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forgotten most of what they learned
about it in school. That may also go
for a good many of the Members of this
body, and the other body. It would be
very well if all Members of the Senate
and House reread the Constitution
from time to time. It is vital that all
Americans familiarize themselves with
this document so that they know their
constitutional rights and their con-
stitutional responsibilities.

Let me suggest, therefore, that May
25, marking the anniversary of the day
the Constitutional Convention got
down to business, would be an appro-
priate day for all of us to once again
read the Constitution and to appreciate
the framers’ efforts ‘‘to form a more
perfect Union, establish Justice, insure
domestic Tranquility, provide for the
common defense, promote the general
Welfare, and secure the Blessings of
Liberty to ourselves and our Pos-
terity.”

This coming Monday is Memorial
Day, May 29. On that day, Edmund
Randolph, Governor of the State of
Virginia, presented his 15 resolves, his
15 resolutions to the convention. The
debates in those ensuing days largely
centered around Randolph’s resolu-
tions, or the so-called Virginia plan.
So, I say to my colleagues, remember
this coming Monday. That was the day
when the convention first heard about
the Virginia plan.

Long live the memories of the Fram-
ers of the U.S. Constitution!

——————

WEDDING ANNIVERSARY
CELEBRATION

Mr. BYRD. Mr. President, this is not
quite as important a subject to my lis-
teners, perhaps, as the words I have
just spoken, but it is an important sub-
ject to me, because next Monday, the
Lord willing—in the Book of James, we
are told always not to say, I’'ll do this
or I will do that tomorrow; I’'ll go here
or I’'ll go there tomorrow; always say,
““the Lord willing”” —next Monday, the
Lord willing, my wife and I will cele-
brate our 63rd wedding anniversary.

I have to frankly say that what little
I have amounted to, if it is anything
much, I owe for the most part to her.
She saw to it that I earned a law de-
gree. She virtually put me through law
school by her caring ways. She fulfilled
the responsibilities at home, rearing
our children while I was busy. She
went to the store, she did the buying,
she did the washing, she did the iron-
ing, she pressed my clothes. She
mopped the floors, she vacuumed the
carpets, she did the work. I have never
seen a person who was a harder worker
than my wife and the woman who
raised me, my old foster mother, my
aunt.

But Erma is the one to whom credit
is due. She has set the kind of example
for me over the years that I have not
been able to emulate fully. This com-
ing Monday, I am going to show her my
appreciation by going back to the hills
with her. On Monday, we will finish
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reading the King James version of the
Holy Bible together. We are down to
where we lack four chapters. We try to
read the Bible every Sunday—not that
I am somebody who is good; the Bible
says that no man is good; not that I am
somebody good —but she and I read
that Bible every Sunday. Three or four
months ago, I counted the number of
chapters remaining, and it came out to
where if I divided them in a way that
we would read six chapters every Sun-
day, we could finish the Bible, the
reading of the Holy Bible, from begin-
ning to end, the old testament and the
new, on next Monday, our wedding an-
niversary. We lack four chapters, and
God willing, we will finish those four
chapters next Monday.

After that day, we will be on our way
to our 64th wedding anniversary.

———

DETECTIVE JOHN EUILL

Mr. BYRD. Mr. President, as I am
talking about the Bible, I want to call
attention to a good man who works in
this Capitol. He is a detective. His
name is John Euill.

Every time this little publication
comes out, he brings it to me. The title
of it is, ““Our Daily Bread.” John Euill
always brings that to me. Of course, we
are not supposed to call attention to
anyone in the galleries in the Chamber,
but I am going to call attention to
someone who is sitting on the Chamber
bench on the Republican side right
now. All of our Members have shaken
his hand. He is courteous. John Euill is
a wonderful man.

Let me read just a few words from
“Our Daily Bread,” which he gave me
today. The chapter titled, ‘‘Building on
the Bible’’:

What can be done to improve society? An
MTYV political correspondent had this unex-
pected but praiseworthy suggestion: ‘‘No
matter how secular our culture becomes, it
will remain drenched in the Bible. Since we
will be haunted by the Bible even if we don’t
know it, doesn’t it make sense to read it?”’

Our culture is indeed ‘‘drenched in the
Bible.”” Whether or not the majority of peo-
ple realize it, the principles on which the
United States was founded, and the values
which still permeate our national life, were
based on the Holy Scriptures.

If Senators don’t believe that, go
back and read the Mayflower Compact
and many of the other great documents
that form the basis of this great Na-
tion.

Yet, God’s Word no longer occupies the
commanding place it held in the past.

And that is true.

Its ethics are sometimes still praised even
though biblical morality is flagrantly vio-
lated. So I agree with the political cor-
respondent’s urging that people read the
Bible.

We need to do more, however, than just
read the Word of God. We need to believe the
Bible and put its inspired teachings into
practice. The psalmist reminded us that we
are to walk in God’s ways, to keep His pre-
cepts diligently, and to seek Him with our
whole heart.

Psalm 119, the second through the
fourth verses. I am going to read those
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verses for the people who are watching
through that electronic eye above the
presiding chair. I want in my small
way to dedicate them today to Detec-
tive John Euill.

Blessed are they that keep his testimonies,
and that seek him with the whole heart.

They also do no iniquity: they walk in his
ways.

Thou hast commanded us to keep thy pre-
cepts diligently.

I thank all Senators for their pa-
tience, and I yield the floor.

——

SPECIAL AGENT JOHN J. TRUSLOW

Mr. REED. Mr. President, I would
like at this time to pay my respects to
FBI Special Agent John Joseph
Truslow. John Truslow, an FBI agent
stationed in Providence, was more than
“‘just an agent.” He was a brave man, a
Rhode Islander who cherished his home
state and served its people with cour-
age and distinction.

John grew up in Central Falls, Rhode
Island and attended the University of
Rhode Island, receiving a bachelor’s de-
gree in 1972 and a master’s degree in
1978. In 1980, he joined the Federal Bu-
reau of Investigation in New York,
where he was assigned for eleven years.

In 1991, John Truslow transferred
back home to Rhode Island, with his
wife, Diane, and their two children,
Catherine and David.

During the next nine years with the
Bureau, John Truslow distinguished
himself by leading several federal
probes that attacked corruption in our
cities and towns.

In 1996, when the North Cape barge
ran aground at Moonstone Beach, spill-
ing over 800,000 gallons of home heating
oil into Narragansett Bay and killing
millions of fish and wildlife, John
Truslow was hard at work. Throughout
that year and the next, he led a me-
thodical investigation, which uncov-
ered the corporate negligence that con-
tributed to the disaster. Because of his
work, a groundbreaking agreement was
reached in which the owner of the
North Cape agreed to pay $9.5 million
in criminal damages. Today, despite
one of the worst environmental acci-
dents in Rhode Island’s history, Narra-
gansett Bay is recovering, due, large
part, to the work of Mr. Truslow.

Described by friends and co-workers
as a man of substance and a man of
honor, John continued to report to
work each day, even after having been
diagnosed with terminal brain cancer
in August 1999. In fact, on April 5, one
day after his twentieth anniversary
with the FBI and after months of being
physically ravaged by cancer and the
effects of chemotherapy, John testified
before a federal grand jury to present
evidence which lead to the indictment
on bankruptcy fraud charges of a
Rhode Island traffic court judge.
Twelve days later, on April 17, he was
in court for that indictment.

John was a dedicated agent, working
up until his final days. We are humbled
by his courage, allegiance to duty and
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his perseverance in the face of adver-
sity. He served with honor and distinc-
tion, for the people of his home state of
Rhode Island as well as the Federal Bu-
reau of Investigation.

Unfortunately, John lost his battle
with cancer on May 5. To his family, I
offer my sincerest condolences.

I need not tell them that they can be
proud of John; they already know that.
But, I would like them to know what
John’s work meant to so many in our
state. He made a difference in our
criminal justice system and has left a
lasting impression on friends, co-work-
ers and colleagues in law enforcement.

While he is gone, John’s legacy of
duty and courage lives on, and his
record of service to his country and
Rhode Island will not soon be forgot-
ten.

I ask unanimous consent that an ar-
ticle from the Providence Journal-Bul-
letin on the life of Mr. Truslow be
printed in the RECORD.

There being no objection, the article
was ordered to be printed in the
RECORD, as follows:

[From the Providence Journal-Bulletin, May
14, 2000]
REMEMBERING A MAN WHO HAD THE COURAGE
OF HIs CONVICTIONS

(By Mike Stanton; Journal Staff Writer)

Despite the ravages of brain cancer, FBI
agent John Truslow, whose cases included
the North Cape oil spill and Operation Plun-
der Dome, worked up until the final days of
his life.

When two dozen FBI agents prepared to
raid Providence City Hall last spring, a
lanky, bespectacled agent named John
Truslow was put in charge.

“We specifically chose him because we
wanted someone who was low-key and deci-
sive,” recalls Daniel Knight, the head agent
in Providence.

Later that afternoon, while top federal
prosecutors and FBI officials held a news
conference to announce Operation Plunder
Dome, Truslow was back in his familiar post
behind the scenes, poring through the arcane
documents and tedious tax records that
would help the government build criminal
cases against corrupt Providence officials.

If John Truslow toiled in obscurity, his ef-
forts were not in vain. He worked on some of
the most prominent criminal cases in Rhode
Island over the past decade from public cor-
ruption in Johnston to criminal negligence
in the 1996 North Cape oil spill to the ongo-
ing corruption probe of the administration of
Providence Mayor Vincent A. Cianci Jr.

Truslow kept working even after he was di-
agnosed with terminal brain cancer last
year.

As the cancer ravaged his body and the
chemotherapy failed to arrest the disease’s
advance, Truslow would say that he was ‘‘on
top of the world” and keep showing up for
work.

Although his gait was unsteady and he was
unable to drive, Trusklow was still on the
job in April, putting in a nine-hour day as a
federal grand jury indicted retired Rhode Is-
land traffic-court judge John F. Lallo on
fraud-related charges after an 18-month in-
vestigation.

On May 5, Truslow died, with his wife of
nearly 22 years, Dianne, and their daughter
Catherine and son David nearby. He was 50.

‘““John would never, ever give up,’”’ says his
friend and colleague, Special Agent W. Den-
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nis Aiken. ‘“‘He wasn’t given a lot of time by
the doctors, but he had things that he want-
ed to finish. He met every goal he set.”

That sense of purpose was evident at
Truslow’s wake last Monday, a celebration of
his life that drew an overflow crowd of
friends, family and colleagues from through-
out the Northeast.

Patting his friend’s hand, Aiken talked
about Truslow’s love of his family and his
job, and vowed that his work would con-
tinue:

““There’s still a lot of people we need to put
in jail.”

EVEN AT 6-FOOT-5, John J. Truslow was
a man who, with his crumpled raincoat and
mild personality, ‘‘could easily fade into the
background,” says friend and federal pros-
ecutor Ira Belkin.

‘“He was all substance, no show,”’ says
Belkin. ‘““No task was too small or too big. If
I had 10 John Truslows, there would be no
crime in Rhode Island.”

Truslow grew up in Central Falls, one of
four children. His father worked for a local
gas company; his mother worked in a mill.

As a student at the University of Rhode Is-
land in the early 1970s, Truslow met a high-
ranking FBI official the father of a class-
mate and ‘‘became fascinated with the bu-
reau,’’ recalls his wife, Dianne L. Truslow.

The FBI official told him that there were
two paths to becoming an agent accounting
or law school. Truslow chose accounting.

He joined the bureau in 1980, in New York,
and within a few years began specializing in
white-collar crime. In 1991, he transferred to
Rhode Island, moving to East Greenwich.

Before long, Truslow was leading a federal
corruption probe of the Town of Johnston,
involving bribes by developers to town offi-
cials.

One official was charged with demanding a
$10,000 bribe, which he described as ‘‘coffee
money.” Ultimately, eight people were con-
victed. Long-time Johnston Mayor Ralph
aRusso, who wasn’t charged, was voted out
of office.

““The people in Johnston Town Hall hated
to see him,” recalls Dianne Truslow. ‘‘He
knew their records better than they did.”

Other Johnstonians cheered him on. One
was Rosie Cioe, proprietor of the downtown
Providence deli Amenities, where Truslow
would stop in every morning for a cranberry
muffin.

‘“John kept my hopes up that Johnston
would turn itself around,” she recalls. “I'd
say, ‘You're doing a hell of a job, John. Keep
going.” He’d just smile.”

Peter DiBiase, a Providence criminal-de-
fense lawyer who represented people inves-
tigated by Truslow, calls him ‘‘a worthy ad-
versary and an honorable man.”

‘‘He played hard and he played fairly,” re-
calls DiBiase. ‘“‘He’s the most diligent FBI
agent I ever met.”

ON JAN. 19, 1996, the tug Scandia caught
fire in a storm and ran aground at
Moonstone Beach with the barge North Cape,
causing the worse oil spill in Rhode Island
history.

Truslow led a team of state and federal in-
vestigators in piecing together hundreds of
boxes of ship records and interviewing crew
members who had concealed problems with
the boats.

The result was a groundbreaking 1997
agreement in which the boat owner, Eklo
Marine Corp., agreed to pay $9.5 million in
damages.

‘“Some agents are good with paper and
some are good with people there aren’t many
agents like John who are good with both,”
says Belkin.

Truslow had a patient, methodical style of
interviewing that broke down many a target
into confessing criminal wrongdoing, associ-

May 25, 2000

ates say. In one fraud case, Belkin recalls, a
suspect being questioned by Truslow raised
his hand and, to the dismay of his lawyer,
said, “‘Guilty.”

Last Aug. 11, while delivering subpoenas to
Newport, Truslow suffered a seizure and
blacked out, crashing his car into a tree in
Middletown. He came to in an ambulance.

Hospital tests found seven tumors in his
brain and three more in his lungs. Following
10 days of radiation treatment, doctors at
the Dana Farber Cancer Institute in Boston
found that the tumors had grown. Last Octo-
ber, they estimated that he had six months
to live.

“We were beside ourselves,” recalls Dianne
Truslow. ‘“We sat there and wept.”’

Agents continued to drive Truslow to Bos-
ton for treatment. His hair fell out, his body
grew gaunt, and he suffered painful side ef-
fects from the chemotherapy. Still, he kept
working. His job helped distract him from
the cancer, and the cancer drove him to push
hard to finish cases.

Truslow worked on a Plunder Dome case
involving lawyer and long-time State House
insider Angelo ‘“‘Jerry’” Mosca Jr. In Janu-
ary, Mosca pleaded guilty to delivering
$25,000 in bribes to city tax officials; one of
the bribes involves allegations that $10,000
was intended for an unidentified high-rank-
ing city executive.

Truslow also sat at the table with a federal
prosecutor in March, when Providence tax
collector Anthony E. Annarino pleaded
guilty to taking bribes in another Plunder
Dome case.

Truslow’s wife says that he set milestones
to keep himself going: his 50th birthday in
November, which was marked by a surprise
party attended by about 75 FBI agents and
other friends; Christmas, his children’s
birthdays, his 20th anniversary with the FBI.

On April 5, the day after marking his 20th
anniversary, Truslow was back before a fed-
eral grand jury, presenting evidence that led
to the indictment of former Rhode Island
traffic-court judge John Lallo on bankruptcy
fraud charges.

In the preceding months, Truslow had con-
tinued to build the case, interviewing wit-
nesses at Foxwoods casino in Connecticut,
where Lallo had piled up gambling debts.

On April 17, Truslow appeared in court for
Lallo’s arraignment. One week later, on
April 24, he came to work for the last time.
After a few hours, however, it became appar-
ent that he had taken a turn for the worse:
he struggled to speak in complete sentences,
and had to be taken home.

He died nearly two weeks later. On Thurs-
day, Truslow’s wife and children, following
his wishes, scattered his ashes from an air-
plane over a favorite spot overlooking Narra-
gansett Bay.

Dianne Truslow recalls her husband’s pride
back on April 4, when he was honored for his
20 years of service in the FBI. Barry W.
Mawn, the head of the FBI’'s Boston office,
hailed Truslow as ‘‘a profile in courage.”’

As the 200 people there wept openly, a sob-
bing Truslow thanked them.

“I don’t know how much longer I have,”
said Truslow, ‘“‘but I will continue to work
every day and do my best.”

———

AGRICULTURAL RISK PROTECTION
ACT OF 2000—CONFERENCE RE-
PORT

Mr. LUGAR. Mr. President, I submit
a report of the committee of con-
ference on the bill (H.R. 2559) to amend
the Federal Crop Insurance Act to
strengthen the safety net for agricul-
tural producers by providing greater
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