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This pressure continued
through March of this year.

Finally, in May, the Department of
Defense was able to institute a screen-
ing procedure to get at this problem.
And the costs charged to TRICARE
have dropped dramatically—down to
$10 million per month.

Let me repeat that. The Department
paid $500 million for compound drugs in
April. The Department changed its ap-
proval process, and it now pays $10 mil-
lion a month for compound drugs. I
met with Assistant Secretary for
Health Affairs Dr. Jonathan Woodson
about this. He is confident that this
safeguard—and others—will protect the
taxpayer in the future. Regrettably, in
this case, the horse ran out of the barn
and cost the American taxpayer $1.2
billion before anyone could stop these
scams. But no one can escape the long
arm of the law forever. The Depart-
ment of Justice has opened more than
100 criminal investigations, and $60
million has been recovered so far. The
DOD has suspended 26 providers for
wrongdoing, and identified 71 individ-
uals or entities who are believed to be
associated with these scheme.

As vice chairman of the Defense Ap-
propriations Subcommittee, working
with Chairman COCHRAN, we have the
responsibility to look after how the
Pentagon is spending its funds. I bring
this episode to light because there are
many lessons to be learned about the
need to demand a bureaucracy agile
enough to catch profiteers and about
the ways that congressional oversight
can hamper enforcement rather than
encourage it. I hope my colleagues
takes those lesson to heart.

I will also say that THAD COCHRAN
and I will continue to root out these
incidents wherever they occur and
work in partnership with the depart-
ment to provide for our servicemem-
bers in ways faithful to the taxpayer.

——

RECOGNIZING WENDY
WERTHEIMER

Mr. DURBIN. Mr. President, I want
to acknowledge Wendy Wertheimer, an
outstanding Federal employee who has
spent decades working to advance the
domestic and international HIV/AIDS
research effort. Wendy is about to com-
plete nearly 30 years of Federal service
that began in the Senate and is now
coming to an end at the National Insti-
tutes of Health.

Like many bright young people in
Washington, Wendy began her career
right here in the U.S. Senate, working
for Senator Jacob Javits. Later she
joined the legislative staff of what was
then called the Senate Labor and
Human Resources Committee, led by
Chairman Edward Kennedy and Rank-
ing Member Jacob Javits. Wendy’s first
assignment was the Venereal Diseases
Control Act, which many on staff saw
as a form of hazing for a new, young
staff member. But Wendy was person-
ally connected to the issue. Her grand-
father had been the chair of Derma-
tology and Syphilology at a hospital in
Pittsburgh and had conducted early
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clinical studies of syphilis. She em-
braced the assignment, and the bill
passed with bipartisan support. It was
the first bill Wendy had ever worked
on—she was off to a good start.

In 1979, the American Social Health
Association established the first advo-
cacy group for venereal disease control
and research, and Wendy was offered a
job as its director of government af-
fairs. After hearing the news, Wendy’s
mother was horrified and told her she
will never get another date because ev-
eryone will assume that she has a vene-
real disease. Wendy accepted the job
anyway and became the first venereal
disease, or VD, advocate in Wash-
ington. She was a pioneer in the field
and began working on a number of new
education and research training pro-
grams, including the National VD Hot-
line.

On June 5, 1981, the first cases of
what we now know as AIDS were re-
ported by the Centers for Disease Con-
trol and Prevention. By the end of 1981,
five to six new cases of the disease were
being reported each week and an epi-
demic of fear was breaking out. The
American Social Health Association
became one of the first organizations
to advocate bringing attention to this
disease, and Wendy found herself on
the frontlines combatting the HIV/
AIDS pandemic. In 1991, she was re-
cruited by the NIH to help establish
the Office of Research on Women’s
Health. And since 1992, Wendy has been
the senior advisor, responsible for plan-
ning, policy, legislation and commu-
nications at the Office of AIDS Re-
search at the NIH.

It is hard to imagine, but when
Wendy Wertheimer began at the NIH,
an AIDS diagnosis meant a sure and
agonizing death. We have come a long
way since the disease was first re-
ported, and in many ways progress on
HIV/AIDS is one of the most remark-
able success stories in the history of
biomedical research. Wendy
Wertheimer shares in this success and
the research accomplishments that led
to lifesaving treatments and a hopeful

future about what more can be
achieved.

For more than two decades, Wendy
has worked with Dr. Jack

Whitescarver—the longest serving di-
rector at the Office of AIDS Research
at NIH—who is also retiring this year.
And here is what he said:

We have made critical and even breath-
taking progress in AIDS research against
many odds. We have been challenged to con-
front and address stigma, homophobia, racial
disparities, and criticisms of the AIDS re-
search investment. We have come a long
way, but the AIDS pandemic is far from over
and remains a threat to global populations.
Any declaration that the end is near is pre-
mature, inaccurate, and perilous to progress
against the pandemic.

He is right. Being HIV-positive is not
the death sentence it once was, but the
battle is far from over. And although
Dr. Whitescarver and Wendy
Wertheimer are retiring, the fight goes
on, and the work continues. I want to
thank them for all they have done and
all they will do to combat this terrible
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disease. They have set a high bar for
the dedicated public servants who fol-
low them.

I will close with this. I strongly be-
lieve in the role of public service to
create change and make a difference.
Wendy Wertheimer’s years of service
reflect these values. I am honored to
congratulate her on a job well done,
and I am lucky to count her as a
friend.

————

REMEMBERING YOSHI
KATSUMURA

Mr. DURBIN. Mr. President, last
Sunday, the legendary chef Yoshi
Katsumura passed away after a battle
with cancer.

You would never guess that a 15-
minute walk from Wrigley Field, where
hot dogs and beer reign supreme, would
take you to a place bringing together
the foods of Tokyo, Paris, Lyon, and
Chicago. But that is what Yoshi built
at the quiet, unassuming place known
simply as Yoshi’s Café. Honored by his
peers for the past 30 years of exquisite
food preparation, Yoshi was a master
of his art.

Yoshi was born in Japan’s Ibaraki
Prefecture—a region on the main is-
land of Japan—in 1950. At the age of 20,
he apprenticed under another leg-
endary chef, Hiroyuki Sakai in Tokyo.
Through Sakai, Yoshi began learning
the complexities of French cooking.

In 1973, Yoshi ventured to Chicago,
where he quickly advanced in fine
French culinary arts. He studied under
Chicago’s first celebrity chef, Jean
Banchet, at Le Francais. Yoshi would
go on to refine his skills in Paris and
Lyon, and he returned to Chicago as a
chef and partner at the city’s premier
French fusion restaurant, Jimmy’s
Place. In 1982, Yoshi opened his own
restaurant with his wife Nobuko,
Yoshi’s Place.

For more than three decades, Yoshi’s
Café has won the hearts and stomachs
of Chicago and the country. Yoshi’s has
been featured on the Food Network and
listed among ‘‘America’s Top Tables”
by Conde Nast’s Gourmet magazine.
His fusion of cultures brought diners to
North Halsted Street for dishes like
Hamachi tartare and the Wagyu burg-
er.

If you look closely for a sign next to
Yoshi’s Café, you will find that Aldine
Avenue east of Halsted is designated
“Yoshi Katsumura Way.” His way was
creating wonderful food for his commu-
nity and making it a better place. He
served on the Northalsted Business Al-
liance board and organized charitable
events, including Hurricane Sandy re-
lief and aid for victims of the 2011 Jap-
anese tsunami. And he always took the
time to talk to his customers.

Loretta and I love Yoshi’s. I once
showed up at the restaurant on a Mon-
day evening, forgetting it was closed.
Stranded on the corner, trying to de-
cide where to go, I heard someone call
my name. It was Yoshi, who lived
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