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Alvin R.C. “Al” Kurtzahn, age 81, a retired Northwest 
Airlines First Officer “Flew West” for a final check at 
the Zumbrota Health Center in Zumbrota, Minnesota 
on June 11, 2010. Alvin was born in Minneapolis on 
September 20, 1928 to Herman and Hilda (Wisch-
nefski) Kurtzahn, and was baptized and confirmed at 
Immanuel Lutheran Church, Minneapolis. Alvin was 
a member of Christ Lutheran Church in Zumbrota, 
the Marine Corps League and the American Legion. 
He proudly served his Country with the United States 
Marines from 1946-1949, after which he attended 
aircraft mechanic school at World Chamberlain Field. 

Alvin joined Northwest Airlines as an aircraft 
mechanic in 1950, and he and Phyllis Beug were 
married on June 27, 1954 at Holy Trinity Lutheran 
Church, Minneapolis. They were married for 56 years. 
He earned his Flight Engineer and Pilot’s license and 
became a Northwest Flight Engineer in 1958. Alvin 
also owned the Coast to Coast Hardware Store in 
Faribault, Minnesota from 1965-1970. He sold the 
store in 1970 to move to Seattle to fly the B-747. After 
many aircraft types, and moves between Minneapolis 
and Seattle, he retired off the B-747 in 1988 as a First 
Officer. After retiring, Alvin continued as a B-747 sec-
ond officer and was a second officer instructor with 
Northwest and NATCO until mid 1994. 

Alvin was a true gentleman, a professional, a good 
husband and father with a great sense of humor, and 
he was always looking for things to laugh about. He 

was always there for his family, even when he was 
on the other side of the world. No one was ever a 
stranger to Alvin, and he would always take care of 
others, even those just met, before he would take care 
of himself. If any one of his children needed some-
thing or his support, he would be there, or on the 
phone to give his loving fatherly advice. From flying 
across the country to help load or unload a moving 
truck, to a personal visit to see a grandchild or child 
having trouble in college, to medical emergencies, he 
could be counted on to be there on a moment’s notice. 
On one of his first trips to Seoul, Korea, he visited an 
orphanage, and within a year, Alvin and Phyllis were 
volunteering at the Seattle airport to assist with adop-
tive Korean children passing through Seattle. That 
same year, they adopted their youngest daughter.

In the mid 1980s a son serving with the Marines 
in Okinawa, Japan was called to his Squadron’s Flight 
Operations area for a phone call. The MCAS Futema 
Control Tower had received a radio call from a North-
west B-747 flight asking that they call VMGR-152 
and say “Hi” to 1st Lt. Kurtzahn. Even when his kids 
were deployed overseas, Dad was still there! Alvin 
never met a stranger, and he was always ready to help 
anyone in need. His family spent a lot of time waiting 
in the car at gas stations, stores, and rest stops, and 
Alvin would always be the last one back to the car. 
When asked what took so long… he would say he was 
talking to someone, and he would know the strangers 
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life story. Once as a crew member on a trip departing Tokyo, 
he noticed a young lady with a child who didn’t have enough 
money for a ticket to the United States. He overheard her situ-
ation and stepped forward and paid the balance of her ticket. 
He did it from his heart and didn’t expect re-payment. A good 
man, always there for others. 

 Alvin was diagnosed with Parkinson’s disease and spent 
his last few years in a nursing home. In 2009 Alvin’s two 
daughters accompanied he and Phyllis to the Retired North-
west Pilot Association’s annual riverboat cruise in Stillwater, 
Minnesota. Even though he had a hard time carrying on a 
conversation, Alvin thoroughly enjoyed the time spent with 
his fellow pilots. The family sends many thanks to all those 
that took time to say Hello and to greet Alvin and his family. 
It made his day, and it was a good memory for him and the 
family. In the end, it was hard even for him to talk. Being the 
lifelong Marine and the father and husband that he was, if he 
said anything, he would say, “Semper Fi” and “I love you.” He 
is survived by his wife Phyllis; one brother, three sisters, five 
children, and twelve grandchildren. He will be missed.

Lorraine DeVoll: age 84, passed away quietly Sunday 
evening, September 26, 2010, at the local hospital. 
Her husband Francis and son Michael had spent the 
day with her. Lorraine was born and raised in Fort 
Myers, Florida. During WWII she worked at the 
Buckingham Army Air Base in Fort Myers where she 
met and married Fran Devoll. They began their life of 
travel and adventure with a seven day Greyhound bus 
honeymoon to California to meet his folks, and then 
on to Minnesota. When Michael was old enough to 
care for himself after school, Lorraine took a job with 
King County Library as the librarian at Skyway, fol-
lowed by several years at their headquarters in Seattle.

Lorraine served as Den Mother when Michael 
started Scouting, and when he started high school she 
and Fran arranged a private student exchange with 
Shinko High School in Kobe, Japan. They hosted a 
young lady, Kiyoko Tanaka, in their home, and the 
exchange went so well they founded and operated 

“The Rainier Beach Cultural Exchange” for ten years 
before turning it over to Rotary. The family traveled 
extensively in all fifty States, Europe, Africa, Austra-
lia, and the Orient where the family literally bummed 
about for a month with no airline or hotel reserva-
tions as they visited Japan, Taiwan, Hong Kong, Thai-

land, Viet Nam, Cambodia and the Philippines. 
Lorraine and Fran wanted to do something 

special for their 60th wedding anniversary, and that 
turned out to be a photo safari in East Africa. It was 
a wonderful trip and the photo was taken outside 
Nairobi, Kenya. She is survived by her husband of 64 
years: Francis, son Michael, sister Mary Ann Kulo of 
Fort Myers, Florida, extended family and friends. 

Lorraine DeVoll
1926 ~ 2010

USMC Sgt, El Toro, 1948
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Charles William “Chuck” Nichols, age 85, a retired 
Northwest Airlines Captain, “flew west” for a final 
check on Wednesday July 28th, 2010. Chuck was 
born in 1925, the third son of Harold Hobart Nich-
ols, and Gladys May Tilson Nichols on a 160 acre 
farm in Cresco, Iowa. The boys helped on the farm, 
fished, hunted and took flying lessons in a Piper Cub 
and Aeronca Champ. Chuck’s brothers attended the 
University of Michigan until WWII started and then 
Harold joined the Air Force and Don joined United 
Airlines as a pilot, and flew the troops overseas. 
Chuck was young and stayed on the farm to help his 
parents. An excellent student he built model airplanes 
and took flying lessons whenever he could. When he 
was old enough he joined the army and was sent to 
Japan with the occupation forces. Upon being dis-
charged in 1947 he entered the University of Michi-
gan to study aeronautical engineering. 

In 1948 he met a freshman working behind a 
soda bar who became the love of his life, Rose Marie 
Gaiss. In 1951 he went to Chicago to live with brother 
Don who flew for United, because that was what he 
wanted to do also. He worked at an electronic factory 
at night so he could fly during the day, and in May of 
1952 he and Rose Marie were married. It was a very 
good spring for both, as Chuck was hired as a pilot for 
Northwest Airlines on June 6th, 1952.

After settling in Richfield, Minnesota, the fam-

ily grew by the addition of three boys and four girls. 
Chuck devoted many hours to the family camping, 
canoeing, fishing, hunting, traveling the lower 48 
states and heading for Florida or Hawaii each winter 
for a sun break. In 1966 the family moved to Edina 
where Chuck became a member of the Breamar Golf 
Club, a leader in the Boy Scouts, Indian Guides, and 
a Eucharistic minister and usher in his church. He 
attended Bible Study Fellowship five years with his 
three sons and he knew what was most important in 
life; Faith, Family and Flying, in that order. A Christ-
mas pageant Chuck designed is reenacted each year 
for the grandchildren and great grandchildren, as it 
was each year for their parents.

Chuck retired in 1984 and during his 32 year 
Northwest career flew the DC-3, DC-4, DC-6, DC-
7, Constellation, Electra, Boeing’s StratoCruiser, 707 
and 727, and the DC-10 which was his favorite. His 
career influenced two of his sons who are pilots for 
United and Continental Airlines, and two of his 
daughters who worked in travel agencies. After retire-
ment, Chuck indulged in his love to travel and he and 
Rose Marie visited 36 countries and took 65 cruises, 
his favorites being the Nile in Egypt, the Volga River 
in Russia and cruising in the Mediterranean and 
Aegean seas. He always thanked the Lord for blessing 
him with his job at Northwest, and for Donald Nyrop, 
who kept the airline in the black and gave it a strong 
foundation.

For Chuck and Rose Marie’s 50th wedding anni-
versary in 2002, Archbishop Harry Flynn celebrated 
Mass with 350 of their friends attending. Chuck and 
Rose Marie began spending winters at their condo on 
a golf course in Florida in 1999. Chuck never tired of 
playing golf and passed his love for the game on to 
his sons and grandsons. After his diagnosis of liver 
cancer, he and Rose Marie made a pact to do some-
thing fun each day, and celebrated their 58th wedding 
anniversary in 2010. Chuck continued to play golf 
on a weekly basis with his two sons, playing his final 
game on July 16th, twelve days before he passed away. 
Chuck lived life to its fullest, all the way to the end! 
He had a good life, always had a beautiful smile on 
his face, and he never complained nor had a bad word 
to say about another.

At the memorial service celebrating Chuck’s life, 
his youngest daughter Cherie Fesenmaier, welcomed 
those who had come to help celebrate her father. She 

“Chuck” Nichols
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reflected on his life, his patience and gentle demeanor, 
his willingness to listen and support his family, and 
his generosity and his love of life. The generosity of 
her parents, especially at Christmas, will always be a 
lasting memory for the whole family. Christmas Eve 
was celebrated with just the immediate family, but 
on Christmas day, families with no extended family 
to celebrate the holiday were invited to the Nichols 
home. 

All of the Nichols kids appreciated that their dad 
was a wonderful listener. He would listen patiently, 

perhaps give out some words of advice, and his gentle 
demeanor made it easy for them to speak openly. He 
was always patient, always encouraging, always set 
good examples, and he possessed a quiet but sure 
faith. The most important things he demonstrated in 
his daily life were patience, a quiet but sure faith, and 
actions that were great examples of that faith. My dad 
lived his life beautifully; my prayer is that we too may 
be enriched because of his faith. 

“Thank you dad, for all the things you taught us.”

Alice McCabe: age unknown, and a twice retired 
Northwest Airlines flight attendant “flew west” for a 
final check at 10:05 AM October 29, 2010, peacefully 
wrapped in the arms of her son Sean and daughter-in-
law Dana. Alice had a birthday on October 9th, and her 
good friend Kay Brennan said that; “Only God knows 
how old she is as she has been lying about her age for 
so long, she has probably forgotten.”

Mary Pat Laffey Inman recalled that Alice, beau-
tiful and batting her baby blue eyes, was the first 
Seattle “stewardess” she met in the crew lounge after 
transferring from Minneapolis in 1958. Mary Pat 
moved into a house near the airport with Alice and 
five other stewardesses, each paying $25 a month for 
rent. In 1959 Alice, Mary Pat and four others traveled 
to Europe with their “bible,” Eric Fromm’s EUROPE 
ON FIVE DOLLARS A DAY. Alice made sure none 
spent more than $5 a day, and their first stop was a 

visit with Mary Pat’s family in Ireland. Traveling with 
five females meant it usually took until noon to decide 
where to have breakfast, and Alice and two others 
decided they were not going to museums to look at 
paintings of “ROYAL IDIOTS,” instead preferring to 
stop at every US Officers Club on the continent.

Alice turned 32 in 1965 and was forced to retire 
by Northwest. Mary Pat recalled, “She lied about her 
age for so long, we were surprised she actually turned 
32. Our union was ALSSA-TWU and after Alice’s 
forced retirement, we were the first group of women to 
appear before the Equal Employment Opportunities 
Commission in Washington DC in 1965. The EEOC 
agreed with our complaints regarding being fired at 
age 32, forced out if married, and refusing to allow 
women to become pursers, but they did not have en-
forcement powers so Northwest was not required to 
rehire them. In 1966 Alice and Alta Mae Smith joined 
the Tom Dooley Foundation serving in Laos for three 
months. After three months in Laos, they traveled to 
Australia where Alice met and married, ultimately 
giving birth to Sean. Alice went to work in NWA 
reservations, and in 1967 ALSSA-TWU negotiated a 
contract with NWA allowing stewardesses to return 
to work who were fired for being married or turning 
32; if they were retired, discharged or fired after July 6, 
1965. Alice divorced and returned to flying. 

Alice never turned down an invitation and never 
met a stranger, she was everyone’s friend. She loved to 
laugh, and joined many groups: The Red Hat Society, 
Antique dealers, Sunday morning breakfast club, Bible 
Study, RNPA etc. She is survived by Sean (a Southwest 
Airlines Captain) and daughter in law Dana. She was 
devoted to her three beautiful granddaughters, Nicole, 
Jenna and Maddie.

Alice
McCabe
~ 2010

Alice and 
son Sean
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John Grimm, age 87, a retired Northwest Airlines 
First Officer “Flew West” for a final check suddenly at 
the Valley Medical Center in Renton, Washington 
on Sunday November 28, 2010. He was born Septem-
ber 4, 1923 in Lebam, Washington to John and Edna 
Grimm, and graduated from Cleveland High School 
in Seattle in May 1941. John was hired by Northwest 
Airlines in 1941 and started out in the “shops” and on 
the ramp servicing airplanes in Seattle. 

Later Northwest sent John to the Northwest Ter-
ritories to service and load DC-3s hauling supplies to 
build the Alaskan Highway. He returned to Seattle 
when his draft deferment ended, but discovered he 
had missed the draft. John joined the Navy and they 
did not recognize his experience working on and 
around airplanes, so they made him a cook. He got 
orders to a destroyer where he would have a ringside 
seat at the largest aircraft carrier battle in history, 

“The Battle of the Philippine Sea.”

John’s ship left for the South Pacific and ar-
rived near Saipan in June 1944 to join Task Force 58 
Commanded by Vice Admiral Marc Mitscher. TF 58 
had 15 carriers, and over 100 other ships and subs, 
and they found the Japanese fleet near the Mariana 
Islands. The first day of the battle the Navy’s F6F 

“Hellcats” shot down so many Japanese aircraft that a 
Naval Aviator aboard the Lexington said, “Hell, this 
is like an old-time turkey shoot,” hence hereafter the 

“Great Mariana’s Turkey Shoot.” On the second day 
of the battle US attack aircraft were launched too late 
to return to their ships before dark. Mitscher turned 
the fleet’s lights on so that pilots could find the carri-
ers, but 80 US aircraft were lost, the majority landing 
in the sea out of gas. Most of the crewmembers who 
ditched were picked up and saved by TF 58 Subma-
rines and Destroyers.

After the war the Navy honorably discharged John 
and he returned to Northwest. He became a licensed 
mechanic and later checked out as a flight engineer. 
After getting his pilot licenses, he was hired as a pilot 
April 20, 1964 and became a second officer and later a 
first officer on the Boeing 707. He was among the first 
Northwest pilots to check out as first officer on the 
Boeing 747, which he flew until his retirement in 1983.

John was preceded in death by his wife June 
Grimm, and survived by his loyal and loving com-
panion of 27 years Eileen Waller; his sister Katharine 
Garrett; children, Joan Sehmel, Judy Riley, and Jon 
Grimm; 5 grandchildren and 8 great-grandchildren. 

					   
F rom the Guest Book 

Bill Sorum: The Tennessee Ernie Ford song “Big 
Bad John” is more of an ode to the real nice John 
Grimm that I knew. We knew each other for years, 
but became good friends in retirement. He went to 
work for Northwest Airways at 17 as a groomer, and 
spent time in the frozen tundra of the Northern 
Region. John escaped the cold and dodged the Army 
draft by joining the Navy in 1943, and was assigned 
as a cook on a destroyer in the South Pacific. We 
don’t know if there were casualties as a result of his 
culinary duties. After the war he became a licensed 
mechanic at Northwest, then a flight engineer, and 
later a second officer and first officer on the 707. John 
finished his career as first officer on the Boeing 747 

John Grimm
1923 ~ 2010



61RNPA CONTRAILS  |  FEBRUARY 2011

and retired in 1983. Always Seattle based except for 
a brief interlude in Minneapolis in the 1960’s, John 
made friends wherever he went. I never heard a cross 
word addressed to John. Sorely missed by many, espe-
cially Eileen, his sparring partner of the past twenty 
some years. His flight west went painlessly. He had a 
blood vessel rupture in his brain and the end came 
quickly.

John W. “Red” Kennedy: John and I started at 
Northwest in 1941 and met in Edmonton, Alberta in 
1942, when we went to the Northern Region as appren-
tice mechanics. John stayed in Edmonton and I went 
to Watson Lake, Yukon Territories, and we invented 

“P”-mail to communicate. We wrote messages on the 
back sides of the props, which were painted flat black, 
with lead pencils. We pulled the props through to do 
an inspection, and we had time to work on “P”-mail. A 
message for Edmonton that applied to Ft. Nelson, Ft. 
St. John, or Watson, would find us making a heading 
in bigger letters to the station for the message. Small 

“gripes” we didn’t want in the Log Book were put on 
“P”-mail, such as a “Voltage Regulator acting up in 
cold.” Once a special “P”-mail from Earl Lunde said 
that John’s tonsils had been removed and he was in the 
hospital in Edmonton. He was a “bleeder” and needed 
blood. My boss told me to get down there and I caught 
the next flight. My blood tested OK and I gave blood 
to John while I was in a bed next to him, and we talk-
ed about airplanes, not women! Our draft deferments 
in the US Army’s “Air Transport Command” expired 
and Carl Luethi wrote a recommendation to the Navy 
to get us out of the clutches of the Army. 

Many of us sent to the Northern Region as ap-
prentices or mechanics checked out as flight engineers, 
and later as pilots, including: John Grimm, Tom Boos, 
Steve Hanto, Dick Hazelman, Earl Lunde, Walter 
Greer, Bob Kruger, Bob Shotwell, myself and others. 
We checked out on the 727 together and John went 
back to Seattle, but he kept up with the Northern Re-
gion Reunions (usually on St. Patrick’s day) and made 
sure I knew the time and place. After we both got on 
the 747 we would meet in Hawaii and have lunch to-
gether. We started calling John “Grumpy Grimm” but 
he was never grumpy to me. He was always looking 
out for his friends. I will miss the calls from Seattle 
and the long talks about Northwest, and all the people 
we have known. We will all miss you, John.

David W Hall: A fellow pilot at NWA since 
1959, a gentleman and a great guy to work with. 

Emmett Holen: My best friend for 65 years, 
Best Man at my wedding in 1950. We raised our 
families together, and worked at Northwest our 
whole working life. 

Mitchell Holen: A great guy, all of my life one 
of my Dad’s best friends. Fun to be around when I 
was a boy, we had great conversations later in my 
adult life. I will sorely miss you John Grimm. 

Frank Garrett: So sorry to hear of Uncle John-
ny’s passing. Our family has many fond memories 
of him and stories told with his dry wit. He will be 
deeply missed by me and many others.

LeeRae Blaylock: John was a big part of our 
neighborhood while we were growing up. Many 
good memories of the Grimm’s house in the 60’s, a 
fun man to be around as a little kid.

Patty Garrett: I’ll always remember Uncle 
John, I’ve many memories of him and know he’s in 
heaven.

Eileen and John
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Mary Waldenstrom was born in the foothills of the 
Appalachian mountains of North Carolina and raised 
on the beach in Florida, yet somehow she managed to 
marry a mid-western, Scandinavian pilot with dreams 
of flying for Northwest Airlines. The couple met in 
Chicago while one was a pretty nurse in training and 
the other was an English-as-a-second-language pilot 
in training. Both got jobs in Minnesota and settled 
there to build a family. Mary was working as a Reg-
istered Nurse in several Hospitals and caring for two 
young daughters when she made the decision to leave 
her paying job and focus her energies exclusively on 
family. This was a sacrificial commitment in the face 
of the strikes and layoffs that occur in the aviation 
industry. She always managed an encouraging word 
for her husband Hans, despite the often uncertain 
prospects in his chosen profession. 
 Two children, Susan and Karla were born to the 
Waldenstrom’s in the late ‘60s, and the home Mary 
crafted became a friendly and welcoming one with 
a revolving door that brought in friends, young and 
old, for a bite of food or her epic hospitality. Mary’s 
kitchen was always open and this outreach found 
rewards in unexpected ways. Mary’s chicken and wild 
rice soup and apple pies were frequently enjoyed at 
church staff luncheons. Whether it was mixed groups 
of friends and family—old and new, college buddies 
of the girls home for the weekend, impromptu Sunday 
afternoon lunch with a group of friends, or a gracious 
home cooked Thanksgiving feast: Mary always found 

a way to accommodate and include them all. 
 After the girls grew up Mary developed an interest in 
painting ceramics. Through this creative hobby she 
produced beautiful and functional artwork like vases, 
plates and other pieces which she used around the 
home or gave away as gifts. For Mary, the best part 
of this activity was the fun she had with a whole new 
group of Florida friends who were eager to share and 
learn ceramics as a creative expression. 
 But family was always Mary’s priority. When the 
grandchildren arrived, being together, (even if it 
meant non-revving for days!) became the most pre-
cious time spent. Our RV became a home away from 
home, and a practical way to see the country coast 
to coast, and to spend quality time with the kids and 
grandkids—always an adventure. 
 All she met; grandchildren, neighbors, casual ac-
quaintances and lifelong friends, all of them enjoyed 
Mary’s graceful approach to life and her practical 
application of letting Jesus love people through her. 
Status and past failures or achievements were never 
an obstacle to friendship with Mary. No matter who 
you were, she’d simply fix you some soup, give you 
a hug, or let you nap on the couch. Even in her last 
days, Mary was quick with a word of encouragement 
and the strength of her quiet, yet dedicated prayer life. 
Mary was nothing if not a dedicated follower of Jesus. 
 Mary passed on to eternal life in serenity and peace. 
Even after several years of dealing with the challenges 
of cancer, I can 
honestly say that 
even that trauma 
could not alter 
her steady course 
or upset her 

“blue-side-up 
horizon.” 

 Peace to all, 
 Hans (Ret. NWA 1968-2000)

Mary Waldenstrom
 ~ 2010
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