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We must also impose sanctions 

against any Russian manufacturers 
that provide military equipment such 
as advanced anti-aircraft systems to 
Syria in contravention of U.S. law. 

In my view, it is unconscionable for 
us to provide Russia with the recently 
announced $550 million contract for 30 
additional Mi-17 helicopters, a pur-
chase the Special Inspector General for 
Afghanistan Reconstruction has 
strongly advised against. 

American taxpayer dollars should 
not be provided to a Russian state- 
owned corporation that is complicit in 
the murder of tens of thousands of in-
nocent Syrian men, women, and chil-
dren. The Department of Defense has 
the authority to end this contract with 
Rosoboronexport, which fails to meet 
the requirements of the Afghan mili-
tary, and I have joined many of my col-
leagues in urging the administration to 
review this sale. 

The United States must not be 
complicit in the arming of the Asad re-
gime nor in the empowerment of coun-
tries like Iran, which will triumph if 
Asad succeeds. I urge the administra-
tion to impose sanctions on 
Rosoboronexport and to demonstrate 
to Russia that its behavior in Syria 
will not be cost-free in its relations 
with our Nation. 

f 

REMEMBERING PETER SORBO 

Mr. MURPHY. Madam President, 
today I wish to honor the service of Mr. 
Peter Sorbo, of Connecticut, whose 
family resides in Waterbury, CT. In 
January 1943, 18 year-old Peter Sorbo 
enlisted in the Army to serve his coun-
try during World War II. Deployed to 
the European theater and assigned to 
Bombardment Group 384, Squadron 545, 
he served as a waist gunner on a B–17 
Flying Fortress and perished on August 
12, 1943 after his plane was shot down 
above the Rhine. 

I would like to have printed in the 
RECORD an article from the Waterbury 
Republican American that outlines 
this fascinating story about one of 
Connecticut’s brave soldiers. 

Many of Connecticut’s sons, like 
Peter Sorbo, gave their lives defending 
our freedom and they deserve our per-
petual gratitude. I ask that this body 
devote itself to remembering these 
courageous men and women by hon-
oring their sacrifices and forever pre-
serving their memories. 

The following article written by 
Mike Patrick appeared in the July 29, 
2013 edition of the Waterbury Repub-
lican-American. Madam President, I 
ask unanimous consent that it be 
printed in the RECORD. 

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

THE TRUTH . . . FINALLY 
IT TOOK DECADES, BUT WATERBURY SISTERS 

LEARN ABOUT THEIR BROTHER’S DEATH IN 
WORLD WAR II 
WATERBURY.—A family friend, some Inter-

net research and the handwritten notes of 

prisoners of war have unearthed a story of 
tragic heroism that after seven decades has 
at last brought closure for two Waterbury 
sisters whose brother died in World War II. 

‘‘He was a good kid, a really good boy,’’ 
Marie Debiase said through tears. ‘‘After 70 
years, we’re finally finding out what hap-
pened to him.’’ 

All she knew all these years, she said, was 
that her brother, Peter Sorbo, died when his 
plane was shot down over the Rhine in 1943. 

But recently, her sister Joann Devino met 
Carmen Mancuso, one of their brother’s old 
friends, at church. Mancuso said his son 
Richard was pretty handy at Internet re-
search and may be able to learn a little more 
about the circumstances of Sorbo’s death. 

The sisters gave them some of their broth-
er’s letters and other documents, and Rich-
ard Mancuso, a sales manager from Madison 
and self-described history buff, got to work. 

‘‘I read a few of them it struck my inter-
est,’’ he said. ‘‘I started Googling it.’’ 

Mancuso discovered a treasure trove of in-
formation, including reports of Sorbo’s death 
written by the men who served with him 
that day. 

The following story was pieced together 
from those reports, and from family recollec-
tions. 

Peter Sorbo was working in the United 
Cigar store late in 1942 when a woman came 
in and chided him with something like, 
‘‘What are you doing working here when my 
son is overseas?’’ 

The tall, quiet 17-year-old took it to heart. 
He quit school, to the consternation of his 
parents, and enlisted in January 1943. 

‘‘I remember every bit of that day he went 
into the Army,’’ Debiase said. ‘‘It was a ter-
rible blizzard that day.’’ 

For the next several months, he wrote his 
family letters from the European Theater, 
mostly general, mundane greetings. Those 
letters would later prove helpful to Mancuso 
in learning how he died. 

In August that same year, the waist gun-
ner on a recently formed B–17 Flying For-
tress squadron went AWOL. Sorbo, by then a 
staff sergeant, was assigned to take his place 
on a bombing mission over a synthetic fuel 
plant in Germany. 

It was an extremely dangerous operation. 
B–17s were large, obvious and difficult for 
their gunners to defend. That was especially 
so for waist gunners, who endured sub-zero 
temperatures and thin oxygen while shoot-
ing Axis fighter planes through a very small 
window into a powerful airstream that made 
it hard to lock onto a target. 

The plane was hit by a 20-mm shell that 
caught Sorbo in the neck. 

The plane started to go down under contin-
uous enemy fire. The crew prepared to bail 
out. One tried desperately to get a parachute 
onto Sorbo, who was already dying from his 
neck wound. 

Then the plane exploded. 
Six airmen parachuted out, including one 

who said the blast blew him out of the craft, 
and another who said he saw the plane go 
down as he drifted into the Rhine. 

All six survivors were captured by the 
Nazis. Sorbo and three others were killed, in-
cluding the crewman who tried to save him. 

Devino said she often thinks of that heroic 
airman. 

‘‘I thought of the family,’’ she said. ‘‘If he 
didn’t stop to try and get a parachute on 
Peter, he might have just been a POW.’’ 

The family didn’t know any of this for dec-
ades. 

After the plane was shot down, the mili-
tary sent a letter saying Sorbo was missing 
in action. 

‘‘All those years, we were hoping maybe he 
was a prisoner, maybe he would get back,’’ 
Debiase said. ‘‘My mother never stopped hop-
ing.’’ 

It wasn’t until the war was over that the 
government acknowledged the plane and 
Sorbo’s remains had been found, and asked 
the family if it would like them to be re-
turned for burial. 

Debiase said her family doubted from the 
beginning that the remains were his, but fig-
ured it was a service member who needed 
burial anyway, so they accepted them. 

‘‘Who we got, I don’t know, but we respect 
it as my brother,’’ Debiase said. ‘‘We visit 
the cemetery and put the flags on when they 
need to be put on.’’ 

Sorbo’s loss devastated his family. His fa-
ther was so distraught that he walked off a 
20-year job as a tool setter at Chase Brass & 
Copper. 

‘‘He couldn’t handle it,’’ Devino said. 
The parents doted on and spoiled their re-

maining son. He ended up drafted into the 
Korean War, returned an alcoholic, and died 
young. 

Debiase and her husband, Michael, live in a 
lovely house with a dining room table long 
enough to accommodate their many family 
gatherings. 

Her brother Peter, she said, wanted to go 
into radio. He was funny and kind and pro-
tective—all the things an eldest brother 
should be to his siblings. 

‘‘We at least know what really happened,’’ 
she said. ‘‘We never knew. I’m glad my par-
ents never really knew.’’ 

Her memories of Peter, she said, she has 
‘‘stored away in my heart’’ since she was 9, 
the age she was when he died. She’s 79 now 
and Devino is 83. 

Debiase looked over at that dining room 
table, on this day strewn with Sorbo’s sepia- 
toned service photographs. 

‘‘Every holiday you sit down and say, 
There should be another chair,’’’ she said. 
‘‘But there isn’t.’’ 

f 

ADDITIONAL STATEMENTS 

SANDWICH, NEW HAMPSHIRE 

∑ Ms. AYOTTE. Madam President, 
today I wish to honor Sandwich, NH— 
a town in Carroll County that is cele-
brating the 250th anniversary of its 
founding. I am proud to join citizens 
across the Granite State in recognizing 
this historic event. 

Sandwich is a picturesque commu-
nity situated in the shadow of the 
Sandwich Dome, that has through the 
hard work and dedication of its citizens 
retained the look and feel of a tradi-
tional colonial New Hampshire village. 

Sandwich was granted a charter by 
Governor Benning Wentworth on Octo-
ber 25, 1763, and derives its name from 
John Montague, the 4th Earl of Sand-
wich. Today, the population has grown 
to include over 1,300 residents. 

Carpenters, wheelwrights, and black-
smiths formed the base of Sandwich’s 
vibrant artisan history. The beauty of 
the region, and its rich history, has at-
tracted a variety of artists to Sand-
wich. 

In 1920, Sandwich Home Industries 
was founded. Today it is known state-
wide as the League of New Hampshire 
Craftsmen. 

Sandwich is also home to one of New 
Hampshire’s premier agricultural fairs. 
Held every year on Columbus Day 
weekend, the Sandwich Fair has been 
providing a venue for the celebration of 
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New Hampshire’s agrarian history for 
the past 125 years. 

Named for the owner of the nearby 
grist mill, the historic covered Durgin 
Bridge is listed on the National Reg-
ister of Historic Places, and has been a 
part of the community since 1869. Be-
fore being washed away in 1865, a pre-
vious span served as a connection to 
North Conway for the Underground 
Railroad. 

Sandwich is a place that has contrib-
uted much to the life and spirit of the 
State of New Hampshire. I am pleased 
to extend my warm regards to the peo-
ple of Sandwich as they celebrate the 
town’s 250th anniversary.∑ 

f 

ROSHOLT, SOUTH DAKOTA 

∑ Mr. JOHNSON of South Dakota. 
Madam President, I wish to pay tribute 
to the 100th anniversary of the found-
ing of Rosholt, SD. Rosholt is a thriv-
ing agricultural community in north-
eastern South Dakota. 

Rosholt was named for Julius 
Rosholt, an entrepreneur whose efforts 
brought the railroad to the townsite. 
Lots were first sold in the newly plat-
ted town on August 11, 1913, and short-
ly thereafter residents began to start 
businesses that would serve the grow-
ing community. The visionary spirit of 
these early pioneers is evident 100 
years later, as the town gathers for 
their centennial celebration. 

Today, folks in Rosholt are as hard- 
working and determined as ever, exhib-
iting the small-town South Dakota val-
ues that make our State a great place 
to live. Numerous prosperous busi-
nesses line Main Street and the town is 
home to the region’s largest grain ele-
vator. Rosholt’s educators and students 
set a high standard of academic excel-
lence that serves as a model for the 
rest of our State. The Rosholt School 
has recently been recognized by the 
South Dakota Department of Edu-
cation as a ‘‘Distinguished School.’’ 

Rosholt’s history teaches us that 
when a community comes together it 
can do great things. The citizens of 
Rosholt have an undeniable pride in 
their community that will serve them 
well for many generations to come. I 
am proud to congratulate them on 
reaching this historic anniversary and 
wish them the best in the future.∑ 

f 

TRIBUTE TO LIEUTENANT 
COLONEL TIM SCHEPPER 

∑ Mr. JOHNSON of South Dakota. 
Madam President, today I wish to rec-
ognize LTC Tim Schepper, who on July 
15, 2013, became the first pilot to log 
5,000 hours in the B–1 aircraft. 

Lieutenant Colonel Schepper is a sen-
ior evaluator for the 28th Operations 
Group and a B–1 pilot at Ellsworth Air 
Force Base in South Dakota. His im-
pressive flying record on the B–1 high-
lights an Air Force career that spans 27 
years, including two stints totaling 
over 14 years at Ellsworth. His record 
of 5,000 hours is well ahead of any other 

B–1 pilot in the Air Force. It is nearly 
1,800 hours more than any pilot at Ells-
worth and nearly 800 hours more than 
anyone Air Force-wide. Over one-quar-
ter of his flying time, 1,300 hours, are 
combat hours. 

He grew up on a ranch near Vargas, 
MN and joined the Air Force in 1986. In 
addition to his various duty assign-
ments at Ellsworth, Lieutenant Colo-
nel Schepper has also been stationed at 
bases in California, Texas, Mississippi 
and North Dakota and served 3 years as 
B–1 Functional Area Manager, B–1 Re-
alistic Training Manager, Deputy Chief 
Flight Operations and Training Branch 
at Air Combat Command Headquarters 
in Langley, VA. From June 2010 to 
June 2011, he served as Deputy Com-
mander, 379th Expeditionary Oper-
ations Group, in Southwest Asia. 

His major awards and accomplish-
ments include the Bronze Star Medal; 
Global War on Terrorism Service 
Medal; Global War on Terrorism Expe-
ditionary Medal; Iraq Campaign Medal; 
Afghanistan Campaign Medal; Air 
Force Commendation Medal with three 
oak leaf clusters; Air Force Combat 
Action Medal; Meritorious Unit Award 
with one oak leaf cluster; Combat 
Readiness Medal with five oak leaf 
clusters; National Defense Service 
Medal with bronze star; Armed Forces 
Expeditionary Medal; Meritorious 
Service Medal with four oak leaf clus-
ters; Aerial Achievement Medal; and 
Air Medal with five oak leaf clusters. 

Lt. Col. Schepper’s feat underscores 
the great work of all B–1 personnel in 
the Air Force as well as civilian per-
sonnel from Boeing, who have been 
working on the B–1 program since it 
was introduced to the Air Force 30 
years ago. According to Boeing’s Dan 
Ruder, who was on hand for Lieutenant 
Colonel Schepper’s record-setting 
flight arrival back at Ellsworth, the B– 
1 ‘‘has nearly 10,000 combat missions 
logged and has been deployed for 8 con-
secutive years. This day solidifies how 
the B–1 is still a critical element to our 
national security.’’ 

Like many Air Force personnel, 
Lieutenant Colonel Schepper and his 
wife are quick to credit family as well 
as the military and civilian commu-
nities for their support over the years. 
‘‘My family has always supported me 
significantly,’’ said the Ellsworth pilot. 
‘‘I’ve had five deployments over the 
past 10 years, and obviously as every-
one knows, when you’re away from 
home there are a lot of things that still 
need to be done. My wife and my kids 
had to endure and do a lot of things to 
make up for when I wasn’t around.’’ 

Added his wife, Tania, ‘‘We have been 
part of this community for so long. He 
didn’t just accomplish this on his own. 
It takes maintenance, and it takes the 
help and support of other pilots, and 
community members.’’ 

Lieutenant Colonel Schepper will be 
retiring in August, and I congratulate 
him on his impressive flying record, as 
well as his distinguished military serv-
ice career, both of which serve as great 

standards of achievement for military 
personnel and the civilian community. 
I wish him all the best in his retire-
ment.∑ 

f 

REMEMBERING KIP YOSHIO 
TOKUDA 

∑ Mrs. MURRAY. Madam President, I 
would like to pay tribute to a dedi-
cated community leader, compas-
sionate public servant, and advocate 
from the State of Washington, Kip 
Tokuda. 

I am proud to recognize Kip as the 
kind of civic champion who did so 
much for all of the communities he 
touched, especially for children and 
families in need. 

Mr. Tokuda was born in Seattle in 
1946 and eventually served his home 
district in the Washington State House 
of Representatives from 1994 to 2002. 
Through his work on behalf of his con-
stituents and Washington State, he 
earned a reputation as a deeply prin-
cipled legislator and respect from both 
sides of the aisle. 

In addition to his service as an elect-
ed official, Kip also cofounded the 
Asian Pacific Islander Community 
Leadership Foundation, an organiza-
tion that empowers young people from 
Asian Pacific Islander communities to 
seek leadership positions in govern-
ment and nonprofit organizations. He 
helped start the Japanese Cultural & 
Community Center of Washington and 
last year was awarded the Order of the 
Rising Sun from the Emperor of Japan 
for his work to build and maintain 
strong ties between the United States 
and Japan. Most recently, he was ap-
pointed to the city of Seattle’s Com-
munity Police Commission, where he 
worked to create a more diverse police 
force. 

But most importantly, he was a dedi-
cated father, husband, friend, and men-
tor to many. 

People respected Kip because he re-
spected them, and even though he ac-
complished so much in his life and 
earned a position of influence, you 
could always count on Kip to listen. 

As a longtime Seattle resident, his 
kindness and passion inspired all who 
knew him. 

Kip passed away on July 13, 2013 from 
a heart attack at the age of 66. 

Kip is survived by his wife Barb and 
their two children, Molly and Pei- 
Ming. 

He will be missed by many, but his 
legacy of service will live on through 
the organizations he founded and the 
lives he touched. 

Mr. President, I would like to ask my 
colleagues to join me in paying tribute 
to Kip Tokuda. He lived a full life and 
our thoughts are with his loved ones at 
this time of great and sudden loss.∑ 

f 

50TH ANNUAL ARKANSAS STATE 
CHAMPIONSHIP HORSE SHOW 

Mr. PRYOR. Madam President, it is 
with pleasure that I rise today to honor 
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