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Born in Nevada and raised in Redondo 

Beach, CA, Alice’s first foray into journalism 
was a stint as the high school correspondent 
for the city’s South Bay Breeze. She grad-
uated from the University of Southern Cali-
fornia during the depression and, unable to 
find a job, enrolled in law school, continuing a 
family tradition. She could not afford to com-
plete the program and supported herself as a 
social worker for the next five years. 

In 1942 Alice married Peter Yarish who was 
in the Air Force. A few years later the couple 
moved to Hamilton Air Force Base in Marin 
where Alice lived the life of a military wife for 
several years while raising four children. In 
1952, when her children were school-age, she 
was able to return to journalism at the age of 
43. First a reporter for the San Rafael Inde-
pendent Journal, she later worked for the 
Santa Rosa Press Democrat and the Novato 
Advance before establishing the Marin News 
Bureau for the San Francisco Examiner. In 
1970 she became the assistant editor of the 
Pacific Sun where she gained a reputation for 
dry wit, investigative coverage of local govern-
ment, social commentary on the hippie scene, 
and a strong passion for social justice. 

Prison reform became one of Alice’s special 
crusades after she met well-known inmate 
George Jackson who was later killed in an at-
tempted outbreak. ‘‘Jackson opened my eyes 
and filled me with information which I had not 
known before,’’ she wrote. ‘‘I was shocked by 
what I learned . . . prisons tend to be breed-
ing grounds of crime, generators of bitterness, 
destructive of men’s souls. They are a failure.’’ 

A 1972 series on abuses in the Marin Coun-
ty Drug Abuse Bureau led to its abolition and 
replacement with an agency which operates 
under review by elected officials and city man-
agers. This series led to an Award for ‘‘Best 
Story in a Bay Area Paper’’ from the San 
Francisco Press Club. Alice’s enjoyment of her 
work and zest for life were contagious, wheth-
er leading her home-town parade in her newly 
purchased red convertible at the age of 77 or 
serving actively with community agencies such 
as the Adult Criminal Justice Commission, the 
Marin Association for Mental Health, and oth-
ers. 

Alice is survived by her four sons, Peter, 
Tom, Anthony, and Robin Ell, and by seven 
grandchildren and three great-grandchildren. 

Mr. Speaker, as a self-described ‘‘outspoken 
broad,’’ Alice championed those who couldn’t 
speak out for themselves and inspired others 
to do likewise. We will miss her fearless voice, 
her compassion, and most of all her un-
daunted spirit. 
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IN HONOR OF DR. KAREN HERZOG 

HON. KENNY C. HULSHOF 
OF MISSOURI 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, May 18, 2005 

Mr. HULSHOF. Mr. Speaker, on May 20th, 
East Central College in Union, Missouri will 
watch with pride as young men and women 
receive their diploma and enter the working 
world. Commencement is a joyous time filled 
with celebrations and happiness, but also sad-
ness and trepidation as students begin their 
adult lives and careers in new cities, often 
leaving friends behind. 

East Central College’s upcoming graduation 
will be no different. There will, however, be 

one major difference from previous gradua-
tions—it will mark the last time that Dr. Karen 
Herzog presides over her students in her offi-
cial capacity as the college’s President. 

As such, I rise today to honor Dr. Karen 
Herzog for her distinguished academic career 
and commitment to higher education. Dr. 
Herzog grew up in Carthage, Missouri and 
studied at Ozark Christian College in nearby 
Joplin where she earned a B.A. in literature. 
She subsequently earned a master’s degree in 
American literature from Kansas State Univer-
sity and later a Ph.D. in higher education pol-
icy from the University of Kansas. 

Dr. Herzog started her academic career at 
the Metropolitan Community College District 
system located in the greater Kansas City 
area where she taught English. After fifteen 
years, Dr. Herzog moved into an administra-
tive role at the college. She rose through the 
ranks and eventually assumed the position of 
Associate Vice Chancellor of Education. In 
1999, East Central College offered Dr. Herzog 
the Presidency, which she accepted. 

For the past six years, Dr. Herzog has 
made an indelible mark on the students of 
East Central College and residents of Franklin 
County. She has chaired the Franklin County 
Economic Development Council and been a 
member of the Franklin County Family and 
Children Mental Health Board, the Washington 
353 Redevelopment Corporation and the 
Union Rotary Club. While at East Central, Dr. 
Herzog established a centralized Learning 
Center for students, earned full ten-year ac-
creditation from the North Central Association 
of Colleges and Schools and attained record 
enrollment levels. Dr. Herzog has clearly had 
a positive impact on the community, on East 
Central College, and most importantly, on the 
students that have received a quality edu-
cation as a result of her efforts. 

It has been a pleasure working with Dr. 
Herzog and I wish her continued success in 
her future endeavors. Her dedication to Mis-
souri’s students is exemplary and deserving of 
commendation. For these reasons, it is my 
pleasure to rise and share her accomplish-
ments with my colleagues. 
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TRIBUTE TO ELEANOR MCGOVERN 

HON. JAMES P. McGOVERN 
OF MASSACHUSETTS 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, May 18, 2005 

Mr. MCGOVERN. Mr. Speaker, when 
George McGovern ran for president in 1972, 
his wife Eleanor inspired the slogan, ‘‘Put an-
other Eleanor in the White House.’’ Eleanor 
McGovern, like Eleanor Roosevelt, has a deep 
love for this country and has dedicated much 
of her life to causes and campaigns that would 
make this country—and the world—a better 
place. 

I’ve known Eleanor for many years and 
have admired her intellect and compassion. 
She was an early advocate for early childhood 
education and, like her husband, has been a 
voice of peace and tolerance. 

Mr. Speaker, I would like to insert into the 
RECORD a recent article about Eleanor 
McGovern which appeared in the Sioux Falls 
Argus Leader on May 15th. I ask all my fellow 
colleagues to join me in paying tribute to this 
remarkable woman. 

[From the Sioux Falls Argos Leader, May 15, 
2005] 

A DEVOTED LIFE 
(By Jill Callison) 

MITCHELL.—ELEANOR MCGOVERN ENTERED 
MARRIAGE HOPING ONLY THAT HER HUSBAND, 
GEORGE, WOULD RETURN FROM WAR UN-
SCATHED. 

If he did come back, she expected to be the 
wife of a history teacher. 

Instead, she found herself spending more 
than 50 years as a politician’s wife. But she 
also carved out a place for herself, becoming 
more than ‘‘the wife of.’’ 

Indeed, George McGovern’s career—which 
includes 12 years as a U.S. senator, Demo-
cratic presidential candidate and ambas-
sador to United Nations agencies—may not 
have soared as high as it did without his 
wife’s support, some say. 

‘‘He may not have had the political career 
he has had without her,’’ says Judy Har-
rington of Hill City, who served as George 
McGovern’s state representative from 1973 to 
1980. 

‘‘I think her support, her insights, ideas 
and gentle corrections have helped him all 
along his path of public service.’’ 

The senator himself describes his wife of 61 
years as his most helpful critic and most 
trusted adviser. 

On June 23, ground will be broken for a 
new library and center for public service at 
Dakota Wesleyan University in Mitchell. 
The building will carry two names: George 
and Eleanor McGovern. 

‘‘Eleanor’s done a lot of great things, and 
we’re proud of her at Dakota Wesleyan,’’ 
says Greg Christie, vice president for institu-
tional advancement. 

But a public life can come at a cost. 
Eleanor McGovern, now 83 and growing 

frail, prefers to shun the spotlight that once 
shone on her family, sometimes with a 
scorching heat. 

‘‘George still travels a lot, but I don’t go 
with him very often,’’ she says, sitting in the 
living room of their Mitchell ranch-style 
house. ‘‘Going from city to city and lecture 
to lecture isn’t my idea of fun. I like to go 
to one place and stay for a while.’’ 

Last week, the McGoverns took off on a 
three-day trip to reach their summer home 
in southwestern Montana, in the shadow of 
the Bitterroot Mountains. 

The trip takes three days, Eleanor McGov-
ern says, to make it easier on the pets, an 8- 
year-old Newfoundland named Ursa and a 1- 
year-old tortoiseshell cat found on the high-
way. Its name, she admits with a trace of 
embarrassment, is Kittycat. 

Ursa, they say, is George’s dog. But the 
nurturing Newfie proved her loyalty about 
three years ago. Eleanor McGovern had fall-
en, breaking her leg in two places. She 
dragged herself to her bedroom but was un-
able to reach the phone. Ursa curled herself 
around the prone woman for 24 hours, until 
help arrived. 

Yet, although she’s often alone and some-
times lonely, Eleanor continues to support 
her husband’s public service, no matter how 
often he must leave. 

‘‘She started off carrying that load when 
he was gone in the war after they were mar-
ried,’’ says Paul Jensen of Rapid City, a 
longtime friend. 

‘‘But today I am more aware of the jux-
tapositions of love and deprivation in my 
childhood, of freedom and responsibility in 
my youth, and of tenderness and chaos in my 
maturing years. Without those myriad 
strands it would have been more difficult, I 
know, to accept the different drives and na-
tures of five children, to support a gentle, 
questing man as he moved from teaching to 
the ministry to politics, and to keep some-
thing in reserve for myself.’’ From ‘‘Uphill: 
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A Personal Story’’ by Eleanor McGovern 
with Mary Finch Hoyt. 

Eleanor McGovern began that uphill climb 
Nov. 25, 1921, when she arrived 30 minutes 
after the birth of her twin, Ila. 

Her parents, Earl and Marian Stegeberg, 
farmed near Woonsocket. It was a hard life, 
made even more difficult by the early death 
of her mother when the twins were 11 and 
their sister, Phyllis, was 4. 

Her father withdrew into a sadness that 
truly never broke until the birth of his first 
grandchild, the McGoverns’ oldest daughter, 
Ann, in 1945. 

Eleanor and Ila became the family house-
keepers. 

‘‘I have a memory of trying to bake a 
cake,’’ Eleanor McGovern says. ‘‘I had a rec-
ipe, but I came to an ingredient I didn’t 
know—baking powder. So I left it out. That 
was a very flat cake.’’ 

In high school, the twins stayed in 
Woonsocket, doing housekeeping in ex-
change for room and board. They took turns 
going home weekends. 

Living in town allowed them to take part 
in activities such as debate. That was how 
they first encountered a Mitchell teenager 
who already had made a name for himself. 
George McGovern and his partner debated 
the Stegeberg twins—and lost. 

‘‘Having high admiration for George, we 
adore the woman who beat him,’’ says Har-
rington, McGovern’s former state represent-
ative. 

But the two didn’t really meet until they 
were freshman at DWU. In ‘‘Uphill,’’ Eleanor 
McGovern talks about how he asked her on a 
first date. 

Now she admits she had advance warning. 
Eleanor worked in the dean’s office, Ila down 
the hall. Ila stuck her head in the door to 
tell her sister a request for a date was com-
ing. 

‘‘And don’t you dare refuse him,’’ Ila 
hissed at her twin. 

‘‘It never occurred to me he would ask me 
for a date,’’ Eleanor McGovern says. ‘‘He was 
a big man on campus.’’ 

‘‘I’d say within a year of that our first date 
I was pretty sure Eleanor was the one,’’ 
George McGovern says. 

‘‘It was a dreamy spring. I had never 
known anything like it before. My only con-
cern was that George might not care so 
much as I. Then on a beautiful clear after-
noon he urged me to skip class with him and 
as we strolled slowly down the street south 
of campus, he reached down and took my 
hand. I had my answer. A clasping of hands 
meant everything then.’’ 

Their campus life was short. Eleanor 
McGovern quit her business courses at DWU. 
Her sister left for Rochester, Minn., and 
nurse’s training, and Eleanor gave financial 
support. 

The world had changed, too. After Pearl 
Harbor was bombed on Dec. 7, 1941, George 
McGovern volunteered for service in the 
Army Air Corps. He was called up in 1943. 

The couple considered delaying marriage 
until after he returned from combat but de-
cided not to wait. On Halloween Day 1943, 
they were married in the Methodist church 
in Woonsocket. 

‘‘My father liked George very much, but he 
didn’t think we should get married, and he 
said he would not take part in the wedding,’’ 
Eleanor McGovern says. ‘‘But he came that 
day and gave me away.’’ 

The newlyweds took a train to Muskogee, 
Okla., the next day, Eleanor sometimes sit-
ting on their suitcase in the aisle. 

She lived alone in a rented bedroom while 
her husband returned to the base. They saw 
each other twice a week. 

She followed him to Kansas, Texas, Ne-
braska and Idaho, before returning home to 
await the birth of their first baby. 

‘‘I had really wanted to get pregnant,’’ she 
says. ‘‘George was going overseas, and I 
wanted to have a baby.’’ 

He would not see Ann until she was 5 
months old. 

After the war, he completed his degree at 
DWU. The son of a Wesleyan Methodist pas-
tor thought he, too, would follow that path. 

As a student pastor’s wife, Eleanor McGov-
ern had her first taste of being in the public 
eye. 

‘‘A lot is expected of a minister’s wife,’’ 
she says. ‘‘And with two children very small 
(daughter Susan had arrived a year after 
Ann), I wasn’t ready.’’ 

In any case, it didn’t last long. George 
McGovern left seminary, earning a doctorate 
in history. He taught at DWU before leaving 
to help reinvigorate the South Dakota 
Democratic Party. 

Three more children, Teresa, Steven and 
Mary, arrived. 

And in 1955, Eleanor McGovern officially 
became a politician’s wife when her husband 
ran for the U.S. House of Representatives. ‘‘I 
was happy when George went into politics,’’ 
she says. ‘‘People in my family cared about 
what was happening in the country.’’ 

The first campaign was the toughest, she 
says. Then, they fell into a similar rhythm. 

She began the last campaign, in 1980, with 
typical humor. As a temporary home in 
Mitchell, staffers rented the McGoverns an 
aging apartment, with linoleum floors, an-
cient cupboards and poor lighting. 

‘‘When George and Eleanor arrived for the 
first time to see it—looking ever so much 
like an apartment they had when they first 
married—Eleanor looked around, smiled and 
said, ‘Well, George, it looks like we’re start-
ing over,’ ‘‘ Harrington says. ‘‘They didn’t 
seem to mind at all.’’ 

While he served in Congress, she pursued 
her own interests, primarily children and 
families and the choices confronting women 
as the stay-at-home ’50s transformed into 
the turbulent ’60s. 

Eleanor McGovern spoke out for adequate 
day care. ‘‘She was ahead of her time in ac-
cepting that as appropriate,’’ says Berniece 
Mayer of Sioux Falls, a former McGovern 
staffer. 

Until the demands of her husband’s polit-
ical career—particularly his bid for the pres-
idency in 1972—required her to travel, Elea-
nor McGovern served as, often, a single par-
ent. 

‘‘I’m sure Eleanor’s had periods where she 
wishes she’d never been married to a politi-
cian, somebody running for Congress, run-
ning for the Senate, running for the presi-
dency, running, running, running,’’ George 
McGovern acknowledges. 

‘‘There was one period when I was rep-
resenting South Dakota in the House of Rep-
resentatives when I came out here 25 week-
ends in a row, and that plays havoc with 
your wife and your kids,’’ he says. 

‘‘I was determined to help with George’s 
career, not only by taking responsibility for 
the family, but by contributing ideas. In 
fact, I never considered it ‘George’s’ career— 
it was ‘ours.’ ‘‘ 

Sometimes Eleanor McGovern did think 
‘‘Stop!,’’ she says, but ‘‘I never said it. It 
meant so much to him. He loved being a poli-
tician, and he accomplished a lot.’’ 

But if she could change anything, she 
would not have moved the children so often. 
‘‘If I had to do it over again, I’d stay with 
them in South Dakota,’’ she says. 

The McGoverns have 10 grandchildren and 
one great-grandchild. A second great-grand-
child is on the way. 

Their children are scattered from Montana 
to England. There are only four now, since 
their middle child, Terry, died in 1994, after 
years struggling with alcoholism. 

The sadness from her daughter’s death will 
never leave Eleanor McGovern. 

‘‘There are pictures of her in the bed-
room,’’ she says. ‘‘When I go by, I always 
find myself softly reaching out and touching 
her picture.’’ 

Her husband later wrote a book about their 
daughter, ‘‘Terry.’’ It was therapy for him, 
she says, but Eleanor McGovern has chosen 
to speak only rarely about her daughter’s ad-
dictions. 

It’s OK that they have differences of opin-
ions, he says. 

‘‘We don’t worry about the fact that some-
times there could be a little tension and dif-
ferences of opinion and irritation,’’ he says. 

‘‘We just take that as a part of life. You 
can’t expect complete harmony in a mar-
riage. You have to give the other person a 
little freedom, too, to move to the things 
that they’re interested in.’’ 

‘‘Even today I have fleeting pangs of anx-
iety when I leave where I am to go to some-
place else. I can describe it only as a vague 
sense of loss of place.’’ 

So he travels the country, and she gen-
erally stays home. 

‘‘She’s had lots of opportunities in her life-
time to be in the public eye, and she goes out 
of her way to stay out,’’ Christy says. ‘‘Some 
time ago she decided to let George do that.’’ 

The death of her sister, Ila, in 1996 also was 
a blow. ‘‘It left quite a void in my life,’’ Elea-
nor says. 

Books can’t fill that gap, but they often 
fill her days. Her husband calls her the best- 
read woman he knows. Eight or 10 magazines 
come to the house every week; she reads 
them all. 

She loves birds, particularly meadowlarks. 
Mayer remembers taking Eleanor McGovern 
out in the prairie to hear their sweet sound. 
When time wouldn’t permit, a local radio an-
nouncer would tape the bird calls for her. 

It would take her home, even in a Wash-
ington, D.C., suburb. 

‘‘Many times I ached for Woonsocket and 
Mitchell, for cottonwoods and elms, for 
schools, shops, markets, doctors’ offices, 
more often than not sprinkled with dear 
friends or relatives, all within walking dis-
tance.’’ 
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HONORING TOM GREEN FOR HIS 
SERVICE TO TENNESSEE 

HON. JIM COOPER 
OF TENNESSEE 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, May 18, 2005 

Mr. COOPER. Mr. Speaker, I rise today to 
pay tribute to Mr. Tom Green. The humorist 
Will Rogers once said that the secret of his 
success was that he never met a man he 
didn’t like. The same can be said of Tom 
Green. He makes friends with everyone, ev-
eryday, everywhere. He is the ultimate people 
person, always asking—and, much more im-
portant, caring—about you, your family, your 
friends, and remembering the details perfectly 
for decades. I wish I had a fraction of his tal-
ent. 

Tom is well known back home for his won-
derful family, for his continuing and tireless ef-
forts benefiting the Natchez Trace Parkway, 
as well as for his dedication and service to 
Nashvillians during his long business career 
and, more recently, as a key member of my 
district staff. 

The Natchez Trace is the pioneer roadway 
that connected Nashville with the lower Mis-
sissippi River at Natchez. In modern times 
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