Summary for H87-82-09
James T. “Hutch” Hutchison, Sr. is interviewed by Gayle Maloy in Fairbanks,
Alaska on 12/21/84

SIDE1

Gayle Maloy interviews James (Jim) T. “Hutch” Hutchison in Fairbanks, AK on
12/21/84. Hutch is back again (he was on the show last week). Maloy does a short
synopsis of the previous interview: Hutch’s birth, coming to AK in the Army, meeting
his wife, moving to Fairbanks (to play baseball, though he didn’t get paid to do so).

Hutch bought his house in 1923 (he incorrectly said 1925 last week). His
daughter Marion was born there in 1924. Hutch has 8 children. The first-born was Jim,
then Ruth, and then Marion. He still lives in that house. It cost him $75 dollars (?). The
lot was 60’ x 90° and he bought the lot behind it and half the lot on the east side, too. He
added on to the house as the children were born. He thinks it was originally built for the
manager of the AK Steamship Co. (where the power plant is now used to be the
shipyard).

Here Hutch picks up the story of the search for Ben Eielson and Earl Borland.
Eielson was a schoolteacher in Fairbanks. Hutch played basketball with him. The court
was on 4" St., across from where the Northward Building is now. Hutch says he heard
they used to flood it sometimes in the winter to use as a skating rink.

The high school didn’t have quite enough players to make a team. The Moose
Team (which Hutch played for) and the Signal Corps’s team said Eielson could play for
the high schoolers. After he started playing, the other two teams never won a game.
Once Hutch picked a ball up and hit Eielson in the head and broke his nose (Hutch’s).

Hutch is possibly the oldest licensed A & E mechanic in AK. 9381 is the number
on his license.

Hutch tells how Borland and Eielson were parked at Teller, along with Dorvand,
after their first successful round trip. They took their planes’ skis off and put wheels on.
They sat around for a couple days, then Dorvand got edgy and took off. Eielson took off
30-40 minutes behind him. In an hour and a half, Dorvand was back, but Eielson didn’t
show. They heard nothing from the Nanuk radio operator, either. By night they knew
something was wrong. They waited through the next day and the next, and finally
decided to go look for him.

Crosson, in a Waco, and Gillam in a Steerman flew to Teller. They didn’t make
the Nanuk on the first day. They had to overnight with some Chukchi natives. The next
day they were separated in the clouds, and Gillam kept going to the Nanuk, but Crosson
got worried and came back to their camp. The next day Crosson made it to the boat and
was happy to see Gillam. For 3 weeks or so, the weather was too bad for them to search.
The crash site, too, was being buried with snow (Nov.-Dec. 1929). They got about an
hour of search in per day.

In January, the sun came out a bit, and Crosson saw a shadow cast by the wing of
the crashed plane. He and Gillam were about 5 miles apart. Gillam came over and they
both landed and confirmed the crash. They went back to the Nanuk and the news got out
that they’d found the plane.













