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Kay Hutchins: ... put out the newspaper in the POW ... in the stalag, I’m not sure which 

stalag, I think he was an officer. I’ve had contact with so many, because I knew a lot of them 

before they ever went overseas, because I worked first at Morrison Field when our local airport 

was taken over as a very busy Air Force, they landed here before they went on over to Africa, in 

the early part of the war. And then the Breakers hospital, I mean the Breakers Hotel in Palm 

Beach was turned into a hospital. 

 

Aaron Elson: I didn’t know that. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Very few people know it, but it was almost two years, and then they made it 

back into a hotel. And I was the commanding officer’s secretary, so it wasn’t until after they 

closed it again, after opening and spending millions to make it into a hospital, there was politics 

involved. Anyway, that’s one way I met so many, and I was the right age at that time, and I 

wasn’t married as most of my friends had already married. They had married at 21, 22, you 

know, and I think I was 23 at the time. So the boys around here were unbelievable, and then we 

had a Signal Corps camp up just about 20 or 25 miles north of here, and then in Fort Pierce was 

the Navy Seals they call them now, underwater demolition group. I went with one of the officers, 

oh, there were so many I couldn’t go steady with anybody. I never had so much fun in my life. 

 

Aaron Elson: Did you get many proposals? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah. I’ve even got them written. I’ve got the scrapbook with them in it. 

Yes, everybody wanted to get married before they went overseas. Fortunately, I didn’t take them 

too seriously. And remained friends with a lot of them all through the years. And most of them 

are dead I’m sorry to say. But I’m 80 years old now. So I’ve seen a lot of years, and I’ve been 

going to our reunions, when I finally went overseas with the Red Cross I was with the 486th 

Bomb Group. I didn’t even know where my brother Newell’s, from where he flew, because, you 

know, it was “Somewhere in England” was all you could put on your stationary, and it wasn’t till 

after VE Day that you could say, I’m at, even my own family didn’t know I was in Sudbury, 

Suffolk, until after VE Day. So when I came home I saw in the first 8th Air Force book I think 

they put out, and they had a list of all the various groups, and I knew the, I guess from his letters I 

knew the number of his group, so that’s how I found out my brother was in Tibenham. That was 

after the war. I think I got this at one of the reunions early, back in the Eighties, and it shows all 

the 8th Air Force stations. 

 

Aaron Elson: So you were in Sudbury. 

 

Kay Hutchins: I was in Sudbury, which is, Bury St. Edmonds, I’m down here, Sudbury, and 

Tibenham is up here. 

 



Aaron Elson: So that’s what, maybe 100 miles? 

 

Kay Hutchins: No, I don’t think it’s that far, because from here to Bury St. Edmonds is only 

18 miles. You know, we forget, our states are so huge, we think of everything being similar. 

 

Aaron Elson: It’s probably about 50 miles. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah, something like that. 

 

Aaron Elson: And when did you go overseas? 

 

Kay Hutchins: After the hotel closed, I worked for a little while with intelligence, and 

strangely enough, a friend of ours who was married and had two children had, you know the 

Parade magazine that comes out Sundays? There was a picture of a Red Cross girl on it. And she 

said to a friend of mine, “Gee, if I were single and didn’t have these kids, that’s what I’d be 

doing.” And so the girl she told was a very good friend of mine. I knew both of them, but 

anyway, she said, “Mary says she’d go overseas with the Red Cross.” She says, “I think I’d like 

that too,” and I said, “So would I.” Because I, the hotel, I mean the hospital, was a thing of the 

past. And I had a friend, a very close friend, who was a teacher, and she said, “Well, I want to go 

too.” So we all applied. And both of them had all the qualifications as far as the college 

education and this that and the other, and I had never gone to college, but I had worked since I 

got out of high school at some very interesting jobs, travel bureau, for a bank, and then my war 

work at Morrison Field and the Breakers which was a general hospital. So all of that, I was the 

first one to hear from them, and then they called us for physicals, come to Atlanta and so forth, 

and two of us, Grace the teacher and I both got selected immediately. The other one had some 

medical problem that had to be taken care of. So by this time the war was well along. Both my 

brothers were missing in action, this is ‘44, and we went into training in November of ‘44. But 

while we were in training, we were supposed to be there about four weeks, but then the Battle of 

the Bulge suddenly took over everything. It was more important that they got fodder ... GIs over 

there to take the place of the GIs that were being killed, so there was no room on the ships for 

Red Cross girls until January, and late in January, I can always remember the date because you 

could say it 1-2-3-4-5, January 23rd, 1945. That and December was the only period you could 

ever do that. So I was very late getting into the war, but it hadn’t ended yet, and first they 

assigned me, my first assignment from headquarters in London was to be in a hospital, and I was 

very disappointed, because that wasn’t what I was interested in. I had done volunteer work at the 

hospital, and just because I worked in a hospital they thought that was what I wanted to do, and I 

said I’d really appreciate it if I was either a clubmobile or something. And they were wonderful at 

headquarters, the Red Cross higher-ups. They wanted everybody to be happy and to be satisfied 

with where they were, so they rearranged things and said, “How would you like to be at an 

aeroclub on a bomber base?” 

And I said, “That would suit me fine. I’ve got two brothers in the Air Force, they’re both 

missing in action” and so forth, and so I went to the Sudbury base. We had very large clubs, but 

you want to talk about Newell. 

 

Aaron Elson: First, tell me a little bit about your parents. 



Kay Hutchins: Well, my father was a graduate of Cornell with a degree in engineering, and 

then he took a few years after that and went back to school at Columbia and became a member of 

the first highway engineer, that was his title, highway engineer. And he was the first one in the 

country, I was told, because his name began with B, and there wasn’t anyone who graduated with 

an A name. And so when this was in, well, he married my mother in 1915, he was 33 years old 

by this time, mother was 28, and the war of course started, the First World War started and he 

was in Washington, worked in Washington, and my sister and I were both born during the First 

World War, and born in Washington, D.C. And I’m really not sure, I know that, from my mother 

talking about it, that he was very involved in the training camps that they were building overnight 

to train soldiers for the First World War. But by the time they’d been married seven years, 

Mother had four children and my father had an illness that nobody could determine what it was. 

He was working by this time with Standard Oil of New Jersey, and it turned out, we learned a 

few years later, he had multiple sclerosis. So he never worked again. And my mother had a sister 

12 years younger, and she and her husband were down here in Palm Beach, and making money 

hand over fist in what was called the boom we had in South Florida. And of they were in the real 

estate business. But they had two small children, and they said it’s so wonderful, the weather’s so 

good, maybe that – at this time we didn’t know it was multiple sclerosis – why don’t you come 

down here, this is probably a good place for Albert to get well. So we sold our house in New 

Jersey. We had moved to East Orange when he was with Standard Oil, and both my brothers 

were born in Orange, Newell and Bill. Then we bought a house in East Orange. But we moved 

the whole family down here, and brought all our furniture, I think we had a 13-room house, and 

we moved into a two-bedroom, one-bath house down here. And my mother went into the real 

estate business too. It was the years of the flappers, you know. Of course Mother wasn’t a flapper 

because she was older than Ruth, who was typical, and my sister and I were both envious of her 

and remember her so well. But when the Boom collapsed, they along with other friends took off 

immediately for Havana. You know, I think they’d been selling lots that were out in the swamps, 

you know, all this kind of stuff. So we were left high and dry, Mother with an invalid husband 

and four kids and no money. The banks ... it was sooner than when Wall Street in ‘29, we had it 

in ‘26. It was late in 1926. And all the banks, just one Monday morning none of the banks 

opened. Period. The Boom didn’t last too long, well, the early part of the 1920s, but we came 

down here in 1925 and everything was in full bloom at the time, but it didn’t take long for 

everything to, I wasn’t aware of anything except how cute all those flappers were that would 

come by our house, smoking their cigarettes and drinking martini drinks and that kind of thing. It 

was a wonderful time, but unfortunately my uncle, who married my mother’s sister, became an 

alcoholic, and Aunt Ruth died of pneumonia when she was only 32 years old. It was before 

penicillin and all that. So Mother is left with four kids and an invalid husband. And I had an 

uncle in Connecticut. Mother and Father were both from Hartford, Connecticut, and my father’s 

younger brother, the youngest one – I think there was something like 17 years difference between 

their ages – my father was embarrassed when he was in college and came home and found his 

mother was pregnant – so this younger uncle was a doctor, and he said, “Send Albert up here. 

You can’t handle four kids and Albert, too, as an invalid,” because he was, they didn’t have the 

medications then that they have now that keep them living for 30 years or more. So my father 

went back to live with my uncle and his wife, and my grandmother was still alive. And Mother 

went into a business – she actually had a degree in nursing from Hartford Hospital, she was an 

RN, but she couldn’t leave four young children, which today nobody would think of doing it, but 



she thought it was important, she stayed with her kids. So she went into a business that she could 

do out of our home. Which strangely enough was something that was very new to us. Since we 

had no money, the church, our Holy Trinity Church, opened up a little like a store, small store, I 

forget what they called it. The Women’s Exchange, or something like that. And if you could knit 

a sweater or bake a pie or paint a picture, whatever you did you could bring it in there and sell it 

and make a little money, hopefully. And so somebody who did volunteer work at this little shop 

told Mother that they had a lot of people bringing in pies but nobody brought in any cakes, or not 

enough anyway, and suggested that she try her hand. And Mother said, “Well, I never considered 

myself a baker, but I guess I could bake a cake.” So she started baking cakes. But of course the, a 

regular cake, a person couldn’t afford the whole cake. So Mother came up with the idea, “Well, 

why don’t I have cupcakes? Then they could just buy one, two, a half-dozen or a dozen.” And so 

she switched to making cupcakes. And they were very popular, and you know, at that time all the 

drugstores had luncheonettes – no, the office buildings had luncheonettes; all the drugstores had 

soda fountains. So one or two of them said, “Mrs. Brainard, how about bringing us some of those 

cakes? We could use them for our lunch group,” you know. And she supported us for years doing 

that. We all chipped in – my two brothers; Mother at that time was like people are today. She 

didn’t think it was boys’ work, you know – but Betty and I, my older sister, we learned how to 

ice the cakes and help get them ready, and we’d do this before we went to school. So she did that 

I think for 12 years, got us all out of school anyway. Then she bought – no, rented – rented a 

house, a big house, lovely old place, and put up a sign and said it was a guest, what they call a 

guest house. We didn’t have any motels and so forth then. Everybody had, there were many guest 

houses all over town. But that was a way that – by this time Betty and I were both out of school, 

and the two boys I think were still finishing up high school, and Bill, well anyway, Mother was 

able to support the family by, in both instances – we didn’t live very high on the hog, but nobody 

else did either. It was the Great Depression, and nobody had any money, but we had a hell of a 

good time around here. We had the beaches, you know, and we’d meet there on the weekends. It 

was a, really, I think we all think we had a wonderful childhood in spite of the fact that we had 

no money, no TVs, and we didn’t miss it at all. If we did anything, I loved to read, all of us in our 

family loved to read, so there was plenty to do without; in our high school we had many dances. 

 

Aaron Elson: Which high school was that? 

 

Kay Hutchins: It was called Palm Beach High. It’s now a special school for gifted children, 

and I think they sort of disappointingly call it the Alex Dreyfus School of the Arts, which we 

always think of the building, because they redid the buildings, and of course Mr. Dreyfus was 

great to contribute millions of dollars, I suppose, to get everything done, which was fine. But the 

buildings are still what we think of as Palm Beach High, but they’re called Alex Dreyfus and the 

whole long business. So, anyway... 

 

Aaron Elson: Now, all four of you went to Palm Beach High? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah. That was the only high school in town at that time. 

 

Aaron Elson: What was the age, or the order of children? 

Kay Hutchins: Bill was the youngest. Newell came next. Newell and I were only about 17 



or 18 months apart. And Betty was the oldest. The two girls were first, and then the two boys. 

Newell was Number 3. And they had, Newell started at the community college, but he got an 

offer of a good job in the bank, locally, so he dropped out and was working in the bank. And Bill, 

by the time he got out my sister, who was always very generous with all of us, and we all worked, 

we all helped support the family – my first job, I worked for the city physician at $7 a week. And 

that included half a day on Saturday. Seems funny now. But even when I worked for the, when 

the war started I think I got – no, maybe it was when I was at the bank I got $60 a month. 

Anyway, it was so completely different from today. But I bought all my own clothes, and I 

managed to have a wonderful time – went north in the summer. With the seasons being what they 

are down here, you could get a vacation from the bank, for instance, and you’d get paid for two 

weeks, but if you wanted to take an extra week without pay, you could do that. And there was 

always somebody driving north that you could ride up, and so I would, by the time I was a 

teenager – I was still 16, I hadn’t quite made 17 when I graduated, and that was because of the 

Depression. They divided our classes into those who were the slowest and those that were 

moderate, and then there were those who caught on quicker. Today they don’t think that’s the 

right thing to do, I know, but that’s what we did, so they took all the, the high half of the fourth 

grade and combined it with the low half of the fifth grade and somehow or other a whole bunch 

of us came out a year earlier than we would have otherwise. 

But Bill and Newell, as soon as war was declared, they signed up for the Air Force. And 

both of them I think were taken into the Air Force in 1942, went into training in ‘42, although 

they didn’t, it was late ‘42, they didn’t get overseas until later than that, of course. And Newell 

was a co-pilot, due to be made into a pilot the next trip, somebody has told me, because the pilot, 

who survived and who I’ve talked to many times, he lived down in Miami, moved there later, but 

he admits that he froze at the wheel so to speak, when they knew they had to, when their plane 

was hit and was burning up ... 

 

Aaron Elson: Who was the pilot? 

 

Kay Hutchins: I know him...I know him very well... Ray Carrow. 

 

Aaron Elson: I’m gonna meet him tomorrow. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Oh, is he still in Miami? 

 

Aaron Elson: He’s in Miami, yes. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah, well, because he told me when I last talked to him that a niece, I think 

a niece or nephew, that his wife died, she’d had Parkinson’s for many years. That’s why I’ve 

never met him, he said he just wasn’t, after 15 years of being a caretaker for his wife, and so he 

said a niece had wanted him to move to California, and I was afraid maybe he had already moved 

there. 

 

Aaron Elson: Oh no. He’s luckily still in Miami. But he apparently had some disease, some 

type of palsy a couple of years ago, and that’s partially debilitated him. I’ve never met him, but 

somebody, I think it was George Collar, said the only thing that still was working properly is his 



voice, something like that. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well now, his wife – I think his wife had, maybe it was Alzheimer’s she 

had, because when you say a palsy, you think of Parkinson’s, and my sister has Parkinson’s. 

She’s in a nursing home. But she, there are some people who get that and they don’t have the 

shakes. My sister can’t talk, and she can’t balance. She can’t stand up at all. She tries, which 

she’s not supposed to, but her mind says “I can still walk,” and she falls flat on her face, and it 

finally became such a problem we couldn’t take care of her. We had nurses around the clock 

literally. So we had to put her in a nursing home. Fortunately she had taken out an insurance 

policy, plus she and her husband, who’s been dead for ten years, started investing when they 

were very young, probably still in their twenties, thirties anyway, and this nursing home runs at 

least $6,000 a month, and we’ve been, so far we’ve never had to go into Betty’s principal yet. 

And the insurance that she had taken out fortunately pays about half of it. Anyway, it’s a terrible 

thing, and I don’t know, never having seen Ray, just communicating on the telephone and with 

notes at Christmastime or something like that, and he’s always wished he could come up here 

and meet me and talk to me, but finally, after his wife, he just couldn’t leave his wife, and finally 

when she died, by that time he was debilitated. Which is pitiful. And fortunately, if you want to 

think of things in that light, my sister was already 80 when she came down with it, so her lifespan 

is probably only going to be a few years rather than twenty or more years like some people have 

to suffer through it. 

 

Aaron Elson: How many missions had Newell flown? 

 

Kay Hutchins: I believe it was 21. I have a letter that Carrow wrote to my mother. I don’t 

have things organized. Here’s a picture of Newell. He was married just before ... Lorraine Sproul, 

her father was a tax collector here. 

 

Aaron Elson: What a good looking couple. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah, I think somebody knocked her hat, probably when they were hugging 

somebody knocked her hat a little screwy, but yeah, and they were only married, they only lived 

together eight months before he went overseas, and of course he never came back. 

 

Aaron Elson: Did she remarry? 

 

Kay Hutchins: She married four times. But the first one was a mistake. He was much older 

– not much older; he was a local boy, but she realized she shouldn’t have married him, because 

he moved out to the Glades, he was big on farming, which was not her cup of tea. So I think she 

was only married about a year to him. And then she married a very nice guy, a veteran. She had 

two boys, little children, by him. And then he came down with leukemia. And when he was in 

the last stages of it, and hospitalized, he jumped out of the hospital window. So between Newell 

bailing out of the plane and this guy out of the hospital ... well, her father as I say was tax 

collector and he owned the lot next to him, and he built a house. And she and the two boys 

moved back here, and she was living, I forget, somewhere up north, and she met a very nice guy, 

finally. Actually, he was divorced but he was Rybovitch family, who are known worldwide for 



the boats they make, which they of course are popular, they come from all over the world to buy 

Rybovitch boats I understand. But now she’s sort of a recluse. 

This is a strange thing. That’s a 1944 article, and as you see, Sept. 28. It was the day after the 

Kassel mission. 

 

Aaron Elson: This says, “Clipping found with papers in Mother’s desk after she died in 

1956. Why? Did she sense correctly that Newell was killed that day?” My goodness. 

 

Kay Hutchins: She didn’t know... 

 

Aaron Elson: She never knew what... 

 

Kay Hutchins: She never knew he was killed. She did say to Daddy, I think one time, “I 

have a feeling Newell,” well, we’d hear stories on the radio I guess about some of the atrocities, 

dragging the prisoners along, and doing things that were very unkind, and Mother said she had a 

feeling Newell was being maltreated. Well, she had also predicted when her sister died of 

pneumonia. We didn’t even know she was in the hospital, because she got sick on a Friday and I 

think died on Monday or something like that, and before we got the telegram, she had said, “I 

dreamed about Ruth last night.” She said, “I haven’t dreamed about her for so long,” I mean, 

“We haven’t seen her in so long,” you know, that sort of thing, but she mentioned that before we 

knew that she had died, so it makes you wonder about what was it they call it, ESP? 

 

Aaron Elson: Now this article says, “Raids cost Allies 49 bombers in Day. London, Sept. 

28, Associated Press – Savage sky battles were fought over Germany again Thursday as the 

Luftwaffe sought to stem the mass Allied aerial assault which carried through its fourth 

consecutive day and cost the U.S. 8th Air Force 49 heavy bombers and 12 fighters. Allied planes 

of every sort swept across the Continent in widespread attacks against Nazi industrial and supply 

targets, but the day’s principal blows were struck by more than 1,000 Fortresses and Liberators 

and 700 escorting fighters of the 8th Air Force against Magdeburg, Kassel and Merseberg in 

central Germany.” 

 

Kay Hutchins: She didn’t have any other clippings like that about the war, but she had 

saved that. And we of course didn’t know; well, I knew, by the time I, no, a letter that George 

Collar wrote me was the first I knew of it. And I had evidently written something, sent a letter to 

the 8th Air Force newsletter or something, I think he mentioned “I saw your article,” or your letter 

or something. 

 

Aaron Elson: (reading) “April 6, 1987” – so this is 43 years after the battle – “Dear Mrs. 

Hutchins, I noticed the article regarding the B-24 Blasted Event in the July 1983 issue” – so 

that’s four years later he wrote to you – “of the 8th Air Force News, and a footnote saying that 

this ship was shot down on the Kassel raid of 27 Sept. 1944 with the loss of your brother Newell 

White Brainard. I was quite interested, since I also was shot down on that same raid, in which we 

lost so many bombers. I did not know your brother Newell personally, since I was in the 702nd 

Squadron while he was in the 700th. I was on my 29th mission that day and was a bombardier on 

the crew of Lt. Jim Schaen of Pontatoc, Miss., who was killed. Although we lost 25 bombers that 



day, the Germans also lost the same number of FW-190s. I have been corresponding with a Mr. 

Walter Hassenpflug of Friedlos, West Germany. He was a boy of 11 years at the time of the air 

battle and since it made such an impression on him he has since made a considerable study of the 

events of that day and is probably the foremost authority on it. I sent him a copy of the article and 

am sending you a Xerox of his reply. 

“As you can see, he is not exactly sure of your brother’s fate but is constantly digging and 

may come up with more information. I obtained your address from the editor of the 8th Air Force 

News and hope that you will not consider this letter to be an invasion of your privacy. You may 

or may not care to delve further into this painful matter. In any case, I remain, Sincerely yours, 

George M. Collar.” 

 

Kay Hutchins: And then I guess, is that the letter he sent me? No, that’s from the 

government. Someplace... 

 

Aaron Elson: That’s from the National Archives. 

 

Kay Hutchins: It’s a copy sent to me. It’s something that went to Walter, because the 

Archives is writing to Walter, saying that, “In reply to your letter of July 10, 1986, we searched 

the records of the office of the quartermaster general and located missing air crew reports,” so 

and so numbers. “We also searched the records of, according to our files, Joseph A. Lemp, Paul 

Kolliger(?) And others were tried for their involvement in the shootings of 2nd Lieutenant 

Cowgill and Lt. Scala and others” – see, Newell was one of the others. “If you wish to order 

copies” – what they say is it costs money to get them. So that’s why he ... but I guess this is, then 

this is a copy that George Collar sent to me. “Thanks very much for your letter of January 27th, 

and the enclosed newspaper clipping. The information you sent was very interesting and helpful 

in my recent research. I do have the book by Dr. Schnatts concerning the aerial warfare in the 

area of the city of Koblenz on the Rhine. I also do know Dr. Schnatts well. The last two 

Liberators of your group crashed on Sept. 27 on German soil in the vicinity of Koblenz. They 

were the aircrafts of Lt. Hautman and Lt. Reynolds. With great interest did I read about the 

Blasted Event on the mission to Saarbrucken. This aircraft crashed near the village of Iba on 

Sept. 27 with the following crew: Lt. Carrow, who was a POW. Lt. Brainard” – and it said “ded” 

– and I didn’t know what that meant. I had to write and ask. And it means “declared dead.” And 

these others were either killed or were prisoners of war, about evenly divided. “When the B-24 

crashed it set a barn on fire. Frank took pictures of the crash site” – oh, he must still be talking 

about the Blasted Event – Austin, (?), Beluski and Panconi were buried at the cemetery at Iba. I 

talked to the carpenter who built the coffins, and he’s now 82 years old. I do not know where and 

how Newell Brainard died. It is possible that he landed with his chute near the village of 

Nentershausen and was one of the five airmen who were shot to death there. This, however, is 

merely an assumption. Therefore, I would like to know if his sister, Kay Brainard Hutchins, 

knows something about it. Do you know if she’s still alive and if it’s possible to contact her? A 

few weeks ago I met a lady from Lauschroden(?), 77 years old, who spent a few days here 

visiting the West. She remembered that the prisoners were handed apples through the window in 

the prison. I think I’ll be able to get more information this way. It is also possible I’ll get more 

photos.” And he’s enclosing something I marked “the alleged crash site in East Germany of your 

B-24” with an X” – that’s what Walter wrote to Collar, and Collar sent me a copy, which was the 



first that I, when I read that, that was the first, and that’s in 1987, March 5, 1987. 

 

Aaron Elson: When you read that, that must have hit you like a ... 

 

Kay Hutchins: It did. And he had put on that other letter. I guess I called, and I know I 

called him write away. I’ve written his phone number down here. I guess I got it through the 

telephone people, and called and told him I appreciated it, that I’d never heard that. And that’s 

how we got started back and forth. And it wasn’t until 19 ... well, I wrote people and they just 

replied ... but anyway, they would just say “all of the information we give you is he was” ... “In 

reply to your letter of July 10th, 1986" – I’d written to the National Archives. No, this is another 

Walter Hassenpflug – what they are telling him about, the best way to find out the information is 

to come in, and of course he couldn’t do that. So I would write to Hassenpflug and talk to him ... 

and George Collar again, but I also wrote ... here,  “We have no record of the prisoner of war 

status of Newell Brainard, John Cowgill and Hector Scala.” They more or less denied it. It may 

be not until the, what do they call it that they opened, you can’t hold back information now, the 

only thing I can think of is, although somebody had told me, well, they never held back any 

information on purpose, but it seems to me that maybe they didn’t have enough information to ... 

although it was four years before they finally identified him and said he definitely was killed in 

action. They still called it killed in action, didn’t call it murder or anything like that. And then 

they said, “We referred your letter to our military field branch for an examination,” and then I 

heard from them that, something about a fire in Missouri when a lot of things were, you know, 

“This agency has made several attempts to retrieve the individual deceased personnel file of 

Newell Brainard from the National Records. Unfortunately, that center is unable to locate the 

file. However, a major fire at that center destroyed or severely damaged a lot of the military 

records,” and so forth. That’s the only information I could get. But in 1990, I was working in 

New York. I worked for many years for Douglas Fairbanks Jr. And he didn’t have a secretary in 

New York that year, so I worked the whole year up there. I thought I was only going to be there a 

few weeks and ended up a little over a year. But he had to travel, and one time when he was 

going to London for a week or something, I said ... 

 

 Tape 1, Side 2 

 

Aaron Elson: ...Douglas Fairbanks, you went down to Washington... 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah. And so my cousin took me to the Archives and said he’d get me later, 

I forget, maybe they told me “We close at 4,” he said, “Well, I’ll be here before 4” or something 

like that. So I went in and requested the files on the 445th Bomb Group. And they brought out a 

cardboard box with all these files in it. So I started first reading a little here and there, and I 

would see occasionally where Newell went on a mission. They’d give the pictures even, I think, 

of all the, when they get up in the air and form the, all the triangles... 

 

Aaron Elson: The formations. 

 

Kay Hutchins: The formations. Well, I think it would usually say that it was Carrow’s. By 

then I knew that Carrow had been his pilot. So I get to the file on the Kassel mission, and it was 



empty. And there was a note in it which said, “This file has been missing since” I think sometime 

in 1973, something like that. And whether somebody had just lifted it who went to look at it, or 

what the reason was, they didn’t know. By the time the Archives in Washington got them, it was 

already missing. So the Archives there had nothing to do with it. But then, the next mission, and 

from then on out, I could read about every mission. But it said nothing about Newell’s flight. 

So after I’d been reading a lot of it, the head of the Archives, who was very helpful, came 

along and he said, “How are you doing? Are you finding the information you’ve been looking 

for, and do you need any help?” and so forth. 

And I said, “Well, strangely enough, the one thing I was interested in was this file that’s 

missing.” 

And I told him a little bit about the story, that I had heard that my brother was killed but I 

really wanted to find out for sure. And he said, “You know, what you should really have is the 

burial file.” And he said, “Come with me. I’ll give you their telephone number.” And he took me 

to a telephone, gave me their number, and told me to call them and tell them I would like a copy 

of my brother’s burial file. It’s in another building or another area someplace. And they took 

down the information and said that they would send it to me. It would take a few weeks but they 

would. And they did. I was still in New York when they did. 

And this thing comes ... well, you wouldn’t believe the ... somewhere I have the thing. It was 

this thick... 

 

Aaron Elson: An inch thick. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah. I think there were, well, I’ve got all the information someplace here. I 

started at the first to read, I think it was 118 pages. Some of it was duplicates, a few. But anyway, 

as I read through them, I took them page by page, and it was the missions and all this kind of 

stuff. But it wasn’t until I got to page 80 I think it was, somewhere in the eighties, that I found 

the one that made it very clear he had been murdered. I should rearrange this in a better way. 

These are the kind of things they sent. Oh, this tells me that two of the guys that were on trial, 

and tried by the general military government court, United States Forces, and so forth, and two of 

them – they were all guilty – but two of them were killed by hanging. 

 

Aaron Elson: Three of them. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Three. Three of them. And three of them went to prison. 

 

Aaron Elson: Two for six and one for four years. Now, what are their names? Let me just 

read this into the tape: “United States vs. Josef Ehlen et al. The date of the trial was 5 February 

1948, so that’s three years after the war. Persons tried: Josef Ehlen, August Viehl, Reinhard 

Beck, Franz Muller, Martin Baesse and Paul Winkler. Gist of offenses: The accused were tried 

on two charges and particulars. Both charges were based on the violation of the laws of war. The 

first particulars alleged that the accused participated in the killing of four unknown American 

prisoners of war. The second particulars alleged that the accused participated in assaulting two or 

more unknown American prisoners of war. Trial data: Tried by a general military government 

court appointed by the commanding general of the United States forces, European Theater. 

Findings were made and sentences imposed as follows: Josef Ehlen, first charge guilty, second 



charge guilty. Death by hanging. August Viehl, first charge guilty, second charge guilty. Death by 

hanging. Reinhart Beck, first charge not guilty, second charge guilty. Four years.” 

So these were found not guilty of murder but guilty of assault, the third, fourth and fifth. 

 

Kay Hutchins: They were all beat up before they killed them. 

 

Aaron Elson: (reading) “Franz Muller, first charge not guilty, second charge guilty. Six 

years. Martin Baesse, first charge not guilty, second charge guilty, sentence, six years. Paul 

Winkler, or Vinkler as it would be, first charge guilty, second charge guilty. Sentence, death by 

hanging.” Evidence: Prosecution – Four unknown American fliers parachuted to earth on 27 

Sept. 1944, two in the vicinity of Nentershausen and two in the nearby village of Suess, 

Germany. The two fliers who landed in Nentershausen were taken to a labor camp in 

Nentershausen, beaten and then shot. The two fliers who landed in Suess were brought to the 

Nentershausen labor camp and there taken out and shot. All of the convicted accused except 

Beck participated in the beating or killing in one way or another. 

“Defense: All of the accused denied active participation in the beating and shooting of the 

American fliers, although all except Beck witnessed at least one of the killings” — I wonder if 

they made a plea deal with Beck to testify against the others, since he got a reduced, who knows, 

if they did those things in those days — “Ehlen attempted to justify his illegal actions by stating 

that the Americans had attacked him and the other accused. Beck was involved in the incidents 

only to the extent that he went into the camp enclosure to collect a bill for bread at the time two 

of the fliers were being held prisoner.” 

“Discussion: Each of the accused except Beck was present at a killing, and although each 

denied that he killed or beat any flier, the court was justified in arriving at the findings of guilty 

to the respective charges since there was ample evidence to show that all of the accused except 

Beck were eager principals in the beatings or killings and not merely curious bystanders, as each 

accused contended he was. The evidence was sufficient to support the findings and sentences 

except as to accused Beck” — you notice how often they exonerate this ... 

“Summation: The court had jurisdiction of the accused and of the offense. Examination of 

the entire record fails to disclose any error or omission which resulted in injustice to any of the 

accused except Beck. 

“Sentences: The deputy judge advocate for war crimes recommends that the findings and 

sentences be approved to all accused except Beck. As to Beck he recommends the findings and 

sentence be disapproved. War Crimes Board of Review No. 1 concurs in this recommendation 

except that it recommends a modification of the findings as to the particulars of Charge 1 against 

Ehlen and Viel, and a reduction of three years in the sentence of Baesse. I do not believe any 

modification is necessary respecting the findings as to the particulars of Charge 1 against Ehlen 

and Viel. In my opinion Ehlen and Viel participated to some extent in the killing of all four fliers, 

their principal participation, however, being in connection with two of the fliers. Also, I see no 

reason for reducing the imprisonment imposed on Baesse. He participated in the crime and took a 

watch belonging to one of the fliers.” 

 

Kay Hutchins: They took everything. They were all, you know, no identification on any of 

them. 

 



Aaron Elson: (reading) “Paul Winkler, one of the accused sentenced to death in this case, 

has already been executed for his participation in another, similar crime. His sentence to death in 

this case should be approved but not ordered executed. 

“Petition: Subsequent to the report of the War Crimes Board of Review on the record of 

trial, a petition was received in behalf of Ehlen alleging that an executed war criminal by the 

name of Karl Eggert exonerated Ehlen before his execution. This petition has been investigated 

and carefully considered by both the Deputy Judge Advocate for War Crimes and War Crimes 

Board of Review No. 1. Both concur in the view that it should not affect the sentence against 

Ehlen. I have also carefully considered this petition and concur with the Deputy Judge Advocate 

for War Crimes and War Crimes Board of Review No. 1. Even if as alleged the actual shot was 

fired by Eggert, Ehlen was present at the time and is equally guilty.” 

So here’s somebody named Eggert who was not even in this trial, but was ... He was tried in 

a separate case. 

“Recommendations: I recommend that the findings and the sentences of this court be 

approved as to Ehlen, Viel, Muller, Baesse and Winkler and that they be disapproved as to Beck. 

My recommendation has been formally bound in the record of trial,” etc. etc. 

Now, where did you find Newell’s name in connection with the... 

 

Kay Hutchins: Where in the hell is the ... it’s in here someplace ... You’d think I’d have it 

right up front. Now that was the Missing Air Crew report, that’s where he was DED. You can 

barely read it. They didn’t have Xerox machines then, and they were terrible. 

 

Aaron Elson: They didn’t have a lot of things then. 

 

Kay Hutchins: We also found out there were two Blasted Events. And the one we thought 

was Newell’s turned out not to be. Ahh! There. 

 

Aaron Elson: Okay, Report of Burial. Ahh, it says “Murdered.” I’ll be darned. “Brainard, 

Newell, 700 Bomb Squad, Nentershausen, Germany, 27 Sept., 1947 this says ... So this report I 

guess wasn’t made until ... 

 

Kay Hutchins: That’s when they found ... 

 

Aaron Elson: Maybe it was a typographical error. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, see, I think they were working on ... They interviewed everybody and 

they did all kinds of things, looking for people. 

 

Aaron Elson: Okay. Sept. 27, 1947, here is says “Murdered.” 

 

Kay Hutchins: That is confusing, but I think that that’s when they discovered he was 

murdered. 

 

Aaron Elson: Yes. “Previously buried as unknown X-1535 at St. Avold. Identified through 

exact comparison of tooth chart obtained for X-1535 and that for Lieutenant Brainard. 2) 



Estimated height and color of hair for X-1535 in agreement with that for Lieutenant Brainard. 

3) Clothing of X-1535 marked “Brainard.” — forgive me for laughing — “Estimated date 

and place of death for X-1535 in agreement with Missing Air Crew Report for Air Crew 42-

110022 of which Lieutenant Brainard was a crew member. 

5) German Dulag record KU-3079 indicates that Lieutenant Brainard was killed in the area 

from which X-1535 was disinterred. 

 

Kay Hutchins: They buried him first as an unknown, and then after they did all this 

investigating, they went back and brought him back, and that time, Newell had had a head injury 

– I got all this information from Hassenpflug – and evidently either he was injured by flak or hit 

his head when he jumped out of the plane or when he landed. He had a head injury. And they 

first took him to somebody’s house, and the lady of the house was concerned about his head 

injury and had a nurse sent in, a Red Cross nurse from the town, and she bandaged his head. 

 

Aaron Elson: This was when he was shot down? 

 

Kay Hutchins: When he was first shot down. But then he was taken away from that house, 

and I don’t think we know, he was supposed to be turned over to the military authorities, but 

somehow or other he got mixed in with this group, they were I think four at first and then one 

came in from another area, whether Newell was that one or not I don’t think they ever knew. But 

the person that they turned him over to, I don’t know who did or how they made the mistake, but 

the guy was running a slave labor camp, and they said that anybody who was in charge of slave 

laborers was a tough guy to begin with, and so rather than turn them over to the right military 

people, he just beat them up and killed them. And then they removed all of their identification, 

they thought. There were no dogtags, no insignia, no uniforms and so forth. So when he was 

brought back the second time, for identification, that’s when the teeth and so forth proved who it 

was, to a certain extent, but not definite enough for Walter’s work on it until it was, I guess in the 

papers someplace it said that there was – no. He found out that in the burial, where he was 

buried, there was a bandage, and he knew, he’d been to this woman’s house and that they had 

bandaged him – so that’s how they said, “Well, that must have been Newell.” And they also 

claim to have found a mark on a pair of his underpants that had his name on it. But the thing that 

convinced them was the fact that the bandage was still around the skull, I suppose. 

 

Aaron Elson: And I’ll bet Walter got the name of the woman who bandaged him. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yes, and he told me that she was in a nursing home. She was very elderly. 

And he was sort of hoping that we could get together, but she wasn’t in that town anymore. She 

was probably, well, probably ten or more years older than I am, at that time, because if she was a 

nurse, she’d probably been in the business a few years. 

 

Aaron Elson: Now here it says “Previously buried in isolated grave located at 

Nentershausen, Germany.” Oh, there’s more. Oh my God. I guess you saw this. “Have 

fingerprints been placed on report of internment? No. If not, explain. Fingers missing.” 

Kay Hutchins: That’s right. I don’t know whether that means that they deteriorated while, 

through the first burial. 



 

Aaron Elson: I hope so. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah. That was my thought. 

 

Aaron Elson: “Remarks. Remains received wrapped in mattress cover in a UK box. Body 

intact with large amounts of decomposed flesh. Clothing found on body: Marking Brainard found 

once on wool undershirt. Tooth chart accomplished. Fluoroscopic examination negative. No 

personal effects. Estimated weight of remains: 40 pounds. Two bullet holes found in skull. See 

blackout chart. Remnants of gauze head bandage found. Report of burial found with no pertinent 

information. The marking Brainard corresponds to the only Brainard listed in casualty book.” 

And it’s signed Ernst C. Gaddy, CWO, USA. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Actually, as bad as it sounds, that’s only one of many casualties like that that 

was one way or another. Maybe that’s why they thought that it’s better to just say “Killed in 

action” than to give you all the details. Mother of course never knew this, which thank God she 

didn’t. 

 

Aaron Elson: Now, can I just read a little bit more of this here. This is “Names of other 

deceased buried in immediate vicinity: Two unknown. John W. Cowgill and Hector V. Scala.” 

Here it says “Is it possible on surface to obtain from civilian sources the condition of 

remains? Yes. Badly beaten up. Shot in head. See attached statements. 

“Statement of burgomeister, 28 February 1946” – it’s amazing that these records exist, and 

that the families are not given access to them, unless they dig – “I certify to the best of my 

knowledge the following statement is correct. On the night of 27 Sept. 1944, four American fliers 

were murdered in the village of Nentershausen, Germany. Earlier in the afternoon, another 

American flier was shot by a German soldier. The fliers were buried in the civilian cemetery on 

28 Sept. 1944. Karl Naidl, ex-burgomeister.” 

“The five Americans were disinterred in the presence of American officers and doctors in 

August 1945 and reburied in caskets. Narrative report: This was proven to be an atrocity case by 

the CIC investigation of August 1945. The guilty persons have been apprehended by U.S. 

military authorities.” 

 

Kay Hutchins: It was a long time getting the information. Maybe it’s just as well. 

 

Aaron Elson: What contact had you had with Newell before he was shot down? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, he wrote frequently to his wife, to Mother, and the article which you 

said you saw, I don’t know where I have it. 

 

Aaron Elson: I’ve seen the article in the Palm Beach Post, and I saw one article where he 

described having to do three loop de loops... 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah, in the B-24. Which seems impossible except their footprints were on 

the ceiling, or whatever. What did you ask me, specifically? 



 

Aaron Elson: What he had said in his letters home? 

 

Kay Hutchins: He ... I have all the letters he’s written, and you couldn’t really discuss 

anything, you know. It was all military ... 

 

Aaron Elson: Did he describe his crew members? 

 

Kay Hutchins: I don’t remember that he did. 

 

Aaron Elson: Or talk about the food or the nissen huts they lived in, or the cold? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Brother Bill was more, did that, I know mother, there’s a letter, I have a 

copy of the letter that she describes what Bill told her about how they went and, what was the 

word they used, you didn’t call it stealing but that’s what it was. They’d get anything they could 

in the way of lumber or things to make their little hut more livable and warmer, and so forth. But 

I can’t remember, Newell was a little bit more sophisticated than Bill. He always wanted to know 

how the family was, and would tell us of any news he’d heard from Lorraine, because we didn’t 

see a lot of her here. We never saw them together as a married couple, because he was in the 

North still in training, well, it was right after training. Then he went to Alexandria, Virginia, is 

it? 

 

Aaron Elson: Did she go with him? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yes, she went with him. She stayed with him until he left for overseas. So 

we never – no, I take that back. He got a leave just before he was due to go overseas, and I do 

have a few pictures. He was only here I think for three or four days, it seems to me, and I have 

snapshots we took at the station when he was leaving to go back, because he was going overseas. 

I can’t remember whether Lorraine went with him on the train or not. I think she did. But that 

was the last contact they had. 

But he was always, we’ve always been good writers in our family. Well, I guess it used to be 

you couldn’t afford long-distance calls kind of thing, so we wrote letters. So they kept in touch 

with the family all the time. 

 

Aaron Elson: I’ll bet his letters were very eloquent. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, the one that he, I don’t know if you read it in the article that was in the 

Palm Beach Post, they have a picture of the letter. Here, I’ve got it right here. 

 

Aaron Elson: (reading) “Dear Mom, Now they’ve had it....” 

 

Kay Hutchins: He’s just found out from Mother that Brother Bill is a POW, so that’s what 

he wrote. 

Aaron Elson: And this is the day before, 9-26-44 – “Now they’ve had it! We’ll go after 

those S-Bs and get Bill back with us. I just received Betty’s letter in which she told me the good 



news. Of course it doesn’t sound like good news to most people, but I’ll settle for prisoner of war 

anytime. He will be treated all right, I am sure. His food won’t be as good and he might not stay 

as clean, but they won’t do him any harm. That’s no propaganda because no case has been 

reported of any American being maltreated.” 

I had seen that in the article and I hadn’t read it. 

 

Kay Hutchins: That’s the kind of letters that you could write. You see, he does give the date 

but he doesn’t say “Somewhere in England.” And since he was an officer he was able to censor 

his own mail, so he knew he couldn’t say certain things. But I have a number of letters. Mother 

saved I guess all her, I know she saved all mine. They’re now in a museum in Radcliffe College. 

I wrote to my mother a couple of times, and when I write a letter I overdo it, so it was a little like 

a diary. I told her everything we did, and I even said to her in one of the letters, “I never have 

time to write in my diary so if you’ll save these letters I won’t have to,” and so I wrote to her 

frequently. And unfortunately I didn’t save all of hers. I saved one, which was very important, 

and ... 

 

Aaron Elson: What had she said in that one? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, I’d had a dear John letter. So she wrote to sympathize with me, and I 

saved that one. 

 

Aaron Elson: Was this from a serviceman? If I might ask. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Don’t record it. [Here she describes having been the girlfriend of the base 

commander, who was married, and sent her the Dear John letter when he returned home].  See, I 

went over, from there I went over to occupied Germany, and was there another, I closed the club 

in late September, or am I thinking about Newell, September, yeah, the end of August, and then I 

worked in London in our headquarters for a month before I went to occupied Germany. 

 

Aaron Elson: Now, your mother having this ESP, when Newell and Bill went overseas, did 

she have any indication, or did she ... 

 

Kay Hutchins: No, not at that time. 

 

Aaron Elson: she didn’t have any premonition or sense that something might happen? 

 

Kay Hutchins: No, I don’t ... I think that during World War I, almost, if not all, the nurses 

that went overseas were Red Cross nurses they called it, because a lot of people say to me today 

if I say I was overseas, they say, “Oh, were you a nurse?” That’s what first comes to mind. 

 

Aaron Elson: I was gonna say, “Oh, were you a donut dolly?” 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, that was what they were called in Vietnam, I learned, but they were 

never called that in World War II. We were just Red Crossers, Red Cross girls. But, what were 

we talking about? 



 

Aaron Elson: Being a nurse in World War I. Was your mother a nurse in World War I? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, she was an RN, but she couldn’t go overseas. She already had one 

daughter and was pregnant for another, see, the years that we lived in Washington. So she, when 

I said that I thought I’d like to go overseas, a lot of the neighbors, you know, and our friends said, 

“Gee, your poor mother, she’s got two boys over there now missing in action and you want to go 

overseas?” But Mother thought it would be a wonderful opportunity. And I don’t think she ever 

changed her mind. But because of the age, really, that was what drew us more to the officers. 

They would have preferred that we didn’t see them at all, but life isn’t like that. 

 

Aaron Elson: What was the mood when the first missing in action came? Do you know the 

circumstances of Bill’s ... 

 

Kay Hutchins: Oh, I had written in a little book ... I’ve always been a memorabilia kind of 

person, you know, and I used to have little calendars that were big enough to write who I had a 

date with, you know. And I think I found one that said we heard Bill is missing in action, but no, 

I can’t say that I remember anything other than what could we do? We already knew other kids 

that were missing in action, or had already been killed in action. Of course it was a blow when 

we got the second one, that Newell was missing in action. 

 

Aaron Elson: Now his letter must have arrived a couple days, which came first, the 

telegram that Newell was missing or that letter that’s reprinted? 

 

Kay Hutchins: I think the letter. Yes, I think it was, Yeah! I know it was, because I was 

here until sometime in November. Yeah, we had heard by then. And it was a blow to Mother, but 

Mother – We’re New Englanders. If my genealogy is correct, on my mother’s side we came over 

on the Mayflower. Her maiden name was White. I can’t, I mean that’s what I’ve always been 

told, and I do go back fairly far. Here is by the ... 

 

Aaron Elson: [reading from a picture] “Elder Brewster’s chair, cradle of Peregrine White.” 

How do you like that! 

 

Kay Hutchins: We new Englanders, the Puritans, that was of course what they were. So we 

were brought up not like Southern belles but more like the old-fashioned English. Stoic. I think 

that’s a word, isn’t it? So I think that’s Mother’s background. And my father, I have his whole 

genealogy, and they came over in 1649. So they were both staunch New England carryovers, 

when I say Carrier, my grandmother’s maiden name on my father’s side was Carrier, and Martha 

Carrier was one of the witches that was supposedly burned at the stake but they were killed, but I 

think they were just people with Alzheimer’s or something like that, you know. In fact, they do 

know now that it was a ridiculous thing that they took the poor people that didn’t know what they 

were doing and killed them because they thought of them as witches, but we had one in our 

family. 

Aaron Elson: In Salem? 

 



Kay Hutchins: Yeah. So I go way back, and people in Florida don’t know what you’re 

talking about when you talk about the history of New England, but we always knew. 

 

Aaron Elson: Now what was Newell like as a kid? 

 

Kay Hutchins: A responsible ... They both tried out to be a pilot. Bill you would have 

thought, “No doubt about it. Fighter pilot.” He didn’t make the grade. Newell, who was down to 

earth and more, I don’t know the words to use, but not the personality kid, and he had no trouble 

becoming a pilot. 

 

Aaron Elson: And what was Bill? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Bill ended up being a gunner, a waist, and radio man. Later in the war, if you 

flunked out of flying school or if you didn’t make it they would send you to bombardier or 

navigator’s, but that was after Bill had been already sent to gunner school, which is what they 

were doing at that time. 

Bill  was full of life, and he’s been very changed, as far as I’m concerned. Maybe just calling 

it growing up, but since the war he’s never been as gregarious as he was as a young man. He was 

very good-looking. He was voted the best-looking kid in his graduating class and that sort of 

thing. He was full of fun. Actually they were very close brothers. They double-dated because we 

had one car between the three of us. I used it for work during the day. They used it for their dates, 

and so I’d put in a quarter’s worth of gas so I could get to work and they’d put in a quarter’s 

worth to use the car at night. We had all three chipped in and bought this second-hand car. 

 

Aaron Elson: What kind of car was it? 

 

Kay Hutchins: It was a Ford. There are so many things I could tell you that are interesting 

but not for your book. We had a, before, or during the early years of the war. The war was going 

on in England, but not here yet, before Pearl Harbor in other words, a woman and her brother 

rented rooms from my mother, and that’s how we got the, because of the guest house. And we 

had a room over our garage, garage apartment they called it, it’s one big room and bath is all it 

was. And I think that’s where they stayed. And they liked the Palm Beaches so much. They were 

English from London and walking was nothing for them to walk everywhere. They didn’t have a 

car, but Roland was an excellent, he knew all about automobiles, and this Ford would stop on us 

every once in a while and we couldn’t get it started, and we would have to leave it where it was 

and go someplace and call Roland and say, “Roland, the car is on such and such a street, see if 

you can get it running?” And he could always do it. And he wanted, he was a young, tall, 

handsome kid. His sister was not as ...  
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Kay Hutchins: ...Well he finally, he was eager to be at war, and I know the story now. The 

end of the story is that they were not brother and sister. She was his mother. And I guess they had 

come over here to see the United States, and I often wondered if the family, you know, looked 

down on the fact that she had gotten pregnant and had this boy, so that they were not...but they 



passed as brother and sister for years. And it wasn’t until he finally became an American citizen 

and got into the service, late in the service, probably around the Battle of the Bulge, or when they 

got to Belgium, anyway. He was sent over, because of his eyes he couldn’t get in the Air Force 

but he was in the infantry I guess, or whatever. And stepped on a land mine and was killed. And 

so, eventually I met his mother, who I didn’t know until all this was over, in London, and I spent 

a couple of days with her, and she told me that she was into spiritualism ... and that’s, I guess she 

had been so devastated when he was killed. She thought it was all her fault of course, you know, 

and that kind of thing. But she said that since she’s been in this spiritualism, and she, incidentally 

she told me Newell was fine, that Roland had seen Newell and everything was fine up there. It 

was amazing. But it brought her back to ordinary living, and I thought, “Well, whatever it takes.” 

I didn’t quite go, but there some strange things. 

 

Aaron Elson: Now Newell, with his father being an invalid, did that give him added, he 

being the older of the two sons, did that give him an added sense of responsibility? 

 

Kay Hutchins: No. I would say it gave my sister Betty, she was always, and my mother 

actually ended up taking her own life. Not immediately, but after I, I finally had a girl. I had two 

boys and I wanted a girl very badly, and I finally had a girl, and she was only three months old. 

And my mother had angina, which I now have, but at that time they couldn’t do anything about 

it. And she had very high blood pressure which I do not have. And she had eye trouble, probably 

cataracts, that they didn’t know how to handle at the time. So she couldn’t watch television. She 

couldn’t read anymore. She couldn’t drive a car. And life was to her over. And Jack and I had 

just built a house. We had the house but we had no furniture, and I’ve often wondered if she had 

this in mind, among other things that she was tired of living; she didn’t think she was living 

actually. My sister was very good. Betty bought her a house. Betty bought the car. Betty bought 

the TV. She did everything. And she had a job that she worked at, since she was right out of high 

school, and she became a buyer for this shop and ran a big thing. She had more money than the 

rest of us in other words. But anyway, I think that the whole business of Newell I think entered 

into it, and my father’s illness, I mean, she never married again. She never had a date with 

anybody, or anything like that. Never seemed to object to that. She never longed for that. 

 

Aaron Elson: But she was such an independent woman way ahead of her time, almost. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Right. 

 

Aaron Elson: How old was she? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Just short of 70. She was 69 and three-quarters, so to speak. And we had a 

gas stove, and she just closed herself in the kitchen and turned the gas on. I think she also 

planned that, because she did it, the night before, we had a colored girl, as we called them at that 

time, who came every Friday, and had been with her for years, and when she came the door 

wasn’t locked, so she looked in the window, in the kitchen window or something; anyway she 

could see Mother on the floor, so she went and called my sister, and Betty called me. And she 

was too far gone. But, it’s a tragedy, but if you know my mother, it’s her way of handling things. 

 



Aaron Elson: Now tell me, I know this is supposed to be about Newell, but I do want to add 

to is a general oral history web site, so even thought the book is specifically about the Kassel 

mission, George Collar made me promise to ask you about your career with Douglas Fairbanks 

and Buddy Ebsen. How did you get into all this? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Buddy Ebsen is a mistake. He’s a Florida boy, but I never knew him. But I 

worked, when I finally went to, well, my second – my first husband was on the rebound, so to 

speak. I didn’t realize it. I went out to California to visit Mary Jo, my dear Red Cross friend, who 

married one of the boys on our base who I introduced her to, one of the pilots. So when we got 

home – she had to go to Germany, too. She was one of the first to go to Berlin, Red Cross girl. 

So we didn’t get home until 1946, when everybody else came home in 1945. Because we were in 

occupied Germany. We hadn’t done our two years. Well, actually, by the time I came home, my 

mother at that time wasn’t very well, but she did get over that illness. Anyway, I came home, and 

I had numerous offers for jobs, just people calling me, wanting me to go to work for them. And I 

decided to work for a law firm that was very well known in Palm Beach, but I said before I start 

work I’d like to take a little time off. It was the middle of the summer. So they said that was fine, 

why didn’t I wait until September. Well in July, Mary Jo called me from California, and she was 

– we both felt out of place. All our friends were living it up and drinking and having fun, and 

we’d been living in these completely destroyed areas that were just unbelievable, 

Schaffensburg(?) Was 70 percent destroyed or 75 percent or something. 

 

Aaron Elson: What was the name of the city? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Aschaffensburg, it’s about 30 miles from Frankfurt. And then I was so 

depressed there that I asked for a transfer, and I was transferred to Nuremburg, not Nuremberg, 

Erlangen, which was right outside of Nuremburg, seven miles from Nuremburg. And there, it 

was a hospital city so it wasn’t as badly beat up and so forth. But we had just come from that to 

come home to everybody being, starting to buy, got a new car, got a new Cadillac, $3,000. Can 

you imagine? And so when Mary Jo called me and she said, “Whit’s going to come down,” he 

lived in Northern California, and visit, “why don’t you come out and visit at the same time?” She 

said, “My brother’s just gotten out of the Navy and I think you should meet my brother.” So by 

this time Mother is well and is okay, and she thought, and said, “Yeah, fine.” So it’s great, I 

should go out. So I flew to California. They lived in Santa Barbara, Mary Jo did. And they met 

me in L.A., I guess there was no airport in Santa Barbara at the time, I don’t know. But anyway, 

the brother was a nice guy, but we didn’t hit it off at all. But her cousin Jimmy, her first cousin 

Jimmy, he came over and joined, and the four of us, Mary Jo and Whit met Jimmy and I, we all 

had a wonderful time. And Jimmy had a sister about a couple of years younger, she was going 

with a boy, and we just all, we all had something in common. It was just wonderful, fun. So I 

ended up thinking I was in love with Jimmy and he was in love with me, and Mary Jo and Whit 

were going to get married. Sissy and her boyfriend were going to get married. Well –but I had to 

come home after about, I think I stayed out there five weeks – and I came home, but I’d already 

told Jimmy I would marry him. And my mother, she was, the only time I ever saw her really 

unhappy about who I was going with ... She didn’t know Jimmy at all, but it’s just the fact, I 

guess she thought I was doing this on the rebound, and I didn’t think of it as that at all, but the 

longer – we didn’t get married until October, and the longer between the time I left there, I 



wasn’t really too sure, but I thought, well, I told him I would and he’s driving all the way across 

the country to get married, and my sister says, “Well, you got yourself into this, now you’d better 

go ahead and get married.” So I did, and Jimmy and I had, I moved back to Santa Barbara for a 

while, and then we moved to Los Angeles and I thought, well, when we got to Los Angeles I 

thought I’d go to work. I was already sure I wasn’t going to stay married. Not his fault at all, it 

was my fault, the whole thing. And darned if I didn’t turn out, the first week I was in Los 

Angeles, which was three months after we were married, that I was pregnant. So, since I was 

pregnant I knew I was gonna have to stay longer, and I did. His mother, they were a very 

wonderful family and his mother inherited, they had some very rich relatives. In fact, we visited 

one of them in New York on our honeymoon. At any rate, I lived with Jimmy for four years, and 

when Kim was three years old I decided I was coming back to Florida. So he of course wasn’t 

very happy about that, but he knew that I wasn’t happy. But when I was in Paris on my way to 

Germany, I had met a boy who was only a year younger than I. Jimmy was a year younger than I, 

too. But some Red Cross girls were sightseeing the first day we were in Paris and as we walked 

past one of the outdoor cafes near the Opera House, these GIs, American boys were sitting at a 

table and they called out, “Parlez vous Francais?” you know, and other sort of remarks. They 

said, “Come have a drink with us.” So I think there were four or five of us girls and four or five 

of them, about five of them I think, and I just happened to sit next to this Jack Hutchins. I learned 

his name. Another guy in the group was from Jacksonville, Florida, and they were in Paris on a 

three-day pass because they were at the, wherever they were going to get the ship home. They 

were headed home. We were headed to Germany. 

Well, Jack took an immediate liking to me. He was very attractive and nice, so I didn’t mind 

when he said, “How about a date tonight? We’ll just go, the other boys, well, the whole group of 

us” were gonna go out that night. 

And I said, well, I had already made a date on the train from Dover into Paris, I was in a, you 

know those old clipper cars with two officers, there were four of us in there. One officer, did they 

hold five, six people? It seems to me there were two black officers, which is unusual, and this 

white officer and me, and I don’t know, no, I guess that other Red Cross girl, whatever, one of 

them was a very nice guy, and he was a specialist of some kind. He was with the military, OSS or 

something, and stationed in Paris. And he, you know, he didn’t make any pretense of not being 

married or anything, but he said, “How about having dinner with me tonight and I’ll show you 

some of Paris?” And well, yeah, I guess I knew he was married but I thought that sounded nice, 

he was going to take me to dinner at the, in fact I think he lived at the Maurice, if you’ve ever 

been there, it’s one of the top ones ... 

 

Aaron Elson: Now this was the first guy you made the date with or this was Jack? 

 

Kay Hutchins: This was the first guy. 

 

Aaron Elson: So you’ve got a dinner date, and you just met Jack. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah, and then I met Jack. So I said, I did something we used to do at the 

University of Florida when I visited up there. I said, “I’ll have a late date with you.” I said, “I’ll 

be home by ... I’ll be back at the Red Cross hotel by 10 o’clock, because I’m just going to dinner 

with this very nice person.” 



Well, my date did take me to dinner, and then he took me up to the top, there was a place up 

in the top of the hotel where you could look out all over the city and it was beautiful, but I told 

him, I said, “I’ve made some plans to go out with a group at 10 o’clock.” So he said, “Okay, I’ll 

get you back there.” 

Well, it was about 10 after 10 when I got there, and dammit, they’d been there and gone. I 

was mad as hell. Well, that’s a fine thing. 

Well, anyway, some GI was in the lobby and he played the piano, and he played the piano 

and we had gotten a whole group singing songs and everything, so I got over my madness. And 

early the next morning I get a call from downstairs saying “There’s somebody down here to see 

you,” and it’s Jack. 

So he told me that they went to Moulin Rouge or whatever, did things I would have loved to 

have done, but I missed out on it. But from then on we were arm in arm and traveled all over 

Paris. They would stay with us so late that then they couldn’t find a place to stay, the beds were 

all taken, and they slept in the lobby of the hotel one time. Then they had to go back before we 

left for Germany. 

So, many years later ... Oh, I took some pictures, and they didn’t come out very well, but I 

sent some of them to Jack, and I never heard from him. So I thought, Oh well, that’s the way it 

goes. And I thought no more about it, until I arrived in New York Easter Sunday, April 26, it was 

a very late Easter, I think it was the 26th, in New York, Mary Jo and I arrived, and we stayed a 

few days, and Mary Jo left earlier because I had a cousin that lived right there in New York that I 

was very fond of, so I stayed with them. And a Navy fellow that I had met many years before was 

in New York and knew I was there somehow, maybe I called him, I don’t know. And so I was 

going out to lunch with him, and when I got back to my cousin’s apartment, his roommate said, 

“Oh, you had a telephone call from Jack Hutchins.” No, they didn’t, they said, “You had a 

telephone call.” And I told him, oh, I’m putting the cart before the horse. When I got back I had 

to go to the train station because I was going to Hartford to visit, my uncle was over there. So I 

had left for Hartford. And when I got to Hartford, my uncle said, “Oh, you had a call from a guy, 

a Jack Hutchins. But he said he’d call back.” 

I said, “Jack Hutchins?” 

And he said, “Yeah. Don’t you know a Jack Hutchins?” 

And I said, “Well, I had a few dates in Paris with him, but I haven’t heard from him since.” 

He said, “Well, he said he’d call back.” 

Well, he called back and he told me he was walking on the streets in New York with his 

wife, which I didn’t know he had, “and I saw you walking with a Naval officer on the other side 

...” I don’t know whether it was the other side of the street. But anyway, he had gone to a 

telephone, he and his wife were there for lunch on business of some kind, because he was from 

Pittsburgh. And, I had a very easy number to remember, 25 Curry Crescent, he’d never forgotten 

that. So he called for the telephone number of the Brainards in West Palm Beach, and my brother 

answered the phone, I think it was, or Mother, whatever it was. No, in those days, you called 

through an operator and a long-distance operator would stay on forever if you wanted her to, and 

she, it was a person to person call, so she said she was calling for Kay Brainard. 

My mother said, “Well, she’s not here.” 

“Do you know where we could get in touch with her?” 

“Well, she’s in New York.” 

“Do you know where she is in New York?” 



“She’s at her cousin’s house.” 

“What is his name?” 

“Frank Brainard.” 

“Do you have his telephone number?” 

“No.” Well, she said, “Well, I think I can probably find it.” She finds Frank’s number and 

calls him. She calls there, and a roommate of Frank’s says, “Oh, she’s gone to Hartford. She just 

left for Hartford.” 

The operator says, “Do you know where she’s going in Hartford?” 

“She’s going to her uncle.” 

And so he gets Uncle’s name, and that’s how he tracked me down. So when he finally got 

me he wanted to know if I was coming back to New York, and I said, “No, I’m going from here 

to Washington. I have to check out of the Red Cross.” 

So he said, well, he’d like to see me. 

And I said, “Well, I’m sorry, I’m not gonna be there.” 

Of course, since he said he was with his wife, why, I didn’t really care one way or the other. 

But seven years later I think it was, he calls Curry Crescent again, and this time my brother gets 

the phone. And he says, “I’m calling for Kay Brainard. Is she there or is she living in Alaska or 

where is she? Is she married now?” 

And Bill said, “Well, she was married but she’s divorced, and she has her own apartment.” 

So Bill gave him my number, and he called me, and he said, “I’ve got two weeks vacation, 

I’m separated from my wife, we’ve been separated for quite a while, and I’ve got a vacation 

coming up and I’d like to come to Florida. Is that all right with you? I’d like to see you.” 

So I wasn’t dating anyone specifically at the time, I knew a few people but I wasn’t going 

steady anyway. So I said, well, I remembered he was nice and a lot of fun, so I said, “Ok, yeah.” 

He said, “Can you get me a place to stay?” 

And I said, “Yeah, I’ll find you a place to stay.” 

Which I did. So he stayed, and then he said the first night, “Well, you are going to marry me, 

aren’t you?” 

I didn’t say yes or no, but at any rate, that started the romance all over again, and we wrote 

letters back and forth. Oh, I said, “Well, you better write to me this time around.” 

He said, “I’m not very good at writing letters.” 

And I said, “Well then let’s forget the whole thing.” 

Well, he started writing letters and pretty soon he was writing me every day, and every day 

when I came home from work there would be a special delivery letter there for me. That only 

took overnight and it cost 20 cents in those days. 

So after six months of flying down here when he had a, on a holiday weekend or something, 

he gave up his job up there and moved down here, and then his divorce was, I had been divorced 

a couple of years, but his was just final after he moved down here. 

 

Aaron Elson: And your child from the first divorce? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Kim was five or six years old. He started school that same year we got 

married. 

 

Aaron Elson: He lived with you or with his father? 



 

Kay Hutchins: Oh no, he stayed with me. And he was too young, Jimmy, we stayed very 

good friends and his sister and I still communicate. And all the neighbors we had I still 

correspond with and see when I go out to California. Yeah, Kim started school, maybe it was just 

kindergarten or first grade, first grade I guess. And then I had my other two children by Jack. 

 

Aaron Elson: And when did you go to work for Douglas Fairbanks? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Oh, that’s what we started on! Well, first I found out after a while that Jack 

was an alcoholic. 

 

Aaron Elson: Oh, no! 

 

Kay Hutchins: So my life with him was a little difficult because he hated to pay bills. 

Somebody had to pay the bills. And he did not drink at home. The children never saw him. 

 

Aaron Elson: What had he done during the war? Which branch had he been in? 

 

Kay Hutchins: He was with the artillery, under General Patton. Never talked about it. Never 

said, or I don’t know the least thing about it except that when they were stationed someplace, 

there were some little French kids that his group were very fond of, and he used to love it when 

they came around, and they would give them Hershey bars and so forth and so on, and “cigarette 

for Papa,” and that’s as much as I know about it. I have a couple of, only about two or three 

snapshots, and it just, since I know so much about my own military and so much of my friends 

and my brothers, it just seems ridiculous not to know what your husband did, but I don’t know a 

thing, except that he was under Patton. And he was made captain I think on the, what do you call 

it, on the field or something like that. 

 

Aaron Elson: A battlefield commission, or promotion. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah. I think he told me that one time. I don’t have anything to prove that. I 

do have his discharge papers. And he’d been in Africa. He’d been in, I think he probably was 

involved with Normandy, and so forth, but I don’t have any... 

 

Aaron Elson: Second Armored Division, maybe? 

 

Kay Hutchins: No. I know somebody else I met who was with the Second, what you just 

said, what did they call themselves? Hell on Wheels. And we had a little romance. He was a 

Florida boy, and I had a 10-day leave to the French Riviera, and we dated. He was a good dancer 

and I love to dance, and found out he was from Daytona. And then I got sick one night, and he 

sent flowers to me. Anyway, we went sailing in the Mediterranean and so forth and I spent the 

whole ... he kept going, he was also waiting to go home, I guess, because he’d get a three-day 

pass and then he’d go back, and then he’d get another one and come back. Later, many years 

later, he ran for governor of Florida. He was younger than I. He was only about 20 or 21 years 

old. 



 

Aaron Elson: Now you’ve got to pay the bills. Jack is ... 

 

Kay Hutchins: And so I wanted to go to work. Carol was two and a half, and I hadn’t been 

doing any work up until that time, and his mother came down and was spending a month or so 

with us, so I thought that she was there to take care of the kids, and there was another girl who 

was a secretary, what’s called a social secretary, and worked for people in Palm Beach. You 

work maybe for half a dozen different people. And she said, I asked her how she got her job and 

she told me how she lucked into it somehow or other. And I said, “Well, if you hear of anything 

let me know, because if I could do it...” 

So she called me and said, “I’ve got one woman that wants me more hours than I can give 

her, and if you want to,” she said, “She’s hell on wheels, a real bitch, but if you want to try her, 

why, you can.” So I ended up working for her for twenty years. I’d quit every once in a while, 

and then I’d have to go and train a new person for her. 

 

Aaron Elson: Who was that? 

 

Kay Hutchins: She was a member of the Anheuser-Busch family. Lily Bleben. She married 

the guy whose grandfather or something, I don’t know whether he discover or what you do, or 

you invent Linoleum, which was called battleship linoleum to begin with. So he’d never worked 

in his life, and she being the granddaughter of Augustus Busch, she never worked either. And 

they had a beautiful home in Palm Beach. And she weighed 300 pounds. But she didn’t drink 

beer. She drank about a quart of scotch a day. But she ended up liking me and I put up with her 

foolishness and if I got mad, I’d just take my purse and go home, and by the time I got home 

she’d be on the telephone, “Oh, Kay, you know I didn’t mean that. Now come on back!” 

So that was off-again, on-again. And finally, but she always left. She only stayed about five 

or six months out of the year. But then she began staying longer and longer, and then one year 

she said, “I’m going to start staying year-round in Florida.” And I thought, “I can’t take this year-

round.” So I decided – oh, my husband had just died and left me, even though we had divorced – 

he, well, I left him one time, and when I did he went into AA and he did get over drinking, but he 

began to run the AA all over the state, and it never was quite what it should have been, and he 

ended up wanting to marry a very rich woman who was also in AA, and I said “Be my guest.” 

Get rid of you. But we lived together actually twenty years. 

So I retired. And nine months later, I didn’t have a baby but I had a telephone call from a guy 

who I knew did part-time work for Fairbanks, because he was in the catering business. He was 

one of the caterers, not the owner of the business. But it was a very lucrative job in Palm Beach. 

Not only are you paid well for the hours you work but those people always tip you very well. So 

Caleb loved that kind of work. I think Caleb might have been gay. We were never sure, but we 

did know that he was a little person. He was a betwixt and between. He was not a real, whatever 

you call them... 

 

Aaron Elson: Not a midget. 

Kay Hutchins: Well, he was almost a midget, but not quite. He was, I think he was fully 

formed. His head was a little larger than I think normal, but actually he was more, well, anyway 

he was a good worker. And he also could type, and he was helping Douglas with a book he was, 



his autobiography. So Caleb called me and said, “I’ve just written a book.” He likes to write too. 

And he said, “I’m going to stay up here in New York because I want to have it published if I 

can,” which he never did, and so he said, “I was wondering if you had enough time to do some 

work for Douglas Fairbanks.” 

“Well,” I said, “it just so happens I don’t work for Lily Bleben anymore, and that sounds 

good.” 

He said, “Well, he’s looking for somebody.” 

And I said, “Well, I’m tired of doing nothing but carting kids back and forth to school.” 

So he said, “Well, he’s going to call you. He’s coming down in a couple of days.” 

Well, the next day I got a call from Douglas. They had a home in Palm Beach. And he asked 

me if I could come over for an interview. So I said, “Well, not today. I’m having my family for 

dinner tonight. But I can come tomorrow.” 

So he said okay. So when I arrived, incidentally I’ve written a book about that. That’s what 

this is. This is going to Radcliffe, too. But it’ll be, as she says, “I want to give your manuscript to 

the manuscript department. It will be catalogued in the Harvard computerized catalogue where all 

of our collections are catalogued. If I do that I need your permission, and so forth and so on.” 

But anyway, so when I got there Mary Lee – Mrs. Fairbanks – was talking on the telephone. 

So Douglas said, “Excuse her,” she was on the phone in the same room, which is a beautiful 

room, in a very old house, the first house built on the island(?). So I said, no, he said, “She’s 

talking to one of my daughters in London, who lives in England,” I guess. 

Well, when Mary Lee hung up the phone, she came to join us. So, just making conversation, 

I said, “What part of England does your daughter live in?” 

She said, “Oh, it’s just a little town. I don’t think you’ve ever heard of it.” She said, “It’s 

Sudbury, Suffolk.” 

I said, “That just happens to be where I spent the war years.” I have had a crazy life. And so 

of course right away we had something in common, and furthermore Douglas and I got along 

fine. So he said, “Can you start work tomorrow?” 

So I said, “Okay.” 

What we do for those people is different than sitting in an office, although you have to have 

a place to do it. In Lily Bleben’s house I did have a lovely room that they made into an office. 

But at the Fairbanks, the office was his bedroom. Part of the time. I mean, they had two 

bedrooms upstairs connected with a bath. So he made one of them into a dressing room sort of, 

and the other into his, where his single bed was, and his desk and many, many books. He was a 

book lover. So I started work the next day. 

And his work was a little different from Lily’s. For Lily, I had to call up her friends to get 

them, who’s going to play bridge this afternoon, and just all kinds of social stuff, oh, she was a 

marvelous party giver. Loved to give parties. Loved costume parties and what have you. I could 

write a book about her but I never kept any notes, really. I didn’t have time, I was working too ... 

I started out, I was supposed to just work mornings. And I put Kim in a nursery school. It just 

went until noon. And then she started saying that she needed me longer hours. She just liked 

having me there. Her husband was alive at that time, and the marriage, he was sort of a grouchy 

person. He said, “I don’t know why you have to stay here all day. There shouldn’t be that much 

work to do.” 

And I’d say, “Well, your wife seems to think there is.” 

And she was the – they both had money, but she was the one that was paying me – but 



working for Douglas was a marvelous experience. He was so – he and I both have a chip on our 

shoulder because neither of us got to go to college, but he was tutored by somebody in France 

who was sort of a history buff, and Douglas can tell you anything about the history of the world, 

really, but particularly England and who, you know, he knows everybody in royalty. Actually he 

has many friends and he gets a Christmas card every year from the Queen Mother and from 

Queen Mary, everywhere he goes he made friends. And he and I became very close. Here he is, 

he stood in for Jack was long dead, and this is when Carol got married, my daughter. We got an 

extra day off from, we were traveling for American Movie Classics at the time, so we went to 

San Francisco for Carol’s wedding. That was her second wedding. So I started just, same sort of 

thing – well, I had, my desk was a TV table. They obviously, Mary Lee had the master bedroom 

and the master had his own bedroom. 

They were a devoted couple in a strange way. He traveled all the time, always going back to 

New York, or had to go to Timbuktu. It’s unbelievable how his schedule ran. But he called Mary 

Lee every night, and before he left he always left a note under her pillow. Every trip. And I mean 

this went on year in and year out. They ended up being married 49 and a half years. But he 

always had a girl here and a girl there and a girl in every port. And, I had only been there a few 

days when he handed me, well, it was obvious I had become his confidant, he handed me a letter 

and he said, “Will you make me six copies of this?” 

Well, it was this long hand-written letter, and of course eventually I found myself reading it. 

I thought, I guess I’m not supposed to, I wasn’t sure, he didn’t say “Read this,” but why does he 

want six copies? 

Well, it was a girl who was, woman who was breaking up with somebody he’d known for a 

long time and evidently had been very much enamored at times, but she was breaking up with 

him. And I was to send a copy of it to David Niven, and his co-worker when he was in London, 

Tommy Clyde, and Bob Gaines, who was his financial man, Arthur Green, who was his 

accountant, all these people are very, they’re all close friends, that’s his life. He had no sons, you 

know, he just had these three daughters. 

Anyway, so that’s how it started out. So from then on, and then his wife would tell me that 

she never had any affairs. But she had a friend, I’ve written about it, a true story. There was one, 

the husband of one of their good friends that was always invited to their parties, John Drexel, the 

Drexel name is well-known, I don’t know whether you know it but they have plenty of money. 

So occasionally he would come down on his own for business reasons I suppose, and so he 

would always get in touch with Mary Lee, or with the Fairbanks, and either go with them to 

dinner or if Douglas was on one of his trips to New York, why, he’d take Mary Lee out to dinner. 

So he was in town one time, and she told me before I left that day, she said, “I’m going out to 

dinner with John Drexel.” And so the next day she says, “You know, I can’t have any fun.” She 

said, “Last night, when we came home from dinner,” she said, “I sat in the car with him for a 

while,” in the circular drive, and Giuseppi is an Italian who worked for them for many years as a 

man of all things, did everything in the house. And she said, “We were sitting there having an 

interesting conversation,” and she says, “Giuseppi opens the door and yells out, ‘When are you 

coming in? I want to close up the house!’ ” She said she couldn’t have any fun. But that’s about 

the extent of her dillydallying. But Douglas got along very well, and he ended up – Mary Lee 

died, unfortunately, of cancer in 1988 and Douglas married one of his old friends who he used to 

see in New York a lot, but she was 30 years younger than he. But she was determined to, the year 

I spent up there the three of us shared the apartment, and so I know her very well, we got along 



very well, the three of us, but she as much as told me, “He’s gonna marry me or else.” So after I 

left there, I got sick with the flu and he had the flu, worse than the flu, he had pneumonia and 

was in the hospital and I caught it from him I guess, and I thought, “This is too much.” It was the 

middle of winter. And I said, “I think I’ll go back to Florida.” So it wasn’t long after that that 

Vera said, “Either we get married or I’m getting the hell out of here.” And he had to have 

somebody. He was already, what was it by then, he’s 87 now. So he was 78 I think. Whatever 

year ’91 is from ’87. And now he has Parkinson’s. And Vera has just had, I don’t know whether 

she had an operation but I understand she has cancer. I saw him in September. I went back to 

New York. 

 

 Tape 2, Side 2 

 

Kay Hutchins: He (the Bleben husband) and he had, finally he bought himself a little, I 

think it was 37 feet long, I don’t know where I got that figure but I think that was it. And he had a 

captain, which Mrs. Bleben used to yell at all the time. But they went out and they were in the 

Gulfstream fishing, I think it was that far out. Anyway, he often went out, the two of them, just 

the captain and Mr. Bleben. So he had just caught a beautiful dolphin, and thought, you know, 

real happy, had caught this gorgeous fish, and decided to sit down and have a beer. And I 

supposed Busch beer. So when they did he suddenly had a heart attack. So the guy didn’t know 

CPR or whatever it is, evidently, maybe it was that long ago it wasn’t as well-known that 

everybody should know how to do it. So he did have a radio and he radioed that this man who 

was his client was having a heart attack, or had a heart attack, and that he was coming in 

immediately, and they had the doctor there but it was too late, he was dead. And the funny thing 

about it, if anything could be funny about that, he brought back this dolphin. 

The dolphin is one of those that has these beautiful colors in it. And so Lily took it to a, what 

do they call it? 

 

Aaron Elson: Oh, she had it stuffed, a taxidermist. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Took it to a taxidermist, and had it mounted in all its glory. It was beautiful. 

And put it over the mantelpiece. Well, everybody thought it was beautiful, but they said, “There’s 

the fish that killed George.” So after a while even she began to think the same thing. So she 

moved it out to the pool house. A beautiful area, beautiful home, anyway. I don’t know where it 

ended up. But it did away with George. 

He was too rich, too, whatever, glamorous to go to the mortuary where we all go to here in 

town, so she had him in her home. She had a bay window kind of thing, that looked out on the 

lake, on Tarpon Cove, a beautiful place. So the casket stood on a something or other a little bit 

high and looked into it, and so George lay in state in the window. And so she had a lot of people 

came from St. Louis for the funeral, her children, daughter had come from school, I think she 

was in college at the time. And she was having this big dinner party, which she had on lanai kind 

of a thing, beautiful rattan furniture, and I guess there were maybe 20 people there for dinner. 

And George was in the living room. So in the middle of dinner, Lily gets up to go and look at 

poor George, sorry that he wasn’t having dinner with them. And all of a sudden she lets out this 

big scream. Everybody comes running in to see what’s the matter. George had been sitting in the 

sun too long and all the things that you get put in you when you’re in the mortuary had drained 



out. And George was a wrinkled mess. And the funeral was to be at 11 o’clock I think the next 

morning. So they had to call them to come and get him and take him back and they had to do it 

all over again. 

Oh, there was never a dull moment. I ought to write a book about her. “Leave it lay where 

Jesus wanted,” she used to say. I told you she weighed 300 pounds. She had all her clothes made 

to order. She did very well in spite of that. And there was one doctor who we called a society 

doctor. He was very well liked, he had great personality, was invited to a lot of the parties in 

Palm Beach. Took care of everyone, didn’t mind making house calls. And he died very suddenly, 

because he stayed up all night a couple of nights with some guy who was dying and I think he 

overdid it himself, and I don’t know whether he got, whether he had, but anyway he died. And 

she was out having her hair done or something when she heard about him and she came back and 

she’s crying as she come in, and I said, “What’s the matter?” 

And she said, I can’t remember his name now, “Joe Blow died,” and she said, “He always 

used to call me Old Fat Ass.” She just hated to lose him. 

Well, I’m supposed to join my brother and help clear out my sister’s place this afternoon. 

 

Aaron Elson: Next time I’m down here I do want to meet your brother and possibly 

interview him. Eventually, since I do this all myself and have a full time job on top of it. But 

eventually I’m going to transcribe this. You know, I have, these are 90-minute tapes. Between 

George Collar and Reg Miner and Bill Dewey and Corman Bean, and then I went and met a guy 

who was in a ground crew, I’ve filled up ten 90-minute tapes so far. They’re all in the car still. 

When I get home I’ll begin transcribing them. But when I transcribe this, I’ll send you a copy of 

it, and if it’s okay with you I’d like to put it up on the Internet, on my web site. 

 

Kay Hutchins: I don’t think I’m on anybody’s, well, my son-in-law, he sits at the computer 

all day long. 

 

Aaron Elson: I’ve interviewed a few women, but I only have one interview so far up on the 

web site. People keep saying, “When are you gonna put more women on it?” This is such a gem. 

Actually, I’ve started a separate section of the web site for the Kassel mission, and I have one 

interview up so far that I’ve transcribed. 

 

Kay Hutchins: That must be a terrific job. 

 

Aaron Elson: It’s not a job, but it would be nice if it were. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Don’t you have to try to transcribe it onto a word processor? Because I was 

on the board of this conglomeration of buildings at one time, and they wanted me to transcribe 

the board meetings, and I just could not, I wasn’t used to it, telling me what to write, and either it 

went too fast for me or I didn’t get something right and I’d have to stop, oh, it just drove me 

crazy. I said, I’d rather just, I’ll type up, and then the girl that was taking the minutes was the 

kind of thing that she didn’t leave out anything. You know, you didn’t have to put that much in 

the minutes. But she thought you did. And I knew from my working experience there’s a certain 

amount of stuff that has to be kept but a lot of the stuff is unnecessary. I couldn’t do it. 

 



Aaron Elson: Luckily when I was in junior high school they taught us typing, and one of my 

first jobs on a newspaper was tape recording, they used to have a night press rate for Western 

Union and they eliminated that, and I was in the sports section at the New York Post, and all the 

sports reporters, instead of filing by Western Union, it was cheaper for them to write their stories 

and phone them in. So I would sit there with a tape recorder, and from 8 o’clock until 3 or 4 in 

the morning I’d sit there with headphones typing up the stories. So it’s served me well now that I 

do this. 

 

Kay Hutchins: The reason I went into that business was of course I couldn’t go to college, 

and Mother had told Betty and me, “I want you to take all the subjects you need to get into 

college. But I want you to take something else also in case you don’t get to go to college.” We 

didn’t know whether any of our relatives would come up with enough money, it was the 

Depression years and we didn’t expect it, but she said “Be ready, but learn something else.” So 

Betty studied bookkeeping and I studied shorthand and typing. So I’ve been typing away for 

many years, and happy that I know how. But I think they do, both of my kids – not Kim, but 

Carol and Billy both took some typing in school just because they wanted to be able to type. And 

Carol has always held a good job. She’s changed around a lot. 

 

Aaron Elson: I know you told me before, but what’s your association with Radcliff? 

 

Kay Hutchins: I heard on television one morning listening to the Today show, they 

interviewed I guess the librarian or somebody connected with Radcliffe, and the part that I 

remember hearing was that we would like to hear more experiences from women involved in 

World War II. So I thought, well, I wonder if that would include me. So I had already put my 

mother’s letters, all of them that were handwritten I had typed them all up into a manuscript, so I 

wrote a letter to the librarian at Radcliffe, she had given an address I think and maybe I took it 

down. And I had a took out several samples from my 360 pages I think it is of letters, so she’d 

get an idea of what I wrote about. I don’t think I wrote some of the good stuff. 

At any rate, I received a note from her right away, “Yes, we are very interested. We would 

love to have your typescript,” so, the same sort of thing as I did in this thing about Douglas. And 

then just a little over a year ago I got an invitation to attend a luncheon in Palm Beach. It was 

from Radcliffe. I thought, luncheon, I don’t know, it’s probably a fundraiser for Radcliffe, 

coming to Palm Beach and giving luncheons. So I didn’t know whether to regret it or not. And 

then I thought, oh well, what the heck, it’s at a nice place in Palm Beach, I’ll go. So I went. And 

everybody was given this kind of chain sort of thing with a thing on it here that said “Radcliffe 

19-whatever,” all their graduation dates, you know. And there were, I don’t know, there must 

have been 30 or more people there, and a few of the girls, of course, Radcliffe was a girls’ 

school, some of them had their husbands with them. And everyone was very friendly and nice, I 

think maybe it was for the whole county of Palm Beach or something like that that they knew 

people who were at Radcliffe, because some had come up from Boca Raton. And they’d say my 

name and say, “Oh, they didn’t put the year.” And I said “Actually, I didn’t go to Radcliffe.” 

“Oh.” 

I said, “I’m just a guest.” I didn’t go into it any more. Actually, at the luncheon, well, before 

the luncheon, as you came in the butler asked you if you wanted water, tea, champagne, 

whatever. So we stood around and talked with each other for, oh, I guess forty minutes or so 



before we had lunch. And it was very nice, some of them knew each other but a lot of them 

didn’t, and so finally I was standing next to the librarian, the president of the college and the 

librarian, the head librarian were both there. And she looked at my name tag, she said, “Oh, 

you’re the Red Cross, you’re the one from the Red Cross.” 

And I said, “Yes.” So she started talking to me. She said, “Did you continue to work with the 

Red Cross after the war?” 

And I said, “Well, I’ve always done some volunteer work for them but I didn’t really work 

on a steady basis.” I said, “The most interesting job I’ve had lately is I’ve worked for the last ten 

years with Douglas Fairbanks Jr.” 

She said, “Oh, that must have been fascinating!” 

And I said, “Well, yeah, it was. 

She says, “Why don’t you write that up for us?” 

So I did, but I have left out a great deal that I could have put in there, but I wouldn’t. He has 

written two books and he says he would have been, they would have been much more successful 

if they’d been, as they call them in Hollywood the kiss-and-tell books, and he was not, he told 

them ahead of time he was not going to write a kiss-and-tell book and wouldn’t change his mind, 

and I wasn’t gonna do it either. And in fact, since he’s married Vera, Vera has gotten very, well, 

partly because of his illness and his age, he’s so much older, but she runs the ship now, and I 

could put in there quite a few things that I wouldn’t put in because I don’t want Vera suing me. I 

sent a copy to Douglas but I don’t think he’s ever read it. The secretary up there, who Vera has 

recently fired, I used to talk to her. I used to talk to Douglas quite often. In fact, he always 

reimbursed me. I got a little money every month, and he paid for any phone calls. And he wanted 

me to call him, he loved to talk, and find out what I was doing. We were very close friends. And 

after Mary Lee died I traveled all over the country with him, and this is when he and Vera and I 

were living together, because of his representing the cable company. But now Vera is, she 

doesn’t want anybody to know that he’s sick, so his old friends, well, when I complained about it 

to somebody, they said, “Well hell, all his old friends are dead anyway.” Well, a lot of them are 

but not all of them. Bob Hope is a friend of his. And there’s still a few in Hollywood. He never 

wanted to live in Hollywood in his older years. He lived in London for 12 years I think. So, well, 

I have just written sort of off the top of my head, but I did have, I had kept the year’s work in 

New York because that was not full time and I could, had a lot more notes on that. So I didn’t do 

any research to speak of except things that I have in my own office. I have a utility room back in 

here, which I made into an office. 

 

Aaron Elson: Did you keep a diary over all these years, or a journal? 

 

Kay Hutchins: No. Never wrote anything down about Lily Bleben, but when I was growing 

up I used to have diaries. And I have all kinds of memorabilia about, I’ve drawn a family history, 

and after, by the time I got to World War II I realized I was writing about myself more than 

anything else because I wasn’t home around, you know, I didn’t know what my brothers and 

sisters were doing but I knew what I was doing. 

 

Aaron Elson: Did you ever get to see Jimmy Stewart when you were over there? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, he was in, of course, the same group Newell was for a short time 



before he was... 

 

Aaron Elson: Did Newell ever write about him? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yes, he wrote to say he had seen him, or, I don’t think he met him but he 

says, “Nice to see Jimmy Stewart once in a while,” something like that, you know. He did 

mention it. I’ll get out his letters, I think I’ve got so many damn storage places, and so many. I 

had a friend here recently and sat in that chair. 

 

Aaron Elson: You hide it well. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Yeah, she said to me, or it was a he, I think, no, that was a woman, I can’t 

remember even who it was. It was one of my neighbors. She said, “Well, what are all those 

ledgers down there?” 

And I said, “They’re all scrapbooks, photograph books of one kind or another.” 

And she couldn’t get over all the stuff I had. And this one, well, this is a small one but this is 

all, since I’ve wrote the history I’ve been taking pictures out, and you know these new laser 

prints are so terrific I spend half my time over at the Office Max. 

 

Aaron Elson: Well, as long as you spend so much time over there, what I would love is if 

you could make maybe photocopies of Newell’s letters, and possibly I’d even put them up on the 

Internet in the Kassel section. You know, there’s so much interest, even among high school kids. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well finally, it’s about time. He’s named after my brother. I mean, my oldest 

son is named after my brother. But he’s never asked me any questions about him. Brother Bill 

and I talk a lot, but my youngest son, I mean my middle child, is an environmentalist. He’s right 

now in Burma or Cambodia. He works for the (?) Environment Center, and he’s one of a couple 

of guides that are taking a group through that area. And every summer he travels all over, 

because he works on a school year. Kim is an artist, our oldest boy. We call him Kim. We don’t 

call him Newell. And he dropped out of, his father later moved to Malibu, and Kim used to go 

spend every summer with him and got involve in the surfing life, traveled all over the world 

surfing instead of going to college. So now he is not, he holds down a couple of jobs, and I don’t 

think he has time to think about the war. It just isn’t his thing. 

 

Aaron Elson: But a lot of schools, because there’s so little in history books. And these kids 

are so good with the Internet that they go and look up World War II and they discover places like 

my web site and they read these firsthand accounts, and they love it. The teachers like it. The 

veterans. 

 

Kay Hutchins: I answered a letter. It was in the Christmas, one of the Christmas, do you 

take the 8th Air Force newsletter? 

 

Aaron Elson: No. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Oh. You ought to take that. I have the second one of the year. Anyway, there 



was a letter saying “I am trying to locate General Robert W.,” I think, I forget his middle initial 

“Burns. I was his driver, and I’ve been trying. I don’t know whether he’s still with us.” I forget 

how that went. But anyway, my friend Jeep and Bob Burns were coast(?) buddies and I knew 

Bob Burns very well, he later became a general, and there had been a story in I think Flight 

magazine that I had about him, how some military officers wanted to get on a plane to go home 

but it meant three people who were civilians, who were families of military, were going to be 

ejected from the plane, so General Burns heard about this and made the boys get off and put the 

family back on, and so it turned up in Life magazine or someplace. So I had some of this stuff in 

my collection. So I answered the letter, and I said, “I don’t know,” I said, “I think I read 

someplace where General Burns had died but I’m not sure. But I used to come up there with 

Colonel Overing” and so forth, and told him a little bit about, well, where I was in Sudbury and 

so forth, and he was in Bury St. Edmunds and he was the driver for General Burns. So I wrote 

and sent him copies of that stuff, and I had a full page, I mean an 8-by-10 photo of General 

Burns, and he had autographed it for me, I sent him a copy of that. Well, I got a letter back from 

him in nothing flat. He said he’d had about six answers to his letter, and he particularly liked 

mine because I sent him the pictures of course and so forth. He said “I got a letter from 

somebody who said, yeah, he’s alive, he goes to the 351st I think it was Bomb Group reunons.” 

And he says, “But then I got another letter that said the mixup is because there were two General 

Bob W. Burns.” And the one that we knew was deceased. But since then – oh no, he said that he 

knew most of the drivers and he said he wasn’t sure he remembered Colonel Overing. He said, 

“Did his driver drive a Pontiac?” Well, he did. So I wrote him back, yes, Eddie was his name, I 

forget who mentioned the name first, but anyway, well, then he got all excited because I knew 

Eddie Hilbert, and I have a picture of ... let me show you my office ... I have these montages. 

This is all Germany... 

 

Aaron Elson: And who named his plane Kay 4? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Sandy Sanborn. And he wasn’t, he was, that’s a Spitfire. He was flying over 

there before Pearl Harbor. That’s another story. I could tell you that one too. I met him at a 

railroad station and spent the next day with him. Anyway, let me see, where is that. Here’s Jeep 

and me. And this is Eddie Hilbert, who was General Burns’ driver. I mean, he was Colonel 

Overing’s driver. And the one that, the guys’ name is Norm Valentine, I don’t know whether he 

pronounces it like Valenteen or Valentine. I’ve got another picture of Eddie someplace. This is 

Mary Jo, my good friend. And oh, here I have Jack Hutchins, and that’s in Paris, when we were. 

See, I had all these pictures, and nobody knows who’s in them except me, and I finally 

thought, well, I’m just gonna cut up all my pictures and make these things. Because I know them. 

 

Aaron Elson: And who are these? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, in Aschaffensburg we had a boy, a guy, his picture must be in here 

someplace, who was a wonderful, he’d been a, well, today we would call him a standup comic. 

He’d been on 52nd Street in New York, at the, you know, all those nightclubs and kind of things, 

as an entertainer. But he had never been drafted, and his friends kept saying, “Listen, you’d better 

go get in a USO outfit or something because they’re gonna draft you.” So he finally went to the 

draft office and found out that his name had never gotten on the list, he wasn’t gonna be drafted. 



But since he had showed up there, they put him in the infantry. Well, when the war was over, he 

was assigned to the Red Cross club to help them out. So we started putting on shows. He would 

give us the ideas and we’d do these blackouts, we were Red Cross girls and we’d dress the boys 

up, we even made the tutus for them. And we went into Frankfurt and we got wigs. 

This is Berlin. I didn’t take them. This is the house I lived in. Oh, here’s the guy that put the 

shows on for us, and there were four Red Cross girls. 

 

Aaron Elson: And who’s the guy with the Spitfire? 

 

Kay Hutchins: Oh, Sandy Sanborn. I saw him in New York after the war, and I can’t 

remember, he later, well, he was a fighter pilot, and that was his fourth one. I met him when he 

had come home to recover from some burns, his plane had caught fire or something. And we 

were both waiting to get a train. I was coming home from visiting in Chicago, and we both 

needed to have a train ticket, and I hadn’t got on the train. He was going back to South Carolina, 

and I was coming home. And we happened to be standing in the line together, and they said, “No, 

we have no more room on the trains. You’ll have to wait till tomorrow. We’ll give you a 

reservation tomorrow.” So he said to me, “Do you know much about Washington?” Because he 

didn’t. I said, “Well, I was born here but I lived here when I was so young I don’t remember 

anything except when I did my training here with the Red Cross,” and he said ... No, I hadn’t 

been with the Red Cross yet ... So he said, “Well, let’s get a taxi to drive us and we’ll go look 

around.” So we spent that day together in Washington, and then met and went home on the same 

train and sat together. He got off in South Carolina, and I went home. So when he went back he 

started naming his Spitfires after me. 

 

Aaron Elson: And what are these here? 

 

Kay Hutchins: They were of course from all parts of, somebody, this one was given to me 

by somebody ... 

 

Aaron Elson: A paratrooper... 

 

Kay Hutchins: I couldn’t remember who it was. He came to visit me one time, this was in 

California, and he thought that was pretty clever that I had collected all these, after I went to 

Germany really. He said, “Hey, you’ve got mine upside down!” And I said, “Where?” I didn’t 

even realize. I said, “Well, I had to fit it in there.” And then everybody says, “Why do you have 

the Stork Club in there?” Well, the first time we got home my cousin took Mary Jo and me to the 

Stork Club, and we I guess still had our uniforms on, and he saw we had patches. So we said, 

“Well, you’re wearing a patch too.” He says, “Yeah.” So he went and got us each a patch. He tore 

it off his uniform, you can see how dirty it is. And all of these, what I like about, they aren’t new, 

they were all taken off of uniforms and given to us. This was the guy in Paris that took me up to 

the top of the ...  

Aaron Elson: Somebody should come here with a videocamera and do a documentary. 

 

Kay Hutchins: Well, I’ve got to write something, because I got a telephone call, I didn’t 

write the name of the girl down even. She’s somebody who knew me, she said, “Kay, there’s an 



organization,” I think it’s called PEO, have you ever heard of it. It’s sort of like the Daughters of 

the Revolution or DAR or one of those kind of groups or something, and she said, “Sometime 

next year, could you do a program for us on your Red Cross work?” 

And I said, “Oh yeah, I guess I could do that.” So she said, “Okay, well we’ll be getting in 

touch with you.” Well, I haven’t heard any more, and I can’t remember the girl who called me. 

But I figured I’d better get something, I’ve been writing about the family and writing about 

Douglas, I’d better write about myself. And with my letters, of course, I can come up with 

something, that’s the good thing about having them, because I read some things and I think, “I 

don’t remember that.” And then something else I’ll read, and I’ll think, “Oh, that was a lot of fun. 

I remember distinctly.” And that sort of surprised me. One of the doctors who used to come to all 

of the reunions, and as far as I knew, I didn’t meet him until the reunion. And I’m reading in my 

old diary or the letters one time, and I said, “Jeep and I and Doc Selnick,” or maybe I called him 

Lieutenant or Captain, whatever he was, “we went into town and went to the Red Cross club in 

town,” and I thought, “I don’t remember that.” And there’s his name, it’s the guy I’d been talking 

to and didn’t even realize I’d met him before. I don’t think he remembered me either. I don’t 

remember him saying that he did. 

Some of my friends think I’m nuts to have all this memorabilia. But I’ve never married again 

since Jack and I broke up. I don’t mind living alone at all. I dance. Ballroom dancing. So I keep 

busy. I never get everything done that I’d like to. 

 

 - - - -  

 

 


