WELCOME HOME
1607 Wellington St, Oakland
Dear Future Homeowners,
This house has been in my family since 1949.
Though I have never lived in the house, I
visited throughout my childhood and young
adulthood, spent holidays here, and always
had warm and special experiences. The
house represents to me some of the best
moments of my childhood.
In 1945 my dad returned to Oakland from
WWII with his new French bride (my future
mother). In 1949, Dad gave his sister $1000
for the down payment on Wellington - sales
price $5000!! I know that when he and my
mom were between apartments they slept in
the storage area to the right as you enter
the basement.
My whole life, I always loved the house and coming here. I adored my Aunt Rita and Uncle Don, and later when I
went to U.C. Berkeley in the late 1970s I would visit them on the weekends. My Uncle Don had a green thumb and
he cherished his rosebushes and tomatoes which grew beautifully, and exotic plants including a venus flytrap. My
grandmother lived down the street on Edgewood in an apartment, and I would walk down to visit her for cookies
and hot chocolate. Park Boulevard was nothing special then, I never gave it glance. I suppose it had dry cleaners
and other businesses but it didn’t have the wonderful vibe and fabulous dining options it has now.
I always thought the house was special, with its period features and how the light turned on when you opened the
closets and the disappearing toothbrushes in the bathroom and the wall painting above the fireplace. My greataunt Charlotte Crowley from Los Angeles was the artist, and I’m guessing she painted it in the 1960s.
When my Aunt Rita passed in 1989, the house became my dad’s. In 2012 it became mine. I don’t live in Oakland
and have rented it out since owning it. I didn’t have contact with the tenants but was often assured by the
property management company that the tenants expressed great enjoyment of the property and treated it with
respect and care.
I will always have a special place in my heart for what I consider to be a jewel of a house in a jewel of a
neighborhood. Please know that the house has been a beacon of peace and joy in my family for seventy years. I
wish you to enjoy the same - maybe not for seventy years! But for as long as the house serves your purposes.
Sincerely, Gigi

