




Tuesday 1:30 p.m. March 21 1933
 

Dear Nettie:
            
 This is just for you!  I know you wish to hear all I have done about dear George.  As soon as I 
arrived (I had already planned this a long time ago) I brought his ashes in the valise to his room and 
placed all on his bed, where he rests now and where I can go to offer a prayer.  I think he is well satisfied 
with my arrangement.  He is in his old room amongst his books pictures and furniture he liked so much.  

I have as yet made no arrangement for the final disposal and resting place.  For one thing, Mr. Cambridge 
whom I wanted to consult, he being a very practical and kind man, is ill and away and will not return 
before March 29th.  Then I shall see him.  

I have a certain feeling that it would be nice to place him in St. Matthew’s Church in the crypt, instead of in 
a cemetery.  What do you say?  Of course there is St John’s cemetery where my mother rests in the vault.  
Then there is Teddy Howard’s vault there also (but I prefer my mothers).  And again there is your family 
plot at Laurel Hill San Francisco as a possibility.  The only thing I have against the latter is that it is so far 
out of the way and so hard to visit; also the danger of the moving (someday) of all the persons buried 
there to some other new cemetery in the country (Cypress Lawn or elsewhere).  For the moment, I really 
prefer our Episcopal church in San Mateo as the most logical place.  There is a large crypt there where 
many souls rest.  Not only his own Howard relatives, but Mr. Galloway our dear departed rector whom he 
knew and who liked him also.  

I have also told you of my scheme of someday, if I were rich enough, to erect a dignified simple cross to 
his memory in the garden court between the church and parish house.  In my design I always showed 
such a cross and it would complete the quaint English scheme which you know.  I wish to see Mr. 
Cambridge about this.  I am going to study this cross and get estimates on it.  I had had in mind a “celtic” 
cross, but as I told you I prefer a simpler one like the ones I made a sketch of one day at the Village of 
Bourdeau on the Lac Bourget.  

You may remember my writing you about three beautiful hyacinth plants I kept near him in the Champlain 
(?) Chapel.  Well I threw away the flowers but kept the bulbs and have them and will plant them out here 
near his window where they should bloom next year.  The “mimosa” is in full bloom now, being a riot of 
golden yellow!  I wish you could see it.  The place is quiet, peaceful and surely beautiful.  I would not 
exchange it for the principality of Monaco or change places with the Prince either!  

With much love and very affectionately, 
     George

Transcript of a letter from George H. Howard (the architect) to his wife, Antoinette, about where to place 
their son’s ashes.  Some punctuation and paragraph breaks have been added to aid in readability.


