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insurance company, Michael has also
found success in the business world.

I am proud to honor Michael
Dobmeier as a person who has served
his country with distinction and ac-
cepted the challenges and risks associ-
ated with this service. As Michael re-
cently stated, ‘“‘Taking risks means
moving forward while others are wait-
ing for better times, while others are
waiting for proven results, and while
others are waiting for applause for
their past performance. The greatest
risk of all, however, is to take no risks
* % * make no changes.”” We thank Mr.
Dobmeier today for taking those risks.
The world is truly a better place be-
cause of him.e

————
IN RECOGNITION OF BURTON H.
BOYUM
e Mr. LEVIN. Mr. President, I rise

today to recognize Burton H. Boyum,
who is being honored on April 13th for
his significant contributions to the
preservation of the history of mining
in Michigan’s Upper Peninsula.

Burton H. Boyum was born in Min-
neapolis, Minnesota in 1919 and moved
to the Upper Peninsula in 1941. He
quickly learned to love the beauty of
the U.P. and the outstanding character
of its people. He worked as a mining
engineer for one of the U.P.’s largest
employers at the time, Cleveland Cliffs
International, from his arrival in the
U.P. until his retirement in 1984. Mr.
Boyum’s experience with Cleveland
Cliffs inspired him to teach the public
about the geology, mineralogy and
mining heritage of his adopted home.

Mr. Boyum has contributed greatly
to the preservation of the U.P.’s min-
ing heritage throughout the years. In
1961, he was a founding Board Member
of the Quincy Mine Hoist Association
and was named its first Secretary. He
served as President of the Board of the
Association from 1973 until 1998, when
he was named the first Chairman of the
Board. Mr. Boyum has also served on
the Advisory Commission of the
Keweenaw National Historical Park,
served as President of the Historical
Society of Michigan, helped gain State
approval for the Michigan Iron Indus-
try Museum, and helped to create the
Marquette Range Iron Mining Heritage
Theme Park. He has written two books
about the mining experience in the
U.P., Saga of Iron Mining in Michigan’s
Upper Peninsula and The Mather Mine,
and has also produced two videos about
the history of U.P. mining.

As important as the mining experi-
ence has been to the U.P., Mr. Boyum
also embraced the U.P.’s love for the
outdoors and outdoor sports. He suc-
cessfully campaigned for the creation
of the National Ski Hall of Fame in
Ishpeming, Michigan, and served as its
first President and Curator. He also
helped to organize the Great Lakes
Olympic Training Center Association
and served as its President for 10 years.

CONGRESSIONAL RECORD—SENATE

Mr. President, the history of Michi-
gan’s Upper Peninsula is deeply inter-
twined with the iron and copper mining
industries. Burton H. Boyum has
served the people of the U.P. well by
dedicating himself to the preservation
of its mining heritage. I know my col-
leagues will join me in wishing him
well and in thanking him for his ef-
forts.e

IN MEMORY OF MARY BODNE

e Mr. HOLLINGS. Mr. President, last
month a former Charleston, SC resi-
dent and longtime friend, Mary Bodne,
passed away at the age of 93. She and
her husband, Ben, a Charleston native,
owned and operated the Algonquin
Hotel in New York City for over 41
years. In honor of their dedication to
historic preservation and their service
to all of those who had the pleasure of
staying at the Algonquin, I ask that
the attached article from the New
York Times be printed in the RECORD.
The article follows:

[From the New York Times, Mar. 4, 2000]

MARY BODNE, EX-OWNER OF ALGONQUIN
HOTEL, DIES AT 93

(By Douglas Martin)

Mary Bodne, who with her husband, Ben,
fell in love with the Algonquin Hotel on
their honeymoon and later owned it for 41
years, died on Monday at Lenox Hill Hospital
in Manhattan. She was 93.

She lived at the elegant Midtown hotel,
the literary hangout of the Jazz Age, from
1946 until her death, spending most after-
noons in her 1lobby armchair greeting
regulars.

It all began when the Bodnes, newly mar-
ried, lunched at the Algonquin in the early
1920’s and sighted Will Rogers, whom they
had seen the night before at the Ziegfeld Fol-
lies; Douglas Fairbanks Sr., Sinclair Lewis,
Eddie Cantor, Gertrude Lawrence and Bea-
trice Lillie. The bride joked to her husband,
an oil distributor in Charleston, S.C., that
after he bought the baseball team he
dreamed about, he should get her the hotel.

Although Mr. Bodne toyed with buying the
Pittsburgh Pirates, he never bought a ball
club. But in 1946 he paid around $1 million
for the 200-room hotel at 59 West 44th Street,
between Fifth Avenue and the Avenue of the
Americas. The couple promptly moved in.

For the former Mary Mazo, the Algonquin
was the final address in an odyssey that
began in Odessa, Ukraine, where she was the
second child in a large Jewish family that
fled the pogroms when she was an infant. A
family story has it that the baby Mary began
to cry in an attic while Cossacks rampaged
below, but that she miraculously hushed up
before it was too late. It is said that Mrs.
Bodne’s later loquaciousness was compensa-
tion for that momentary silence.

The Mazo family immigrated to Charles-
ton, where the father, Elihu, opened the
city’s first Jewish delicatessen. When George
Gershwin and DuBose Heyward were working
on ‘“Porgy and Bess,” they were frequent
customers. They would also discuss the cre-
ation of the show at dinners in the Mazo
family home.

Decades later, the Mazo tradition of hospi-
tality would continue at the Algonquin. Mrs.
Bodne cooked chicken soup for an ailing
Laurence Olivier. She baby-sat for Simone
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Signoret, who called her ‘‘one of my three
truest friends.”

Mrs. Bodne had a gift for acquiring house
seats for sold-out Broadway shows for des-
perate friends. Ella Fitzgerald was so grate-
ful that she regularly sang to Mrs. Bodne
whenever she stayed at the hotel.

The Irish writer Brendan Behan was so
touched by a courtesy that he declared,
‘“Mary, your son will live to be pope,’”’ even
though Mrs. Bodne was Jewish and had two
daughters.

The daughters, Renee Colby Chubet and
Barbara Anspach, both live in Manhattan.
Mrs. Bodne is also survived by four sisters:
Annie Rabin and Celie Weissman, both of
Manhattan, and Minnie Meislin and Norma
Mazo, both of Charleston.

The Bodnes bought the Algonquin, built in
1902 in the French Renaissance style, from
Frank Case, who had catered to writers and
editors from The New Yorker and other near-
by publications. Among them were Dorothy
Parker, Robert Benchley, Franklin P.
Adams, Edna Ferber and Alexander Wooll-
cott. They gathered around several tables be-
fore settling on the round one that became
famous, not least because of Mr. Case’s
knack for publicity.

When he bought the hotel, Mr. Bodne, who
enjoyed promoting boxing matches, said he
would not attempt to recreate Mr. Case’s
role as boniface of the literati. But he said
he regarded the Algonquin as an investment
and, as such, had no intention of changing
its essential character. So he kept the ma-
hogany panels and deep-pile carpeting, while
adding such amenities as color television
and air-conditioning.

The Bodnes ended up playing host to a new
generation of literary and show business ce-
lebrities, like the writer John Henry Faulk
when he was blacklisted and exiled from Hol-
lywood. Alan Jay Lerner and Frederick
Loewe made so much noise working on a mu-
sical that the other guests complained; the
show was the hugely successful ‘“My Fair
Lady.”

Mr. Bodne, who died in 1992, had vowed
that he would sell the charmingly dowager
hotel the day it needed self-service elevators.
He sold it in 1987 to the Aoki Corporation,
the Brazilian subsidiary of a Japanese cor-
poration, which in a 1991 renovation in-
stalled self-service elevators.

In 1997, Aoki sold the hotel to the
Camberley Hotel Company, which promptly
did its own $4 million renovation, promising
no major changes. In an article in The New
York Times, Julie V. Iovine noted that the
newsstand had been sacrificed for space to
sell coffee mugs, and that door numbers had
been replaced by plaques featuring remarks
by the famed Algonquin wits. The impres-
sion, she wrote, was ‘‘self-consciousness
verging on kitsch.”

At a party celebrating the makeover, Mrs.
Bodne sat on the new velvet chair that had
replaced her beloved old sagging one. ‘“What
I've seen looks very nice, but it will never
look like my old Algonquin now,” she said.
“No, darling, I know it will never be the
same.”’

Except for the cat. Each owner of the
Algonquin, including the Bodnes, has kept a
lobby cat. The current one is named
Matildae.

————
TRIBUTE TO SARAH DAHLIN

e Mr. JOHNSON. Mr. President, I rise
today to strongly commend and honor
Sarah Dahlin of Vermillion, South Da-
kota. Sarah has been a highly-valued
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