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an offensive and defensive star, a key figure
on the fearsome Indians teams from the late
1940s to mid-1950s. With Doby driving in
more than 100 runs four times and tracking
down everything in center, the Indians won
the World Series against the Boston Braves
in 1948, and lost to the Giants in 1954 after
winning a league-record 111 games during the
regular season.

It was during the ’48 season that Doby set
several firsts. After batting over .300 during
the regular season, he became the first Afri-
can American to play on a championship
club and the first to hit a home run in the
World Series. His blast won the fourth game
that fall against the Braves. In the locker
room celebration afterward, a wire service
photographer took a picture that was sent
out across the nation showing something
that had never been seen before: a white
baseball player, pitcher Steve Gromek, hug-
ging the black player, Doby, who had won
the game for him.

Doby says he will never forget that em-
brace. “That made me feel good because it
was not a thing of, should I or should I not,
not a thing of black or white. It was a thing
where human beings were showing emotion.
When you have that kind of thing it makes
you feel better, makes you feel like, with all
those obstacles and negatives you went
through, there is someone who had feelings
inside for you as a person and not based on
color.”

It was a rare situation that went easier for
the black person than his white friend.
Gromek received hate mail and questions
from his neighbors when he went home.
What are you doing hugging a black man
like that? Hey, was his response, Doby won
the game for me!

But the world did not embrace Doby as
warmly as Gromek had. In St. Louis one day,
McKechnie restrained him from climbing
into the stands to go after a heckler who had
been shouting racist epithets at him the
whole game. His anger erupted one other
time in 1948, when he slid into second base
and an opposing infielder spit in his face. “I
didn’t expect to be spit on if I'm sliding into
second base, but it happened. | just thank
God there was an umpire there named Bill
Summers, a nice man, who kind of walked in
between us when | was ready to move on this
fella. Maybe | wouldn’t be sitting here talk-
ing if that hadn’t happened. They wanted to
find anyway they could go get you out of the
league.”

Al Smith, a left fielder who joined the In-
dians in 1953 and became Doby’s roommate
and close friend, said there was one other
way opposing teams would go after black
players.

Whenever Al Rosen or some other Indian
hit a home run, the pitcher would wait until
Doby came up, then throw at him. “They
wouldn’t knock the player who hit the home
run down, they’d knock Doby down.”’

Common practice in those days, says
Doby—he and Minnie Minoso, a Cuban-born
outfielder who was an all-star seven years
despite not becoming a regular in the major
leagues until age 28, and Roy Campanella, a
three-time NL most valuable player after
playing for the Baltimore Elite Giants of the
Negro leagues, were hit by pitches 10 times
more often than Ted Williams, Stan Musial
and Joe DiMaggio.

“You don’t think people would do it simply
because of race,”” Doby says. ‘‘But what was
it? Did they knock us down because we were
good hitters? How you gonna explain
DiMaggio, Williams and Musial? Were they
good hitters? So you see, you can’t be naive
about this kind of situation.”

But there was one setting where Doby and
the other blacks on the Indians’ team felt
completely protected—when teammate Early
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Wynn was on the mound. ‘“Whenever Early
pitched we didn’t have any problems getting
knocked down. Early, he would start at the
top of the opposing lineup and go right down
to the bottom. They threw at me, he’d throw
at them.”

The segregation of that era offered one
ironically comforting side effect to Doby.
Black fans in the late 1940s were directed out
to the cheap seats, the bleachers in left and
center and right. They were a long way from
the action, but very close to Doby. “When
people say, ‘You played well in Washington,’
well, | had a motivation factor there. 1 had
cheerleaders there at Griffith Stadium. |
didn’t have to worry about name-calling.
You got cheers from those people when you
walked out onto the field. They’d let you
know they appreciated you were there. Give
you a little clap when you go out there, and
if you hit a home run, they’d acknowledge
the fact, tip their hat.”

BACK TO CLEVELAND

At the All-Star Game at Jacobs Field in
Cleveland on Tuesday, all of baseball will fi-
nally tip its hat to Lawrence Eugene Doby.
Finally, he will emerge from the enormous
shadow of the man he followed and revered,
Jackie Robinson. The American League, for
which he works as an executive in New York,
has named him honorary captain of its team,
and he has been selected to throw out the
first pitch. The prospect of standing on the
field in front of a sellout crowd to be honored
has led Doby to think about what has
changed since he broke in with the Indians 50
years ago.

“A lot of people are complaining that base-
ball hasn’t come along fast enough. And
there is much more work to be done,”” Doby
says. ‘“But if you look at baseball, we came
in 1947, before Brown versus the Board of
Education [the 1954 Supreme Court decision
integrating public schools], before anyone
wrote a civil rights bill saying give them the
same opportunities everyone else has. So
whatever you want to criticize baseball
about—it certainly needs more opportunities
for black managers, black general managers,
black umpires—remember that if this coun-
try was as far advanced as baseball it would
be in much better shape.”

Doby rises from his chair and walks around
his den, taking another look at history. Here
is a picture of him at the first of seven
straight all-star games to which he was se-
lected. He is posed on the dugout steps with
three other black players. ‘“There’s Camp
and Newk [pitcher Don Newcombe] and Jack-
ie,”” he says. “I’'m the only American Lea-
guer, fighting those Dodgers.”’

Nearby is the picture of ‘““Doby’s Great
Catch,” taken in Cleveland in a game
against Washington on July 20, 1954. “What a
catch,” he says softly, sounding modest even
in praise, as though it was someone else who
climbed that fence to make the play.

And in the corner is a picture of the foot-
ball team at Paterson’s East Side High back
in the early 1940s. One black player in the

crowd—the split end. ‘I was always the one
guy,” he says, looking at the image of his
younger self. Sometimes he was over-

shadowed or all but forgotten, and in the his-
tory books it says he came second, but Larry
Doby is right. He always was the one guy.e

RECOGNITION OF JEAN
SKONHOVD, STEPHANIE
BROCKHOUSE, LEANN PRUSA

AND TOM BERG’'S ASSISTANCE
DURING THE NATURAL DISAS-
TERS OF 1997

® Mr. JOHNSON. Mr. President, | want
to take this opportunity today to rec-
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ognize the important work of Sioux
Valley Hospital nurses, Jean
Skonhovd, Stephanie Brockhouse,

Leann Prusa, and Tom Berg, in ongo-
ing disaster recovery efforts in South
Dakota.

Early this year, residents of Min-
nesota, North Dakota, and South Da-
kota experienced relentless snow-
storms and bitterly cold temperatures.
Snowdrifts as high as buildings, roads
with only one lane cleared, homes
without heat for days, hundreds of
thousands of dead livestock, and
schools closed for a week at a time
were commonplace. As if surviving the
severe winter cold was not challenge
enough, residents of the upper Midwest
could hardly imagine the extent of
damage Mother Nature had yet to in-
flict with a 500-year flood. Record lev-
els on the Big Sioux River and Lake
Kampeska forced over 5,000 residents of
Watertown, SD to evacuate their
homes and left over one-third of the
city without sewer and water for three
weeks. The city of Bruce, SD was com-
pletely underwater when record low
temperatures turned swollen streams
into sheets of ice.

The 50,000 residents of Grand Forks,
ND, and 10,000 residents of East Grand
Forks, MN, were forced to leave their
homes and businesses as the Red River
overwhelmed their cities in April. The
devastation was astounding; an entire
city underwater and a fire that gutted
a majority of Grand Forks’ downtown.
Residents of both cities recently were
allowed to return to what is left of
their homes, and the long and difficult
process of rebuilding shattered lives is
just beginning.

In the midst of this crisis, Jean
Skonhovd, Stephanie  Brockhouse,
Leann Prusa, and Tom Berg scrambled
to travel to Grand Forks and help the
victims of the disaster. Not thinking of
themselves, these nurses from Sioux
Valley Hospital rearranged their per-
sonal lives to volunteer their expertise
to assist others. Their skill and profes-
sionalism shone through as they admi-
rably performed their jobs in chaotic
circumstances. Their ability to per-
form emergency services in these try-
ing times deserves our respect and ad-
miration.

While those of us from the Midwest
will never forget the destruction
wrought by this year’s snowstorms and
floods, 1 have been heartened to wit-
ness first-hand and hear accounts of
South Dakotans coming together with-
in their community to protect homes,
farms, and entire towns from vicious
winter weather and rising flood waters.
The selfless actions of these nurses
from Sioux Valley Hospital illustrate
the resolve within South Dakotans to
help our neighbors in times of trouble.

Mr. President, there is much more to
be done to rebuild and repair our im-
pacted communities. Jean Skonhovd,
Stephanie Brockhouse, Leann Prusa,
and Tom Berg of Sioux Valley Hospital
illustrate how the actions of a commu-
nity can bring some relief to the vic-
tims of this natural disaster, and | ask
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you to join me in thanking them for
their selfless efforts.e

THANK YOU FOR STAFF WORK ON
DISASTER RELIEF BILL

® Mr. DORGAN. Mr. President, now
that the disaster relief money is flow-
ing to disaster victims, | would just
like to take a moment to thank some
special people for their hard work in
passing the disaster relief law several
weeks ago.

First, 1 would like to thank my col-
leagues here in the U.S. Senate for
their help in passing the disaster relief
legislation, which is already helping
people back in my home State of North
Dakota. | know it was a grueling proc-
ess and a difficult time for many of
you, but I want you all to know that
your efforts have already proven to be
worth it. On behalf of the people of
North Dakota, | want to thank you for
your help.

Legislation like the disaster relief
bill is only possible when there is a bi-
partisan effort, not only among sen-
ators but among their staffs as well.
You know, | often wonder if the people
who watch us on C-SPAN or who read
about the Senate in the newspaper
fully understand just how important
our staffs are to the work we do here.
So, while our staffs often work out of
the spotlight, I'd like to put the spot-
light on some truly special individuals
whose work on the disaster relief bill
represents public service at its finest.

First, I'd like to thank Steve
Cortese, the majority staff director for
the Senate Appropriations Committee,
and Jim English, the Committee’s mi-
nority staff director. Like most things,
good legislation doesn’t just happen—it
takes hard work to write the language,
negotiate painstaking compromises,
and make the literally hundreds of dif-
ficult decisions legislation like the dis-
aster bill requires. I'm grateful that
when the people of the upper Midwest
needed the help, these positions of
great responsibility were held by such
gifted and thoughtful public servants
as Steve Cortese and Jim English.

I would also like to thank Mary Haw-
kins, who led my office’s effort on the
bill. Her vast experience in Congress
was constantly on display throughout
the effort to pass this legislation. A
legislative expert and a good nego-
tiator, Mary’s contribution was ines-
timable.

Finally, 1 would also like to thank
Doug Norell, my legislative director,
who brought a combination of knowl-
edge of Congress and knowledge of
North Dakota to the table in this proc-
ess, in addition to a dedication to do
the right thing for our State and a
willingness to work as hard as it took
to get it done.

Dedicated men and women on both
sides of the aisle helped make this
badly needed disaster relief legislation
a reality, and North Dakota is very
grateful.e
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THE ST. ALBANS CENTENNIAL

® Mr. LEAHY. Mr, President, the city
of St. Albans, VT, this year celebrates
its centennial, and thousands of citi-
zens turned out on July 5 to mark the
occasion in a festive and flawless cele-
bration blessed by Vermont’s glorious
July weather.

There was a grand parade organized
by the St. Albans Rotary Club. There
was music. There were recollections
and mementos of the city’s rich his-
tory. And there was a community pho-
tograph.

In an article about the centennial
published in the Burlington Free Press,
reporter Richard Cowperthwait cap-
tured the festivities and the sense of
history that all Vermonters share. In-
cluded in the article is this apt obser-
vation from St. Albans Mayor Peter
DesLauriers: ‘“We’ve gone through the
life and death of our railroad; we’'ve
gone through fires; we’ve gone through
all of these things and today—right
now—I think we’re literally on the top
of the heap here.”

Mr. President, | ask that the article
be printed in the RECORD.

The article follows:

[From the Burlington Free Press, July 6,

1997]
ST. ALBANS CELEBRATES 100 YEARS
(By Richard Cowparthwalt)

ST. ALBANS.—The Main Street banner said
it all Saturday; ““Celebrate St. Albans.”

That is just what thousands did on a re-
splendent day that marked the city’s centen-
nial. Activities ranged from an hour-long pa-
rade, ethnic festival and community photo-
graph to fireworks at nearby St. Albans Bay.

“l don’t know how they could ever top
this,” St. Albans resident Madonna Vernal
said. ““It’s a beautiful place.”

During the past century, the city has seen
its ups and downs. It has evolved from a
booming railroad hub to a depressed area
with double-digit unemployment to a once-
again-lively county seat with a rising econ-
omy.

“It’s a very proud day for the City of Al-
bans,”” Police Chief David Demag said. ““This
event was very impressive. It was very much
hometown USA.”’

City officials, residents and visitors from
as far away as Belgium pointed to the suc-
cess of the day and the beauty of downtown
Taylor Park. It is situated in the midst of
the St. Albans Historic District, between
turn-of-the century brick buildings on Main
Street and the imposing churches, Franklin
Superior Courthouse and St. Albans Histori-
cal Society museum building on Church
Street.

“I’m impressed by the buildings’ as well as
by the friendliness of the people, said
Myriam Van Dooren, a Belgian who is visit-
ing friends in Fairfield.

Mayor Peter DesLauriers said the city’s
centennial homecoming celebration came off
without a hitch on a day that had abundant
sunshine and temperatures in the 70s. The
pleasant conditions contrasted sharply with
Friday’s unsettled weather that did not stop
a crowd estimated at more than 500 from
turning out on Taylor Park for seven hours
of musical entertainment.

DesLauriers said the city of about 7,600 has
persevered through trying times since its
first mayor and aldermen were elected
March 2, 1997—109 years after the town of St.
Albans was organized.

“We’ve gone through the life and death of
our railroad; we’ve gone through fires; we’ve
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gone through all of these things and today—
right now—I think we’re literally on the top
of the heap here, ““DesLauriers said.

“The morning parade, which was organized
by the St. Albans Rotary Club, was the sig-
nature event of the centennial. There were
about 30 floats with St. Albans’ history on
display. They ranged from legendary local
musician Sterling Weed driving a horse-
drawn wagon to a depiction of the Oct 19,
1864, Civil War raid that put St. Albans on
the map.

Following the parade, a crowd gathered
near the intersection of Main and Bank
streets for a community photograph by local
photographer Leonard Parent.

“l wish we could do this more often, not
just once every 100 years,” City Council
member James Pelkey said.®

APPOINTMENT BY THE MAJORITY
LEADER

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The
Chair, on behalf of the majority leader,
pursuant to Public Law 105-18, appoints
the following individuals to serve as
members of the National Commission
on the Cost of Higher Education: Wil-
liam D. Hansen, of Virginia; Frances
M. Norris, of Virginia; and William E.
Troutt, of Tennessee.

APPOINTMENT BY THE
DEMOCRATIC LEADER

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The
Chair, on behalf of the Democratic
leader, pursuant to Public Law 105-18,
appoints the following individuals to
the National Commission on the Cost
of Higher Education: Robert V. Burns,
of South Dakota; and Clare M. Cotton,
of Massachusetts.

NATIONAL CAVE AND KARST
RESEARCH INSTITUTE ACT OF 1997

Mr. LOTT. Mr. President, | ask unan-
imous consent that the Senate now
proceed to the consideration of Cal-
endar No. 95, S. 231.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without
objection, it is so ordered. The clerk
will report.

The assistant legislative clerk read
as follows:

A bill (S. 231) to establish the National
Cave and Karst Research Institute in the
State of New Mexico, and for other purposes.

The Senate proceeded to consider the
bill.

Mr. LOTT. Mr. President, | ask unan-
imous consent that the bill be consid-
ered read a third time and passed, the
motion to reconsider be laid upon the
table, and that any statements relating
to the bill be placed at appropriate
place in the RECORD.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without
objection, it is so ordered.

The bill (S. 231) was deemed read the
third time and passed, as follows:

S. 231

Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Rep-
resentatives of the United States of America in
Congress assembled,

SECTION 1. SHORT TITLE.

This Act may be cited as the ‘“‘National
Cave and Karst Research Institute Act of
19977
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