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and other flowers from around the world, and
delivered more than 1,500 centerpieces, po-
dium pieces and stage arrangements.

Mr. Speaker, I’d specifically like to com-
mend the efforts of my constituents John and
Ida Muller. For the last thirty years, John and
Ida have owned and operated Daylight Nurs-
ery in Half Moon Bay, California. Their efforts
during the Inauguration are consistent with
their spirit of giving, which is unlimited. They
are constantly giving to their community, often
hosting disabled children at their nursery. John
Muller serves on the San Francisco Bay Re-
gional Water Control Board and was recently
named Chairman.

Mr. Speaker, John and Eda Muller are two
of the finest human beings that I’ve ever had
the privilege of knowing and it is a great privi-
lege to represent them. We owe all the volun-
teers from the Society of American Florists our
deepest gratitude for their selfless efforts dur-
ing the Inauguration. Because of them, the
words ‘America the Beautiful’ have ever more
meaning for us all!
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IN HONOR OF DARIEN’S 2000
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HON. JUDY BIGGERT
OF ILLINOIS
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Wednesday, January 31, 2001

Mrs. BIGGERT. Mr. Speaker, I rise in honor
of Dee Leverson, the 2000 Citizen of the Year
for Darien, IL.

The city of Darien is at the heart of Illinois’
13th Congressional District. It is a central
crossroads for a growing region. And its resi-
dents continue to work hard to live up to the
city’s understated motto—‘‘a nice place to
live.’’

Sometimes, though, that is a tall order. We
all know that civic involvement is declining.
Even the pillars of our communities, such as
the Parent Teachers Association and the Boy
Scouts, are experiencing declining rates of
participation.

But we also know that there are those in our
communities that set a shining example to
which we all should aspire. Dee Leverson is
one of those people.

When one looks at all that Dee has done for
Darien, it becomes clear why she was se-
lected as Darien’s 2000 Citizen of the Year.
She helped found the Darien Women’s Club.
She assisted in organizing the Darien Cham-
ber of Commerce. She served on the
Darienfest committee for several years, includ-
ing two as its cochairperson. She then served
as chairperson of Darien Day for 2 years as
well.

In between all of that, Dee somehow found
time to serve on the committee for the first
Darien Bookmobile, was active in the Lace
School PTA, was a Cub Scout leader, and
coowned and operated a women’s apparel
store in Darien. She also served as a cochair-
man for the first Cystic Fibrosis drive in the
area and helped her husband, Ron, launch the
Darien Lion’s Club needy family drive.

However, I could not sum up what Dee has
meant to Darien better than what her own
neighbors said about her.

They wrote: ‘‘Dee exemplifies what good
citizenship is. Her strong commitment to
home, family, community, and the less fortu-

nate make her an outstanding candidate for
Citizen of the Year.’’

I could not agree more. Dee is the kind of
person who keeps our communities vibrant
and alive. Congratulations to Dee Leverson,
Darien’s 2000 Citizen of the Year. She has
made Darien much more than a ‘‘nice place to
live.’’
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Mrs. MINK of Hawaii. Mr. Speaker, I rise
today to announce that I am today introducing
the Ovarian Cancer and Research Amend-
ments of 2001. I am proud to be joined by 56
original co-sponsors and would like to invite
the rest of my colleagues to join me in support
of the bill.

Ovarian cancer is the most lethal cancer of
the female reproductive system, primarily be-
cause it is so difficult to detect in its early
stages. While survival rates are quite high if
the disease is found before it spread beyond
the ovaries, the five-year survival rate drops to
28% for women who are diagnosed and treat-
ed in the later stages of the disease. Only
25% of ovarian cancer cases are caught in the
earliest stages.

The Ovarian Cancer and Research Amend-
ments of 2001 has three components.

First, it authorizes $150 million for ovarian
cancer research: one-half to be spent on basic
cancer research and one-half on clinical trials
and treatment. The bill requires that priority be
given to developing a test for the early detec-
tion of ovarian cancer; research to identify pre-
cursor lesions and to determine the manner in
which benign conditions progress to malignant
status; and research to determine the relation-
ship between ovarian cancer and endo-
metriosis. Moreover, the bill requires that ap-
propriate counseling be provided to women
participating in clinical trials.

Second, the bill provides for a comprehen-
sive education program to provide information
to patients and the public on screening proce-
dures, the genetic basis to ovarian cancer,
factors that increase the risk of getting ovarian
cancer; and any new treatments for ovarian
cancer.

Finally, it requires that the National Cancer
Advisory Board include at least one individual
who is at high risk of developing ovarian can-
cer.

I hope all my colleagues will join me in sup-
porting this worthy cause and help to give
women a fighting chance against ovarian can-
cer.
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Mr. BALDACCI. Mr. Speaker, our nation is
facing a growing crisis—the high cost of pre-

scription drugs. The threat is greatest to our
elderly who rely most heavily on prescription
medications to maintain their health.

The scientific wonders of newly-developed
life-saving drugs mean nothing if the people
who need these medications cannot afford
them.

Within our country, citizens pay widely vary-
ing prices for the same drugs. We know, for
example, that seniors who rely on Medicare
actually pay the highest prices for prescription
drugs. We can and should work to provide a
voluntary, universally-available prescription
drug benefit under Medicare.

However, what I find most unconscionable
is the difference in price between identical
drugs sold in the United States and in our
neighboring countries. Studies show that U.S.
drug manufacturers often charge Americans
more for their products than they do citizens of
other countries. The average price differential
is about 33 percent, though for certain drugs
it can be much greater. Apparently, American
pharmaceutical companies are happy to utilize
taxpayer funded research to develop new
drugs and then turn around and sell the result-
ing medicines to Americans at premium
prices, while selling them abroad at reduced
rates. Talk about fleecing of America.

Citizens of my state and many other border
states have resorted to boarding busses to
visit doctors and pharmacies in Canada in
order to save money on their prescriptions.
America is the greatest nation in the world, yet
Maine people are forced to travel to Canada
to obtain life-saving medicines at a price they
can afford. This is simply wrong.

And yet, currently they have no alternative.
Congress must seize this opportunity to make
a real difference in the health and welfare of
all Americans by ensuring that our citizens
have affordable access to prescription drugs.
We must ensure that Americans can purchase
medications at prices comparable to those that
citizens of other countries pay.

The need for this action is clear. Today I am
reintroducing, along with Representative JO
ANN EMERSON, a resolution that makes clear
Congress’ understanding of the high priority
this issue must hold. It affirms our opposition
to cross-border prescription drug price dispari-
ties and our commitment to address this issue
in a meaningful way. I hope that my col-
leagues will join us in recognizing the serious-
ness of this issue, and taking action to help
those most in need of affordable medications.
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COMMENDING THE PREVENTION
OF A TRAGEDY AT DE ANZA
COLLEGE
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OF CALIFORNIA
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Wednesday, January 31, 2001

Mr. HONDA. Mr. Speaker, I rise today to ex-
press my deepest appreciation for the excel-
lent investigative work of the San Jose Police
Department and the actions of an extraor-
dinary citizen. Yesterday, through the thought-
ful work of our law enforcement and a con-
cerned citizen who chose not to ‘‘look the
other way’’, a tragedy liken to Columbine was
averted.

A young man, whose motives are not yet
fully understood, was apprehended with a
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cache of weapons and explosives, which he
allegedly was intending to use in an elaborate
mass killing scheme and blowing up of the
campus of De Anza College in Silicon Valley.
Having spent much time at De Anza College
and working with many of its wonderful stu-
dents, I was shocked to hear of this news.

As a former schoolteacher and principal, I
know how hard it is for young people today to
deal with the many pressures they face. We
don’t yet know what this young man’s motives
were, but this news is a powerful reminder to
all of us that we must continue to do better in
identifying the warning signs for violence in
our schools and work personally with our stu-
dents, teaching diversity, and tolerance.
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Wednesday, January 31, 2001

Mr. EVERETT. Mr. Speaker, due to a seri-
ous family illness that necessitated my pres-
ence in my district yesterday and today, I was
unable to vote during the following rollcall
votes. Had I been present, I would have voted
as indicated below.

Rollcall No. 5 (H.R. 93, the Federal Fire-
fighters Retirement Age Fairness Act)—Yes;

Rollcall No. 6 (H. Con. Res. 14, permitting
the use of the rotunda of the Capitol for a
ceremony as part of the commemoration of
the days of remembrance of victims of the
Holocaust)—Yes;

Rollcall No. 7 (H. Con. Res. 15, expressing
sympathy for the victims of the devastating
earthquake that struck India on January 26,
2001, and support for ongoing aid efforts)—
Yes.

Rollcall No. 8 (Approval of the Journal)—
Yes.
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Mr. HUTCHINSON. Mr. Speaker, I am
pleased today to rise to commend the valiant
service of a fellow Arkansan, Mr. Frank
Gregorin of Sommers, AR. A recounting of his
World War II heroics was recently published in
the 65th Signal Battalion’s July 2000 News-
letter which follows below. I want to again
thank Mr. Gregorin for his service to our coun-
try during those difficult times and wish him all
the best in his future endeavors.

[From the 65th Signal Battalion, July 2000
Newsletter]

‘‘March 29, 1945 began as an ordinary World
War II day in Europe, but on this day I was
scheduled to become a cinder. It was my turn
to die unless some friend would help me. The
help I would need was nearly impossible to
obtain. The friend would have to put his life
on the line, place himself in worse danger
than I who was about to die. And this was
not enough. He would have to have certain
skills and be able to summon super-human
strength. He would have to disregard enemy
rifle fire and work patiently beside gasoline
which was about to explode. He would have

to disregard all these dangers and con-
centrate on a tough and complicated task. I
had such a friend and didn’t know it.

The day was the one where we departed
France and entered Germany. Our convoy of
65th Signal Battalion vehicles moved into
Worms, Germany, a large city on the West
side of the Rhine River. The city appeared
intact, but soon we noticed that those tall
buildings had no insides. All roofs had fallen
into basements. It was a city of shell build-
ings.

We arrived at the river and began a drive
across it on a two track bridge, one track for
each wheel, supported by flimsy pontoons. I
was perched on a repair bench inside the
shop of a radio-repair truck. Slight waves in
the river made the pontoons roll back and
forth. Movements of the convoy made it
worse. There was concern that trucks would
tip over and sink into the river, but all made
it across. The convoy began moving deeper
into Germany. First roads wound through
the Hartz Mountains. Danger seemed past so
I made myself comfortable. A repair bench
on the away from the cliff became a bed on
which I could enjoy forest scenery. It was
beautiful. What a pleasant way to fight a
war.

Suddenly, the convoy stopped. Looking out
the window, forward, men were running away
from me. To the rear, men were running
away from me. Obviously, I was in some kind
of a problem area. A view through the rear
window told the story. There was no view,
only fire, and no ordinary fire. Yow! Those
were violent gasoline flames hitting the win-
dow. The entire supply of gasoline on board
the trailer of the radio-repair truck was
about to explode! The only exit was through
the one door, through the flames, to the out-
side world. All windows had steel screening
which could not be removed. A small, six-
inch diameter opening in the front of the
show was to small to pass me. I wasted pre-
cious time, wondering if somehow I could fit
through the little hole. No. I must dive
through the fire. I opened the door, slightly.
A bunsen-burner flame blew into the truck
from the top of that tiny opening to bottom.
I dared open it no further.

At this point, a voice came to me from out-
side and beneath the door, ‘‘Stay in the
truck, Oneby!’’ Technical Sergeant Frank
Gregorin was beneath those wild flames
unhitching the trailer. This was no comfort.
It takes a wrench to release this type of
hitch and at least two men to move the trail-
er; the book says four. The trailer, besides
having a gasoline supply, held the entire
weight of a fifteen-kilowatt gasoline-pow-
ered electric generator. He had arrived at the
hitch too fast to have a wrench. He was try-
ing to unhitch the damn thing barehanded.
I’d never seen anyone even try it.

I stared at the six-inch diameter hole in
the front of the repair shop. It was still too
small for me to squeeze through. Suddenly,
success! The flames departed from the rear
window Sergeant Gregorin had removed the
hitch and was walking the trailer over to the
cliff, single-handedly. If one of the wheels
had hit a pebble or the trailer became unbal-
anced in any way, he wouldn’t have been
able to handle it. I opened the door and pre-
pared to join him in this four-man job. What
I saw was frightening. Flames were flowing
off the trailer in a vertical sheet. The sheet
was inches away behind him. He didn’t know
of this danger and was looking at me. He
yelled. ‘‘Stay away from here, Oneby. That’s
an order!’’ He was so worried about me, he
didn’t realize that a slight change in the di-
rection of the wind, and he’d be burned alive.
No one could ever continue carrying a heavy
trailer with a bunsen-burner flame hitting
him.

I closed the door, so he wouldn’t look at
me, gave him time to look away then opened

it again. Sergeant Gregorin had already
thrown the trailer over the cliff and hit the
dirt, flat as a pancake. His timing was per-
fect. The trailer blew up as it left his hand.
A mushroom cloud moved up into the sky.
I’d never seen one before. Pieces of metal
were flying everywhere. I hadn’t had time to
be scared until then. The realization of the
closeness of a nasty way of dying sunk in
right there.

Everyone, including me, converged on Greg
to see what was left of him. He arose and
moved his arms sideways proving to himself
and the rest of us that he was completely
whole, not a scratch. Unbelievable.

Sergeant Damrow couldn’t believe he was
unhurt. He asked, incredulously, ‘‘Are you
sure, you’re not hurt?’’ Then, ‘‘You were a
damn fool, Greg!’’ I thought, ‘‘Thank God for
a damn fool.’’ Something holy and miracu-
lous had occurred. My wonderful sergeant
had become a miracle man.

Sergeant Hess, who had been driving be-
hind Sergeant Gregorin, called us to see
damage to his vehicle. Snipers had put bul-
lets into his windshield and wipers. Snipers
had started the gasoline fire. Snipers had hit
vehicles ahead and behind Sergeant
Gregorin’s vehicle. When Greg began his res-
cue, the snipers ceased their firing. I like to
believe they were in awe of a brave man. Did
they watch the scene from the forest above
the road?

Greg returned to his vehicle behind the
radio truck. I returned to the bench but
didn’t lie down and enjoy scenery for a whole
day. Later, I asked Greg, ‘‘Would you like
me to report this event, so you receive a
medal?’’ He gave a negative reply. It was war
time, and there was little opportunity for
writing, immediately.

The war ended, and one day there was a big
battalion meeting. Medals were issued with
no mention of Greg. I could not imagine a
more heroic deed, yet he got nothing. I asked
him again, and he stood firm on his previous
commitment. Soon he learned the folly of
his way. With the medals came points to get
the men home, sooner. he lamented secretly
to me, ‘‘Maybe I should have let you report
that event.’’

A sad day arrived. Greg got kicked up the
ladder, transferred to higher headquarters
and made into a master sergeant. His her-
oism and great capabilities seemed to be re-
warded slightly. He disappeared from my life
for a few months, then returned one day for
a visit.

The 65th Signal Battalion was stationed
atop a mountain near Stutgart, Germany. He
visited during October 1945. Upon his arrival,
his replacement, Sergeant Valentine, called
to me, saying, ‘‘A friend of yours is here.’’ I
was pleasantly surprised to see him in great
health and with the smile I always like to
see. Sergeant Valentine took our picture to-
gether. It was the last I would see of him for
many years. We both returned home to bus-
ily take up where we left off. We eventually
began exchanging letters and again got to
visit together. Although not near neighbors,
we do live within 800 miles of each other. I
count him as my best friend. No one could
ever beat him at that.
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HONORING NEW MEXICO’S
CATHOLIC SCHOOLS

HON. TOM UDALL
OF NEW MEXICO

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Wednesday, January 31, 2001

Mr. UDALL of New Mexico. Mr. Speaker,
this week is National Catholic School Week. I
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