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that a 1l4-year-old New Jersey boy sat
before his family room television set in
Monmouth County and chose to turn
the channel, not to a game show or sit-
com, but to C-Span, the History Chan-
nel, and CNN in order to learn yet
more about us and the work we do.
How many young men and young
women, boys and girls are there today,
tuning in, attentive, and eager to learn
more about this Nation’s leadership
and work? Unknown to wus, Alton
Hovnanian was watching and I am hon-
ored by his attention. If any of us won-
der why it is we get up in the morning,
remember this: there are 14-year-olds
like Alton watching us, and they care.
How powerfully inspiring it is for us to
remember the reach of the work af-
forded by our office.

Alton Hovnanian was not a head of
state or a captain of industry, though
he seemed certainly well on his way, as
the achievements in his young life were
many. Indeed, Alton set the standard
in his age group. With a lifelong love of
boating and the water, especially the
New Jersey coastline near his home,
Alton earned the rights and privileges
of a full captain license and the highest
scuba diving accreditation. He was the
recognized leader in community serv-
ice outreach efforts at the Rumson
Country Day School and was voted the
“Most Likely to Succeed” by his peers
at that excellent institution at its mid-
dle school graduation just weeks ago.
Having traveled extensively with his
family throughout much of the world,
Alton was comfortable in many dif-
ferent nations and maintained an ac-
tive curiosity about other countries,
cultures, traditions and cuisine. He
brought home, however, an ironclad in-
sistence that things be right here at
home, with concern for the comfort
and care of our less fortunate citizens,
and in the proper order of things with-
in this Nation.

Alton Hovnanian represented the
best of young America. He wanted the
best for this Nation and for those
around him. He was a loving son, a
good citizen, a student of history and
government and a responsible leader
among his peers. He has honored all of
us with his life.

May we always remember him as his
father would, ‘‘Good sailor, brave cap-
tain, dear friend, let your gentle spirit
fill our sails.”’®

————

THE BIG QUARTERLY

e Mr. BIDEN. Mr. President, each year
on the last Sunday in August, a com-
memorative festival is held in Wil-
mington, DE. Known as the Big Quar-
terly, or the August Quarterly, the fes-
tival celebrates the heritage of the
independent black church movement,
and the continuing importance of the
movement’s cultural, political and so-
cial, as well as religious, influence.

For us in Delaware, as for our Nation
as a whole, the history is both proud
and painful. The first fully independent
black church was founded in Wil-
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mington in 1813; originally called the
Union Church of Africans, it is now
known as the African Union Methodist
Protestant, AUMP, Church. It was
founded by a former slave, Peter Spen-
cer, and was built on land purchased
with the help of Delaware’s Quaker
community, which notably included
the station-master of the Underground
Railroad, Thomas Garrett.

Affectionately known as ‘‘Father,”
and formally as Bishop, Peter Spencer
believed in the ‘‘twin” forces of edu-
cation and religion to empower and to
liberate African-Americans. The move-
ment toward religious freedom was
closely linked with the anti-slavery
campaign, just as predominantly black
churches in more recent times have
provided leadership in the civil-rights
movement and in the ongoing work to-
ward equality of opportunity.

The Big Quarterly, also initiated in
1813, commemorates the founding of
the Mother AUMP Church, and honors
Peter Spencer’s visionary leadership.
The festival combines worship with a
cultural celebration and a sprit of re-
union, of renewing ties with family,
friends and with a history of activism
that continues to inspire us all.

The history and spirit represented by
the Big Quarterly are important to our
identity and character as a community
and as a nation. It is an event that
both reminds us of what has been over-
come, and challenges us to complete
the journey.e

————

TRIBUTE TO HARRY QUADRACCI

e Mr. FEINGOLD. Mr. President, I pay
tribute to a Wisconsinite who died
tragically this week, but whose life and
work will be long remembered.

Harry Quadracci was many things: an
entrepreneur, an innovator, a commu-
nity leader, a committed philan-
thropist, and a dedicated husband and
father. Harry lived an extraordinary
and exemplary life. The founder and
president of Quad/Graphics, Harry
started from scratch, building a print-
ing business which has become a domi-
nant force in the industry and the larg-
est privately held business of its kind
in North America. He brought thou-
sands of jobs to Wisconsin and was re-
nowned as an outstanding employer.

As a community leader, Harry leaves
a tremendous legacy to the Milwaukee
area and to the entire State of Wis-
consin. He and his wife Betty
Quadracci pledged $10 million toward
the beautiful new addition to the Mil-
waukee Art Museum. They also gave
generously to many other causes, in-
cluding the Milwaukee Repertory The-
ater and the restoration of St.
Josaphat’s Basilica in Milwaukee.

Harry Quadracci’s passing is a great
loss to all those who knew him and all
those whose lives were touched by his
many good works. I am deeply sad-
dened by his passing, but I know that
his leadership and generosity have left
a lasting mark on our State. He will be
remembered for many years to come.e®
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TRIBUTE TO BG JAMES D. HITTLE,
USMC (RET.)

e Mr. WARNER. Mr. President, I rise
today to pay tribute to BG James D.
Hittle, USMC (retired) who was buried
at Arlington Cemetery on July 24, 2002.

I was privileged to serve with this
distinguished military office and public
servant in the Navy Secretariat during
the Vietnam war years. His main re-
sponsibilities were naval manpower
and reserve affairs, but his wisdom was
sought not only by me as the Under
Secretary of the Navy bust also by Sec-
retary of the Navy John Chafee and
Secretary of Defense Melvin Laird. He
remained my friend and valued adviser
throughout his life.

I ask that the tribute to a great
American General Don Hittle which
was delivered at his funeral by General
Paul X. Kelly, USMC (retired), the 28th
Commandant of the Marine Corps be
printed in the RECORD.

The tribute follows:

A TRIBUTE TO BRIGADIER GENERAL JAMES D.
HITTLE, USMC (RETIRED)

Brigadier General James Donald Hittle—
devout Christian—great American—Marine
officer—gentleman and gentle man—loving
husband—caring father—always a friend in
need!

Commissioned a Marine Second Lieutenant
in 1937, Don Hittle was a ‘‘plank owner”’
when Major General Holland Smith acti-
vated the 1st Marine Division for World War
II—was D—4 for the 3d Marine Division under
Major General Graves Erskine on Guam and
at Iwo Jima—and after the war commanded
2d Battalion, 7th Marines, in the Occupation
of North China.

After serving his Corps for 23 years, Don
Hittle’s future life could easily qualify him
as a quintessential ‘‘Renaissance Man.”

He was Director of National Security and
Foreign Affairs for the Veterans of Foreign
Wars; syndicated columnist for Copley News
Service; commentator for Mutual Broad-
casting System; Special Counsel for both the
Senate and House Armed Service Commit-
tees; a founder and Director of the D.C. Na-
tional Bank; Assistant Secretary of the Navy
for Manpower and Reserve Affairs; Senior
Vice President for Pan American Airways;
consultant to the President of the Overseas
Private Investment Corporation; advisor to
several Secretaries of the Navy and Com-
mandants of the Marine Corps—and the list
goes on and on and on.

Colonel Don Hittle came into my life dur-
ing the summer of 1956, when Major General
Jim Riseley dragged me kicking and scream-
ing from a cushy tour in what was then the
Territory of Hawaii to the labyrinthian cor-
ridors of Headquarters Marine Corps. As
many of those here today will recall, this
was the long, hot summer of Ribbon Creek,
and Don Hittle was Legislative Assistant to
Randolph McCall Pate, our 21st Com-
mandant. I was a young, eager, starry-eyed
Captain, very naive in the arcane world at
the Seat of Government—but, I was soon to
learn. My first lesson was a negative one—
that a junior officer should never ask the
Legislative Assistant to the Commandant for
a description of his duties and responsibil-
ities. With that said, I did notice that every
time Colonel Hittle came charging into Gen-
eral Riseley’s office he closed the door be-
hind him. While I readily admit to not being
a ‘“‘rocket scientist,”” I did surmise that there
were some ‘‘big time’’ discussions underway.
But, as the saying goes: ‘“‘Nothing succeeds
quite like success.”” I was soon to learn that
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