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Opening to much fan fare, the deli offered
gourmet entrees, sandwiches, soup, salads and
a rotating menu of fresh produce and fish of the
day. And, perhaps as a hint to this spot’s future
incarnation, Howard’s carried only Northwest
wines and import beers, along with a few
Portland-area microbrews. Perhaps also a nod
to things to come was the deli’s unique
atmosphere; red, white and black décor mixed
with over a thousand feet of neon to set it apart
from your average deli.
It turns out that Howard’s red, white
and black concept deli was a short-lived
venture, and by 1989 this building was vacant.
But the plumbing, wiring and kitchen
equipment from the deli remained, and the
space seemed ideally suited to a new life as a
public house. In April of 1990 McMenamins
moved into half of the old deli and breathed
new life into the space with the Murray
brewpub.
When it opened, the Murray Pub had
the distinction of being Beaverton’s first
brewpub, and its significance didn’t go unnoticed by the community. With the
capability to produce over 50 varieties of
beer based on fresh, northwest hops, grains,
fruits and yeast the place quickly became a
favorite neighborhood gathering spot and
was busier than expected right from the
get-go.
The new 2,200-square-foot place
offered a warm and friendly décor with lots
of lighting and plants. Situated on the
corner of the bustling suburban mall, two of
the interior walls are floor-to-ceiling
windows, and lots of paneling covers the

rest. Around the interior are large
black-and-white photos of the Blitz
Wienhard brewery. The photos, taken
in the 1920s, offer a great distraction
from the thoroughly modern scenes
just out the windows. The care-free
atmosphere inside is further
highlighted by the prominent smiling
sun of artist Lyle Hehn. The large,
backlit conversation piece is framed by
the ceiling and smiles down on all who
enter as if to raise a glass and say,
“Salud!”
Just as the community welcomed its first
brewpub, so too did the Pub welcome its
community. In 1993 when the Beaverton
centennial planners invited the pub to make a
special brew for the city’s 100th, The Murray
brewery responded enthusiastically with
Centennial Ale, a light, slightly bitter summer
ale to celebrate Beaverton’s milestone birthday.
A product of Brewer Duncan Saffir’s
imagination, the special ale was sold at all the
Beaverton, Hillsboro and Oak Hills
McMenamins pubs. To open up the kitchen and
keep up with food demand the brewery was
removed from the Murray Pub in 2000.
Nevertheless, people still ask for the popular
Centennial Ale that was once created here.
Back in 1990 when this place opened, the
Tigard Times asked Mike McMenamin about
Hehn’s joyful sun. With the playful art and his
philosophy of what a tavern should be in mind,
he responded, “Life may not be as serious as
we all make it to be.”

The Murray Pub’s many windows.

