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normalization of relations for a reduc-
tion in threat. Normalization is predi-
cated upon North Korean willingness
to change their behavior in terms of
terrorism, drug dealing, and prolifera-
tion, including a verifiable end to their
nuclear warhead and missile programs.
We are not looking at an immediate
end to the hostile atmosphere that has
worsened tensions on the Korean pe-
ninsula. We must determine what our
long-term objectives are on the Korean
peninsula. If our ultimate goal is the
peaceful unification of the Koreas as
one democratic state, we need to assess
more effectively how our current strat-
egy will lead us in that direction.

I look forward to the administra-
tion’s elaborating its next steps to-
wards North Korea. So far, the admin-
istration has worked hard and well at
containing tensions on the peninsula.
It is not a success which must come
easily, given the difficulty of dealing
with the North Koreans. More hard
work and the support of Congress will
be needed to make a lasting peace pos-
sible.

I yield the floor and thank the Sen-
ator from Alaska for granting me this
time.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ator from Alaska.

Mr. MURKOWSKI. Mr. President, I
thank the Chair, and I thank my good
friend and colleague from Hawaii with
whom I have a great rapport. I very
much appreciate his statement and the
meaningful application of both Hawaii
and my State of Alaska, as we look at
the potential threat from some of the
rogue nations of the world.

———

IN MEMORIAM—MARY MIKAMI
ROUSE

Mr. MURKOWSKI. Mr. President, my
purpose in coming to the floor today is
to tell you about an extraordinary
Alaskan family. And to pay tribute to
a mother who took from her immigrant
heritage and from her adopted Alaskan
home, the courage and tenacity to
excel at a time when successful women
were not the norm and too often
uncelebrated. Her name is Mary
Mikami Rouse. She died August 7th at
the age of 87.

Her story begins in Japan with the
arrival of a fifth son in the Mikami
family in 1864. Shortly after the birth
of Mary’s father, Goro Mikami, Japan
began a period of social and political
revolution and tempestuous change.
The Shogunate lost power and Japan’s
imperial house was restored to a posi-
tion of prestige and authority. The feu-
dal system was eroding and there was a
remarkable degree of westernization in
all areas of Japanese life.

Goro Mikami’s father was a vassal of
the Shogun, an admiral who was ulti-
mately responsible for a navy failure
that contributed to the subsequent loss
of power by the Shogun. His sense of
honor demanded he commit seppuku,
or suicide for that loss. Fortuitously,
the emperor stopped him from that ac-
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tion, pardoned him and made him the
head of the country’s new naval acad-
emy. In that position he got to know a
number of American naval officers.

As the fifth son to a family that was
Samurai, or part of the aristocracy,
Goro Mikami made a decision that re-
flected the changing times in which he
found himself. He rebelled against an
arranged marriage that was in the off-
ing and he and a friend, who were
studying in Tokyo around 1885, decided
to head for the American West. Plans
went awry and the friend stayed be-
hind, but Mikami took the ship to a
new life. He settled in San Francisco
where at some point he attended the
University of California at Berkeley to
learn English. Two of his brothers went
on to serve in Japan’s diplomatic
corps. The family name was Kondo,
Goro was given the last name of
Mikami in order to rescue a branch of
the family that was dying out—not un-
usual in Japanese culture.

Rumor says Mikami was drawn to
the goldfields in Alaska, and there is
some evidence he may have worked as
a civilian aboard a U.S. Coast Guard
Cutter. By this time, he had American-
ized his name from Goro to George. But
whatever his adventures, Mikami made
a monumental decision in 1910, to take
a trip back to Japan. His school friend
had become a famous lawyer in the in-
tervening years, and put together a
huge homecoming for Mikami. At the
homecoming events he met Miné
Morioka, who had served as a nurse in
the Russian Japanese War. They mar-
ried and returned to the States in 1911,
this time to Seattle. In 1912, Mary
Mikami was born.

About 1915, the family, including
Mary’s younger sister Alice, moved to
Seward, Alaska. It appears George
found work on the Alaskan railroad
then being constructed between Seward
and Anchorage. That same year,
Mary’s brother Harry was born. By
1918, the family had moved on to An-
chorage where they opened George’s
Tailor Shop on Fourth avenue between
“B” and ‘‘C” Streets. Flora was born in
1919, and the family was complete. The
Mikamis were either the first or one of
the first Japanese families to settle in
Anchorage.

Prior to the 1940s, Anchorage’s popu-
lation never moved above 2,000. Alaska
was still a territory and not a stopping
ground for the faint of heart. It was
peopled with pioneers and adventurers
seeking wealth, anonymity or a new
way of life. The Mikami family per-
severed and prospered in this still
rough and tumble atmosphere. They
met the challenges of a new business, a
young family, assimilating into a dif-
ferent culture and mastering a new
language.

The second daughter Alice Mikami
Snodgrass, who still lives in Palmer,
Alaska, remembers her mother as a
strict disciplinarian. She recalls the
lure of swing-sets and seesaws and
clamoring friends, while her mother
kept the Mikami Kkids inside until they
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finished their schoolwork. Even in
summer, there were sums to do and
chores before play.

In Japanese tradition, children were
kept at home until they were five and
then sent to school. Up to that point,
the Mikami children spoke Japanese.
Mary’s relatives explain that she was
highly traumatized when she entered
school and realized she had to learn
English.

But Mary’s mother’s dedication to
her children’s scholarship resulted in
all four children being named valedic-
torian of their respective graduating
classes in Anchorage’s public high
school. Mary Mikami took the honors
first and subsequently attended the
Alaska  Agricultural College and
School of Mines in Fairbanks. She
graduated with highest honors in 1934.
The next year the College was renamed
the University of Alaska at Fairbanks.
Her sister Alice recalls that Doctor
Charles E. Bunnell, the first President
of the University, at the time literally
came to the towns, visited with the
families, and recruited students by
bringing along a University basketball
team to play the local high school and
community teams.

After graduating, Mary joined an an-
thropological expedition jointly spon-
sored by the college and the Depart-
ment of the Interior to St. Lawrence
Island, located in the windswept Bering
Sea between Alaska and Siberia. The
expedition studied Alaskan prehistory.
She was the only woman on the team;
another team member, Roland
Snodgrass, was to become her brother-
in-law.

After the expedition, she went to
work for the University of Alaska Mu-
seum and was considering graduate
school, perhaps at Columbia Univer-
sity. Instead, she met Froelich G.
Rainey, a Yale graduate who became
the head of the Museum. He influenced
her to go to Yale instead and helped
her make connections there. The in-
trepid Mary left Alaska for the first
time in her young life and took the
steamer to Seattle and then the train
across country to a different chal-
lenge—a new world. Like her mother
and father before her, she entered a
new life with few connections to the
past, and no one to greet her and ease
the transition.

She adapted and continued her suc-
cess. She met and married fellow grad-
uate student Irving Rouse. Both re-
ceived Ph.D’s and remained at Yale for
lifelong careers of learning and teach-
ing. Mary Mikami Rouse was a visiting
lecturer, an editor of translations, in-
struction assistant at the Institute of
Oriental Languages and a research as-
sistant. She also served as an editorial
assistant for American Antiquity,
Journal of the Society for American
Archaeology. Her husband, now retired,
was the editor of that journal and is a
well known anthropologist specializing
in the Caribbean.

Back in Alaska, her brother and sis-
ters followed her to the University of
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Alaska and brother Harry also received
a Ph.D from Yale. Sister Alice married
Roland Snodgrass who later served as
Director of the Division of Agriculture
in Gov. Walter Hickel’s first adminis-
tration. Their son Jack is an attorney
in Palmer. Mary’s youngest sister,
Flora Mikami Newcomb lives in Van-
couver, B.C. Her brother, Harry, is de-
ceased.

The elder Mikamis sold the tailor
shop and retired to Los Angeles just
before World War II. Instead of the sur-
cease they sought in retirement, they
were moved to a Japanese internment
camp in Arizona—a fate the four chil-
dren escaped. In honor of their parents,
the four Mikami children established
the Mikami Scholarship at the Univer-
sity of Alaska Fairbanks, and it is
available today to any sophomore or
junior student.

Mary and Irving Rouse were the par-
ents of two boys, Peter M. Rouse of
Washington, D.C. and David C. Rouse
of Philadelphia. David is a landscape
architect and urban designer. In this
body, we are most familiar with Pete
Rouse, who many of you will recognize
as the Chief of Staff to our esteemed
Minority Leader ToM DASCHLE. Mary
may have been as stern about studies
as was her mother because Pete has a
B. A. from Colby College, an M.A. from
the London School of Economics and
an M. A. from Harvard University. In
the mid-1970s, Pete and ToM DASCHLE
were both legislative assistants to Sen.
James Abourezk, D-S.D. While at the
Kennedy School at Harvard, Pete be-
came friends with an Alaskan named
Terry Miller, who was to become an
Alaskan Lt. Governor. In 1979, Miller
asked Pete to come to Alaska and work
for him in the State House, reestab-
lishing Pete’s family ties with the
state.

The winds of political fortune soon
brought him back to Capitol Hill and
Chief-of-Staff positions with Rep-
resentative RICHARD DURBIN, Rep-
resentative THOMAS DASCHLE and then
Senator DASCHLE. But Pete never for-
got Alaska and his many friends there.
His continuing efforts and interest in
our State are greatly appreciated.

Mary Mikami’s life was an American
success story. Hers was an example of
achievement against great odds. She
honored both of her cultures and her
family. She was a combination of Sa-
murai pride, Alaskan fortitude and
New England grit. Mary was her own
woman before anyone had heard the
term ‘“‘women’s liberation’. She was
also a lifelong Democrat, and I'm sure
was always very proud of the path her
son has followed. Today, I join my col-
leagues in expressing condolences to
the family and friends of Mary Mikami
Rouse. Alaska is proud to claim her as
one of its pioneers.

Mr. DASCHLE. Mr. President, I join
the Senator from Alaska in remem-
bering Mary Mikami Rouse. Mary
Rouse recently passed away, at the age
of 87, leaving behind an accomplished
family and a legacy of academic
achievement.
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She was born in the United States in
1912, the daughter of Japanese immi-
grants who had come to the United
States to seek their fortune. Growing
up in Alaska, Mary Mikami excelled
academically and graduated with the
highest honors from Alaska Agricul-
tural College and the School of Mines,
which later became the University of
Alaska.

After completing her college work in
Alaska, she traveled to New Haven, CT,
where she attended Yale University,
where she met and married Irving
Rouse and earned her Ph.D. Through-
out her life she continued living in New
Haven, working as lecturer, translator,
and instructor at Yale’s Institute for
Oriental Languages.

With her husband Irving, Mary had
two sons, David Rouse, an urban land-
scape architect in Philadelphia, and
Peter Rouse, my chief of staff and a
man who has been my friend and clos-
est adviser for now more than 15 years.

All of us who know and work with
Pete are aware of the enormous influ-
ence his mother Mary had on him. His
success in life stems from the legacy of
his mother—a keen intelligence, unpar-
alleled integrity and judgment, and
basic human kindness.

The values he brings to this institu-
tion each day are, no doubt, the prod-
uct of his upbringing and his mother’s
influence. In fact, it is her character
we have the privilege of seeing re-
flected in her son each and every day.

For those of us who have the good
fortune to work with Pete Rouse, there
is no way we can thank his mother
Mary for all that she has done to influ-
ence his life, for all that she did to en-
sure we have the good fortune to call
Pete Rouse our friend, to call him,
now, our coworker, and for me to rely
upon him each and every moment of
every day to the extent that I do.

I, and all who know Pete, share his
loss now. We are grateful that she has
had the good life, the successful life,
the extraordinary life that she has had,
and we all wish Pete and his family
well under these circumstances.

————

IT CAME FROM SEATTLE: TRUE
HORROR STORIES OF THE EPA

Mr. MURKOWSKI. Mr. President,
there is a letter in your mailbox from
the Internal Revenue Service. Your
pulse quickens. Beads of perspiration
break out on your brow as you tear
open the envelope to see what the most
feared agency in Washington has in
store for you.

At least that’s how it used to be. Now
the Environmental Protection Agency
appears determined to replace the IRS
as the government agency you really
don’t want to hear from. Consider the
following true stories from my office
case files:

A small land owner in Ketchikan re-
cently opened a letter from the EPA to
learn that he had been assessed a
$40,000 fine for a wetlands violation. He
knew he had problems with the EPA,
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but he had been meeting with EPA offi-
cials and had been encouraged that an
acceptable mitigation plan might be
negotiated. The $40,000 fine hit him
like a bolt of lightning our of a clear
blue sky.

Meanwhile, in Anchorage the com-
manding general of the United States
Army in Alaska received a letter from
the EPA. The General knew he had a
problem with the powerplant at Fort
Wainwright that was not in full com-
pliance with the Clear Air Act, but he
and his staff had been working dili-
gently to bring the plant into compli-
ance. With the help of the Alaska Con-
gressional Delegation, he had received
a $15.9 million appropriation for new
pollution control measures. He had
budgeted another $22 million for addi-
tional upgrades next year. The Army
had, of course, informed EPA of these
efforts to bring the plant into compli-
ance, and the EPA seemed satisfied.
But the letter the General now held in
his hand said that EPA was assessing
the U.S. Army with a $16 million fine—
a fine greater than the combined value
of all EPA fines ever assessed against
the U.S. Army nationwide. Another
bolt of lightning out of a clear blue
sky.

These stories suggest that the EPA
hasn’t learned a fundamental lesson
understood by every decent cop—good
law enforcement requires discretion.
When you’re pulled over by a trooper
for going a few miles per hour over the
speed limit and are calmly discussing
the matter with the officer, you have
every right to expect that you will not
be beaten senseless with a nightstick.
And when a small businessman, resi-
dential landowner, or U.S. Army gen-
eral finds himself engaged with the
EPA over an alleged violation and is
making an effort to find a resolution,
he should not be slammed with unprec-
edented, punitive fines.

We need laws to protect the environ-
ment, but the interpretation and en-
forcement of law must be blended with
common sense and judgment. Take
wetlands protection, for instance.
Some wetlands perform critical roles
in protecting water supplies and pro-
viding important wildlife habitat.
Other wetlands are lower value
muskeg. The letter of the law may not
make the distinction, but human
beings with the responsibility of en-
forcing the law should understand the
difference.

These ‘‘bolt from the blue’ letters
that Alaskans are getting in their
mailbox are postmarked Seattle. The
EPA regional office ‘‘in charge’ of
Alaska is in Seattle. What the EPA
folks in Seattle know of Alaska they
get from their brief visits, or from
their small staff in Anchorage. They
aren’t our neighbors. They aren’t Alas-
kans. I want to change that.

At the risk of enticing the mad dog
from an adjacent neighborhood to our
own backyard, I am renewing my ef-
forts to force EPA to create a separate
region for Alaska. That way, the EPA
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