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Father Hilary has traveled around the coun-

try conducting seminars and talks explaining 
the Holy Shroud of Turin and its spirituality. 
He has also worked in Rome with many sci-
entists, doctors and theologians on the 
shroud. He recently produced a video that ex-
plains the spirituality of the shroud. 

Mr. Speaker, I ask that you join our col-
leagues, Father Hilary’s fellow monks, sup-
porters, the Holy Face Monastery, the City of 
Clifton and me in recognizing the outstanding 
and invaluable service to the community of 
Father Hilary Conti.

f 

EUROPEAN UNION 

HON. DOUG BEREUTER 
OF NEBRASKA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Friday, December 15, 2000

Mr. BEREUTER. Mr. Speaker, Benjamin 
Franklin once wrote in Poor Richard’s Alma-
nac, ‘‘Don’t throw stones at your neighbors’, if 
your own windows are glass.’’ This sage ad-
vice written in 1736 is still current today and 
certainly applicable to those across the Atlan-
tic who have focused on the problems in Flor-
ida and mocked the United States electoral 
system. While the closeness of the vote in 
Florida resulted in exercise of a constitutional 
process in the U.S. that has not had to have 
been used before, the challenges ahead for 
the European Union as it tries to integrate new 
members and address its own internal voting 
system are just beginning and may be far 
more difficult to resolve. In that regard, this 
Member recommends to his colleagues I sub-
mit the following editorial published by the 
Omaha World Herald on December 9, 2000, 
on this subject into the CONGRESSIONAL 
RECORD.

IF THE SHOE FITS, EU SHOULD WEAR IT 

The Florida vote-could mess has triggered 
a month-long eruption of contemptuous tut-
tutting from European leaders and com-
mentators. Finger-wagging scolds from Lon-
don, Paris and other centers of European en-
lightenment have taken particular aim at 
the Electoral College. 

One columnist grumped in The Times of 
London: ‘‘What moral authority would a 
man have to hold his finger over the nuclear 
trigger when he owed his office not to a ma-
jority but the byproduct of a bankrupt elec-
toral college?’’

A German writer made do by simply call-
ing the Electoral College ‘‘idiotic.’’

Scratch those European criticisms hard 
enough, however, and you uncover what 
could be called, at best, inconsistency and at 
worst hypocrisy. 

It turns out that one of Europe’s most re-
vered institutions, the European Union, has 
long governed itself by the very principles 
associated with the Electoral College. That 
is, the decision-making process for the EU, 
an association of 15 European countries 
linked by close economic and political ties, 
is structured so that small countries are 
given tremendous added weight and, thus, in-
fluence. 

The best illustration is shown by com-
paring the EU’s largest member, Germany, 
to its smallest, Luxembourg. Germany, with 
82 million inhabitants, has a population 
some 205 times that of Luxembourg’s of 

400,000 (which, coincidentally, is about the 
size of Omaha’s municipal population). 

If the seats that Luxembourg and Germany 
have on the Council of Ministers, one of the 
EU’s governing bodies, were assigned in pro-
portion to the two countries’ actual popu-
lations, Luxembourg would control two seats 
and Germany would control 410. Instead, 
Luxembourg has two seats and Germany has 
10. 

The advantage given to smaller states is 
even greater in another EU institution, the 
European Commission. There, the five larg-
est countries each have two seats, while the 
rest have one. That arrangement resembles 
the situation in the U.S. Senate, where small 
states are each accorded precisely the same 
number of seats as big states. 

The EU gives its smallest members one 
more advantage, allowing any country, re-
gardless of its size, to exercise a veto on de-
cisions involving taxation and foreign pol-
icy. 

In short, if Europeans deride the Electoral 
College’s rules as ‘‘idiotic,’’ they should say 
the same about those of the European Union. 

In recent days the EU’s governing rules 
have been under negotiation as part of the 
organization’s plans to expand its member-
ship to former members of the Soviet bloc 
and other candidate nations. Representatives 
from the EU’s smallest members have put up 
quite a fight to defend the prerogatives 
they’ve traditionally enjoyed, and protesters 
have demonstrated on behalf of the same 
cause, although it appears some watering 
down of the small-state advantages will ulti-
mately result. 

If European commentators want to under-
stand many of the arguments behind the 
Electoral College, they don’t have to look to 
America. The debate over those principles is 
taking place in their own back yard.
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Mr. WAXMAN. Mr. Speaker, the City of Los 
Angeles recently lost a generous philan-
thropist, Mr. George C. Page. Mr. Page was 
the founder of the George C. Page Museum of 
La Brea Discoveries and was a generous 
donor to Children’s Hospital and Pepperdine 
University. I would like to take this opportunity 
to honor the contributions Mr. Page made to 
our community, and note in particular how in-
fluential his museum has been on the edu-
cation of children of Los Angeles. I’d also like 
to submit for the record a copy of an article 
the Los Angeles Times ran on November 30, 
shortly after Mr. Page’s death.

[From the Los Angeles Times, Nov. 30, 2000] 
OBITUARY: GEORGE C. PAGE; PHILANTHROPIST 

FOUNDED LA BREA MUSEUM 
(By Myrna Oliver) 

George C. Page, who hitchhiked to Los An-
geles as a teenager with $2.30 in his pocket, 
made a fortune with his Mission Pak holiday 
fruit gift boxes and land development and 
then donated millions to house treasures of 
the La Brea Tar Pits, which fascinated him, 
has died. He was 99. The founder of the 
George C. Page Museum of La Brea Discov-
eries in Hancock Park, he was also a major 

benefactor of Children’s Hospital, Pepperdine 
University and other institutions that aid 
young people. He died Tuesday night in 
Carpinteria, Pepperdine spokesman Jerry 
Derloshon said Wednesday. An eighth-grade 
dropout whose two children died as infants, 
Page, along with his late wife, Julliete, 
vowed to use what he earned to help chil-
dren, first to survive and then to get an edu-
cation. 

He gave his money and name to the $9-mil-
lion George C. Page Building at Childrens 
Hospital; the George C. Page Youth Center 
in Hawthorne; the George C. Page Stadium 
at Loyola Marymount University; numerous 
buildings at Pepperdine, including two resi-
dence halls and a conference room; and pro-
grams at the USC School of Fine Arts, as 
well as the $4-million La Brea museum. 

But it was the museum, which opened 
April 15, 1977, that captured Page’s passion 
and became his permanent monument. ‘‘This 
is so living, so immediate,’’ he told The 
Times in 1981, stretching his arms wide to in-
dicate the distinctive burial-mound struc-
ture. ‘‘It’s like giving flowers that I can 
smell while I’m still here.’’ The saga of 
George C. Page, how he wound up in Los An-
geles and how he made the money to put his 
name on those donations, all started with an 
orange. The piece of fruit was given to him 
by his teacher when he was a 12-year-old 
schoolboy in his native Fremont, Neb. ‘‘I was 
so awed by the beauty of that piece of fruit 
that I said, ‘I hope someday I can live where 
that came from,’ ’’ he recalled. 

So at 16, he headed west. He lived in a $3-
a-month attic room in downtown Los Ange-
les, ate Hershey bars and 10-cent bowls of 
bean soup fortified with crackers and ketch-
up. He paid for all that—and saved $1,000 in 
his first year—working days as a busboy 
(which he first thought meant driving a bus) 
and nights as a soda jerk. Come Christmas, 
the youth decided to send some of Califor-
nia’s beautiful fruit to his mother and broth-
ers in Nebraska. Innately adept at pack-
aging, he lined the box with red paper and 
decorated it with tinsel. Thirty-seven other 
roomers in his boardinghouse offered to pay 
him if he would fashion similar packages to 
send to their Midwestern relatives. He was in 
business. Page launched Mission Pak in 1917, 
pioneering the now-ubiquitous marketing of 
California fruit in holiday gift packages in 
an era when fresh fruit was rarely seen dur-
ing the frozen winters back East. 

Working alone, he bought the fruit, wrote 
the advertising copy and found new ways to 
‘‘appeal to the eye to open the purse.’’ One 
marketing tool was the jingle that became a 
part of Southern California history: ‘‘A gift 
so bright, so gay, so light. Give the Mission 
Pak magic way.’’

On an occasional day off, Page played tour-
ist—going to ostrich races in Pasadena or 
marveling over the oozing pools of asphalt 
known around the world as La Brea Tar Pits. 
Why, he mused, must a person travel seven 
miles to see the bones removed from those 
pits, poorly displayed as they were, at the 
Los Angeles County Museum of Natural His-
tory in Exposition Park? It was more than 
half a century before Page could realize his 
vision of properly showcasing the 40,000-year-
old fossils. In that time, he learned a great 
deal about packaging, 

Visiting France when he was 21, Page en-
countered newly invented cellophane and 
began importing it to enhance his gift boxes. 
During World War II, he became an expert in 
dehydration, distributing dried fruit and 
other foods to the armed forces and then to 
the public. He started a company to make 

VerDate jul 14 2003 15:51 Jan 23, 2005 Jkt 029102 PO 00000 Frm 00021 Fmt 0689 Sfmt 0634 E:\BR00\E15DE0.000 E15DE0



EXTENSIONS OF REMARKS 27279December 15, 2000
spiffy auto bodies, salvaging battered but 
functional cars. 

After he sold Mission Pak in 1946, Page 
delved into developing, building industrial 
and commercial parks and leasing space to 
the defense and aerospace industries and the 
federal government. Packaging was even im-
portant in real estate, he decided, in the 
form of fine landscaping to enhance com-
plexes. By the time he was ready to create 
his museum, Page was already retirement 
age—so old that some county officials feared 
he wouldn’t finish what he started. But even 
in his later years, Page walked miles each 
day, saying a person should take care of his 
body as one does a fine watch. He bought a 
motor home and made it his Hancock Park 
field office, arriving at 7 a.m. daily for three 
years to supervise the construction of the 
museum. He studied architectural firms and 
hired two young men, Willis E. Fagan and 
Franklin W. Thornton, who proposed a ‘‘bur-
ial mound,’’ half underground, that would 
conserve energy and preserve the park’s 
green space. He hired an expert from 
Brigham Young University and others who 
had worked on Disneyland attractions to de-
velop steel-rod and wire methods of pre-
senting the prized fossils so that they would 
not be just ‘‘bones, bones, bones.’’ And with 
a promise of free plane fare, rent and a tele-
vision set, he lured a Pennsylvania couple to 
Los Angeles to paint murals of La Brea as it 
had appeared when the skeletons belonged to 
live animals roaming the area. 

He examined the most comfortable mate-
rials—carpet to walk on, not marble—and 
limited the museum to something that could 
be easily covered in about an hour. When 
solving a problem required money, Page gave 
that as well as his expertise. When his $3-
million building threatened to remain empty 
because of county officials’ penury, he do-
nated $1 million more for the exhibits. He 
even rescued one discarded skeleton of a dire 
wolf from the trash at the Museum of Nat-
ural History. And he paid for the expensive 
wrought-iron fence constructed a few years 
after the museum opened to prevent night-
time motorbike riders from scaling the sod-
ded sides of the building, preserving the 
slopes for children (not to mention adults) to 
roll down during the day. 

Page remained a hands-on patron years 
after his museum dream was realized. He 
knew where a photographer could get the 
best angle for a shot of a giant sloth and 
could tell at a glance if a plant in the atrium 
was sickly. And avid benefit-goer himself, 
Page opened his museum to charities for 
fund-raisers and found that the well-heeled 
loved dancing around the imperial mammoth 
and the 9,000-year-old woman and among the 
dire wolves, saber-toothed cats and condors. 

Although experts initially questioned the 
self-described museum buff’s credentials for 
creating the facility, they eventually had to 
admit that Page knew—or at least was will-
ing to learn—what he was doing. Along with 
the 5 million visitors to the museum in its 
first 10 years were scores of museum direc-
tors from around the world, eager to inspect 
what the amateur had wrought. ‘‘The thing 
that made me feel awfully good,’’ the dapper, 
slightly built Page told The Times in 1982, 
‘‘[was that] they said, ‘George Page, we have 
never been in a museum with things dis-
played so well.’ ’’ The philanthropist is sur-
vived by a son, John Haan of Carpinteria, 
and two grandsons.

FLORIDA LEGISLATURE HAS GONE 
TO FAR 

HON. JOHN CONYERS, JR. 
OF MICHIGAN 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Friday, December 15, 2000

Mr. CONYERS. Mr. Speaker, today I com-
mend Bruce Ackerman, a professor at Yale 
Law School. Mr. Ackerman, in his December 
12, 2000 New York Times editorial, points out 
that the Florida legislature, if allowed to name 
electors on its own authority would establish a 
‘‘devastating precedent.’’ His argument is very 
straight forward and clear: ‘‘it is absurd to be-
lieve that the United States Constitution would 
allow one state legislature to usurp a national 
election.’’ Article II of the Constitution grants 
Congress power to set the day on which elec-
tors are selected. This is why in 1845 Con-
gress established a level playing field among 
the states by requiring them to hold elections 
on the same day. Not since 1845, Mr. Acker-
man points out, has a state legislature ‘‘tried 
the trick that Florida’s legislature is now at-
tempting-intervening to swing the election to 
its favored candidate.’’ I strongly agree with 
Mr. Ackerman’s argument that the Florida 
State legislature’s attempt to choose it’s own 
electors is illegal under Article II of U.S. Con-
stitution. I submit the following article into the 
Congressional Record.

[From the New York Times OP-ED Tuesday, 
December 12, 2000] 
AS FLORIDA GOES 

(By Bruce Ackerman) 
While the Supreme Court may ultimately 

determine the fate of this election, Florida’s 
Legislature is determining the destiny of fu-
ture presidential contests. 

The constitutional issues raised by the 
Legislature’s impending action to name a 
slate of presidential electors for Gov. George 
W. Bush are far more important than wheth-
er Mr. Bush or Vice President Al Gore gets 
to the White House. If the Legislature is al-
lowed to name electors on its own authority, 
it will establish a devastating precedent. 

In the next close presidential election, 
what is to prevent party leaders in a swing 
state from deciding the election once the 
Florida strategy has been legitimized? The 
dominant party in such a state could simply 
string out a final tally until the end and 
then rush into special legislative session to 
vote in a partisan slate of electors at the fin-
ish line. If one state legislature succumbs to 
this temptation, another legislature—con-
trolled by the opposing party—may well fol-
low suit, creating a partisan battle far worse 
than what we have already witnessed in 
Florida. 

The Florida Legislature may believe it has 
the power to name the state’s electors. But 
it is absurd to believe that the United States 
Constitution would allow one state legisla-
ture to usurp a national election. An exam-
ination of two provisions in Article II of the 
Constitution shows why. 

One provision grants state legislatures 
power over the manner in which electors are 
chosen. A second grants Congress power to 
set the day on which these electors are se-
lected. The first provision appears to give 
the Florida Legislature the right to name its 
own slate. Many legislatures exercised this 
power during the early decades of the Repub-
lic. And as far as the Constitution is con-

cerned, there would be no legal obstacle if 
Florida’s Legislature decided that in future 
elections it would deprive its citizens of the 
direct right to vote on Presidential electors. 

But the Florida Legislature is perfectly 
happy to have its citizens vote for President. 
It simply wants to preempt the Florida Su-
preme Court’s effort to figure out who won 
the election last month. And in trying to act 
retroactively, the legislature violates the 
second constitutional provision, which 
grants Congress power to set a uniform na-
tional day for choosing electors. 

Acting under this power in 1845, Congress 
established a level playing field among the 
states by requiring them to hold elections on 
the same day—which is why we all go to the 
polls on the first Tuesday after the first 
Monday in November. Before 1845, states 
competed with one another for influence by 
setting their election dates as late as pos-
sible, thereby swinging close elections by 
voting last. But since then, nobody has tried 
the trick that Florida’s Legislature is now 
attempting—intervening to swing the elec-
tion to its favored candidate. 

This effort is illegal under the statute es-
tablished by Congress in 1845. Congress has 
allowed one narrow exception to its insist-
ence on a uniform election day: It allows a 
state legislature to step in only when the 
state has failed to make a choice of its elec-
tors. 

That is not the case in Florida. The state 
made a choice when Gov. Jeb Bush signed a 
formal notification that the state’s 25 votes 
go to a slate of Republican electors. Since 
Florida has not failed to choose, its legisla-
ture cannot, under federal law, intervene fur-
ther. 

Even if the Florida courts ultimately find 
that Mr. Gore wins the state’s electoral 
votes, Florida will not have ‘‘failed to 
choose.’’ They will simply have determined 
that the voters chose him rather than Mr. 
Bush. 

Florida’s legislative leaders may want to 
end the election chaos by fiat. But the vote 
that occurred on Nov. 7 was properly cast by 
Floridians on the same day their fellow 
Americans cast their ballots. If Florida’s 
Legislature is allowed to overrule that vote, 
other states may ponder the same power 
play four years from now.
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TRIBUTE TO REVEREND PATRICIA 
BRUGER 

HON. BILL PASCRELL, JR. 
OF NEW JERSEY 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Friday, December 15, 2000

Mr. PASCRELL. Mr. Speaker, I would like to 
call to your attention the deeds of a remark-
able person from my district, the Reverend 
Patricia Bruger of Dumont, New Jersey, who 
was recognized on Wednesday, October 25, 
2000 because of her many years of service 
and leadership. It is only fitting that she be 
honored, for she has a long history of caring, 
generosity and commitment to others. 

Reverend Bruger was recognized for her 
many years of leadership in Paterson, which I 
have been honored to represent in Congress 
since 1997, and so it is appropriate that these 
words are immortalized in the annals of this 
greatest of all freely elected bodies. 

Born and raised in Washington, DC, Rev-
erend Bruger is a graduate of the University of 
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