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This includes $226 million for NOAA, 
which uses peer-reviewed research ini-
tiatives and partnerships with univer-
sities to study regional climate data 
and make climate predictions. It in-
cludes $1.85 billion for NASA’s Earth 
Science program, which examines the 
Earth on a global scale and develops 
data that is used for climate prediction 
models. It also includes $958 million for 
climate-related research at the Na-
tional Science Foundation within the 
Geosciences Directorate and the Na-
tional Center for Atmospheric Re-
search. I commend the employees at 
these outstanding institutions who are 
working every day to develop long- 
term solutions for climate change, and 
I will continue to fight hard for robust 
funding for these agencies. 

Climate change is an enormous prob-
lem, but it is not enough for us to just 
recognize the problem. When it is a 
problem of this magnitude, we must 
truly rise to the occasion. The science 
is sound, and the reasons to act are nu-
merous. Let’s move it on climate 
change—the time is now. 
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ADDITIONAL STATEMENTS 

SCOUTING 
∑ Mr. ALEXANDER. Mr. President, I 
ask that a copy of my remarks to the 
Wilson County Friends of Scouting 
Luncheon in Lebanon, TN be printed in 
the RECORD. 

The remarks follow. 
LESSONS FROM SCOUTING 

Thank you very much. In a little book I 
did a few years ago called Lamar Alexander’s 
Little Plaid Book, it has lots of rules in it 
and one of them is ‘‘If you want a standing 
ovation, seat a few friends in the front row.’’ 
So, thanks to the front row for that. And, 
thanks to Rob, my friend, for inviting me 
here and all of the others of you who did, and 
for the terrific job you do as aldermen and 
for your friendship. Jason Flannery, Peter 
Williston, Chris Crowell, Bobby Kane, Quin 
Cochran, thank you for your remarks, which 
will come a little later. Representative Mark 
Pody is here, and Mayor Hutto and Mayor 
Craighead and Mayor Jennings all are here. 
It’s exciting to be in Lebanon and to hear 
about all of the good things that are hap-
pening here. 

I had a great friend Alex Haley, the author 
of Roots, who once heard me make a speech 
and he came up afterwards and said, ‘‘Lamar, 
may I make a suggestion?’’ And I said ‘‘Well, 
of course, Alex.’’ And he said ‘‘Well, if when 
you start, instead of making a speech you 
would say ‘Let me tell you a story,’ people 
might actually listen to what you have to 
say.’’ So let me tell you a few stories from 
scouting. 

I was about 13 years old. It was in a hot 
summer over in East Tennessee. But, when 
you’re in scouting and you go up in the 
Smokies, you learn that it drops about five 
degrees every thousand feet, so by the time 
you get to the top of Spence Field Mountain 
on the Appalachian Trail, it’s pretty nice. 
So, our explorer scout group had gone up 
there one August day, and we’d loaded up our 
packs with Bisquick and bacon and all the 
things that you cook for breakfast because 
that’s when all of the blueberries were ripe 
on Spence Field and we were going to make 
blueberry pancakes the next morning. 

We stayed in one of the trail shelters along 
the Appalachian Trail—we’d done that many 
times before—with our explorer scout leader, 
Dick Grave, who later was the head of Alcoa 
in Tennessee, and went to bed that night. At 
about 3 a.m., I noticed someone rustling 
around—these trail shelters had an open 
front—fire out front, and then three sides 
were closed. I was sleeping down on one end 
and I noticed some rustling around in the 
middle around where our packs were. So, I 
thought it was one of the boys getting up 
and I looked over there and there was a bear. 
Well, I woke everybody up, which didn’t take 
long, and we did the only thing you do in a 
circumstance like that which was, we 
climbed up on top of our trail shelter with 
our aluminum pans and our cooking utensils, 
and we beat the cooking utensils on the alu-
minum pans and shouted unprintable things 
at the bear, who took all of our packs, in-
cluding what we had for breakfast, down to 
the spring in front of the Spence Field Shel-
ter. I learned a lesson about not sleeping 
with your breakfast bacon on top of the 
Smoky Mountains when the bears are 
around. 

That’s not the only thing I learned in Boy 
Scouts. About the same time, about the 
same age, when the weather was just as hot, 
we went spelunking in Monroe County in 
East Tennessee. That means you go down in 
caves. And if you have been down in caves, 
you know that they’re all about the same 
temperature—I forget, but it’s about 57 de-
grees, something like that, but it was a hun-
dred degrees outside. I decided, which thir-
teen-year-old boys will do sometimes, to try 
something I’d been told I couldn’t do, which 
was to have a chaw of tobacco. So, I took it 
down into the cave with me, got down in 
there, and with a couple of other boys, we 
tried it. Then, we came back up to the top in 
103 degree weather, which made us as sick as 
I have been in my entire life. And so ever 
since that day, I’ve never even thought of 
having a chew of tobacco. I learned that les-
son in Boy Scouting as well. 

I learned how to go on a snipe hunt in boy 
scouting. Essentially, you take a bag, and 
you’re told you sit out there all night with 
the bag open and you’ll catch a snipe. I 
learned a lesson there as well. 

I learned a lesson when my father, when I 
was twelve or thirteen, drove me the day 
after Christmas with two other explorer 
scouts not much older, maybe a year or two 
older, and just dumped us out on Newfound 
Gap at about 5,000 feet in the Smokies with 
three feet of snow on the ground and said 
he’d pick us up in Gatlinburg at the end of 
the day. The three of us walked up to the top 
of Mount LeConte, and then down, and we 
got to Gatlinburg. It wasn’t very easy, but 
we learned a lot about the importance of get-
ting to your destination on that day. 

I was at Camp Pellissippi, which was our 
scout camp nearby Maryville and Knoxville 
and I learned a little bit about authority. We 
had a camp director named Kyle Middleton. 
He must have been 7′10′′ tall, at least he 
looked that tall to us, and we would all as-
semble in the amphitheater at the first day 
of Camp Pellissippi, and Mr. Middleton 
would stand up in front of us. Actually, we 
all called him ‘‘Kyle,’’ I don’t know why we 
would do that, he was so familiar, but I 
think it was because he told us to, and this 
is what he’d say. He said, ‘‘Camp is now 
open, and we have one thing we need to get 
straight. I think I’m in charge. Does anyone 
here think I’m not?’’ And, of course, none of 
us did, and we learned a little bit about the 
importance of authority. I joined the order 
of the arrow there. I learned about how to 
make a fire with flint and steel. One of my 
friends from Maryville, a couple of years 
older than me, would have been the first per-

son ever to walk the entire Appalachian 
Trail through my area, from Maine to Geor-
gia, but he made the mistake of getting all 
the way down to Virginia (he started in 
Maine), and he called his father in August 
and his father said he had to come home and 
go to college. So I learned the importance of 
education. 

And even in Cub Scouts, we learned lots of 
lessons. One of the most vivid was when we 
were playing baseball and knocked the ball 
through the upstairs window of the neigh-
bor’s house. And, we all looked at each other 
wondering what to do until Bill Ernest, I’ll 
remember this until I die, said, ‘‘What we 
should do is go tell Mr. Smith (or whoever it 
was) what we did.’’ So, we all trooped up to 
his house and knocked on the door and said, 
‘‘Mr. Smith, we just knocked a baseball 
through your upstairs window.’’ 

For more than 100 years, the Boy Scouts of 
America have talked about leadership, have 
taught lessons of community service. There 
are 110 million scouts in the world in 185 
countries, and 2 million Eagles. There are 9 
Eagles in the United States Senate. There 
are a million adult volunteers in the Boy 
Scout movement. It is the largest and most 
prominent youth organization in the world. 
Its job is helping to turn boys into men. 

Looking back, I realize how much I took 
for granted, all the time that our volunteer 
scout leaders gave to us. I know there are a 
lot of volunteers here in the room, but we 
just thought the world was made that way, 
that Mr. Studley—Joe Studley—and Mr. Mil-
ler, that they just had all this time to give 
to us. And because we grew up at the edge of 
the Smoky Mountains, close to the great 
American outdoors, just like you do in Mid-
dle Tennessee, we were out there all the 
time. Almost every weekend or every other 
weekend, we were hiking or camping or 
learning about the great outdoors. They 
taught us to love the Great American Out-
doors, and as important, they taught us not 
to be afraid of the Great American Outdoors. 

Today we have fewer parents who take 
their kids into the Great American Outdoors 
and I don’t think it’s because the boys are 
afraid of the outdoors. I think it’s because a 
lot of the parents never had the chance to be 
in scouting and to know what to do in the 
outdoors. I still remember the Scout Law. I 
imagine most of you can say it: ‘‘trust-
worthy, loyal, helpful, friendly, courteous, 
kind, obedient, careful, thrifty, brave, plain, 
reverent,’’ I remember that. And I remember 
the motto, ‘‘Be Prepared.’’ That’s a good les-
son in life whether you’re preparing for a 
piano concert or whether you’re running in a 
Republican primary. Over the years I’ve 
tried to apply those rules to whatever I was 
doing in life, and I’ve found it hard to im-
prove on the Boy Scout lessons. 

I’ve put my love of the outdoors to work as 
a senator, trying to protect the parks, trying 
to keep the air clean, trying to keep enough 
open space so that our children and grand-
children can enjoy the outdoors as I did. And 
I’ve tried my best to teach my boys and 
girls, or as Honey likes to say, ‘‘our boys and 
girls,’’ our family about the outdoors and to 
help teach those grandchildren as well. 

Some people say that it’s naı̈ve in this 
tough world that we live in to take the sim-
ple Boy Scout lessons, like to walk up and 
say, ‘‘Mr. Smith, I just knocked a baseball 
through your window and I take responsi-
bility for it.’’ That’s the right thing to do 
but some people say it’s naı̈ve in the sophis-
ticated world in which we live. 

Well, let me close with a story that sug-
gests it’s not naı̈ve at all. Shortly after I 
graduated from law school, I had the privi-
lege of working in the White House for a man 
named Bryce Harwell, who had also worked 
for President Eisenhower. He was President 
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Eisenhower’s favorite staff member. He was 
a diminutive little fellow who took short-
hand, gave good advice, wrote good speeches, 
and everybody loved him. And he told me 
this story about President Eisenhower’s cab-
inet meeting. The Eisenhower cabinet was 
meeting one day in the cabinet room in the 
White House right off the Oval Office where 
the president works, and they had a particu-
larly difficult decision to make. 

Now, Eisenhower as we know, was a sophis-
ticated man. He was a five-star general. He 
was in charge of our troops during World 
War II, the Allied forces, in fact. He was 
president of a university, he was the head of 
NATO and now he was the president of the 
United States. He was a sophisticated fellow 
who knew how to operate in a tough world, 
who even knew how to win world wars. So he 
put an issue on the table, and asked the cabi-
net members what to do. The secretary of 
state said, ‘‘Oh, Mr. President, as a matter of 
foreign policy, we should do x.’’ The sec-
retary of the treasury was next, and he said, 
‘‘No, Mr. President, we couldn’t possibly do 
that; that would damage the economy.’’ The 
secretary of defense said, ‘‘No, we couldn’t 
do either one of those two options, because it 
would hurt our military strength.’’ And so 
all the way they went around the table and 
down the line, every single member of the 
cabinet pointing out a problem with the op-
tion based on how it would affect their par-
ticular department. 

So, finally, President Eisenhower asked 
this question of his cabinet: ‘‘What would be 
the right thing to do?’’ The secretary of 
state said, ‘‘Oh, Mr. President, the right 
thing to do would be x,’’ and the secretary of 
the treasury said, ‘‘Mr. President, that’s 
right, the right thing to do would be x.’’ And 
so said the secretary of defense and the sec-
retary of commerce and on down the line. So 
the president, this sophisticated man who 
had won the world war asked that question, 
‘‘What would be the right thing to do,’’ heard 
from his cabinet what it would be, turned to 
his press secretary and said, ‘‘Mr. Hagerty, 
then go out and tell the press that that’s 
what we’ll do.’’ 

The moral of the story, I think, is whether 
you’re a Cub Scout who’s just broken a win-
dow, or whether you’re a Boy Scout trying to 
learn about life, that the lessons you learn in 
scouting are lessons that are good for the 
rest of your life. And another lesson, and I 
think particularly for this group today, as 
we honor and salute the volunteers and the 
supporters and the scouts in Wilson County, 
and those in the Walton Trail district, is 
that it’s hard to think of anything more im-
portant that you could be doing with your 
time and with your money for your commu-
nity and for our country than teaching these 
lessons of life that help these boys become 
men. Thank you very much.∑ 
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REMEMBERING BOB ‘‘MAC’’ 
MCQUILLEN 

∑ Mrs. SHAHEEN. Mr. President, I rise 
today to honor the extraordinary life 
of Bob ‘‘Mac’’ McQuillen, who passed 
away on February 4, at Catholic Med-
ical Center in Manchester, NH, at the 
age of 90. Bob was a veteran of two 
wars, a nationally renowned musician, 
a respected teacher, a police chief and 
a friend to all who had the joy of know-
ing him. He was an icon in New Hamp-
shire and in the folk music world. 

Mac, as he was known by friends, was 
born in Massachusetts in 1923 shortly 
before the Great Depression and moved 
north with his mother to New Boston, 

NH, as a teenager. In 1943, he answered 
his country’s call in World War II, join-
ing the U.S. Marine Corps and serving 
in the South Pacific. Although he came 
from a musical family, it was only 
when he befriended a guitar player dur-
ing the war that he came to appreciate 
music. When he returned to New Hamp-
shire in 1946, that love of music grew 
immeasurably as he traveled around 
Cheshire and Hillsborough counties in 
the southwest part of the State, at-
tending contra dances in town halls 
and churches. Mac fell in love with 
contra dancing and the rhythm of the 
music, taking up the accordion and 
piano in a local band. He even met his 
wife-to-be, Priscilla Scribner from 
Dublin, NH, at a contra dance. Mac re-
enlisted in the Marines in 1951, and for 
a time before fighting in Korea, he 
taught marksmanship at Marine Corps 
Base Quantico in Virginia. It was a 
critical experience for him as it was in 
this capacity that he discovered one of 
his life passions, teaching. 

After his tour in Korea, Mac attended 
an esteemed institution in New Hamp-
shire, Keene State College, graduating 
in 1959 with a degree in education. Mac 
put his education to good use right 
away, teaching shop class and weight- 
lifting at Peterborough High School, 
which is now called ConVal Regional 
High School. He was also one of the bus 
drivers, and it didn’t take long for him 
to become one of the most popular 
teachers in the school. 

Throughout Mac’s 35 years of teach-
ing, he played music constantly and 
composed over 1,500 of his own tunes. 
He also created a fund to teach young 
people contra dance music. In 2002, for 
his impact on traditional music and 
dance in New England, Mac received 
the Nation’s highest honor in tradi-
tional and folk art, the National Herit-
age Fellowship from the National En-
dowment for the Arts. 

Mac’s ability to find the good in ev-
eryone and his upbeat outlook on life 
will be sorely missed. His dedication to 
his community, his Nation, and to tra-
ditional folk music will always be re-
membered; and his songs, his jokes, 
and his spirit will live on in the hills, 
barns, churches and town halls of New 
Hampshire. 

Along with his many admirers and 
mentees, Mac is survived by two of his 
three children: his son, Daniel; his 
daughter, Rebecca; five grandchildren; 
two great-grandchildren; and also his 
former students, colleagues and life-
long friends. He is predeceased by his 
wife, Priscilla, and his son, William. 
The generosity of this patriot, mentor, 
musician and friend will be dearly 
missed by all. 

I ask my colleagues and all Ameri-
cans to join me in honoring Bob ‘‘Mac’’ 
McQuillen and his rich life of service.∑ 
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RXIMPACT DAY 

∑ Mr. TESTER. Mr. President, I wish 
to recognize the sixth annual 
RXIMPACT Day on Capitol Hill. This is 

a special day where we recognize the 
contributions of pharmacies to the 
American health care system. This 
year’s event, organized by the National 
Association of Chain Drug Stores, 
takes place this week. Nearly 400 indi-
viduals from the pharmacy commu-
nity—including practicing phar-
macists, pharmacy school faculty and 
students, State pharmacy leaders and 
pharmacy company executives—will 
visit Capitol Hill. They will share their 
views with Congress about the impor-
tance of supporting legislation that 
protects access to community and 
neighborhood pharmacies and that uti-
lizes pharmacists to improve the qual-
ity and reduce the costs of providing 
healthcare. 

Advocates from 40 States have trav-
eled to Washington to talk about the 
important role that over 40,000 commu-
nity pharmacies nationwide play in big 
cities and small towns all over the 
country. Patients have always relied 
on their local pharmacist to meet their 
healthcare needs. The local pharmacist 
is a trusted, highly accessible 
healthcare provider deeply committed 
to providing the highest quality care in 
the most efficient manner possible. 

As demand for healthcare services 
continues to grow, pharmacists have 
expanded their role in healthcare deliv-
ery, partnering with physicians, nurses 
and other healthcare providers to meet 
their patients’ needs. Innovative serv-
ices provided by pharmacists do even 
more to improve patient healthcare. 
Pharmacists are highly valued by those 
that rely on them most—those in rural 
and underserved areas, as well as older 
Americans, and those struggling to 
manage chronic diseases. Pharmacy 
services improve patients’ quality of 
life as well as healthcare affordability. 
By helping patients take their medica-
tions effectively and providing preven-
tive services, pharmacists help avoid 
more costly forms of care. Pharmacists 
also help patients identify strategies to 
save money, such as through better un-
derstanding of their pharmacy benefits, 
using generic medications, and obtain-
ing 90-day supplies of prescription 
drugs from local pharmacies. 

Pharmacists are the Nation’s most 
accessible healthcare providers. In 
many communities, especially in rural 
areas, the local pharmacist is a pa-
tient’s most direct link to healthcare. 
Eighty-nine percent of Americans re-
side within a 5-mile radius of a commu-
nity pharmacy, and that is one of the 
reasons that pharmacists are one of 
our Nation’s most trusted healthcare 
professionals. Utilizing their special-
ized education, pharmacists play a 
major role in medication therapy man-
agement, disease-state management, 
immunizations, healthcare screenings, 
and other healthcare services designed 
to improve patient health and reduce 
overall healthcare costs. Pharmacists 
are also expanding their role into new 
models of care based on quality of serv-
ices and outcomes, such as accountable 
care organizations, ACOs, and medical 
homes. 
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