
   

 The Crow Flight 

Forty-first Newsletter of the 47
th
, 48

th
, 396

th 
& 820th Bombardment Squadrons, 41

st 
Bombardment Group (M), 7

th
 AF, WWII, Issued December 2007

 

  

 
WWII AA FORCES 41

ST
 BOMBARTMENT GROUP (B-25s) ABQ REUNION ATTENDEES 

 

Harold Newlander – Louie  Beisser – Craig Norton – Rick Rondinelli – George Tolbert -  Emery Tuttle  
Felix Dreyfus – Norm Geril – Tom McGuire – Jack Audiss – Guest Speaker Major Paul  Mancinelli, 
USAF – Bill MacMinn – H.P. “Moose” Moody – Morgan Molloy – Jess Ramaker – Urb “Gutts” Gutting 
Walt Winner – Bill Childs – John “Skip” Thrune – Paul Brooks. Other Reunion attendees but absent 

the Banquet: Bruce Hanson – Nick Luciani - Pancho & Wayma Rowe 
 
 

AND THE FORCE BEHIND THE FORCES 
           

 

     
 

  Jeanette Moody – Marjorie Bleicher - Clare Molloy –- Corinne Beisser -Hedy Brooks – Delia Dreyfus   
    Rene Thrune – Betty Lou Newlander - Bev Williams - Carolyn Colvin – Jean Childs  

   Betty Anne Norton - Marilyn Rondinelli – Where is Bobbie MacMinn? 
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    OUR HERITAGE: 
 

 

Jack Audiss – Rolf Grandstaff & Daughter Erika –Charley Orr – Tom Moody – Diane (Dreyfus) Puttre – Mary Bleicher – 

Keith Lujan (W. Winner’s Grandson) – Carol Eve (Luciani) Moye. Delight on R is Rolf’s Spouse, Katrina Robeck. Perched 
on a Chair, She is Protectively Braced from a Fall by a Hand of Mysterious Origin. Katrina Disobeyed Orders to Join the 

Group Pic, Hence the Necessity to Paste Her 

Craig Norton; Louie Beisser; Maj. Paul Mancinelli; Rick Rondinelli. 

Jess Ramaker is the 48
th
’s “Wolf Pack of One.” R is Happy Hour in Hosp. Room. Below: Nice Pic of Daughter Diane 

Puttre & Felix Dreyfus; it Atones for Felix Being Hidden in p1 Group Pic. 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Egad!     

This “rib” 
is tough! 

 

 

Regret We Don’t Have a Better Pic. Here is Our Intrepid “Where No Progeny Had Gone 
Before” Reunion Coordinator, Charley Orr and Family. L of Spouse Wendy is (only 

partially visible) Daughter Jennifer. Hand Only Showing Belongs to Son Jesse (His Wife, 

Marta, is not in the picture). Beautiful Raven Hair is Tali, Girlfriend of Wendy’s father, 

John McMaster (far R). Son John is next to Tali. The Handsome Uniformed Gentleman is 
Major Paul Mancinelli, one of the US Air Force’s Finest and Whom We Were Most  

Privileged to Have as Our Banquet Guest Speaker. Pic L is George Tolbert & Jack & Jack 

R. Audiss at Our Improvised Hospitality Room Banquet Happy Hour. 
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CHARLEY ORR ABQ REPORT: 
 

The Albuquerque reunion began upon my receipt of a 

draft notice from Norm Geril in the spring of the year.  

I initially thought it wouldn’t be too tough a challenge 

since I had some time and quite a good deal of help 

and guidance from Norm and Urb.  I got right after 
the early work of identifying a location.  The use of 

the local chamber of commerce was very fruitful.  

After signing up with them I began receiving a large 

number of proposals…some ridiculous, 

others very interesting.  After submitting 
all the proposals for review by Norm, Urb, 

Doc and Rolf, I narrowed down the search 

to just a few to visit. A couple of the 

interesting ones had quality issues; others 

had restrictions or issues that eliminated 
them.  The Vagabond was finally decided 

on based on features and economy. 
 

I tended to stray from my task through the 
summer due to work requirements, but Urb and Norm 

were diligent in keeping me on target.  Norm picked 

up the entire ball as regards the tours.  His efforts 

there relieved me of that issue for which I am most 

grateful.   Urb’s efforts in getting the promotion out to 
the group through the Crow Flight made my job 

pretty much a go-fer type activity.  As the reunion 

date approached and the speaker was confirmed and 

the details were nailed down, there wasn’t much to do 

until right up to reunion time.   
 

Once the reunion began, my ability to reflect on what 

was going on became subject to a minute-by-minute 
timeframe.  Being budget conscious required multiple 

trips for resupply of hospitality room items in order to 

keep from overstocking.  Compared to the Tucson 

reunion, the beer consumption in Albuquerque was 

about tenfold.  Who knows what brought that on?  At 
least there were positive remarks as to the quality of 

the beer.   
 

The reunion became more and more enjoyable as I 

got to know the attendees better.  I was a rookie at the 

Tucson reunion, so I didn’t know folks very well.   I  

became fast friends there with Norm Geril and Tom 

McGuire.  It was great to spend time with them again, 
except this year my time was limited.  We did enjoy 

some nice dinners together and I was blessed to be 

their guest.   
 

I can’t comment on the tours since I wasn’t able to 

participate in them.  I understand they were pretty 

nice.  I did conclude that the tour guide was quite a 
character, and there was a glitch in the size of the tour 

bus, but otherwise things went off ok. 
 

 
 

 

 

The event as a whole went fairly smoothly, with 

bumps that were pretty much smoothed over without 

too much angst.  The biggest disappointment to me 

was the quality of the food at the banquet.  The 
kindest description I could give it would be 

“industrial”.  If Lupe, the staff member in charge of 

the operation weren’t so precious, I would have been 

very angry.  All in all, Lupe provided superb service, 

literally catering to all our needs.   
 

The speaker for the banquet, Major 

Mancinelli, was excellent.  He gave great 
insight into the nature of special operations 

combat in the Middle East environment, and 

was very reassuring in his professionalism.  

I’m sure we all are comforted to know that 

his type is protecting us today. 
 

The attendance of so many children and 

grandchildren of 41
st
 members was really 

nice. One of the most remarkable people I 
met was Jack Audiss, Jr.  He absolutely must write an 

autobiography.  Who could imagine what an amazing 

life he has had based on his unassuming personality.  

He could get rich selling his story to the movie folks.  
 

By the time the reunion ended, I was ready, but I was 

sad, too.  I will never forget the wonderful Americans  

who comprise the 41
st
 Bomb Group family.  I look 

forward to next year’s reunion in Charleston, under 

the most capable hands of Rolf Grandstaff.  I hope 

even more people are able to make it there in 2008.  I  

know that it will be wonderful with a team effort.  It 

is certainly a much less onerous task when you have 
the excellent support and help of Urb and Norm, for 

whom I will always be thankful. 
 

Here’s to the 41
st

!!!!                  Charley Orr 
 

URB GUTTING COMMENTS: Beginning a hearty “Thank 
you” with a hearty apology may not be proper, but here it 

is. With Charley’s sign-off above, it  finally hit  me like a 

low punch that I have been misspelling Charley’s name as 
“Charlie” throughout the reunion process. I’ve confessed 

and said three “Hail Mary’s,” so on with the show. 
 

That aside, may I express our profound thanks to 
CHARLEY for his bravely flying into uncharted air-

space as the 41
st
 Bombardment Group’s first progeny 

reunion coordinator, and for the superb job he did.  
 

 I agree with Charley’s assessments 100%.  As with all 
reunions, there were a few minor glitches, but I’ve been 

assured by everyone who expressed an opinion that it  was, 

indeed, a great experience. 
 

Charley’s chief legacy will , however, lie  in the 
precedent he has set, as you will  better understand as 

you read and hear more about Rolf Grandstaff and 

Katrina and Charleston, S.C. 


