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program. It does no good to give these 
drugs to a starving, dying person. 

Maintaining the status quo, as some 
of my Republican colleagues who op-
pose this bill prefer, would deny the 
progress we have made under President 
Bush. This bill creates a program that 
is sustainable and maintains our essen-
tial leadership role in the fight against 
AIDS, TB, and malaria. 

Some on the other side may disagree, 
and let me tell you, it is their right to 
disagree. But I think the honorable 
thing to do, the right thing to do, is to 
bring their disagreement to the floor 
and to offer an amendment. If they 
want to change the program, so be it. 
That is why we are here. We should 
consider the merits of their amend-
ment and vote it up or down. Then, de-
pending on the outcome, they can de-
cide whether they want to vote for or 
against the bill. 

But to hold this bill indefinitely, 
when 12 million lives hang in the bal-
ance, I have to agree with Mr. Gerson, 
it is a conscious decision—as he said: 
‘‘an act of tremendous will and pride.’’ 

I urge my Republican colleagues: 
Please, please reconsider this hold. I 
find it very difficult to understand how 
some of these same colleagues can go 
to our Prayer Breakfast regularly and 
pray for the poor and suffering in the 
world and come to the floor of the Sen-
ate and put a hold on a bill that would 
provide nutrition and drugs to people 
who will die without it. I do not under-
stand that. I hope they will reconsider. 

Recently, President Bush traveled to 
Africa. He was greeted with great 
warmth and hospitality by a continent 
grateful for his efforts in the fight 
against AIDS. The Senate should not 
turn its back on what the President 
and America have achieved. We should 
move quickly to reauthorize the U.S. 
commitment to global AIDS relief. The 
efforts of these seven Senators holding 
this important bill should not stop us 
from doing the right thing for the mil-
lions of people around the world whose 
lives literally depend on it. I am going 
to urge my colleagues, as often as I 
can, to drop this hold on this bill to 
allow the Senate to debate and pass 
this important legislation. 

f 

TRIBUTE TO LUCY AND ROSA 
TREVINO 

Mr. DURBIN. Mr. President, this past 
Sunday—Mother’s Day—Barbara 
Mahany, a reporter for the Chicago 
Tribune, wrote a touching front-page 
story about Rosa Trevino, a mother 
who never gave up on her daughter, 
Lucy. 

Born with a rare genetic degenera-
tive disease, spinal muscular atrophy, 
Lucy Trevino was determined to win a 
degree in bio-engineering from the Uni-
versity of Illinois at Chicago. 

Her quest would have been physically 
impossible if her mother had not been 

by her side for every class, every lab, 
every study session, and there to turn 
every page of her daughter’s textbooks 
when Lucy’s arms were too weak. 

On Saturday, Lucy Trevino overcame 
the greatest obstacles and earned her 
degree. And Rosa, in reporter Barbara 
Mahany’s words, taught us ‘‘all a last-
ing lesson of a mother’s love.’’ 

At Lucy’s commencement, the dean 
of UIC’s engineering college stopped 
the ceremony to tell the members of 
the Class of 2008 about Lucy’s persist-
ence and Rosa’s devotion. He said he 
could barely get the words out without 
bursting into tears. When he finished, 
the entire audience rose and delivered 
a thunderous 2-minute ovation. 

Spinal muscular atrophy is a progres-
sive disease that withers the muscles 
that control the legs, arms and lungs. 
It can make breathing a struggle and 
make turning the page of a heavy book 
nearly impossible. But it leaves the 
brain and the mind untouched. 

Lucy Trevino was 4 years old when 
she was told she had the disease. She 
started using a wheelchair when she 
was 9. 

It was during countless visits to neu-
rologists and orthopedic surgeons when 
she was a child that Lucy first became 
fascinated by science. During medical 
tests, she says, she used to wonder, 
‘‘How do those devices work?’’ 

During her senior year in high 
school, she learned about a summer 
camp in bioengineering at UIC and im-
mediately signed up. And she was 
hooked. 

The following fall, Lucy Trevino be-
came the first person in her family to 
go to college. 

For her major, she chose bio-
engineering—one of the toughest pro-
grams in the engineering college. 

Now, the prospect of years of study-
ing such complicated subjects as ther-
modynamics and circuit analysis would 
be daunting for almost all of us. For 
Lucy, college presented special chal-
lenges. 

You see, Lucy often needs help per-
forming even such simple physical 
tasks as dressing, brushing her teeth, 
and cutting her food. 

It takes her twice as long as other 
students to write up her labs because 
just moving a pen across paper can be 
hard sometimes. 

At first, Lucy wasn’t sure she could 
even go to college because UIC doesn’t 
have a personal assistants program to 
help students with disabilities. 

One day, as the start of Lucy’s fresh-
man year grew near, her mother Rosa 
asked, ‘‘How would you feel if I went 
with you?’’ 

Rosa had never even attended high 
school. But she had vowed years earlier 
that she would do whatever she could 
to see that her first-born daughter was 
never held back by her disease. 

So every day, every semester for the 
last 6 years, Rosa was by Lucy’s side. 

Five days a week, mother and daugh-
ter took the CTA train from their 
home in Cicero to the University of Il-
linois at Chicago. 

They became a familiar sight on 
campus: Rosa pushing Lucy’s purple 
wheelchair. Rosa ordering for Lucy in 
the cafeteria line because Lucy’s voice 
is sometimes barely louder than a 
whisper. 

And there was Rosa, sitting a few 
feet behind Lucy in class, copying rec-
ipes or cutting coupons—always watch-
ing to see if Lucy needed a drink of 
water, or help turning a page. She sat 
through more than 2,100 hours of lec-
tures in 51 different classes. 

Pete Nelson, interim dean of UIC’s 
engineering college, told the Tribune’s 
Barbara Mahany, ‘‘Lucy’s story is 
about the sacrifices our mothers make 
for all of us.’’ 

Michael Cho, who teaches mostly 
graduate engineering courses at UIC, 
has come to know Lucy and Rosa and 
is in awe of them. 

Of Rosa’s devotion, he says, ‘‘The 
first thing that comes to my mind is 
this can’t be anything else but a moth-
er’s love. It goes beyond commitment. 
It is sacrificial love. And I am just 
overwhelmed. It’s not just 1 month or 
one semester. It’s every day for 4 
years.’’ 

In fact, it took Lucy Trevino 6 years 
to earn her degree. Serious health chal-
lenges forced her to take a break from 
school in her junior year. 

Last year, a student told Lucy that 
she had felt like skipping class, but she 
thought of Lucy and told herself, 
‘‘There’s Lucy, she’s always here. 
There’s nothing wrong with me. I’m 
just lazy.’’ 

Lucy was amazed anyone noticed her. 
Another of Rosa’s four children, 

Lucy’s younger brother Hugo, also has 
spinal muscular atrophy—SMA—and 
uses a wheelchair. He is studying archi-
tecture at the University of Illinois 
Champaign-Urbana. 

As much as Rosa would like to see 
Lucy and Hugo walk, she says she 
knows that God is good. She explains: 
One daughter can walk, one can’t. It’s 
the same with her two sons. What she 
can’t see in one child, she sees in the 
other. And she sees in each child spe-
cial talents. 

In a few weeks, Lucy will go back to 
school to take one more class so she 
can complete a math minor. After that, 
she says, she would like to study law 
and become a patent attorney. 

I hope Rosa is ready for law school. 
Because I suspect that once Lucy 
makes up her mind to do something, 
there’s no holding her back. 

Rosa Trevino is one of our new Amer-
icans who came to this country from 
Mexico 30 years ago, when she was 17. 

This past Saturday, the day of Lucy’s 
commencement, was Mother’s Day in 
Mexico. 

When Lucy received her cherished de-
gree, she gave her mother a gift she 
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had ordered months earlier: a formal- 
looking ‘‘Certificate of Gratitude.’’ It 
read: ‘‘Thank you for all your love and 
support. I would not be where I am 
today if it wasn’t for you. I feel so 
grateful to have you in my life. Today 
is my day, but I dedicate it to you.’’ It 
is signed, ‘‘Lucy Trevino.’’ 

And on behalf of the Senate, I want 
to congratulate Lucy Trevino on her 
amazing accomplishment, and thank 
Rosa Trevino for her inspiring example 
of a mother’s love. 

Mr. President, I ask unanimous con-
sent that the full text of the Chicago 
Tribune article about Lucy and Rosa 
Trevino be printed in the RECORD. 

There being no objection, the mate-
rial was ordered to be printed in the 
RECORD, as follows: 

[From the Chicago Tribune, May 11, 2008] 
LUCY’S MOM WAS THERE 
(By Barbara Mahany) 

Lucy Trevino’s mother cuts peanut-butter- 
on-whole-wheat into bite-size squares, 
unscrews a strawberry-kiwi juice and holds 
the bottle to her daughter’s lips so Lucy can 
get through lunch and make it back to class. 

She riffles through Lucy’s lavender back-
pack to find the lab report for BioE 494, bio-
engineering-based physiology. When the cell 
phone rings, she holds it to her daughter’s 
ear. She zips her coat. Dabs a tissue to her 
nose. 

And before all this, she has slipped her into 
jeans, tied her shoes, smeared toothpaste on 
her toothbrush and combed her thick black 
hair into a perfect ponytail. Lucy Trevino’s 
mother was right behind her firstborn daugh-
ter all through college—sometimes shoving 
through mounds of snow, or up an icy ramp 
if her motorized wheelchair balked. When 
they got stuck, her mother pulled out her 
cell phone to call maintenance and ask if 
someone could please come clear the walks. 
Over the last six years, Rosa Trevino also be-
came fluent in the CTA’s Blue Line and Pink 
Line, as the mother and daughter made their 
way five days a week from home, a red-brick 
two-flat in Cicero, to the University of Illi-
nois at Chicago. 

Lucy Trevino graduated Saturday from 
UIC with a degree in bioengineering, and the 
dean stopped the commencement of the Class 
of 2008 to tell of the Trevinos’ triumph. He 
barely made it, he said, without breaking 
into tears. 

For the six years it took to get through 
one of the most rigorous programs in the 
College of Engineering, it was Rosa—a tad 
shy and always thinking two steps ahead— 
who got her daughter to every class, lab and 
study session. She knew which text and 
notebook to lay on Lucy’s desk. And she 
turned the pages when a heavy book tired 
Lucy’s hands. 

For two or three hours, as Lucy absorbed 
lectures in calculus or thermodynamics or 
circuit analysis, Rosa sat not far away, just 
in case Lucy needed a sip of water or began 
choking. 

Lucy, who is 24, was told she had a rare ge-
netic degenerative disease, spinal muscular 
atrophy, when she was 4. SMA is a progres-
sive disease that withers the muscles that 
control the arms, legs and lungs, and can 
make breathing a struggle. 

Lucy’s type of SMA usually takes away 
your ability to walk by the time you’re in 
your teens—she began using a wheelchair at 
age 9—but unlike some other types, doesn’t 
necessarily affect life span. 

Lucy, who is the oldest of four, has a 
younger brother, Hugo, who has the same 
disease. He, too, uses a wheelchair; he’s a 
freshman at the University of Illinois at Ur-
bana-Champaign, studying architecture. 

PARENTAL DEDICATION 
‘‘Lucy’s story is about the sacrifices our 

mothers make for all of us,’’ said Pete Nel-
son, interim dean of UIC’s engineering col-
lege. Trevino’s teachers, he said, ‘‘were 
pounding down my door’’ to ask for some 
recognition for this mother-daughter feat of 
unconditional devotion. 

At UIC, where nearly a third of the stu-
dents are the first in a family to go to col-
lege, Nelson said it’s not uncommon to hear 
tales of parents working two or three jobs, 
sending money from overseas and just plain 
struggling so their kids can get what parents 
weren’t afforded. 

‘‘But this is sort of the pinnacle in terms of 
the amount of dedication,’’ Nelson said. 
‘‘This is what makes this business worth-
while.’’ 

One of the professors pounding on Nelson’s 
door was Michael Cho, who teaches mostly 
graduate courses in cell and tissue engineer-
ing, but who has gotten to know—and has 
been amazed by—the ubiquitous mother- 
daughter duo, so often spotted wending their 
way up a ramp, on or off an elevator, or 
tucked away studying in some secluded cor-
ner. 

‘‘The first thing that comes to my mind is 
this can’t be anything else but a mother’s 
love,’’ Cho said. ‘‘It goes beyond commit-
ment. It is sacrificial love. And I am just 
overwhelmed. It’s not just one month or one 
semester. It’s every day for the last four 
years that I can think of.’’ 

In fact, it’s six years, because Lucy had to 
take time off when she got really sick her 
junior year; she suddenly couldn’t lift her 
arms and was quickly losing memory. 

It took months before a sleep test showed 
she stopped breathing 30 times an hour when 
she was asleep. She now sleeps with a ma-
chine that helps her breathe, and, within a 
week of using it, she said, she regained her 
memory, if not her arm strength. 

‘‘Ever since I was little, I loved science,’’ 
said Lucy, who shares her mother’s deep 
cocoa-colored eyes and rolls around campus 
in a purple wheelchair with back wheels that 
sparkle, like fireworks, with tiny neon bits. 
‘‘Because I went to doctors a lot and had a 
lot of medical exams, I would always wonder, 
‘‘How do those devices work?’ ’’ 

In her senior year at Morton West High 
School in Berwyn, Trevino learned from a 
counselor about a summer camp in bio-
engineering at UIC, so she signed up, and 
found her life’s work. 

She once dreamed of working to find a cure 
for her own disease, but decided ‘‘it would be 
too stressful if I couldn’t find it.’’ 

The first one in her family to ever go to 
college, Lucy Trevino said she was ‘‘too 
afraid’’ to venture down to the U. of I. in Ur-
bana-Champaign, where there’s a whole dorm 
for students with disabilities, and the na-
tion’s oldest college-level disabilities-serv-
ices program provides trained personal as-
sistants, physical therapy, even wheelchair 
repairs. 

‘‘I didn’t know if I should risk going all the 
way down there,’’ she said. 

Sticking closer to home seemed like a bet-
ter plan. But because UIC doesn’t have a per-
sonal-assistants program, she was stuck try-
ing to find someone who could help her in a 
thousand little ways and be there whenever 
she needed. 

‘‘In college, you have such a crazy sched-
ule. You stay after to study with other stu-

dents. You need to talk to a professor. I was 
like, ‘Oh, my gosh, how am I going to find 
someone who’s going to put up with all of 
that?’ 

‘‘My mom was like, ‘Well, I guess I’ll just 
go with you.’ 

‘‘And then it was getting closer to the 
start of the first semester, and I still hadn’t 
found anybody. She said, ‘How would you 
feel if I went with you?’ I was like, ‘Oh, my 
gosh, would you?’ ’’ 

Because Rosa Trevino, who is 47 and moved 
from Mexico when she was 17, had two chil-
dren with special needs, she had long since 
become a stay-at-home mom, giving up a se-
ries of baby-sitting jobs. Rosa’s husband, 
Hugo, retired last year after 32 years as a 
CTA bus driver. Rosa herself had never even 
been to high school. 

On the day back in 1987 when doctors said 
her little girl would ‘‘someday need a wheel-
chair,’’ Rosa recalled, crying at the memory, 
she promised herself she would do ‘‘every-
thing I can.’’ 

MOTHER KEEPS BUSY 

Even if that meant sitting through more 
than 2,100 hours of 51 classes, countless study 
sessions and hour-long train rides, back and 
forth, each day. Most often, Lucy said with a 
laugh, her mother spends time cutting rec-
ipes and coupons, because she gets bored 
with all the bioengineering in a language she 
doesn’t fully understand. 

At first, Lucy admitted, going to college 
with her mother wasn’t exactly without its 
bumps. 

‘‘I had never spent so much time together 
with my mom. We would sometimes get on 
each other’s nerves,’’ she said, chuckling. 
‘‘But then we got to know each other really 
well. We’re like best friends. Now I tell her 
everything. Before I wouldn’t tell her every-
thing that happens when you have a dis-
ability. People who aren’t in a wheelchair 
can’t understand. But now, since we do ev-
erything together, she knows.’’ 

Semester after semester, year after year, 
Lucy and her mother found a way. She 
passed 400-level exams. She wrote up labs 
that took her twice the time of everyone 
else, simply because the pushing of a pen on 
paper is so hard for her. 

Once, a civil engineering professor noticed 
that because of Lucy’s wheelchair, she 
couldn’t write on her desk. He challenged her 
to design a lightweight writing table. Then 
he went and built it. She got an A. 

Mostly, the Trevinos relied on each other, 
and on unflagging faith. 

‘‘One time, I think in the night, almost for 
an hour, I cried to on high, ‘Why me? Why 
me?’ ’’ Rosa said. ‘‘I heard a voice, ‘Why not 
me?’ ’’ 

For those who watched their unswerving 
perseverance, the simple fact that the 
Trevinos never stumbled inscribed a lasting 
honor on Lucy’s college transcript. 

‘‘One time last year,’’ Lucy said, ‘‘a stu-
dent told me she’d felt like ditching class, 
staying home. But then she looks and says, 
‘There’s Lucy, she’s always here. There’s 
nothing wrong with me. I’m just lazy.’ 

‘‘Wow, I didn’t even think that anyone no-
ticed me.’’ 

In the very end, on a Mother’s Day week-
end in the red-carpeted UIC Pavilion, as Nel-
son saluted a student and a mother who had 
taught them all a lasting lesson, a sea of 
Lucy’s blue-gowned classmates rose and 
nearly drowned out the dean with a thun-
derous two-minute ovation. Chances are 
Lucy and Rosa Trevino finally understood 
how very much a whole college noticed. 
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ZIMBABWE 

Mr. FEINGOLD. Mr. President, with 
skyrocketing inflation and unemploy-
ment, riots over land reform and food 
shortages, and streams of economic 
and political refugees fleeing into 
neighboring countries, the primary 
constant in Zimbabwe over the last 30 
years has been the increasingly des-
potic and disastrous rule of President 
Robert Mugabe. A decade ago, high in-
terest rates and inflation galvanized 
public support for the Zimbabwean 
Congress of Trade Unions led by Mor-
gan Tsvangirai, who was chosen in 1999 
to lead a new opposition party—the 
Movement for Democratic Change, or 
MDC. In 2002 and 2005, President 
Mugabe’s ruling ZANU–PF party rigged 
Presidential and Parliamentary elec-
tions to maintain its grip on power, 
and while he tried to do it again on 
March 29 of this year, the MDC and the 
people of Zimbabwe refused to be in-
timidated or outmaneuvered. 

Despite the Zimbabwean Govern-
ment’s best efforts to limit the access 
of international monitors and journal-
ists, most observers concur that the 
general elections conducted this past 
March were fraught with rigging, 
mainly to favor the ruling ZANU–PF. 
Even so, these efforts failed to silence 
the people of Zimbabwe’s call for 
change. After significant and unex-
plained delays, the Zimbabwe Electoral 
Commission announced that the MDC 
had won a majority in Parliament and 
that Mr. Tsvangirai won more votes for 
the Presidency, but not enough to 
avoid a runoff. 

For more than 6 weeks now, 
Zimbabwe has been in a state of in-
creasing political uncertainty and vio-
lence. With each passing day, there are 
new reports of state-sponsored intimi-
dation and detention of opposition 
leaders and supporters, human rights 
activists, trade union leaders, lawyers 
and journalists. The delay in announc-
ing and now in setting a date for the 
Presidential runoff election has al-
lowed the ruling party to mobilize tra-
ditional state security services as well 
as youth militias and bands of military 
veterans to weaken the opposition. Mr. 
Tsvangirai has agreed to participate in 
a run-off election, but he is reluctant 
to return to Zimbabwe, much less to 
campaign, unless the government will 
guarantee his security and cease its as-
sault on his supporters. Facing the 
prospect of another three months in 
political limbo and social upheaval, 
Zimbabwe risks plunging into even 
greater uncertainty and instability. 

Mr. President, we can not stand by 
while this disaster unfolds. President 
Mugabe has been losing legitimacy, 
both at home and abroad, for years, 
isolating himself and his country to 
the detriment of Zimbabwe’s citizens. 
The people of Zimbabwe are calling for 
change, but it will take engagement 
from external actors to help them es-

cape the devastating status quo. The 
recent decision by dock workers across 
southern Africa to refuse to unload a 
Chinese ship carrying Zimbabwe-bound 
ammunition sent a strong message, one 
that the international community 
should echo. Public statements con-
demning the situation in Zimbabwe by 
the newly elected President of Bot-
swana followed on the heels of these 
protests and resulted in the denial of a 
port at which the Chinese ship could 
dock. Decisions by other leaders in the 
region to welcome Mr. Tsvangirai for a 
visit have been equally important signs 
of this growing political will but they 
are not enough. 

The MDC’s runoff conditions are 
more than reasonable, and should be 
supported in any way possible by re-
gional and international governments. 
Given the tense environment and high 
potential for politically motivated vio-
lence, a commitment to ending impu-
nity for human rights violations and 
stopping the attacks must be a top pri-
ority. Yesterday, the United Nations 
representative in Zimbabwe reported 
‘‘indications that the level of violence 
is escalating . . . and could reach crisis 
levels.’’ I urge the U.N. to immediately 
send a team to investigate these 
human rights abuses so that the per-
petrators will be held accountable and 
future violations might be deterred. 
Similarly, I welcome the African 
Union’s willingness to send additional 
monitors for the runoff election, and I 
encourage the AU or SADC to draw to-
gether resources for a short-term 
peacekeeping mission to maintain 
order and protect civilians in 
Zimbabwe during this uncertain time. 

In addition to an immediate ces-
sation of violence, I fully support de-
mands by the United States Govern-
ment and others that the Zimbabwe 
Government permit unfettered access 
for international media and observers 
during the campaign and conduct of 
the run-off polls and guarantee Mr. 
Tsvangirai’s safety. South Africa’s 
President Mbeki and other leaders of 
the Southern African Development 
Community should join this forthright 
call. President Mugabe and his top 
brass must respect fundamental human 
and political rights and allow for a fair, 
nonviolent, and independently mon-
itored runoff election that can bring to 
power a legitimate government capable 
of bringing stability and growth to this 
embattled nation. 

f 

HONORING AMERICA’S FINEST 

Mr. CARDIN. Mr. President, this 
week, 358 new names were inscribed on 
the National Law Enforcement Officers 
Memorial, representing officers from 
across the country over the course of 
many years. We often take for granted 
the thousands of brave officers who 
dedicate their lives to protecting our 
streets and our communities every day 

across Maryland and across America. 
But this week, during National Police 
Week, we all should take a moment to 
thank these brave men and women— 
America’s finest—who risk their lives 
on our behalf. We especially must 
honor the fallen law enforcement offi-
cers who have made the ultimate sac-
rifice so that the rest of us could enjoy 
our families and go about our daily 
business with a common sense of peace 
and security. 

Nationally, 187 law enforcement offi-
cers gave their lives in the line of duty 
during 2007. More than one-third suc-
cumbed to gunfire. On average, they 
were nearly 11-year veterans of their 
respective departments. The average 
age was just 39 years young. Seven of 
these brave officers were women. Most 
importantly, these were sons and 
daughters, husbands and wives, sisters, 
brothers, and true role models for 
those who knew them well or saw them 
on the street proudly wearing their 
uniform or badge. So our thoughts, 
during this special commemoration, 
also are with their families and the 
communities they touched by their 
presence. 

Four of Maryland’s finest gave their 
lives for our safety in 2007 and one 
more recently on New Year’s Day, Jan-
uary 1, 2008. I would like to take a mo-
ment to tell you about these brave law 
enforcement officers. 

Troy Lamont Chesley, Sr., was a de-
tective with the Baltimore City Police 
Department. At age 34, he was a 13-year 
veteran. On January 9, 2007, shortly 
after Detective Chesley got off duty at 
a public housing unit, a suspect at-
tempted to rob him. Despite being shot 
and mortally wounded, Detective 
Chesley was able to take police action 
and return fire. The robber was ar-
rested later in the day and charged in 
connection with Detective Chesley’s 
murder. A widower himself, Detective 
Chesley is survived by his three daugh-
ters, two sons, parents, and brother. 

On April 25, 2007, Police Officer Luke 
Hoffman had been with the Mont-
gomery County Police Department just 
1 year when he was struck by a car 
while involved in a foot pursuit of a 
suspected drunk driver. The driver had 
fled on foot after a slow-speed pursuit 
in the Aspen Hill area early that morn-
ing. Officer Hoffman was struck after 
chasing the suspect across Old Georgia 
Avenue in an area with very low light-
ing conditions. Another patrol car 
struck Officer Hoffman when his patrol 
car went down an embankment and 
struck a tree. The officer in the patrol 
car was injured. Officer Hoffman was 
flown to a local hospital where he later 
died. 

Corporal Scott Wheeler of the How-
ard County Police Department was 
struck by a speeding vehicle he was at-
tempting to flag down on Route 32. He 
had stepped into the roadway in an at-
tempt to stop the car for speeding 

VerDate Mar 15 2010 15:18 Jan 04, 2011 Jkt 069102 PO 00000 Frm 00069 Fmt 0686 Sfmt 0634 E:\BR08\S15MY8.002 S15MY8er
ow

e 
on

 D
S

K
5C

LS
3C

1P
R

O
D

 w
ith

 B
O

U
N

D
 R

E
C

O
R

D


		Superintendent of Documents
	2020-02-12T20:38:30-0500
	US GPO, Washington, DC 20401
	Superintendent of Documents
	GPO attests that this document has not been altered since it was disseminated by GPO




