The Houston Post

Houston, Texas

Tuesday, April 30, 1974

“Being on Hand to Watch a Herd Driven Off Peninsula”

Leon Hale

Matagorda Peninsula – What woke me this morning was the sound of D. J. “Little Jack” Huebner’s boots and spurs – clump-ching, clump-ching, clump-ching – when he walked down the steps of the camp house.

That was about 4 a.m., so it’s going to be a mighty long day.

This camp house is something like 10 miles downcoast – west and south – from the mouth of the Colorado River.  What you call isolated.  You can’t drive here.  Got to come by boat or airplane.  Or swim.

Everybody in camp is up now and has had breakfast, and the sky is still black as the inside of a cow.  I’m sitting here facing the Gulf and there is a strange and beautiful phosphorescent glow out on the water.  Looks like a fleet of lighted ships, far away.

Behind us is West Matagorda Bay.  The peninsula right along here is about a mile wide.  Seen from the air or from a ship in the Gulf, this strange piece of real estate looks desolate and useless.

But it makes a fine winter range for cattle.  Like all the barrier reefs along the Texas coast, it has been ranched for more than a century.

That’s why I’m here.  One heck of a cattle drive is going on along this peninsula right now and I’ve come to see it.  Last night I hooked a ride with John A. “Big John” Huebner, who flew his Cessna 180 down from Bay City.

Two Jack Huebners are involved in this and sometime it’s confusing.  D. J. Huebner is Little Jack and John A. is Big Jack.  They are cousins.  Four generations of Huebners have ridden up and down this peninsula, driving cattle.  And boats.  And airplanes.

This camp house belongs to Virgil Townley of Port Lavaca.  Just next door to it here on the beach is the ranch house of the late Isaac Arnold.

It may be a slight oversimplification, but you can say that just about this entire southwest half of Matagorda Peninsula, below the mouth of the Colorado, is under the ownership or control of the Huebners and the Isaac Arnold Estate.  Virgil Townley is a long-time employee of the Arnolds.  He is in partnership with Mrs. Isaac Arnold, so far as ranching here on the Peninsula is concerned.

Tank Frazier of Bay City has cattle here too.  He connects up with the Huebners.  Married one of the Huebner girls.

The way you ranch on Matagorda Peninsula, you put Brahman-blooded cattle on it in the fall, and try not to worry about ‘em, and then you come back and get ‘em off and onto the mainland in the spring, ahead of hurricane season.  And before the mosquitoes get so bad they can run a full-grown Brahman cow out of her skull.

So that’s what this drive is about – getting the cattle off the peninsula.  About 15 cowboys are doing the work.  They’ve been at it three days already and the drive will probably last another three.  “Depending on the river,” a phrase you hear often in this camp.

Because these cattle must swim across the mouth of the Colorado, to get back to the mainland.  All manner of delay can come up – river rises, tricky tides, bad weather.

But it ought to be quite a sight when they hit the water.  I intend to stay as long as it takes to see it.

