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;Girl’s death
inspires try
for hostel

Family donating home
as haven for terminally ill

By Dave Haynes
HE VIEW from the dining

the bush and rock that obscure the
winding Seioe River
out, in the first months of

handful in Canada.

Bill and Minam Hutton have donat.
od their Egerton Road home, a cus-
tom-built cottage-style split-level on

property
just 10 minutes from downtown, for
the project. Eventually, the Huttons
hope a5 many as six ferminally ill

several months. The province told Bill
Hutton after & recent meeting that
they wanted 10 further study the hos-
pice concept.

Hatton isnt discouraged. He isa't a
metaphysical

but he can't his late
Gaughter s puiding the fa-
mily @wwards Uhestart of the baspice.

1o die, there was no question about it.
She was going to die at home,"” says
Bill Hutton, thinking back to October,
1573

Jocelyn, a bright, popular girl with
s talent for sketching and a love of
dancing. had noticed a pain above her
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one last ume

She was weak, not really strong
enough to walk, But she insisted,
mapaging smiles and bursting into

The film was shown on 24 Hours,
and noticed by CBC's Man Alive pro-
ducers. Weeks later, the camera
crews were back. Jocelyn’s story was
televised nationally on April |, 1980,
She died 17 days later.

A blending of grief, relief, and in
some ways, happiness, swept through

»*% lamily and close Iriends, who had
spent six months on an emotional roll-
ercoaster. Paul Edwards, & 23-year.
tid law student, recalls spending

hours with his friend Jmﬂyn,'.m.:
by her bed and talking if she

help. “'She bad incredible spirit,”
says Edwards. “Out of necessity, it

became . | was r =0
impressed by impressed by her
will ™

condiion that was hwll:
strain of Jocelyn's .
Miriam Hutton still -un as a
social work professor, taking care of
the house and its huge lot proved
irmposs:ble. She suggested that, along
with son Joha, they move (0 a smaller
home

“| agreed to move, but only on the

understanding that we couldn't sell
i1,” Hutton says.

The house was rented for two years,
“and (hen someone came up with the
idea of having a bospice.”

An architect said comversion was
Euuhk. roning was approved with
ttle neighbourhood opposition, the
Manitoba Hospice Association
formed and Jocelyn House incor-
poraled. In the final plans, a
tered nurse will be o the house at
times, and other care will be
through normal visiting Home
Services. The medical care will
. |, the §
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ing tn proper hospital beds and on full
pain-control programs. But that's
where any simiarities Lo other
palliative care programs will end,
says Hutton

“This is a very particular approach
1o a hospice. [U's evolving from home
care rather than devolving from hos-
pital care . . . Instead of -
the patients by putting them in a
h;uup.l.pﬁ_blhn-'
there s a very conscious emphasis on
living.™
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Willlam Hutton stands in front of his home holding a portrait of his daughter, Jocelyn.

The yard, he says, offers a retreat
for the patients and lamilies. Hutton
envisions families coming over to
visit, walk, even barbecue On Lhe
deck. “Even if be (the patient) can't
cat the food, he'd y just enjoy
something like that.”

“I'd like to see people do all these
family things. Bring their dogs and
cats around, even bring them into the
bouse.™

Hutton, wno can onl
hours a week because of his weakened
heart, has been speaking to service

ventional bospital. Jocelyn

could provide the same medical care
at half the cost, in & much more
attractive setting

Hutton and other organiters hope
to keep costs down through donations
of equipment and voiunteer time.

In the last few weeks, the house has
been slowly brought back to life. Stu-
dents, friends of Jocelyn's are living
in the house, putting things in order.
Joha is using 2 as a tem-

porary office

Outside, Hutton looks over the
property he had to leave after his
daughter's death. He remembers
planting shrubs with his two chil-
dren. He marvels st how some of
grown, and how others have whith.
ered away. Mostly, be recalls the
happy times. “[ hope you can get a
sense of this place,’” be says, wander-
ing down to the riverbank. “I think
this is & special place.”

His face isa't easily read. He
misses ber. But deep religious con-
victions have tempered much of Jo-
celyn's loss. He knows she is pow
happy. Maore than anything, Hutton
seems in awe of his daughter,

“She told me before she died, 'l
always felt that God had a very
special purpose for me.' ™




