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YOUTH VIOLENCE

∑ Mr. LEVIN. Mr. President, our na-
tion has been riveted by the violence in
Littleton, CO and Conyers, GA and our
youth’s easy access to guns. Commu-
nities have become increasingly con-
cerned about their own schools and are
more sensitized to the dangers of youth
violence. Yet, despite this scrutiny,
firearms continue to claim the lives of
our young people. Every day on the av-
erage, another 14 children in America
are killed with guns because of the gap-
ing loopholes in our Federal firearms
laws. We took steps to eliminate some
of these loopholes during Senate con-
sideration of the juvenile justice bill.
Unfortunately, the legislation passed
by the Senate did not go far enough to
reduce the easy availability of lethal
weapons to persons who should not
have them.

Today, I saw an ABC News Wire re-
port called ‘‘Michigan sting operation
shows felons can buy guns.’’ According
to this report, two investigators in
Michigan, one posing as a felon and the
other as his friend, went to ten dif-
ferent firearms dealers to purchase
guns. Remember, selling a gun to a
felon is illegal but these investigators
had no problems with the gun dealers
they approached. Out of the 10 dealers
in this investigation, nine reportedly
allowed, apparently, illegal purchases.
In total, 37 guns were apparently pur-
chased illegally during this selling
spree. And still, the NRA wants Con-
gress to expand the loopholes in our
firearms laws, rather than taking mod-
est steps to close them.

Since the moment the Senate passed
the Juvenile Justice bill, NRA lobby-
ists in Washington have been working
around the clock to lobby Members of
the House of Representatives. The NRA
has named as its ‘‘top priority, the de-
feat of any Lautenberg-style gun show
amendment in the U.S. House.’’ The
Lautenberg amendment, adopted by
the Senate, simply requires dealers at
gun shows to follow the same rules as
other gun dealers, by using the existing
Brady system for background checks.
It accomplishes this goal without cre-
ating any new burdens for law-abiding
citizens and without any additional
fees imposed on gun sellers or gun buy-
ers. But the NRA wants to create addi-
tional loopholes by creating a special
category of gun show dealers, who
would be exempt from even the most
minimum standards. They also want to
weaken the bill by establishing a 24-
hour limit on the time that vendors
have to complete background checks,
rather than the current standard of 3
business days, the time the FBI says is
necessary. It will be a sad day if the
NRA can successfully lobby the House
to eliminate these moderate proposals
in the Juvenile Justice bill.

I hope the House will amend its cur-
rent bill to include language, passed by
the Senate, to limit the importation of
large capacity ammunition devices,
clips that domestic companies were
prohibited from manufacturing in 1994.

Again, this is a moderate measure de-
signed to keep clips with rounds as
high as 250 off our streets and out of
the hands of young people.

As the House begins their consider-
ation of the juvenile justice bill next
week, I hope it will strengthen, not
weaken, the moderate gun control
measures that we passed in the Senate.
For example, Congress should take
steps to prevent unintentional shoot-
ings, which occur as a result of unsafe
storage of guns. These daily tragedies,
resulting from the careless storage of
guns, can easily be prevented by re-
quiring the use of locking devices for
guns, which are inexpensive and easy
to use. We should also take steps to
eliminate illegal gun trafficking and
ban semiautomatic assault weapons
and handguns for persons under 21
years of age.

The legislation passed in the Senate
was a step in the right direction, but
those moderate reforms are in jeopardy
if Congress allows our legislative prior-
ities to be dictated by the NRA.∑
f

OUTSTANDING STUDENT—
COURTENAY BURT

∑ Mr. BURNS. Mr. President, I rise
today to acknowledge the achieve-
ments of an outstanding student from
Kalispell, Montana. The Montana chap-
ter of the American Association of Uni-
versity Women sponsors an annual
essay contests for students in grades 11
and 12. The topic of the essays was
‘‘Women in Montana History.’’

Courtenay Burt, an Eleventh Grader
at Bigfork High School, had her essay
chosen as the best of all submitted in
Montana. She writes about her grand-
mother, a woman of integrity and wis-
dom who died when Courtenay was
only eight months old. Her essay tells
us the story of a woman who grew up
during the Great Depression, survived
the often harsh climate of Montana,
raised a family, earned the respect of
her community, and maintained a
healthy sense of humor throughout it
all.

I ask that Courtenay Burt’s essay
‘‘Big Mama’’ be printed in the RECORD.

The essay follows:
‘‘OLD MAMA’’

(By Courtenay Burt)
‘‘Dear Courtenay, I wish you could only

know how much I had looked forward to
watching you grow up, but I guess that just
wasn’t meant to be. Not to worry, though—
we’ll get better acquainted later.’’ My grand-
mother, who was affectionately referred to
as ‘‘Old Mama,’’ wrote those words in a
shaky hand just before she passed away in
1982. I was eight months old, then, and so I
have no memories of her; instead I’ve bor-
rowed the memories of those who knew and
lover her, as I wish I could have. Through
reminiscing with those close to her, I have
discovered the courageous, colorful woman
my grandmother was and I have begun to
paint a picture in my mind.

‘‘Old Mama,’’ was born Mary Katherine
Emmert on February 7, 1918, in Kalispell,
Montana. From an early age, it was apparent
she would make her own decisions, and her
strong will served her well. Using her active

imagination, young Mary reportedly kept
her parents as a full gallop.

Mary’s adolescent years might have been
similar to any of ours, but they were marked
by the hardships of the Great Depression,
which began in 1929. ‘‘Old Mama’’ actually
was one of those children who walked three
miles to school in a blizzard. Like many,
young Mary was eager to grow up. ‘‘You al-
ways look up to the next step and think how
grown up you would feel to be there, but
when you get there, you don’t feel any dif-
ferent than you ever did. I have found this to
be the way with life,’’ she stated in a paper
for her English class at Flathead County
High School.

As a young woman, Mary lived the Amer-
ican Dream: She married Tommy Riedel, a
local boy, and they eventually had two chil-
dren. The couple worked side by side build-
ing a home on family farmland south of Kali-
spell, and the years that followed were typ-
ical for a young family of the ’50’s: Tommy
worked while Mary raised the children.
There were neighborhood events, outdoors
activities, and there were always the joys of
the farm life. My mother recalls horseback
rides with Old Mama on those long-ago sum-
mer evenings, dusk falling hazy and pink as
they loped the long fields home.

Old Mama was a constant and steady sup-
port for her children. At one time she drove
all the way to Nebraska to watch my mother
compete in the National track finals. ‘‘Dur-
ing those teen years, it was her never-failing
presence more than her words that assured
me of her love,’’ my mother once wrote.

After Tommy had a sudden heart attack in
his mid-forties and became disabled, Mary
did not sit helplessly by. She inventoried her
skills and went to work in Kalispell, becom-
ing a legal secretary. She took great pride in
her work. Years later, when it was fashion-
able for women to have more grandiose
plans, my mother once made the mistake of
remarking that she intended to be more than
‘‘just a secretary.’’ Old Mama gathered her-
self to full indignation and retorted that, in-
deed, Christ had been ‘‘just a carpenter.’’

Eventually, hard work and commitment
opened a door for Mary Riedel. When the
Justice of the Peace fell ill—for whom she’d
been ‘‘just a secretary’’—Mary was appointed
to act in his place. From all accounts, the
job was perfect for her. ‘‘Old Mama,’’ had an
uncanny ability to discern people’s character
and it served her well, as did her dry sense of
humor. On one occasion, Mary intercepted a
note that a previous offender had written to
a friend who was due to appear in her court.

‘‘Watch out for Mary Redneck,’’ the note
cautioned; it went on to complain of a sub-
stantial fine and a stern lecture. As Judge
Mary read the note, all eyes were riveted on
her. Slowly, Mary began to smile. Then she
was laughing-tear streaming, gut-wrenching
laughter. She returned the note to offender
with the notation: ‘‘Sorry. This seems to
have gotten misdirected. Best wishes, Judge
Mary Redneck.’’

So often, in the shadow of life’s triumphs
come the cruel, unexpected twists. My
grandmother was diagnosed with terminal
cancer only a few years after being elected
Justice of the Peace. Determined to battle
the disease, she struggled to survive the rav-
ages of chemotherapy. With all of her heart
she fought, until she could see that it was
time to give in with grace.

On the last evening, she gathered her fam-
ily together. ‘‘I told God I wanted ten more
years,’’ she said, that wry smile still work-
ing the corners of her mouth. ‘‘But when
you’re dealing with Him . . . you have to
compromise a little.’’ To the end, Old Mama
was indomitable.

On April 14, 1982, Mary Riedel was layed to
rest. Although she is not here in person, her
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