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Afghanistan. But we are equally as proud of 
the men and women in Franklin, Massachu-
setts whose labor helps save the lives of our 
troops each and every day. 

Madam Speaker, I would like to enter into 
the RECORD 1st Lieutenant Peek’s story, so 
that all my colleagues can appreciate his can-
dor and the description of what his platoon 
faces every day, and how the QNA nets are 
making a difference. 
[From Clarksville Online, September 22, 2010] 
(By U.S. Army 1st Lt. R.J. Peek, 3rd Bat-

talion, 187th Infantry, 101st Airborne Divi-
sion) 
GHAZNI PROVINCE, AFGHANISTAN.—When 3rd 

Battalion, 187th Infantry began using new 
mine-resistant, ambush-protected all-terrain 
vehicles, they also made the switch from bar 
cage armor to net armor. 

When the first few trucks moved into cir-
culation with the net armor, many Soldiers 
were concerned about its effectiveness, but 
the nets were combat tested September 19th, 
and Soldiers approved. 

U.S. Army 1st Lt. Matthew Ward from 
Herndon, VA, platoon leader of 2nd Platoon, 
B Company, 3rd Battalion, 187th Infantry, 
confessed he was skeptical about the nets. ‘‘I 
just didn’t think the thin net would be able 
to safeguard the vehicle and the Soldiers 
from a rocket-propelled grenade.’’ 

While conducting a patrol along a highly 
traveled road in eastern Ghazni, insurgents 
initiated an ambush from close range. Less 
than 100 meters away, insurgents fired a vol-
ley of RPG rounds, followed by a series of 
machine gun fire and then another RPG. 

The Soldiers of 2nd Plt., B Co. returned fire 
and moved their trucks forward out of the 
ambush. From their new position, the Sol-
diers continued to fire, forcing the enemy to 
break off the attack and flee. What amazed 
the Soldiers, and the leaders, was the trucks 
had taken three direct hits by insurgent 
RPGs and none had penetrated the trucks. 

‘‘The worst effect of the insurgents’ RPG 
fire was that I got my bell rung a bit,’’ said 
U.S. Army Pfc. Joseph Sweat from Smith-
ville, Tennessee. Sweat was driving one of 
the trucks that was hit. ‘‘The RPGs deto-
nated at the nets, failing to penetrate the ve-
hicle’s armor,’’ said U.S. Army Staff Sgt. 
Cameron Erisman from Hiram, GA. 

‘‘It turns out, the nets did exactly as ad-
vertised they would do,’’ added Ward. ‘‘All of 
the Soldiers whose vehicles were hit by 
RPGs are alive today and still in the fight.’’ 

f 

IN HONOR OF THE VIETNAM VET-
ERANS OF AMERICA—READING, 
PENNSYLVANIA CHAPTER 

HON. JOE SESTAK 
OF PENNSYLVANIA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 29, 2010 

Mr. SESTAK. Madam Speaker, on Sep-
tember 24th, 2010, in Reading, Pennsylvania, 
a ceremony marked the 22nd anniversary of 
that proud community’s Vietnam Memorial. It 
is my personal honor to join the Vietnam Vet-
erans of America (VVA), Reading, PA Chapter 
in celebrating that event. The author Myra 
MacPherson wrote that ‘‘above all, Vietnam 
was a war that asked everything of a few and 
nothing of most in America.’’ When called, 
many young Americans went abroad to fight 
for our Nation—just as their fathers did before 

them. Sadly, the sacrifices they made in 
Southeast Asia were not reciprocated by our 
government or the American public. They re-
turned to a nation wracked by recession and 
without the medical care, counseling, edu-
cational opportunities or public support they 
deserved. 

That outrageous neglect persisted for over 
thirty years as a grossly underfunded Depart-
ment of Veterans Affairs was unable to meet 
their needs. As a result, courageous men and 
women suffered alone for years with the de-
bilitating illnesses associated with exposure to 
Agent Orange and other physical and emo-
tional maladies unique to that war. The fight to 
right those wrongs was led by the VVA, and 
as the senior most veteran ever elected to the 
House of Representatives, it has been my sol-
emn duty in Congress to see that our Vietnam 
veterans receive the recognition and re-
sources that belatedly fulfill our obligation to 
them and their families for their service to a 
now grateful Nation. 

The 110th and 111th Congresses have 
worked very hard in that regard but more 
needs to be done. Madam Speaker, I ask that 
this chamber pause to acknowledge the patri-
otism, courage, and fraternity of the VVA and 
salute every veteran of the Vietnam War. With 
our nation again at war, let us continue our 
work to finally, fully support veterans of all 
conflicts. And let us pledge to never again 
abandon a generation of brave American war-
riors. 

f 

IN GRATITUDE TO CHRISTIAN 
SHREWSBURY 

HON. RODNEY ALEXANDER 
OF LOUISIANA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 29, 2010 

Mr. ALEXANDER. Madam Speaker, I rise 
today in recognition of a brave young boy in 
my district, Christian Shrewsbury. 

At just one year old, Christian is battling 
Spinal Muscular Atrophy II, a motor neuron 
disease, which affects the voluntary muscles 
that are used for activities such as crawling, 
walking, head and neck control and swal-
lowing. It is a relatively common ‘‘rare dis-
order’’: approximately one in 6,000 babies 
born are affected, and about one in 40 people 
are genetic carriers. 

Though there is currently no cure or treat-
ment for SMA, I am profoundly inspired by the 
courage exhibited by Christian and his family 
each day. 

On behalf of the U.S. House of Representa-
tives, I extend our sincerest gratitude to Chris-
tian, for his spirit and the encouragement he 
provides to other young children and for the 
joy he brings to all around him. 

f 

TRIBUTE TO HAROLD GILDEA 

HON. TOM LATHAM 
OF IOWA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 29, 2010 

Mr. LATHAM. Madam Speaker, I rise to rec-
ognize Harold Gildea, a World War II Army 

veteran from Boone, Iowa, and to express my 
appreciation for his dedication and commit-
ment to his country. 

The Boone News Republican is currently 
running a series of articles that honors one 
Boone County veteran every Tuesday from 
Memorial Day to Veterans Day. Harold Gildea 
was recognized on Tuesday, September 28. 
Below is the article in its entirety: 

BOONE COUNTY VETERANS: HAROLD GILDEA 
(By: Greg Eckstrom) 

Harold Gildea, a Luther native and World 
War II veteran, has had a varied military ex-
perience. 

During his time in the service, he’s es-
corted General George S. Patton, had a 
chance meeting with a prisoner of war over-
seas from Boxholm, saw the end of World 
War II and helped guard a boat full of beer. 

Typical? Not really, but what was in World 
War II? 

Gildea was born in Luther, a town his fam-
ily had lived in for 150 years. After grad-
uating from Luther High School, he signed 
up for the draft on Feb. 16, 1942 and was 
drafted after graduation. By September of 
1942, he was processed at Camp Dodge and 
sent to Missouri to become a Military Po-
liceman with the 211th Military Police in the 
Army. 

‘‘I don’t know how come, but I was chosen 
to be in this military police company in Fort 
Leonard Wood, Mo.,’’ he said . . . a decision 
that he considered lucky, ‘‘in a way.’’ 

After training, Gildea was met with an as-
signment that was far from normal. He was 
sent to California at the end of May to help 
accompany Gen. Patton across the Mojave 
Desert. While the assignment was an honor, 
it was hot, to say the least. 

‘‘He’d run these tanks through an intersec-
tion, and our men would be there to direct 
him,’’ Gildea said. ‘‘You could only stand out 
in the intersection about 30 minutes and 
your feet would start to scald. We’d have to 
have men in there to keep changing. Those 
tanks, the dust would be 8 to 10 inches deep, 
and that hot sun’s over 120 degrees.’’ 

From California, he was sent to southern 
New Guinea to relieve MP’s in the area. The 
fourth morning he was there, Gildea was at 
breakfast when he spotted a soldier that 
looked familiar. 

‘‘I don’t know why I put it like I did, but 
I said, ’Would you know any of the 
McFarlands from Madrid?’’’ Gildea said. ‘‘He 
just sat there and stared at me. He said, ‘I 
am one.’’’ 

The chance encounter overseas with a fel-
low Boone County native was interesting— 
almost as interesting as Gildea’s next assign-
ment. He had been in southern New Guinea 
for only two weeks when he was put on guard 
duty . . . keeping watch over interesting 
cargo. 

‘‘We’d been there probably about two 
weeks and some ships come in, and they as-
signed us to guard this one ship,’’ he said. 
‘‘When we got down there it was loaded with 
beer. A whole ship loaded with beer. Well, 
[Gen. Douglas] McArthur wouldn’t let them 
have it, so they assigned us as duty to guard 
that beer to make sure it stayed there.’’ 

For six weeks, the beer sat in the ship. It 
wasn’t until a few soldiers figured out how to 
break open a port window and throw some of 
the beer into the ocean to scoop up later 
that any of it could be consumed. Finally, 
the beer was released and Gildea’s strange 
guard duty was over. 

Gildea moved around to several different 
areas, being assigned to various guard duties 
and police work. He remembers the climate 
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being hot and humid, with not much for 
areas to escape the weather. 

At a staging area where soldiers prepared 
to enter Japan, in Leyte, Gildea found him-
self in the hospital with an illness. While 
there, soldiers from Corregidor liberated 
American women and children from a prison 
there. These former prisoners were sent to 
the hospital that Gildea was recovering. 

‘‘I had been there for three weeks, and I 
was getting to where I could get up and move 
around,’’ he said. ‘‘They come in one morn-
ing and wanted to know if some of us boys 
could get up and help the women and chil-
dren with their stuff. They were putting 
them through their interrogation. I went up 
to this lady and little girl and spoke to her 
and said I’d be glad to help her. We got to 
visiting, and the little girls’ folks were from 
Boxholm, Iowa. Her mother had died in pris-
on, and her dad was some place out in the 
jungles. 

‘‘This lady . . . I can’t remember where 
this lady was from . . . this lady brought the 
girl back to Boone,’’ Gildea said. ‘‘They were 
in Boone and called my folks and went up 
and talked to them.’’ 

The dropping of the atomic bombs brought 
about the end of the war, and with it great 
relief from many soldiers. Gildea had already 
been training to go to Japan. He was a part 
of three platoons in the company—one deal-
ing with traffic control, one with prisoners 
and one general guard duty. While being 
given their duties, one that struck the sol-
diers was tagging bodies. 

‘‘That’s how bad they were figuring it was 
going to be,’’ he said. 

Gildea was 3/4 of a mile away from the 
U.S.S. Missouri while the peace treaty sign-
ing was being done. 

‘‘We could see it through good field glass-
es,’’ he said. ‘‘You could see people moving 
around. We could say we’ve seen it, I guess.’’ 

Following the end of the war, Gildea was 
sent to Yokohama, where he stayed in the 
third floor of a large building. Everything in 
the area had been fire bombed, however this 
building had been spared. He also recalled 
one other building in the area that was still 
standing. 

‘‘There was a little Methodist church,’’ he 
said. ‘‘It was made of brick, and it never 
burned.’’ 

It was while staying in this building that 
he made a trade with a Japanese man that 
was moving out of the building. He had sev-
eral postcards of the building on his desk, 
which Gildea asked for, and the man agreed. 
He then asked Gildea for some chocolate 
from his rations . . . he had a little boy who 
had never tasted chocolate. Gildea obliged. 

‘‘He had a little boy who was seven years 
old and never tasted chocolate,’’ he said. ‘‘It 
was kind of amazing to think that he wanted 
that candy.’’ 

Gildea’s time overseas was varied. His 
recollections vary from the odd to touching 
to humorous. He enjoyed his time overseas, 
however quickly reminds folks that at the 
time, it was not much of a choice. Whether 
being drafted or not, for most men at the 
time, serving their country was something 
they did without much thought. 

‘‘We had no other choice,’’ he said. ‘‘It’s 
just our duty and we had to do it.’’ 

I commend Harold Gildea for his 
many years of loyalty and service to 
our great nation. It is an immense 
honor to represent him in the United 
States Congress, and I wish him all the 
best in his future endeavors. 

IN HONOR AND REMEMBRANCE OF 
STEVE HEGEDUS 

HON. DENNIS J. KUCINICH 
OF OHIO 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, September 29, 2010 

Mr. KUCINICH. Madam Speaker, I rise 
today in honor and remembrance of Steve 
Hegedus, beloved family man, friend, mentor, 
firefighter, peace activist and United States 
veteran. 

Mr. Hegedus grew up in Cleveland along 
Buckeye Road where many Hungarian immi-
grants, like his parents, had settled. He served 
with honor in the United States Army during 
World War II as a member of the 11th Air-
borne in the Pacific Theater. The young men 
he met while at war grew to be close and life-
long friends. After the war, Mr. Hegedus joined 
the Cleveland Heights Fire Department where 
he served with excellence, compassion and 
dedication for more than thirty years. He even-
tually attained the rank of Captain. While a 
firefighter, he operated a small home repair 
business. Although his work ethic was unwav-
ering, his first priority was always his family. 
He and his wife, the late Mary Rose Hegedus, 
raised their children and remained closely con-
nected to them and their grandchildren. When 
Mary Rose became ill, Mr. Hegedus lovingly 
cared for her. His daughter, Pamela; son, Ste-
ven; son-in-law, Timothy; daughter-in-law, 
Debbie; and grandchildren, Jordan and Ariel 
continued to be the center of his life. 

Mr. Hegedus’ energy for life, passion for 
learning and willingness to take a stand on 
issues of social justice were always part of 
who he was. He lived with love for humanity 
and concern for our planet. He was an envi-
ronmentalist before most even knew what the 
word meant. Mr. Hegedus took great care of 
his garden and fruit trees, sharing his harvest 
with friends, family and neighbors. He utilized 
green practices before they were popular, was 
an active member of the Sierra Club and he 
served on the board of the Cleveland Peace 
Action. Mr. Hegedus was an outspoken advo-
cate against nuclear arms and was an out-
spoken leader of the Lyndhurst Nuclear Weap-
ons Freeze Group. He was also an avid pa-
tron of theater, music, literature and the arts, 
and he attended lectures and performances 
on a regular basis. Mr. Hegedus was a long-
time member of the South Euclid Library Book 
Club. 

Madam Speaker and colleagues, please join 
me in honor and remembrance of Steve 
Hegedus, whose kindness, colorful person-
ality, love for humanity, and devotion to family 
and friends framed his entire life. His beautiful 
spirit will live on, and he will always be re-
membered. 

f 

HONORING THE LIFE AND SERVICE 
OF MR. JOE HUBBARD 

HON. JERRY F. COSTELLO 
OF ILLINOIS 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, September 29, 2010 

Mr. COSTELLO. Madam Speaker, I rise 
today to ask my colleagues to join me in rec-

ognizing the exemplary life of Mr. Joe Hub-
bard, a tireless advocate and dedicated serv-
ant for people in need. 

For fifty years in the East St. Louis commu-
nity, Joe Hubbard has been the person that 
people turn to when they have nowhere else 
to turn. When a single mother needs shelter 
and food for her children; when a family has 
seen all their possessions destroyed in a fire; 
when an unemployed father has lost all hope 
of finding a job; or when an elderly person 
comes to the end of life with no family or 
friends to see them through their final days, 
there has been one response—call Joe Hub-
bard. 

Joe Hubbard learned about families in need 
the hard way. His father experienced a debili-
tating workplace injury when Joe was young, 
forcing his family into financial hardship and 
requiring them to accept assistance from oth-
ers. No doubt this early experience, in concert 
with Joe’s deep Christian faith and the exam-
ple of some compassionate mentors, played a 
significant role in setting him on his life’s mis-
sion of helping those less fortunate. 

As a young man, Joe became involved with 
the St. Vincent de Paul Society and began to 
expand his work with the poor through that or-
ganization. Realizing the need to provide an 
organizational foundation to capitalize on Joe’s 
dedication and energy, the Catholic Diocese of 
Belleville began Catholic Urban Programs with 
Joe as Coordinator, a position he has held to 
this day. 

There are those who say that Joe Hubbard 
can accomplish more with one phone call than 
others could with a week’s work. In the past 
50 years, Joe has developed many contacts 
and knows how to pull the right resources to-
gether to solve a problem. But Joe Hubbard is 
not just a high-level administrator. Joe goes 
into the broken homes and squalid apartments 
to deliver assistance. He visits the sick and el-
derly and those in prison. He delivers the food 
and clothing to families. He holds the hands of 
people as they lay dying, listening to their final 
words and seeing to it that they are laid to rest 
with dignity. 

Joe Hubbard has received many accolades 
for the work he has done ministering to the 
poor and needy in his community but that has 
never been what drives him. Joe’s faith, his 
family and many friends and service to his fel-
low man are important to him. Joe has been 
quoted, ‘‘When you are created in the image 
and likeness of God. . . . We all have a com-
mon bond of love.’’ This statement probably 
best explains what has kept Joe Hubbard 
doing God’s work for his fellow man for these 
past 50 years. 

Madam Speaker, I ask my colleagues to join 
me in an expression of appreciation to Mr. Joe 
Hubbard for a lifetime of compassionate care 
and to wish him the very best in the future. 

f 

IN HONOR OF THE EVESHAM 
TWINNING ASSOCIATION’S 20TH 
ANNIVERSARY 

HON. JOHN H. ADLER 
OF NEW JERSEY 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, September 29, 2010 

Mr. ADLER of New Jersey. Madam Speak-
er, I am extremely pleased to honor the 
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