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the community, must support and as-
sist the victim in all possible ways be-
cause, Mr. Speaker, rape is never the
fault of the victim.

And that is just the way it is.

Mr. Speaker, I include in the RECORD
the statement of the victim in this
case.

THIS IS A PARTIAL EXCERPT OF A 7,200 WORD
STATEMENT FROM THE STANFORD RAPE VIC-
TIM
“Your Honor, if it is all right, for the ma-

jority of this statement I would like to ad-

dress the defendant directly. You don’t know
me, but you’ve been inside me, and that’s
why we’re here today.

On January 17th, 2015, it was a quiet Satur-
day night at home. My dad made some din-
ner and I sat at the table with my younger
sister who was visiting for the weekend. I
was working full time and it was approach-
ing my bed time. I planned to stay at home
by myself, watch some TV and read, while
she went to a party with her friends. Then, I
decided it was my only night with her, I had
nothing better to do, so why not, there’s a
dumb party ten minutes from my house, I
would go, dance like a fool, and embarrass
my younger sister. On the way there, I joked
that undergrad guys would have braces. My
sister teased me for wearing a beige cardigan
to a frat party like a librarian. I called my-
self ‘big mama’, because I knew I'd be the
oldest one there. I made silly faces, let my
guard down, and drank liquor too fast not
factoring in that my tolerance had signifi-
cantly lowered since college. The next thing
I remember I was in a gurney in a hallway.
I had dried blood and bandages on the backs
of my hands and elbow. I thought maybe I
had fallen and was in an admin office on
campus. I was very calm and wondering
where my sister was. A deputy explained I
had been assaulted. I still remained calm, as-
sured he was speaking to the wrong person.
I knew no one at this party. When I was fi-
nally allowed to use the restroom, I pulled
down the hospital pants they had given me,
went to pull down my underwear, and felt
nothing. I still remember the feeling of my
hands touching my skin and grabbing noth-
ing. I looked down and there was nothing.
The thin piece of fabric, the only thing be-
tween my vagina and anything else, was
missing and everything inside me was si-
lenced. I still don’t have words for that feel-
ing. In order to keep breathing, I thought
maybe the policemen used scissors to cut
them off for evidence. . . .

On that morning, all that I was told was
that I had been found behind a dumpster, po-
tentially penetrated by a stranger, and that
I should get retested for HIV because results
don’t always show up immediately. But for
now, I should go home and get back to my
normal life. Imagine stepping back into the
world with only that information. They gave
me huge hugs and I walked out of the hos-
pital into the parking lot wearing the new
sweatshirt and sweatpants they provided me,
as they had only allowed me to keep my
necklace and shoes. . . . My sister picked me
up, face wet from tears and contorted in an-
guish. Instinctively and immediately, I
wanted to take away her pain. I smiled at
her, I told her to look at me, I'm right here,
I'm okay, everything’s okay, I'm right here.
My hair is washed and clean, they gave me
the strangest shampoo, calm down, and look
at me. Look at these funny new sweatpants
and sweatshirt, I look like a P.E. teacher,
let’s go home, let’s eat something. She did
not know that beneath my sweatsuit, I had
scratches and bandages on my skin, my va-
gina was sore and had become a strange,
dark color from all the prodding, my under-
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wear was missing, and I felt too empty to
continue to speak. That I was also afraid,
that I was also devastated. That day we
drove home and for hours in silence my
younger sister held me. My boyfriend did not
know what happened, but called that day
and said, ‘I was really worried about you last
night, you scared me, did you make it home
okay?’ I was horrified. That’s when I learned
I had called him that night in my blackout,
left an incomprehensible voicemail, that we
had also spoken on the phone, but I was slur-
ring so heavily he was scared for me, that he
repeatedly told me to go find [my sister].
Again, he asked me, ‘What happened last
night? Did you make it home okay?’ I said
yes, and hung up to cry.

You said, Being drunk I just couldn’t make
the best decisions and neither could she.

Alcohol is not an excuse. Is it a factor?
Yes. But alcohol was not the one who
stripped me, fingered me, had my head drag-
ging against the ground, with me almost
fully naked. Having too much to drink was
an amateur mistake that I admit to, but it is
not criminal. Everyone in this room has had
a night where they have regretted drinking
too much, or knows someone close to them
who has had a night where they have regret-
ted drinking too much. Regretting drinking
is not the same as regretting sexual assault.
We were both drunk, the difference is I did
not take off your pants and underwear, touch
you inappropriately, and run away. That’s
the difference.

You said, If I wanted to get to know her, I
should have asked for her number, rather
than asking her to go back to my room.

I’'m not mad because you didn’t ask for my
number. Even if you did know me, I would
not want to be in this situation. My own
boyfriend knows me, but if he asked to finger
me behind a dumpster, I would slap him. No
girl wants to be in this situation. Nobody. I
don’t care if you know their phone number
or not.

My independence, natural joy, gentleness,
and steady lifestyle I had been enjoying be-
came distorted beyond recognition. I became
closed off, angry, self deprecating, tired, irri-
table, empty. The isolation at times was un-
bearable. You cannot give me back the life I
had before that night either. While you
worry about your shattered reputation, I re-
frigerated spoons every night so when I woke
up, and my eyes were puffy from crying, I
would hold the spoons to my eyes to lessen
the swelling so that I could see. I showed up
an hour late to work every morning, excused
myself to cry in the stairwells, I can tell you
all the best places in that building to cry
where no one can hear you. The pain became
so bad that I had to explain the private de-
tails to my boss to let her know why I was
leaving. I needed time because continuing
day to day was not possible. I used my sav-
ings to go as far away as I could possibly be.
I did not return to work full time as I knew
I'd have to take weeks off in the future for
the hearing and trial, that were constantly
being rescheduled. My life was put on hold
for over a year, my structure had collapsed.

I can’t sleep alone at night without having
a light on, like a five year old, because I
have nightmares of being touched where I
cannot wake up, I did this thing where I
waited until the sun came up and I felt safe
enough to sleep. For three months, I went to
bed at six o’clock in the morning.

You cannot give me back my sleepless
nights. The way I have broken down sobbing
uncontrollably if I'm watching a movie and a
woman is harmed, to say it lightly, this ex-
perience has expanded my empathy for other
victims. I have lost weight from stress, when
people would comment I told them I've been
running a lot lately. There are times I did
not want to be touched. I have to relearn
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that I am not fragile, I am capable, I am
wholesome, not just livid and weak.

He is a lifetime sex registrant. That
doesn’t expire. Just like what he did to me
doesn’t expire, doesn’t just go away after a
set number of years. It stays with me, it’s
part of my identity, it has forever changed
the way I carry myself, the way I live the
rest of my life.

To conclude, I want to say thank you. To
everyone from the intern who made me oat-
meal when I woke up at the hospital that
morning, to the deputy who waited beside
me, to the nurses who calmed me, to the de-
tective who listened to me and never judged
me, to my advocates who stood
unwaveringly beside me, to my therapist
who taught me to find courage in vulner-
ability, to my boss for being kind and under-
standing, to my incredible parents who teach
me how to turn pain into strength, to my
grandma who snuck chocolate into the
courtroom throughout this to give to me, my
friends who remind me how to be happy, to
my boyfriend who is patient and loving, to
my unconquerable sister who is the other
half of my heart, to Alaleh, my idol, who
fought tirelessly and never doubted me.
Thank you to everyone involved in the trial
for their time and attention. Thank you to
girls across the nation that wrote cards to
my DA to give to me, so many strangers who
cared for me.

Most importantly, thank you to the two
men who saved me, who I have yet to meet.
I sleep with two bicycles that I drew taped
above my bed to remind myself there are he-
roes in this story. That we are looking out
for one another. To have known all of these
people, to have felt their protection and love,
is something I will never forget.

And finally, to girls everywhere, I am with
you. On nights when you feel alone, I am
with you. When people doubt you or dismiss
you, I am with you. I fought every day for
you. So never stop fighting, I believe you. As
the author Anne Lamott once wrote, ‘Light-
houses don’t go running all over an island
looking for boats to save; they just stand
there shining.’ Although I can’t save every
boat, I hope that by speaking today, you ab-
sorbed a small amount of light, a small
knowing that you can’t be silenced, a small
satisfaction that justice was served, a small
assurance that we are getting somewhere,
and a big, big knowing that you are impor-
tant, unquestionably, you are untouchable,
you are beautiful, you are to be valued, re-
spected, undeniably, every minute of every
day, you are powerful and nobody can take
that away from you. To girls everywhere, 1
am with you. Thank you.”

———

CARBON TAX AND OIL TAX

The SPEAKER pro tempore (Mr.
NEWHOUSE). The Chair recognizes the
gentleman from Oregon (Mr. BLU-
MENAUER) for 5 minutes.

Mr. BLUMENAUER. Mr. Speaker, 1
appreciate the comments from my
friend from Texas. They are important
to consider.

I am going to shift gears for a mo-
ment. I have another issue to talk
about today. To a certain extent, I
have great sympathy for my Repub-
lican colleagues. They have been stuck
with a standard-bearer for their party,
who is a bigot, a bully, a liar, a misog-
ynist, with no discernible qualifica-
tions for the high office that he seeks.
But they are not helping themselves by
trying to shift the subject of debate
here on the floor of the House.
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Tomorrow, we are going to be taking
a stand against a couple of what they
think are unpopular ideas. It is too bad
that the proposals we will be debating
on were never considered by our Ways
and Means Committee. One, a sense of
Congress that a carbon tax would be
bad for the economy. And the other,
opposition to the President’s proposal
for a $10 a barrel fee on oil.

The carbon tax ironically is some-
thing that most of the economists who
have studied it—whether they are con-
servative, liberal, Republican or Demo-
crat—agree would be a good policy for
this country. A carbon tax is the most
efficient way to deal with the serious
problems of carbon pollution that is al-
ready harming the economy.

Look at the disruption of the fishing
industry and the widespread flooding
we have seen that has been unprece-
dented. We are about to go into an-
other egregious forest fire season with
huge costs economically, as well as to
forest health. We have wildly unpre-
dictable weather—unprecedented heat.
In Portland, Oregon, last weekend, it
was 100 degrees for both days.

A carbon tax would harness market
forces to be able to change that direc-
tion more effectively than other initia-
tives. A carbon tax actually can be de-
signed to cushion impacts on low- to
moderate-income people. In fact, it ac-
tually could be designed to help low- to
moderate-income people. A Dblanket
dismissal of what economists think is
our best economic environmental pro-
tection is shortsighted. It is too bad
that we didn’t debate it in committee.

The other resolution, the opposition
to the President’s barrel tax, misses
the point entirely. It suggests that
that is somehow going to be detri-
mental. Wait a minute. The barrel fee
would be used to rebuild and renew
America. We have been in a desperate
situation. We haven’t raised the gas
tax since 1993. It has made it almost
impossible to move forward with a ro-
bust transportation bill to deal with
the problem. America is falling apart
while we are falling behind. That is
why seven red Republican States last
year raised the gas tax. We couldn’t
even talk about it here in Congress.

Using a barrel fee of $10 per barrel
will enable us to make significant in-
vestments in rebuilding and renewing
America. The Standard & Poor 500 re-
search report of a couple of years ago
pointed out that investment in infra-
structure has a significant impact on
the economy. $1.2 billion creates al-
most 30,000 jobs, creates $2 billion
worth of economic activity, reduces
the Federal deficit $200 million, and we
get the benefit of improved infrastruc-
ture.

That is why every major interest
group supported raising revenues for
transportation. When I introduced the
gas tax increase, it was supported by
the American Chamber of Commerce,
the AFL-CIO, by truckers, AAA, engi-
neers, and contractors. Virtually ev-
erybody who builds, uses, maintains, or
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owns American infrastructure said,
Raise this fee, help us rebuild and
renew America.

I think the only thing wrong with the
President’s proposal is that it is sev-
eral years too late. We should have
been debating this from the outset,
particularly when petroleum prices
have fallen precipitously, and when
America’s infrastructure continues to
deteriorate. It is sad that we didn’t
have a robust debate in committee. We
will have a little bit of discussion to-
morrow. But it is too little and too
late.

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The
Chair would remind Members to refrain
from engaging in personalities toward
presumptive nominees for the Office of
President.

HONORING GENERAL GORDON
SULLIVAN

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The
Chair recognizes the gentleman from
New York (Mr. GIBSON) for 56 minutes.

Mr. GIBSON. Mr. Speaker, I rise
today to honor retired General Gordon
Sullivan for his accomplishments in
over 54 years of total service to the sol-
diers, veterans, family members, the
civilians of the United States Army,
and this great Nation.

General Sullivan, raised in Quincy,
Massachusetts, was commissioned a
second lieutenant of armor in 1959.
After a distinguished career spanning
36 years in uniform and serving in com-
mand level throughout the Army, his
career culminated as the 32nd chief of
staff of the United States Army.

On the occasion of his retirement
from the Army, former Senator Bob
Dole spoke of General Sullivan’s caring
leadership, sage counsel, and common-
sense approach as he navigated the
Army through a challenging period of
significant downsizing and restruc-
turing.

Senator Dole stated, ““‘Our Army will
sorely miss General Sullivan, but it is
stronger and better for his service. The
legacy he leaves—a ready Army, a fu-
ture force that will be unmatched, and
the deep love and devotion of his sol-
diers—is fitting of this great man.”

After serving in uniform for almost
four decades, General Sullivan contin-
ued to advocate on behalf of the Army
as president of the Association of the
United States Army for the past 18
years. His tireless efforts, ensuring our
soldiers and their families had the best
training and resources and that our
veterans returning from combat re-
ceived the best care, have been un-
matched and are a true testament to
this great man of character and convic-
tion.

Under General Sullivan’s executive
leadership, the Association of the
United States Army broadly expanded
support and outreach to the Army fam-
ilies, the Army National Guard and
Army Reserve, and the Department of
Army Civilians by the promotion, es-
tablishment, and support of countless
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programs and events at the national
and local levels.
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Additionally, the Association of the
United States Army generously con-
tributed millions of dollars to veteran
and soldier support programs, such as
the Fisher House Foundation, the Cen-
ter for the Intrepid, and the Army
Emergency Relief.

Mr. Speaker, I first met General Sul-
livan 18 years ago, which was the week
he started as the president of AUSA,
when I served as an escort officer for
the Senior Conference at the United
States Military Academy at West
Point. I was serving on the faculty at
that time. I was struck by General Sul-
livan’s graciousness, his humility, and
the way he lived his life by conviction
and integrity. I remain a huge fan to
this day.

Mr. Speaker, I rise on behalf of a
grateful Nation to thank General Gor-
don Sullivan and his family for their
over five decades of service to our
Army. His leadership has directly en-
hanced the readiness of the United
States Army. I ask my colleagues to
join me in saluting him and in wishing
him well in his retirement.

———
THE COURT OF PUBLIC OPINION

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The
Chair recognizes the gentleman from
North Carolina (Mr. BUTTERFIELD) for 5
minutes.

Mr. BUTTERFIELD. Mr. Speaker, it
is utterly disappointing that Donald J.
Trump chose to use the court of public
opinion in his attempt to defend
against a civil fraud claim involving
Trump University.

Last week, Donald Trump made dis-
paraging statements about the trial
judge. He suggested that the trial judge
is incapable of objectively judging the
case because of his Mexican heritage.
He went on to say that the judge was a
hater of Donald Trump’s. The footage
is being played over and over on tele-
vision, and many of my colleagues on
both sides of the aisle, to their credit,
have found these statements to be un-
acceptable.

In my humble opinion, Mr. Speaker,
these statements rise to the level of
contempt of court. They are racially
based, and the litigant should be sanc-
tioned. The Trump statements are per-
ceived by millions of people to be race
based and a discredit to the judiciary.
It must be addressed.

Based on my years as a lawyer and as
a judge, it is clear that, if a litigant
feels that the judge cannot be fair and
impartial in a case, the litigant has a
duty to inform his counsel. Counsel
then has an obligation to file motions
of recusal that set out, with particu-
larity, the grounds for the motion.
This was not done, and I suspect it was
not done because no evidence of bias
even exists. If the attorneys chose to
make such a reckless claim, the attor-
neys would be subject to discipline.
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