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WHITE POINT SETTLED BY TWOD CATYLEMEN BACK IN YEAR 1856

Whits Point was settled by two cattlemen back in 1856, said Mts H.L.

Baylor of Odem in a by-lined story writtan for San Patricio County News in S
Saptsmber 1938. The interesting story rsads in part:

"The sxact year White Point was named ssems vagus, but that it was called
White Point because of its location at & point on the bay where ths cliffs
of white shall juts out into the watsr is genarally averred. "About 185§
Eddis and Frank Whits, cattlsmen from East Texass bought many agtes of land
near White Point and began ranching in a new eountry of high grass and low
brush., Nld $imars say that this gulf secti nuwas in "ths Brazsdo" mush

later but in ths sarly days i% wes mestly prairie. "In 18S7 0.C. Rachal
drove cattls from Liberty County to Whits Point for Eddie White to stock

his newly purchased ranch land ascording to his son Chris Rachsl.

*Only & Tow familiss movad to ths White Point ssttlement after the war,

snd although, thars s no suthentic memorial such surnames as Evans,

Moore, Rachal, Whits, Perdue, Duboas, Barnes #nd Hatch are accorded to

» place in the imaginary rsgister of sarly comers to the bay section during
the last half of tha ninstteenth century. The Chris Rachal family lives

in the original White Point sectiun in what is thought bt saveral tobe

the oldest standing in this ssction”. The only other building which might

contest its age is part of the Georgs Moore housa in Meansville settlement

when built., "Thess adventurous hatdy ssttlers built houses of durable
lumber, because when they came thay mant to make their homes, and cypress

térddididiFddindfdnti2eny was used by most of them. "Frank White's home

was made of lumber graftad from orangs in lengths cut ready to shape into

a house, Cypress is considered the mmblem of mourning and though ths

building could not forees sorrow in store for them, their new cypress
houses wars to shelter families saddened by dmath soon aftar. In 1867

a scourage of ysllow ¢ever swept the Ppint. Will Miller recalles hsaring

old timers relats asaing a heavy low cloud of yellow fog come inland across
ths bay at the tims aof thecepsdamic. About fourtesn peopla died, several
af whom ware members of the Whites family The remains of the Whites were
first burisd at whits Point, D.[C. Raichal tors boards from the house Mr,

White had built for him to make coffins (boxes) to bury Frank and Ed White.
and children in ths little cemetery plot made necesasry by scourage.

Today no warksrs designate ths sarly graves, but a leaning weathered fenc:
southwast of the old ranch house encloses the lots, Befors the White's
death 0.C, Rachal had bought soms land from them and after their death
bought tha rest from the hairs, "There wers happy daye #$Jé#i howsver,

and ths colany was nat witiout its social life and romance, On January 18,
1866 a double wedding creatsd intsrest for the entirs section. Mary Barnas

worked in g$hs Willigms homas @nd when she was to bs married to A. C. Moore
Mrs Williams suggested that ths cermony be performed in hsr homa. The
invitations was accepted and at the sams time Mahala Barnes snd James
Oubose tonk the wmarriage vows. Thess copples perhaps werse tha first

married at White Point. "Buying provisione for the flaw families was for
several weeks suprly st ons time. Three or four wmen traveled together
and eijher crossed “the raéf" into Corpus Christ via Portland or Oaordens
Ferry,or took another routs to Bordens stors at Sharpsburg, In either
case ths conveyance was "pack saddle® hack or wagon®. Crossing tha flats
in a wagan going to Corpus C''risti in the morning was masy, but by svening
the returntrip had its inconvanisnce. By then bhe tids had come in and
the wagon tracks mads in the morning was gone. Usually snothsr wagon

was sxpected to come mest the marked wagon which was los ded with cord wood
and trush to build the temporary bridgy abave the tide water acroas the
narrow slough and wake a road for the returning wagon".
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RACHAL RANCH OLD POSTOFFICL, ROSITA, WAS FOCAL POINT OF PIOMEER DAYS

Rosits was the name of the Post Office at ths hsadquarters of the
0.C. Rechal rench, located alsost dus north of Corgyy Christi, across
Nusces Bay. The prosontory sxtsnding south from the ranch houss was
known ss Whites Point. The Rachal brothszrs, Dazius, Newton and Frank
wers large land owners snd ranch men in ths lats 70' and B0s. The terrible
drouth cvof 1887-8 snd the attendant businsss panic resducsd the Rachal's
to very much smallsr holdings, Newt Rachel's hssdquarters wers tsn miles
up Nusces fey at Kslets, or better known thsn.as Meansvills. Albert
moved to Besville and later ddff built quits a spresd in Falls County.

0. C. Rachal, known to sveryond as D yreess, was definitely a
charascter. The pronuncition of Darius in Spanish is Daresus, accent on
the second syllable, so it was corrupted to Dyreess. The house was
immsnse. [ never really knsw how many rooms it had, but I should say
somewhere around twelve to fifteen. It faced the sast with & colonial
porch on both first snd second stories with large white columns running
all the way to the roof. It was famous all over South Tex, s and the
welcom mat was always out. The family loved company and visitors wers
constantly thers, S me who caas s visitors remiined and bscams
permansnt members of the msnage. One of thess a Captain Collins,
cams to the ranch when the lumber for the house was being brought in
by schooner from Lake Charles La. Ths houss and most of the out buildings
ware built of this bery fine red pins. The large Schocners docked
in Corpus snd the lumber lightensd across the Nusces Bay. S,me cf the
finishing materisl wys brought bb way of weyon all acound ths bay,
crossing the Nusces River sbove ths mouth on the Bittsrman Ferry.

Mrs Bitterman was s sister of the Rachal man.

This men Collins was a member of one of the craws of these lumber
schooners. He made frsquent visits to ths ranch, staying longsr esach
time. He finally stayed permnently. If he had a family nc one sver knew
sanything about thesm. He simply bscame a retainer and to us younger
frequent visitors, Collins was simply ons of the femsily. The Rachals
accepted him and thers was naver any thought of imposition. That's just
kind of place it was.

Another visitor who bacame ,shall ws say“tesporarily permanent”.
wes & young man by the nams of McOanisl, known to everybody as Chicago.
Fact is, I never knew him bb any other name until several ysars latsr
when I was & student in Chicago, long about 1905 or 6, I was at the
Chicago and Northwestern despot ons afterncon to mest s cousin of mine
who was coming in from Nebraska, Just ss we wers coming out of ths main
sntrancs of the s tatiog, whom should we meset but my old friend of the
Rachal ranch going in. We instantly recognized sech other and re-began a
vity pless:.nt frisndship, which makss another saga, to be told on other
pages.“Chicego” lived out in Wilmstts, but he was in South Texas, he always
said Chicago when asked whers called home, as of course no one down there
sver heard of Wilmetts. He had been ssnt , ssveral ysars befors to the
Southwsst by his doctor in the hope of finding relisf for s bad chsonic
cass of Asthea. He was for a time saying in San Olego, Texgs. It was thers
that he met soms of the men f rom t he Rachsl ranch who were down thsre
buying cettle. He and some of ths men, sspecially the boys Ernest and Dick,
struck up on acquaintance and thsy persuaded him to accompany thsm back
to their homs. He becems snothsr memberof the clan, remaining thers some
thres or four yeasrs.

The imwediate D.C., Rechsl family was s largs ons. Mr and Mrs Rachsl
who lived to ripe old age; the eldest daughter, Mrs Psts Huntsr, sons
Chris, Exrnest and Dick, other daughter Kats, Julis, May and Florence.
It was & happy fasily snd hezdly & mesl was sexved but there wer gusst



seated with the Temily., Of course it was 8 long table, Uncle Oyreese always
set at the head end Aunt Julias, Mre Rachal, at the foot. Thas fars was
bountiful, but to Crnest thares wus only ona dish- fijoles-red beans if you
dudes don't know. He atms them from a desp soup dish with a desert spo n.
About svery five minutss or so *he call from Eonest would be hsard: "Chico
MAS fiijolee "Chico was ths cook, from time immemorial.

Some thees of the gracious women folk af the family were afflicted with
desfness. Aunt Julia, an sldexrly lady known to me only as "Aunt" snd I belisve
the othexr was Mrs. Steve Lwwis, a cousin. On one occaxicn whan [ was
dinner guest, only "Aunt” of thr womsn folk was there, As usual Unc le
Oi{ressn was ot the head of tha rable and "Aunt" was at ths foot. She seatwd
me just nwxt to her. She was intensaaly deafg Baving scarcsly any sanse of
hearing o all. But a most lovely lady, and doing har vast best toc entertain
ths guest of the day- me, [t was jmpossible to converss with her sxcept
by nodding or -shaking my head. She began asking me questions beginning
with "Wallacs will you have some butter”? | nodded assent and ecceptnd.
"wallace, do you have buttar at home?" I nodded again in the affirmative
Then, “0oeas you Papa kaep 2 cow"? [ shook my head in the nagative,

In tha me antims I noticad , out of the tail of my sys that Uncle
Dyreess was getting a little narvous. He knew what ¢as inmvitably coming, "A
"Aunt" w,B going to ask me something finally that would call for
something In the way of a reply other than a nod or s shake. Agqailn
"Aunt" "Uo you have to buy butter?” I nodded. “Buy it from Mr Klewsapiss?"
(A Portland grocer. We lived {n Portlandi. I nodded ugain. Out that wus it.
Brothsr. "How much do you have to pay for it?" I was spared the smbarassmant
of trying to answsr. Uncle Oyresse raised up, leaned as far cdown the
tanls as he could, and shouted "Good God, a dollar a pound". at which
"Aunt" only mads a wry face.

)n anothar accassion my Mot'ee, Fethar and I spent saversl days
at the Rachal ranch during summar vacation of Bay View (ollege, which
was @ boarding school in Portland owned and operated by My Fathsr and
Mothear. At that time all thrwe of the ladias mentionsd above afflicted
with deafness wers there. We had » wonderful time, and no one caould
possibly have besn more royally entertained, We wars sent home loaded
down with all kinds of deliciaus fruits and vegetables from the rench,
but for several dpys after we got homs we would find oursalves joyfully
shouting at the top of our volcse to sach other,

Thars was naver another place like it. There never will be, folks
Just don't have tims to visit any more. The art of gracious sntertainment
is a losy one-morm's ths pity.
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