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and the like through telephone and
radio. At first skeptical, military lead-
ers quickly learned to appreciate their
skill and tremendous value to the war
effort. The Japanese never broke their
code.

While the Federal Government relied
on the Navajo language for military
success, back home, it continued the
longstanding policy of forbidding Na-
tive students from speaking their lan-
guages at Federal boarding schools.

Mr. Willie served in the Battle of
Okinawa, one of the last and deadliest
battles of the war. In June 1945, the
Americans and the British Pacific
Fleet took the island after 82 days of
battle. It was their last stop before the
planned attempt to take the Island of
Japan, which was preempted when the
United States dropped the atomic
bomb on Hiroshima on August 6.

After coming home, Mr. Willie mar-
ried Emma Gean Willie, and they had
10 children. The code talker program
was secret, and the code talkers were
sworn not to tell anyone about their
work. Even after the Federal Govern-
ment declassified the program in 1968,
Mr. Willie continued to honor his
promise and did not tell family mem-
bers he was a code talker until almost
30 years later. In 2001, Mr. Willie and

his fellow code talkers were awarded
the Silver Congressional Medal of
Honor.

Today I honor Mr. Willie,
American hero.

———

ADDITIONAL STATEMENTS

a true

REMEMBERING JOHN G. DEERY,
SR.

e Mr. GRASSLEY. Mr. President, I
come to the floor today to pay tribute
to an outstanding businessman and cit-
izen John G. Deery, Sr., of Cedar Falls,
IA. Mr. Deery passed away recently at
the age of 88. He leaves behind a close-
knit and loving family—his beloved
wife, Marlene; his two sons, John and
Dan, both of Cedar Falls, IA; and a host
of children and great-grandchildren,
nieces and nephews.

A veteran of the U.S. Marine Corps,
John was an active parishioner of St.
Patrick Catholic Church and a re-
spected civic and business leader who
left his mark throughout Cedar Valley.
Following his military service—1948
1951—and startup ventures in the Quad
Cities and Wisconsin, John purchased a
Buick dealership in the late 1960s in
Cedar Falls. This Wisconsin native be-
came an Iowa transplant and never
looked back. From then on, he and his
family business paved a road to pros-
perity by winning the business of gen-
erations of satisfied customers.

A look back through the rearview
mirror shows a life well lived. He was a
member of the Cedar Falls AMVETS
Post 49, Iowa Auto Dealers Associa-
tion, Knights of Columbus, and a
founding father of Community Na-
tional Bank.
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The patriarch of the family, John
carved out his slice of the American
dream. After opening the Buick dealer-
ship, the business eventually grew into
a series of enterprises, eventually em-
ploying a workforce of more than 200
people. For six decades, he owned the
Deery Automotive Group, encom-
passing John Deery Motors, Dan Deery
Motors, and Deery Brothers Collision
Center that provided livelihoods for
generations of local families and a
trusted place to buy and repair the
family car.

After turning the reins of the auto-
mobile business over to the next gen-
eration, John launched yet another
successful enterprise in real estate de-
velopment. An active octogenarian,
John didn’t let any grass grow under-
neath his feet and continued looking
for ways to make his community a bet-
ter place to live. A decade ago, he was
nominated for the Waterloo Courier’s
inaugural Eight Over Eighty Award.

The residents of Cedar Valley have
benefited from John and Marlene’s gen-
erous commitment to giving back their
time, talent, and treasure. A number of
nonprofit agencies and community or-
ganizations have benefited from their
philanthropic pursuits, including my
alma mater, the University of North-
ern Iowa, the Black Hawk County
Sheriff’s Office, the Cedar Falls and
Waterloo police departments, St. Pat-
rick Catholic Church and School, and
El Kahir Shrine.

Today I pay my respects to this
American veteran, successful Iowan,
and civic leader. John Deery, Sr.,
steered a steady and honorable journey
on the road of life and he will be great-
ly missed by those who loved him the
most.e

———

TRIBUTE TO DIANNE PAQUETTE

e Ms. HASSAN. Mr. President, I am
honored to recognize as July’s Granite
Stater of the Month an individual who
truly embodies the best of New Hamp-
shire’s all-hands-on-deck spirit, con-
sistently rolling up her sleeves and
helping her community, Dianne
Paquette of Salem, NH.

Dianne’s efforts started with two ele-
mentary school playgrounds that need-
ed repairs. She led efforts to raise
money to repair the playgrounds be-
cause, in her words, ‘‘somebody has
to.” After she was successful in her
fundraising efforts for the playgrounds,
Dianne moved on to other town land-
marks and was instrumental in raising
funds and gathering volunteers for sev-
eral projects, including restoring the
historic Salem Depot Train Station.

Dianne has formed a core group of
friends—a group that she calls the Vil-
lage—made up of law enforcement offi-
cials, firefighters, and Granite Staters
who share her commitment to helping
their community. Recently, Dianne
and the Village have focused on helping
those in need after two separate apart-
ment fires in Salem. She helped orga-
nize a spaghetti dinner that raised
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nearly $6,000 and then, following a sec-
ond fire, and with the help of fire-
fighters working in the kitchen, a pan-
cake breakfast that raised over $5,000.

Dianne said that these fires increased
awareness about an issue that is near
to her heart, the lack of affordable
housing in the Salem area. The funds
she helped raise are going to address
many of the challenges the victims of
the fires will face, including relocating.
As she said, you can’t fix everything
with pancakes and spaghetti, but you
can do what you can to help.

Dianne reminds us all that some-
times helping your community is about
being the person to take the first step
and voice the idea, and her efforts to
mobilize friends and neighbors to work
together has made a difference
throughout her community. For her
dedication to Salem, I am proud to rec-
ognize Dianne as July’s Granite Stater
of the Month.e

——
REMEMBERING JACK POWELL
e Mr. JONES. Mr. President, I rise

today with deep sadness, but also with
reverence to remember Jack Powell,
who died on May 12, 2018. Jack Powell
was a beloved coach and educator in
Alabama. He was revered by his stu-
dents and players and often regarded as
a second father to many. Until his 95th
birthday, regular reunions were held by
former high school players to honor
Coach Powell and reminisce with
former teammates. His accomplish-
ments on and off the course touched
thousands of lives.

Coach Powell was born on March 20,
1922, in Andalusia. He was one of 10
children born to George Bennie and
Lilla Lawson Powell. He played basket-
ball in the State tournament for 3
years as a student at Pleasant Home
High School. They went undefeated
during the regular season of his senior
year. Coach Powell went on to Auburn
University to play for coaches Bob
Evans, Ralph ‘‘Shug’ Jordan, and V.dJ.
Edney. While at Auburn, he was a
letterman 2 years in a row and cocap-
tain of the team in 1946.

After his college career, he served as
an educator for approximately 40 years.
He worked at Lockhart and Eufaula
high schools from 1947 to 1966, then
Livingston University, now the Univer-
sity of West Alabama, from 1966 to 1972,
and finally at Sparks State Technical
College in Eufaula until his retire-
ment.

During his time as a high school
coach, he received several Coach of the
Year Awards and won district, area, re-
gional, and State championships. He
coached three Alabama  All-Star
Games, including the inaugural game
in 1963. He served as coach to 11 All-
State players. While at Eufaula High
School, his team went to the State
tournament nine times, finishing in
the top four positions. During his 20-
year tenure, he amassed an impressive
winning record of 406-193.
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When he entered the college coaching
scene in 1966, he led Livingston Univer-
sity to its first Alabama Collegiate
Conference championship and two con-
secutive ACC Tournament Champion-
ships. In 1969, he was named ACC Coach
of the Year and in 1971 was again
named ACC Coach of the Year, in addi-
tion to Alabama Small Colleges Coach
of the Year and NAIA District 27 Coach
of the Year.

In 1992, after decades of hard work
and commitment to teams, he became
one of the first inductees in the Ala-
bama High School Sports Hall of Fame.
One of his greatest honors was having a
gymnasium named after him in
Eufaula, where it served as the home to
Eufaula’s youth basketball leagues for
many years. He also established a Tri-
State basketball tryout clinic where
players came from Alabama, Florida,
Georgia, and Tennessee. As a result,
more than 60 young athletes earned
scholarships to play in college.

Aside from teaching and coaching,
Coach Powell was an avid outdoorsmen
who loved to fish, hunt, and garden. He
also served in his churches in both
Eufaula and Livingston. He was a Sun-
day school teacher for more than 50
years in addition to serving as a deacon
and chairman of the board for more
than 12 years.

My wife, Louise, and I extend our sin-
cerest condolences to Coach Powell’s
two sons, five grandchildren, seven
great-grandchildren, and the entire ex-
tended community of athletes and fans
on whom he made a positive impact.
His legacy lives on in each of us.e

——

REMEMBERING MORT PLUMB

e Ms. MURKOWSKI. Mr. President, the
Ted Stevens Anchorage International
Airport is buzzing with activity all
year long. It connects our military
posted in Alaska with their families in
the Lower 48, welcomes business visi-
tors from around the world, and takes
Alaskans to the Lower 48 for a weekend
of cheering the Seahawks in Seattle, a
shopping trip, or simply a break from
the Alaskan winter.

The Anchorage airport is the truly a
crossroads for our friends in rural Alas-
ka coming and going from meetings
and medical appointments in Anchor-
age. Its gates are places where Alas-
kans congregate—catching up with old
friends or connecting with State legis-
lators and an occasional U.S. Senator.

Look to the left as your plane pulls
into the gate, and you see cargo planes
from around the world. The Ted Ste-
vens Anchorage International Airport
is our State’s premier transportation
hub, a cargo hub of global renown.

For most of my adult life, the An-
chorage airport was a pretty utili-
tarian place. The walls were tan, the
gate and baggage claim signs had white
lettering on a blue background. If you
were picking up a rental car, you rolled
your bag through the snow because
most were parked outside. The return
lot was outside too. But it worked. It
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was a place to come and go, not a place
to linger.

Mort Plumb had another vision. He
foresaw the boom in tourism that
would come to Alaska and believed
that our State needed a gateway air-
port as beautiful and inspiring as the
State itself. Mort was the father of to-
day’s Ted Stevens Anchorage Inter-
national Airport. A showplace for Na-
tive arts and crafts with huge picture
windows and vistas of the Chugach
mountain range that cause our visitors
to wonder whether they really want to
leave this unique place, a portal to the
Great Land.

Mort’s vision has paid off; 2018 could
be a record year for tourism in Alaska,
and seat capacity on out-of-state
flights this year is up 5.6 percent. That
translates into the opportunity for an
additional 43,000 visitors to enjoy what
Alaska has to offer.

Sadly, in February, Mort passed
away at the age of 74. Born in Pennsyl-
vania, he came to Alaska like many of
our finest do: in the service of our
country. He served 27 years in the Air
Force, and we are indeed grateful that
the Air Force chose to send Mort and
his family to Elmendorf Air Force Base
in Anchorage. As a colonel, Mort
served as director of operations for the
Alaskan Command, chief of staff for
the 11th Air Force, and vice com-
mander for the 11th Air Force. He re-
tired from the Air Force in 1994.

Mort’s retirement didn’t last long, as
he was quickly recruited by Governor
Tony Knowles to direct the Ted Ste-
vens Anchorage International Airport.
He took that job in 1995 and remained
until 2008. All told, he served under
three Governors: Democrat Knowles
and Republicans Frank Murkowski and
Sarah Palin. Mort Plumb served with
great distinction.

After retiring from the airport, Mort
was hardly done with his career. He
took on new responsibilities as chief
operating officer of the First National
Bank of Alaska and continued to serve
on a host of nonprofit boards. One of
his favorites was the Fisher House of
Alaska, which cares for military fam-
ily caregivers and veterans in town for
medical appointments. Mort was active
in the civilian and military community
and was also an avid runner, golfer,
and skier. He was a devoted husband,
attending most every community event
with his wife, Ann, by his side. He was
also a loving father and doting grand-
father.

To his family and friends, know that
the legacy and service of Mort Plumb
will long be remembered. We appre-
ciate our friend Mort, and we miss
him.e

————

REMEMBERING GEORGE ELL

e Mr. TESTER. Mr. President, I rise
today to honor the life of George Ell, a
member of the Blackfeet Nation who is
being remembered by his family, by his
community, and by his Tribe.

George was born and grew up on
Livermore Creek near Browning, MT,
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fishing and exploring the mountains
surrounding it. In the year 1890, not
long after Montana was admitted to
the Union, the U.S. Government forc-
ibly took him from his home at the age
of 16.

George was forced to board a train to
Pennsylvania to attend Carlisle Indian
Industrial School. He was turned away
from his cultural practices, forced to
cut his hair, and discard his traditional
clothing. He was barred from speaking
his language.

George died under mysterious cir-
cumstances a little more than a year
after he arrived in Pennsylvania—a for-
eign land for a 16-year-old boy. The
government buried him in Carlisle. It
took 128 years for George to rightfully
return home to Montana, where he be-
longs, to be reburied.

George’s ancestors laid him to rest
recently on a bluff next to Flattop
Mountain, where his family can mourn
and our Nation can learn from this sad
chapter of America’s history.

I also want to recognize George’s
family, including Dale Ell, Leon Chief
Elk, Rhonda Boggs, and everyone in-
volved, who were relentless in their
quest to bring George back home.
Their efforts are not only admirable,
but an essential part of the collective
healing process.

The Ell family is just one of many
Native American families who were
torn apart by this Nation’s horrendous
assimilation policies and the boarding
school era. It is my hope that, as his
family lays George Ell to rest, we com-
mit ourselves to a brighter future—a
future where we celebrate the first peo-
ple of this Nation, their culture, herit-
age, religion, and strength. It is imper-
ative that we learn from the story of
Mr. Ell, so the next generation is edu-
cated about the suffering, so our kids
and grandkids are inspired by his for-
titude and the resilience of so many
other Native Americans.

I rise today to honor those who were
tested by cruelty; may their stories
resonate in our history and spur us to-
ward a stronger tomorrow.e

———

MESSAGES FROM THE PRESIDENT

Messages from the President of the
United States were communicated to
the Senate by Ms. Cuccia, one of his
secretaries.

————————

EXECUTIVE MESSAGES REFERRED

As in executive session the Presiding
Officer laid before the Senate messages
from the President of the TUnited
States submitting sundry nominations
and a withdrawal which were referred
to the appropriate committees.

(The messages received today are
printed at the end of the Senate pro-
ceedings.)

—————

MESSAGE FROM THE HOUSE

At 12:04 p.m., a message from the
House of Representatives, delivered by
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