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One Hundred and Ten Years On: Celebration and Renewal - December, 2010 

Dear friends and supporters of Dr. Graham’s Homes in Canada, 

It was with great anticipation in September that I traveled from Vancouver to Delhi, then on to Bagdogra and up the winding 

road to Kalimpong. I looked forward with to being at the Homes once again to see the children, the staff and management, and 

particularly, as it is a special birthday year, to meeting many OGBs (Old Girls and Boys) from around the world. It was a 

gathering to be remembered in so many ways, and it was heartening to see so many countries represented; it is always a 

reminder of the importance of Daddy Graham’s vision and Dr. Graham’s Homes to the lives of so many. 

This year’s celebrations held many gifts for those attending. For me personally, some of the most memorable moments were 

during the Inter -Cottage Singing Competition; the Sponsored Walk; a dance display 

from many cultures; the arts and crafts exhibition of the children; the picnic at the Relli 

River; a visit to the Gandhi Ashram in Kalimpong, from where many local students 

continue on to Dr. Graham’s Homes; a visit to Gangtok, Sikkim, for dinner with the 

Sikkimese OGBs and Thuten Kesang of New Zealand. It was also a pleasure to meet and 

visit with Homes CEO Philip Gibson and his wife Eleanor, both of whom are clearly 

committed to the Homes and the well-being of the children.   

An important part of the Birthday Week was the OGBs meeting on September 24 with 

the management and staff of the Homes. Many good questions were raised by the OGBs 

in attendance, and most were fielded by Lt.-Gen. John Mukherjee, the new Chairman of 

the Board of Management. Although he has been on the board for a relatively short time 

and had just taken over as Chairman that day, I was impressed with his grasp of and 

approach to the many issues that currently face the Homes, and the courtesy with which 

he answered the concerns that were raised. Any great educational institution knows the 

value of its alumni as supporters and ambassadors, and this was clear from Lt.-Gen. Mukherjee’s approach.                                                                                                                                     

ARIFIN AND HIS SPONSORED CHILD 

We gathered happily at the Homes this year to celebrate another milestone, and for that I give thanks. Dr. Graham’s Homes is 

a unique and highly complex organization, and there are many challenges and opportunities that the management and staff 

will face going forward. Sponsorships of children who otherwise would not have an opportunity for a good education and start 

in life continue to be of the utmost importance for the Homes, and the support of our sponsors in Canada and the US is very 

import ant and highly valued. Thank you for your ongoing support. 

May we continue to walk together in common cause for that much-loved place on Deolo Hill where Daddy Graham’s vision 

was fulfilled, and continue to work together to renew and strengthen that vision through its second century. 

With best wishes for the Christmas season and the New Year from me and my wife Wiluya, and all the Canadian Council,  

Arifin Graham, Victoria, Canada        

Great-grandson of Dr. and Mrs. Graham, and chair of the Canadian Council of Dr. Grahamôs Homes.  

mailto:drgraham@golden.net


OBITUARIES   We have lost several good friends and supporters of Dr. Grahamõs Homes this year .   

Larry Jarman, OGB              July 09, 1930 - September 22, 2010 

                                                                      

Lawrence Keith Jarman was a highly-regarded student of Dr Graham's Homes (Kalimpong, India) distinguishing himself both in 

scholastics and sports.  When he left the Homes, he was sent to Kolkata where he attended La Martinière College and received the ISC 

(Class XII).  He was then taken into the care of his dear friend, Frank Hill, who arranged for his acceptance into Bristol University, 

England.  After college, he emigrated to Canada to work for A.V. Roe on the CF-105.  He survived the Black Friday debacle of 1959 

and returned to England.  In 1967, he emigrated to the USA to work for the Boeing Company.  He was well-known as a highly-

skilled Aeronautical Engineer (Structures) and stayed with Boeing for 37 years.  He retired after seeing the first 777 to production.  

In leisure, Larry enjoyed weekend hikes in the Cascades and summer camping trips with his children. With the support of friends, he 

also took on the challenge of reaching the summits of several peaks in the Northwest.   Larry golfed in the sunshine and in the rain. 

He golfed in Hawaii, Japan, England and even St. Andrews, Scotland.  In later years, he enjoyed Monday through Friday tee-times with 

his best friends. 

 When he was not on the green, he was enjoying other freedoms of retirement:  shopping at the local thrift store collecting trinkets for 

his home and toys for his grandkids, reading at the local library and Sunday worship at his church.  Larry was a solitary man with a 

humble heart.  He always had an open door for those in need and a cup of English tea ready for every celebration, sadness or 

occasion.  He is survived by his sister Elsie Pettigrew, seven children, fourteen grandchildren and other very special life-long friends.  

************* ******************************************************************************

Norman  Douglas  Hutchinson                                                                                                       October 11, 1932- June 30, 2010 

If one were to compile a list of the ten most distinguished former students of Dr Grahamôs Homes, the name of Norman Douglas 

Hutchinson would surely be high up on this list.  Norman Hutchinson was born in Kolkata (Calcutta,) on October 11 1932 the illegitimate 

child of the Honourable Eric Douglas ï a Scottish earl's third son who lived on an estate near Kalimpong ï and his 15 year-old Anglo-

Indian servant Florence. For a lad whose father hailed from the Scottish aristocracy and a mother who was a local Anglo-Indian girl, life 

for Norman was never easy.  He was brought to the Homes when still an infant on March 6th 1933 and stayed on in the Homes for 

fifteen years and nine months. Hutchinson only discovered his parentage by rifling through the files at Dr Graham's Homes. He 

eventually met his mother, in 1985 when she was a widow living in Calcutta, but not his father.   

The young Norman spent his formative years at the Homes, sponsored by an Australian óAuntô. Born and educated in India of Indian 

and Scottish parents, he demonstrated such enormous natural artistic talent before he left his teens that there was never any doubt as 

to how he would spend his life. His temperament was clear from the start. Hating swimming lessons, for example, he repeatedly 

drained the school's small swimming pool to avoid them ï and was never caught. But his talent was evident. From a very early age he 

displayed a talent for drawing and painting and very soon, he would be found sketching anyone he laid his eyes on. This helped him 

earn a bit of pocket money. He worked on this talent of his and by the time he was ready to move out from the Homes on completing 

his high school, he was already an accomplished artist. After leaving the Homes in Kalimpong, Norman Hutchinson moved to Kolkata 

and took up residence at the Birkmyre to try his hand as an Industrial 

Designer.  

In 1959, aged 25, he moved to London; his wife Gloria, her mother and 

sisters and the couple's two infants in tow. They settled in two rooms in 

Kentish Town. The sisters found work as secretaries, and Hutchinson painted 

in a corner and scrambled hard for the rare commission. A breakthrough 

came in 1963, when a portrait of Gloria playing a flute was exhibited at the 

Royal Academy Summer Exhibition. It was followed a year later by a one 

man show at Upper Grosvenor Galleries. Three pictures sold. There would 

not be another London show for 26 years.  



With a family to support Hutchinson was forced into commerce. Norman and his wife moved to London where they started a successful 

design company. He started a small engineering business, specializing in bespoke electrical parts. It proved a highly lucrative venture 

and he was able to buy a house in Muswell Hill. In his autobiography, A Hand to Obey the Demon's Eye (2000), Hutchinson describes 

these years, during which his family battled to make its way, as the happiest period of his life. He has never looked back ever since. 

But portrait commissions continued to come in and, by the 1980s, had spread to include the Royal family. He painted the Queen 

Mother. Hutchinson had asked for the Queen Mother to wear the famous Koh-i-Noor diamond ï she had been Empress of India after 

all.  

Whatever Norman and Gloria Hutchinson have acquired has been built by dint of hard work, having made a life for themselves from 

scratch. Normanôs portraits are now famous all over the world. The prized ones are portraits of the Queen Mother, who posed for five 

sittings, and Queen Elizabeth herself. Several world leaders, including Pundit Jawaharlal Nehru and Prince Philip have had their 

portraits painted by Norman Hutchinson. His portraits have received praise from all quarters and experts, on comparing his talents to 

other noted artists, suggest that his abilities outshine theirs.  

In 1988 the couple returned to India after 27 years, thereafter visiting regularly. There Hutchinson became the moving spirit in building a 

new dormitory, the new Centennial Cottage, at Dr Graham's Homes . Norman is generous to a fault when it comes to the Homes. He 

has been a source of financial assistance over the years.  He has made substantial contributions to the Homes towards restoring 

buildings and beautifying the ambience. Norman Hutchinson provided funds towards the repair of óThe Garden of Remembranceô an 

important landmark of the Homes. The old cement slabs at the Graham familyôs tombstones have been replaced with granite slabs, 

without sacrificing the aesthetic beauty. It was Norman Hutchinson who funded the restoration of the Jubilee House and the cemetery. 

He also encouraged other OGBôs to donate money towards the building of the Centenary House as the initial idea came from him. His 

latest contribution to Dr. Grahamôs Homes was in 2008, when he funded the restoration of the Chapel at Lucia King, the babyôs cottage 

where he was put 75 years before and which he now named after his wife, Gloria.  Norman and Gloria Hutchinson have funded all 

these projects because of their undying love for the Homes. They visited the Homes regularly, making the long journey from Morocco 

religiously, once every year. These visits also kept the memories of the Homes alive in the óold boyô. Though Norman Hutchinson may 

have left Dr Grahamôs Homes ages ago, the Homes remained close to his heart.   

(Excerpts taken from Gorkha news, London & Indian Telegraph, Washington Post) 

********************************************************************************************************************************************************** 

¢ƘŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ƛǎ ƻǳǊ ŎƻƴǘǊƛōǳǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ WŜŀƴΩǎ eulogy.  Her funeral service was held in her beloved Scotland. 

    Aunty Jean Burns, aged 92, former House Mother of Woodburn Cottage  Oct. 29, 2010 

To Aunty WŜŀƴ .ǳǊƴǎΩ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŀƴŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΣ ƘŜǊ ²ƻƻŘōǳǊƴ ƎƛǊƭǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƻŦ 5ǊΦ DǊŀƘŀƳΩǎ IƻƳŜǎ ƎŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ ǘƻŘŀȅ ǘƻ 
celebrate her life:    One could not spend time with Aunty Jean Burns without being amazed by her energy, her absolute 
Christian faith and her undying love for Dr. DǊŀƘŀƳΩǎ IƻƳŜǎΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ ƛƴǎǇƛǊŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ǘƻ ƘŜǊ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘŀƭŜǎ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ at 
the Homes, which were so often accompanied by her lovely, lilting laughter. To be with her was like being wrapped in 
the loving arms of Jesus himself. Jean was important to so many people both at the Homes and beyond, 
ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ƘŜǊ ά²ƻƻŘōǳǊƴ ƎƛǊƭǎέ ƻŦ ǿƘƻƳ ǎƘŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǘƛǊŜŘ ƻŦ ǎǇŜŀƪƛƴƎΦ She was so proud of them all. It was always clear 
when she was ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ ōȅ ƘŜǊ άƎƛǊƭǎέ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀƭƭ ŀŘƻǊŜŘ ƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƻ ǘƘŀƴƪŦul that she had been such an vital 
and nourishing part of their young lives.    
As Homes Old Boy Jigmi Y. Thinley (now the Prime Minister of Bhutan) said in 2005 of Aunty Jean Burns and others who 
had served the ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ IƻƳŜǎ ǎƻ ŦŀƛǘƘŦǳƭƭȅΥ άǘƘŜƛǊ spirit and deeds live on in the hearts of those who have had 
the unique opportunity to pass through the ǇƻǊǘŀƭǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ƘŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ƛƴǎǘƛǘǳǘƛƻƴΦέ 
Aunty Jean truly embodied the spirit with which Daddy and Mrs. Graham founded the Homes, through the love, caring 
and compassion that she shared with all who knew her. She was truly a legend in her own time, and will be missed by so 
many who loved her so deeply. Rest in Peace Aunty Jean Burns. You have earned a special place in His house.  
 

 



An other Hibbert Family We dding  

The Hibbert Family would like to announce the marriage of their daughter Ariana Christine 

to Martin Poch.  The wedding took place on June 25
th

 in London, ON.  We welcomed family from 

B.C. and Ireland to this joyous occasion.  The Officiate  was Father Noel Paterson, a family 

friend and a past Chairman of the Canadian Council of Dr. Grahamõs Homes.     

                           

 

My First Impressions  

In September 2010, the 110
th
 anniversary of Dr Grahamôs Homes School was celebrated with great festivities, including 

school drill displays, dances, musical recitations, a school play, a marathon walk, and of course special lunches for the 

children staff and all attendees.  My husband and I knew that we wanted to be part of the celebrations and we arranged to 

be in Kalimpong to attend this momentous occasion.  We needed to have a backdrop of events in order to face the 

emotional journey that lay ahead of us.  My father, George Douglas, was an OGB (1918-1927).  He was sent to the school 

when he was five years old where he remained for nine and a half years until he left Kalimpong for Liverpool to train for 

the British Merchant Navy.   

Once he left the tea estate in Assam he never saw his family again.  His father never visited, though there were times that 

he was nearby in Darjeeling.  My Dad became a ward of the school though his father did contribute financially towards the 

costs of his upbringing.  In some ways, he had the worst of both worlds.  He was not a true orphan, yet he was definitely a 

disposable child.  The school was instructed to reveal nothing of his background to him and he was never taken home for 

any of the school holidays, nor had anyone in the audience when he received school prizes.  I know that it distressed him 

all of his life that he never had the opportunity of meeting with his father or other family members.  He was loyal to the 

school motto of ñthoroughò and he always did an excellent job of whatever he turned his attention towards.  We knew that 

visiting the school would be difficult especially as we wished to open up his school files.  We found them to be in good 

condition, holding correspondence that spanned a 90 year period.  Yes, we discovered some family secrets and many sad 

letters written by my Dad to Rev. Graham and Mr. Purdie when as a young man attempting to find his father.  On 

reflection, for us, the journey to the school was a series of delightful experiences, interspersed with a few difficult 

moments. 

We were fortunate to join Arifin Graham (Great Grandson of Rev. Dr. Graham) in Delhi and we travelled together to 

Kalimpong.  The anniversary festivities had started by the time we arrived and we were immediately made to feel most 

welcome by staff and students.  When I first saw the imposing school campus I was struck by a sense of graciousness 

and freedom associated with its physical layout.  Many of the buildings did seem fairly old, and indeed they were, some 

dating back over 100 years, but the school grounds were sensational.  The cottages were beautifully sited along 

meandering pathways, with great vista views of the mountains and the valley.  Though the buildings appeared to provide 



few luxuries, their location was spectacular and in an overcrowded country like India, the concept of space, beauty and 

quietude, probably rival most other home comforts. 

We were fortunate to meet with our two sponsored children and we tried to spend as much time with them as possible.  

We went out on walks, for meals, some shopping and visiting cultural sites.  I donôt know if we just got lucky but our two 

youngsters were absolutely wonderful.  Full of enthusiasm, fun, knowledge, curiosity and kindness.  They were a great 

pleasure to be with and we thoroughly enjoyed every moment that we spent with them.  The boy is seventeen and was 

smart, articulate and witty.  The little girl was twelve and she was simply lovely.  They both spoke excellent English and 

we all got along extremely well.  We were very pleased to have the opportunity of getting to know these two special 

children and two nicer children could not have been found.  We questioned them closely about the school and both of 

them indicated to us that they were being well looked after and that they liked the school, its teachers and house óAuntiesô.  

As a product of a boarding school, I know that few of us loved those years of separation from our families and it seemed 

to me that these two children felt the same way.  Of course they would rather be with their parents, if they were fortunate 

enough to have living family members.  However, as schools went, this wasnôt a bad place to be.   

A suggestion that would enhance daily life there would be to provide them with more sports equipment.  Schools that work 

with children 24/7 need to be able to physically challenge their young charges and organized sport is an excellent tool to 

use.   Every time I looked up I saw clusters of young boys playing football or cricket but with very sad looking equipment.  

I thought that the school could certainly do with an infusion of new sporting material.  Perhaps this might be something 

that the Canadian Council might be interested in pursuing as a special project?  An annual infusion of sport equipment 

and sporting gear.  As these articles are easily available in India it 

might simply entail purchasing annual supplies from a local 

supplier. 

Our visit to a girlôs cottage was revealing in a different yet similar 

way.  The dormitories did seem a bit over crowded but each of the 

beds had adequate bedding material to keep the children both 

warm and comfortable.  However, the cottage we visited was badly 

in need of new curtains for all of the windows.  Again, this is not a 

difficult item to purchase, and indeed that is exactly what we did, 

but it goes to the heart of the problem of the school needing more 

equipment and materials to transform it into a home away from 

home.  On the positive side, all the important items were in 

placeébeds, comforters, chairs, and even a TV in the common 

room.  However, more attention needs to be paid to the next level 

of requirements.  Items that might not be necessary for survival but do go a long way towards providing security and 

comfort. 

We attended the School Board of Management meeting where the new Chairman, Lt Gen J.R. Mukherjee chaired his first 

formal meeting.  There are many challenges ahead for all of us who are involved with the school, its lovely children, its 

historic buildings and its geographic placement surrounded as it is by political insurgency.  Yet, the predominant feeling 

that I took away with me was one of hope and possibility.  For over one hundred and ten years the school has provided 

refuge and a solid education for thousands of needy children.  Its road has never been easy or smooth but despite set-

backs and difficulties it has remained as a sanctuary for little children who might never have survived if it hadnôt been for 

the school reaching out and offering its special gift.  I now know from my Dadôs school file that he was fortunate to receive 

a good education and a permanent home at Dr. Grahamôs School whereas his younger sibling never got this chance.  As 

a result , my father had a long and distinguished  career and was honored and decorated in two countries whereas his 

brother, my uncle, disappeared into the vastness of Indiaéits poverty, its bleakness and the despair that await those who 

do not have similar opportunities. 

  Tara Douglas, Vice Chair of the Canadian Council of Dr. Grahamôs Homes 

 

 



 

 

 

DID YOU KNOW?   

The Board of Management in India welcomed a new Chairman  in September , Lt. Gen. John Mukherjee.  The 

retiring Chairman Michael Robertson held the post for over 16 years.  Our best wishes and thanks to Michael for his 

dedication to the children of Dr. Graham s Homes. 

The Kalimpong Association of Canada hosted another successful event in September.  The 110 th  birthday of Dr. 

Grahams Homes was held in Willowdale on September 18th .  Thank y ou to everyone who donated food and their  

time  to mak e this an enjoyable afternoon.  We appreciate all your hard work.  

Our Chairman Arifin  Graham  and Vice Chairman  Tara  Douglas have both submitted articles about their  trips to 

the Homes for this newsl etter .   Although they do represent our Canadian Council when they are in Kal impong, all 

expenses are covered by them personally .  

This newsletter is also available online on our website.  www.drgrahamshomes.ca   You can view it in COLOUR on 

this site.  The cost of pr inting a paper edition in colour is prohibitive so we mail out a black and white version.  This 

newsletter is sent to you so you can keep abreast of news and happening at Dr. Grahamõs Homes in Kalimpong and 

the activities of the Canadian Council.  If you n o longer wish to receive it, please contact Jacqui Hibbert at the 

contact phone number and/or email address listed on the first page.  

                         

 Eleanor and Philip Gibson ( CAO of Dr. 

DǊŀƘŀƳΩǎ IƻƳŜǎ) 

http://www.drgrahamshomes.ca/

