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want to leave you with one last story that 
sort of sums up what I think of my career. 

I always felt that there was a division of 
duties between myself and the dogs. The 
dogs were definitely better in the wilderness, 
such as being able to sense thin ice or where 
there were wild animals around us, and help-
ing me through the storms. But I was better 
when we were in Anchorage starting out and 
there were cars and traffic lights and all 
sorts of things in any of the villages, and I 
was also better at strategy and under-
standing competition. In 1989 I was racing 
towards the half-way point in the Iditarod. 
They give you a prize of $5,000 for being the 
first into that checkpoint, and nothing for 
being second, so it’s quite coveted. Joe Run-
yon and myself were the best two teams in 
the race that year, and we had been vying for 
first place for miles. We had just left the 
checkpoint of Ophir, and it was about a 90- 
mile run over to the abandoned gold mine 
town of Iditarod. Throughout the day, Joe 
and I had passed each other. You have got to 
imagine that these are just two mushers out 
in the middle of nowhere, so when you pass 
each other—even though you’re very com-
petitive with each other—you definitely 
talk. And when you see each other and pass, 
you will have a little conversation. So just 
as it was getting dusk, I had put on my head-
light so that I could see through the dark-
ness—a battery-powered headlight, as had 
Joe—he put his new young lead dog, Rambo, 
up in lead. He came flying by me. He 
stopped—I had out my map and compass. He 
said, ‘‘Where do you think we are?’’ I said, ‘‘I 
think we have just passed the Deshka River. 
Here it is on the map, so we must be about 
five miles from the town of Iditarod.’’ He 
said, ‘‘That’s what I’m thinking too,’’ and he 
passed me. I was using my lead dog, Tolstoy, 
at the time. I starting pumping with one leg 
and encouraging my dogs, saying ‘‘Come on, 
let’s get going.’’ They just were flat. They 
were not going to pick up and go as fast as 
Joe’s team. So I took Granite, who was in 
the team, and I put him up in lead. I encour-
aged him, and I encouraged the rest of the 
team. Still, they didn’t respond. Five miles 
should have taken us about thirty minutes. 
We went hour after hour after hour. Three 
hours later, we were still on the trail. I could 
see Joe’s headlight—it’s very hilly country 
there—going up and down the hills, just a 
little ways ahead of me. All of a sudden, 
Granite turned around and he looked at me 
and he went, ‘‘Now!’’ And he kicked it into 
gear, all the dogs immediately responded to 
him, and he passed Joe 100 yards from the 
finish line at Iditarod and we won the half- 
way prize. So I learned that not only do I not 
know as much about the wilderness as my 
dogs, but I don’t know anything about com-
petition. And it is my job to love the dogs, 
care for them, feed them and nurture them, 
and hold on for dear life. 

So in parting, I want to say to each and ev-
eryone of Holton Arms’ 1999 graduating 
class, I hope very dearly that each one of you 
is able to find your dream. And when you 
do—love it, nurture it, and hold on for dear 
life. 
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REMEMBERING JOHN MARK 
LACOVARA 

Mr. STEVENS. Mr. President, it is 
with sadness that I call to the atten-
tion of my colleagues the recent pass-
ing of one of our most loyal and hard-
working former Senate staff members, 
John Mark Lacovara. 

Mark, as he was called by his family 
and friends, was part of a Capitol Hill 
family, joining both his father and sis-
ter in holding staff positions in the 
U.S. Senate. Mark began his Senate ca-
reer in 1969. He worked his way up the 
ranks in a number of jobs, starting 
first as an elevator operator, then as 
an enrolling clerk, and finally capping 
his career as the Senate journal clerk. 

Those of us who knew him admired 
his tireless and cheerful dedication to 
this body. Often he would be the last 
one to leave his office at night and the 
first to arrive in the morning, no mat-
ter how late the previous session had 
ended. He truly loved his job, but due 
to health reasons, he resigned in 1997. 

Mark was born in Washington. He 
grew up in Rockville and graduated 
from Richard Montgomery High 
School. Attending night school while 
maintaining his full-time Senate du-
ties, he received a bachelor’s, degree in 
political science with a minor in Amer-
ican history from the University of 
Maryland. He served as a member of 
the U.S. Air Force Reserve for many 
years. 

Mark Lacovara passed away on Octo-
ber 3, 2006. Mark was the son of the late 
John Lacovara, administrative assist-
ant to the Senate Sergeant at Arms, 
and Mrs. Patricia Lacovara Ingold of 
Springfield. My colleagues join me in 
extending our deepest sympathy to her 
and Mark’s sisters, Dale Monno, a re-
tired lieutenant with the Capitol Po-
lice, and Joyce. He will be missed by 
all of his friends in the Senate. 
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TRIBUTE TO BOB MCGOWAN 

Mr. REID. Mr. President, I rise today 
to honor the accomplishments of Bob 
McGowan, the Washoe County assessor. 
After more than 24 years in office, Bob 
will retire this year as the longest 
serving elected department head in the 
county. His personable demeanor and 
dedication to service will be missed. 

Bob has been a resident of Nevada for 
more than 38 years. After working in 
the Nevada Attorney General’s office, 
Bob made the first of many successful 
runs for elected office. In 1982, the citi-
zens of Washoe County elected him as 
their county assessor. For more than 
two decades, Bob has presided over the 
growth of Washoe County. From the 
rising real estate values at Lake Tahoe 
to the rapid development in the city of 
Reno, Bob has sought to provide fair-
ness for Washoe County residents. 

Most importantly, Bob has never for-
gotten that the goal of elected office is 
service. After his election in 2002, he 
told the Reno-Gazette Journal: ‘‘From 
the first day I went in office, we’ve al-
ways been a public service organiza-
tion, not just a property appraisal.’’ 
Under Bob’s guidance, the assessor’s of-
fice has become more responsive to 
Washoe County Residents. For exam-
ple, Bob moved the assessor’s office 

into the digital age, and residents of 
Washoe County can now access many 
forms online. Bob has also worked to 
save the taxpayers money, trimming 
his own budget to return more than $2 
million to the Washoe County general 
fund. 

As the county assessor, Bob has al-
ways been in tune with the issues of 
Washoe County. He has navigated con-
troversies over rising property values 
with ease, taking the time to talk with 
people he serves. To this day, residents 
are amazed that Bob is so approachable 
and accessible. He can quickly put a 
visitor at ease with his humble de-
meanor and his frequent jokes. In fact, 
I cannot recall a time that I have met 
with Bob when he hasn’t told me a 
funny anecdote or story. 

In addition to his professional accom-
plishments, Bob is a dedicated part of 
his community. He has served as presi-
dent for Habitat for Humanity and as 
an executive board member of the 
alumni organization for the University 
of Nevada, Reno. Additionally, as the 
president of Keep Truckee Meadows 
Beautiful organization, he led an effort 
to protect the pristine areas sur-
rounding Lake Tahoe. While working 
to improve Washoe County, Bob also 
raised three wonderful children in 
Reno. A few years ago, I had the privi-
lege to host his daughter Megan in my 
Washington office as an intern. 

Mr. President, Bob McGowan has 
been an important part of northern Ne-
vada for more than two decades. His re-
tirement will leave large shoes to fill, 
but I am confident that Bob will con-
tinue to improve Washoe County for 
many years to come. It is my great 
pleasure to offer my congratulations to 
Bob and the McGowan family. 
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TRIBUTE TO RALPH E. WALZ 

Mr. MCCONNELL. Mr. President, 
today I recognize the outstanding serv-
ice of a remarkable Kentuckian, Mr. 
Ralph E. Walz. Mr. Walz is the execu-
tive liaison officer for the Louisville 
District of the U.S. Army Corps of En-
gineers. He will retire from the U.S. 
Army Corps of Engineers on January 3, 
2007, with over 34 years of dedicated 
service to our Nation as a member of 
the U.S. Army (1969–1972) and as a civil 
servant. 

A native of Louisville, KY, Mr. Walz 
is a graduate of Western Kentucky Uni-
versity. As a young man in the 1960s, 
Ralph Walz served with the U.S. Army 
in Vietnam as an enlisted infantryman. 
Performing his duty on the front lines 
as a non-commissioned officer, facing 
the daily dangers of active combat, he 
bravely and honorably served his coun-
try. 

Mr. Walz began his distinguished 
civil service tenure with the Louisville 
District, U.S. Army Corps of Engineers, 
in 1977. He began his career in the 
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