I had a little thing I would do for myself when I was really low, and seeing all the 

bum stuff that was happening. I'd make a list for myself, of wonderful people who I would 

not have met, or at least not have known well, whom I respected and admired and liked, 

really fine people, and I'd start writing down some of the names of these people, and I'd 

think, “There's a real fringe benefit.” I was so thrilled when I'd get the support of some of 

these folks whom I would never have known, and so there are the fringes. Dorothy 

McCullough Lee, the former mayor, the only other woman mayor. In fact, she was the first 

woman on the council; I was the second — she was mayor 18 years before I even came on 

the council. I was so tickled that she was so supportive of me, because she was a fine 

woman. 

There's a lot of minuses, and I think a person should think very seriously before 

going into politics, and seeing if they're willing to take the pressures, if they can take the 

pressures. But there are rewards. I can look at things that I know I did, even if no one else 

knows I did it. 

 

LB: Thank you very much for spending this time to record your oral memoirs with the 

Oregon Historical Society. 

 

MCCREADY: You're very welcome. 

[End of Tape 4, Side 1] 
 [End of Interview] 
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