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shown a true bond with his team of 
dogs year after year, and this race was 
no different. 

Lance Mackey’s story is not only 
amazing because of his determination 
and skill in the sport of dog mushing 
but his victories over personal life 
challenges which are also significant. 
He is a cancer survivor—a victory that 
preceded his success in the sport of dog 
mushing. Lance is a lifelong Alaskan 
and a friend to many. He married his 
high school sweetheart and they have 
four children together. His family 
cheered him on as he took first, and 
was by his side when he was diagnosed 
with throat cancer after finishing the 
2001 Iditarod race, where he took 36th 
place. After that race, Lance did not 
give up. He had extensive surgery and 
radiation and competed again the very 
next year. Although he had to drop out 
of that race to take time off to recover 
from his cancer and the surgery, Mac-
key’s dedication and love of the sport 
is clear. He is now cancer free. 

Mackey went on to win the Yukon 
Quest several times, one of the two 
major sled dog races in Alaska. In 2007 
and 2008, he won both the Yukon Quest 
and the Iditarod, two incredibly dif-
ficult races, with only a week and a 
half in between each race to rest before 
he moved on to the next event. For the 
first time in the history of the races, 
Lance had won both, and he did so 2 
years in a row. 

I would like to take a moment to 
highlight just how unique this sport 
is—not only to Alaska, but to America 
as well. The Iditarod and the Yukon 
Quest are the world’s two longest sled 
dog races. Both races span over 1,000 
miles of rugged mountains, frozen tun-
dra, and dense forests. These races 
truly know how to test a man or wom-
an’s dedication and determination. Not 
only does the ruthless terrain of Alas-
ka pose immense obstacles to the 
mushers, but weather can be a major 
deterrent. Temperatures on the trail 
during the race have dropped down to 
30 below zero. I don’t know how many 
Members in this Chamber have experi-
enced 30 below zero weather, but I can 
assure you it is no cakewalk. When 
that wind kicks up, gusts can shoot 
down through valleys and across the 
tundra at 100 miles per hour. You can 
imagine what the wind chill factor is 
as you are racing a dog sled team 
across vast open spaces for 1,100 miles. 
To give you an idea of just how long 
this race truly is—the distance be-
tween this Chamber here in Wash-
ington and Miami, FL, would fall 
roughly 100 miles short of the length of 
the trail. And the Iditarod trail spans 
only a mere portion of our great State. 

The Iditarod commemorates the 
diphtheria serum relay that took place 
in 1925. The diphtheria vaccine was 
needed in Nome to counteract an out-
break that was threatening the com-
munity. Alaskan mushers came to-
gether and ran a series of dog teams to 
Nome carrying the vaccine to save the 
lives of those who were infected. This 

story is treasured in Alaska and each 
year, during the Iditarod, we remember 
the true spirit of the Alaska Natives 
and early pioneers and the obstacles 
they faced and ultimately overcame. 

Today, the Iditarod is no longer run 
as a relay, but it is a race of individual 
dog sled teams. The Alaskan wilderness 
the teams travel through is as excep-
tionally beautiful as it is difficult. 
Mackey said after his win that this was 
the most tiring race yet for his team, 
and also the toughest in terms of com-
petition. Rookie musher Pat Moon 
crashed after hitting a tree and falling 
unconscious and Bruce Linton of 
Kasilof, AK, who is diabetic, reported 
that his insulin froze while mushing 
along the Yukon River. Sixteen of the 
original seventy-one mushers dropped 
from the race this year. Many dogs, in-
cluding five from Mackey’s team, were 
dropped from the race and sent to An-
chorage to await their mushers to re-
turn. Hans Gatt of Whitehorse, Canada, 
also a Yukon Quest winner, trailed 
Lance Mackey by only an hour. He was 
followed by Jeff King, a four-time 
Iditarod winner. 

Mackey says that what he does well 
is understand his team, allowing for 
calculated risks that can change a race 
in an instant. He said: 

I don’t think that I do anything with my 
running to jeopardize the dogs, or the future 
of the dogs. I gamble but I’m not going to 
win the Iditarod at the expense of my team. 

Lance Mackey, like all mushers, 
cares deeply for the health and condi-
tion of their four-legged athletes. Last 
year the Anchorage Daily News stated 
while covering the race: 

A musher doesn’t win by making dogs run. 
He wins by making dogs want to run. 

Lance describes working with his 
dogs this way: 

The biggest challenge working with a large 
team of dogs is the individual personalities. 
Like a classroom full of kids, all with issues, 
wants, questions, some barking wildly to get 
my attention, and then there are some who 
just do what needs to be done and require 
only a nod or a smile. Every dog is different. 
Every need is different. That is what I love. 
The reward is seeing them all come together 
as a team working for a common goal. 

I had the opportunity when I was up 
in the State for the ceremonial start of 
the Iditarod to go around and talk with 
the mushers and visit with the dogs. 
You can really tell how close the 
mushers are with their teams and when 
they come together as a team they can 
truly go the distance. We should ac-
knowledge and respect them. 

On Tuesday, March 16, thousands 
gathered at the famous burled wood 
arch on Front Street in Nome, AK, to 
cheer on Lance Mackey as his dogs car-
ried him to victory over his talented 
competitors from all over the world. It 
is my honor today to stand before the 
Senate to congratulate Lance Mackey 
and his team, and to recognize this 
amazing race. The only one of its kind. 
Lance continues to be a world-class 
musher and a true Alaskan hero, along 
with his remarkable team. I join Alas-

kans in congratulating Lance Mackey 
on yet another Iditarod victory. 

f 

RECOGNIZING MIDDLETON, IDAHO 

Mr. RISCH. Madam President, today 
I congratulate and acknowledge the 
100th anniversary of the founding of 
the city of Middleton, ID. On April 10, 
2010, the citizens of Middleton will 
gather at Roadside Park to commemo-
rate the 100th year of its founding. This 
is a very historic and special day for 
this western Idaho community. 

From its early days as a settlement 
in 1863, Middleton’s history has em-
bodied the frontier spirit and entrepre-
neurship that makes the United States 
a promised land of opportunity. After a 
gold rush struck Boise Basin, Mid-
dleton became the earliest settlement 
in what is now Canyon County. Mid-
dleton was named for its location on 
the old Oregon Trail midway between 
Boise City and Olds Ferry on the Snake 
River. 

Primarily an agricultural commu-
nity, Middleton became a center for 
milling in the West in 1871 when J.M. 
Stephenson and J.C. Isaacs opened 
their flour mill. The turn of the cen-
tury brought the Idaho Northern Rail-
way to Middleton and with it a bank, 
hotel and other business development. 
A few short years later, the town was 
officially incorporated on April 10, 1910. 

Today, Middleton remains rooted in 
agriculture with potatoes, sugar beets, 
corn, mint, grains and dairy among its 
products. At the same time, it is one of 
Idaho’s fastest-growing communities 
with greater portions of the Treasure 
Valley workforce moving there to 
enjoy the amenities of country living 
and small-town friendliness. 

In 2006, Middleton celebrated the 
election of a hometown girl, Donna 
Jones, Idaho’s first female State con-
troller. Donna was raised in Middleton, 
went to school there, and married in 
the historic Methodist church. 

Middleton gained national promi-
nence in the summer of 2007, when the 
community came together to build a 
home for the Stockdale family on the 
television show ‘‘Extreme Makeover 
Home Edition.’’ Over the course of a 
week, hundreds of volunteers worked 
side by side in 100-degree heat to ac-
complish the task, demonstrating the 
true spirit of their community. 

Middleton has much to celebrate and 
look forward to in its next century as 
it provides important goods and serv-
ices at home and abroad. Congratula-
tions to the city of Middleton for 100 
years of service and success. 

f 

ADDITIONAL STATEMENTS 

REMEMBERING MIDGE COSTANZA 

∑ Mrs. BOXER. Madam President, 
today I ask my colleagues to join me in 
paying tribute to Midge Costanza, a 
dear friend and great American who 
passed away this week. This woman of 
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great passion, compassion, vitality, 
kindness, and commitment died after a 
long battle with cancer in San Diego, 
CA, where she had lived and worked for 
the past 20 years. 

I first heard of Midge in 1976, when 
President-elect Jimmy Carter made 
history by making her the first woman 
ever named Assistant to the President. 
As President Carter’s public liaison, 
she reached out to Americans who had 
previously been denied access to the 
White House. 

By the time I first ran for Senate in 
1992, Midge had moved to San Diego, 
where she worked tirelessly on behalf 
of my campaign. She ran our San Diego 
office, introduced me to local leaders, 
and often spoke on my behalf at rallies 
and other speaking engagements. She 
was a riveting speaker who inspired 
even the toughest crowd. 

The daughter of Sicilian immigrants, 
Midge was born in 1932 in LeRoy, NY, 
and grew up in Rochester. After high 
school, she went to work and became 
active in several community organiza-
tions. Soon she was volunteering for 
Democratic political campaigns, in-
cluding Averell Harriman’s successful 
campaign for governor of New York. In 
1964, she served as the Monroe County 
director for Robert F. Kennedy’s Sen-
ate campaign. 

Midge served a member of the Demo-
cratic National Committee from 1972 to 
1977. In 1973, she ran for an at-large 
seat on the Rochester City Council and 
won in a landslide. In 1974, she lost a 
congressional race to a popular Repub-
lican incumbent. Two years later, she 
served as State cochair for Jimmy 
Carter’s Presidential campaign. At the 
1976 Democratic National Convention, 
she gave an inspiring speech seconding 
Carter’s nomination. 

After leaving the White House, Midge 
served on the board of directors for sev-
eral organizations, including the Na-
tional Gay Rights Advocates and the 
AIDS research group Search Alliance. 

Following my 1992 campaign, Midge 
worked on the 1994 campaigns of guber-
natorial candidate Kathleen Brown and 
Congresswoman Lynn Schenk. Over the 
years, she also coached many can-
didates in strategy and public speak-
ing. 

In 2000, she was appointed Special As-
sistant to the Governor by California 
Governor Gray Davis and served as his 
liaison for women’s groups and issues. 

Since 2003, Midge has been an adjunct 
professor at San Diego State Univer-
sity and established the Midge Co-
stanza Institute for the Study of Poli-
tics and Public Policy at SDSU. 

For the past 5 years, Midge has 
served as public affairs officer for San 
Diego district attorney Bonnie 
Dumanis. Last year, when she and the 
district attorney visited my Wash-
ington office, we shared some laughs 
and stories about our early days to-
gether. 

Shortly before Midge died, she re-
ceived a call from President Carter, 
who expressed his love for her and his 

gratitude for her outstanding service 
to the Nation. Today I want to echo 
those sentiments and bid a fond fare-
well to my dear friend Midge Costanza. 
Midge was a great role model for 
women in public service. Her insight 
and wit will be missed by all of us who 
knew her.∑ 

f 

REMEMBERING DR. EDGAR 
WAYBURN 

∑ Mrs. BOXER. Madam President, it is 
with a heavy heart that I ask my col-
leagues to join me today in honoring 
the memory of an extraordinary envi-
ronmental pioneer and wilderness 
champion, Dr. Edgar Wayburn. Ed was 
a soft spoken yet remarkably success-
ful conservationist whose legacy is en-
joyed by millions. Ed passed away on 
March 5, 2010, at his home in San Fran-
cisco at the age of 103. 

Born in Macon, GA, in 1906, Ed made 
his first trip to California in 1927, at 
the age of 21. He was immediately 
struck by the awe-inspiring vistas of 
Yosemite National Park and the Sierra 
Nevada. He was captivated by the ma-
jestic beauty of California and knew he 
would one day return. After graduating 
from Harvard Medical School, Ed 
served in the U.S. Air Force during 
World War II. In 1939, Ed joined the 
fledgling Sierra Club, an organization 
he would later serve as the president of 
five times. By 1947, Ed was living in the 
San Francisco Bay area and had grown 
active in efforts to protect the beau-
tiful landscapes of coastal California. 

Ed’s career in conservation spanned 
60 years, during which he was never 
compensated financially for his efforts. 
Ed maintained his private medical 
practice while dedicating evenings, 
weekends, and vacation time to his re-
lentless pursuit of protecting lands for 
public enjoyment. In California, Ed was 
instrumental in the creation of Red-
wood National Park, the Golden Gate 
National Recreation Area, and Point 
Reyes National Seashore. Working 
tirelessly alongside the late Congress-
man Phil Burton, Ed won support for 
protecting these parks, which today 
are some of my great state’s most re-
vered natural treasures. 

Ed’s environmental legacy stretches 
far beyond California. He and his be-
loved wife Peggy, who passed away in 
2002, worked tirelessly to protect the 
Alaskan wilderness. After Ed and Peg-
gy’s first life-changing visit to Alaska, 
they inspired a national campaign that 
ultimately culminated in the passage 
of the Alaska National Interest Lands 
Conservation Act, signed into law by 
President Carter in 1980. As a result, 
the National Park system nearly dou-
bled in size, adding 10 new national 
parks with the stroke of the Presi-
dent’s pen. To this day, the Alaska 
Lands Act is the largest public lands 
legislation in the history of the United 
States. 

Ed Wayburn possessed a deep under-
standing of the value of our public 
lands and precious wild places. In Ed’s 

2004 publication ‘‘Your Land and 
Mine,’’ he states that ‘‘in destroying 
wilderness, we deny ourselves the full 
extent of what it means to be alive. In 
preserving wilderness, we not only rec-
ognize our place in the chain of life, 
but we also invite ourselves to reach, 
to explore, to wonder, and to make a 
difference.’’ Ed held an unshakable be-
lief in the natural world’s ability to 
provide humanity with critical oppor-
tunities for introspection and inspira-
tion. As a doctor, Ed understood the 
connection between an individual’s 
well-being and the health of the envi-
ronment. As a leader, he understood 
the importance of providing the public 
with wild places to foster that connec-
tion. 

In August of 1999, President Clinton 
presented Ed with the Presidential 
Medal of Freedom. President Clinton 
said of Ed, ‘‘He has saved more of our 
wilderness than any person alive.’’ The 
Presidential Medal of Freedom is the 
highest civilian honor an American can 
receive, and signifies the magnitude of 
the legacy left to us by this great and 
humble man. 

Ed has left an indelible mark on the 
landscape of America. He was a com-
passionate physician, an inspiring con-
servationist, and a wonderful family 
man who served his country both in 
and out of uniform. Though he will be 
deeply missed, Ed has left us with so 
many priceless gifts. The parks he 
helped to build, and the lands he helped 
to protect, will be enjoyed by Ameri-
cans and visitors to our great nation 
for many generations to come. And as 
our world continues to change, and 
wild places grow increasingly rare, the 
gifts that Ed bestowed upon us will be-
come evermore valuable. 

Ed is survived by his daughters Lau-
rie, Cynthia, and Diana; his son Wil-
liam; and his three grandchildren. My 
thoughts and prayers are with Ed’s 
family during this difficult time.∑ 

f 

REMEMBERING THOMAS F. 
STROOCK 

∑ Mr. ENZI. Madam President, Diana 
and I, along with so many of our neigh-
bors, family and friends from every 
corner of Wyoming were very sorry to 
learn of the passing of Thomas 
Stroock. Tom was one of Wyoming’s 
most remarkable citizens, a rugged in-
dividualist who wore many hats in life 
and traveled many roads—all of which 
always brought him back to the State 
he loved and called home—Wyoming. 

God puts us where He wants and 
needs us to be and how what we do— 
and what we fail to do—can have a 
great impact on the world around us 
and make the lives of all those we meet 
very different than they might other-
wise have been. That is the kind of les-
son you could draw from the life of 
Thomas Stroock. Born in New York 
City, Tom quickly showed the kind of 
character and values that would guide 
him throughout his many chosen ca-
reers. He was an excellent student, and 
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