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Pride and Prejudice
by Kristi Goldston

Yes I know this is the title of my 
favorite Jane Austen book (and yes I am 
an Austenite and we can debate which 
book is her best another day), but this also 
describes two emotions that ran through 
me as I sat and took in the recollections 
of WWII heroes at the museumôs 
observance of Pearl Harbor Day.  

Hereôs the prejudice part. I had 
known about the event for several weeks 
and yet I hadnôt impressed it upon my 
daughter (a junior in high school) that 

she needed to attend. I just knew that 
she would ýnd it boring and make up 
every excuse in the world so that she 
wouldnôt have to attend. So I didnôt 
invite her. She knew we were going and 
that weôd leave her dinner on a plate in 
the microwave, but she knew she was 
free from having to come to the event. 
As luck would have it, at the 11th hour 
(that translates to 15 minutes before 
the doors open for the social hour), we 
couldnôt ýnd a corkscrew, so I called 

aside and asked if she could run home, 
eat and then return to hear his speech.  

Here comes the pride part. I got 
to sit between my daughter and my 
husband and hear story after story of 
people who were either in WWII, or had 
memories of that period. My daughter 

Jack Compton

Betty Bundy
home and my husband sent my daughter 
to the museum with one. Well, once she 
arrived she was impressed with what 
she saw ï fruit, cheese and crackers, a 
cool, old building, some nice jewelry 
in the gift shop, and several people 
whom she knew. And then, she got to 
meet the guest speaker, 96 year old Jack 
Compton, and learned that heôd been at 
Pearl Harbor and was going to speak 
about his experiences. She pulled me 

Museum 2010 Lecture Series
The Port Aransas Museum was a recent 

recipient of the Texas Humanities Mini 
Grant to meet part of the expenses of the 
2010 Winter Lecture Series scheduled 
by the Port Aransas Preservation and 
Historical Association.  

Although we have held a preview 
lecture, the actual series will begin on 
Monday, Jan. 11, and end on Monday, 
March 26.

PAPHA invites everyone to attend 
each presentation in the series.

Come to the Museum at 7 p.m. to enjoy 
the Wine and Cheese Social, then at 8 
p.m., we will move across the  deck to the 
Community Center to tell you things you 
never knew about Port Aransas History.  
Mark your calendars today.

Put the following dates on your 
winter calendar. All who attended either 
the 1919 Hurricane program by Jim 
Moloney in November or the Remember 
Pearl Harbor night in December agree 
that the programs are worth attending 
and that social fellowship of other history 
buffs is simply icing on the cake.

Starting in January two lectures will 
be held each month.
 Monday, Jan 11: The Major Port - 
Mary Jo OôRear  will  excite us with the  
her story of the aftermath of the 1919 
Storm with its economic impact on 
Corpus Christi and the political  pressures 
that doused the Port Aransas vision of 
becoming THE MAJOR PORT. She is 
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My father, Major W.B.(Bill) Ford, 
volunteered for the Army Air Forces 
during World War II. That is why, no 
doubt, books about the war and airplane 
models were part of my birthdays and 
Christmases. Well thanks, Dad; it all 
stuck. I have been a student of WWII 
since I could spell MacArthur, and 
military miniatures still grace my study 
shelves. I recently have added another 
feature to my fascination 
with freedomôs greatest 
crusade. 

My bucket list now 
contains þights in 
famous WWII aircraft. 
Earlier in the year I þew 
my ýrst ñbucketò mission 
over San Antonio in a 
B-24 bomber, coming 
away with even more 
dedication to my lofty 
goal. On December 2nd, 
I þew my second mission 
in a B-17 bomber (the 
type my Dad þew in). 
From Corpus Christi 
International, the route 
took us over the port 
and then down the ship 
channel to Port A. There 

a hard right bank aimed the big 
silver bird down Mustang to the 
Packery, where another dramatic 
turn lined us up for CCI. Flight 
time was a glorious 31 minutes.

I was surprised that the 
most dramatic part of the B-
17 experience, for me at least, 
happened before the engines even 
turned over. As I entered the rear 

Into the Wild Blue Yonder: 
A High Flying History Experience

by J. Guthrie Ford

door and was working my way up the narrow 
fuselage to my þight 
station, I suddenly ñsawò 
the young Americans who 
so faithfully went to their 
stations from 1942-1945. 
I ñheardò their chatter as 
they prepared for another 
death dealing mission 
over Nazi Germany at 
an altitude of 30,000 feet 
with temperatures well 
below zeroðand note that 
the B-17 was not a heated 
aircraft. I have a renewed 
appreciation for ñthe 
greatest generation.ò

If this history experience 
resonates with you, check 
out b-17.org for a þight 
through the mists of earlier 
times.

The numbered topics below are 
central to Mustang Island history, and 
therefore it is important to recognize, 
and correct, erroneous information 
about these topics.  

1. Some history treatments describe 
the nomadic Karankawa spending the 
summer on Mustang and the winter on 
the mainland. Flip that for the truth: 
fall/winter on Mustang, spring/sum-
mer on mainland.  2. The ýrst meeting 
of Native Americans (the Karankawa) 
and Europeans (Spaniards) in Texas 
was in 1528, and some report that this 
historic event occurred on Mustang or 
San Jos® Island. Scholars agree that the 

meeting was on a small island close to 
Galveston.  3. A warship playing a cen-
tral role in the Federal activities at and 
around Mustang Island in 1862 was the 
USS Arthur. This vessel is frequently 
misidentiýed as the Afton (a name not 
appearing in the USN ship registry).  4. 
On a crude 1833 nautical chart, what ap-
pears to be the head of Mustang Island 
has ñSand Pointò written on it, leading 
some to believe Sand Point was an early 
name for the community that would be-
come Port Aransas. Mustang was not 
settled until 1855, and it was at least 
two decades after that that there was 
even the semblance of a community to 

be named. The ýrst ofýcial (viz., Postal 
Service) name for the town, Ropesville, 
was established in 1888.  5. These are 
typical erroneous dates: ýrst settlement 
of Mustang, 1853; the lighthouse, 1855; 
town name, 1911; construction of the 
jetties, 1906-1911. Factually, the Mer-
cer family began homesteading in Au-
gust 1855, Lydia Ann lighthouse (then 
Aransas Pass Light Station) ýrst shone 
forth in July 1857, ñPort Aransasò ad-
opted by the USPS in December 1910, 
and the jetties were constructed between 
1895 and 1919.  6. The Wikipedia piece 
on Port A reports FDR ýshing here on 

Toward Getting the Facts StraightÉ
by J. Guthrie Ford

See óFactsô on Page 6



Port Aransas once had its own ñLittle 
Angelò 

She was a devout Episcopalian lady 
of old Southern grace.  She was an ac-
complished artist and poet.  In fact, she 
once was poet laureate of the state of 
Texas.

But it was her beautiful and unselýsh 
love for people, families and children 
for which she was best known.

Her name was Aline Badger Carter 
and she was the wife of a judge from 
San Antonio.  The two of them visited 
Port Aransas often and maintained a 
home here also.

She got her name, ñLittle Angel,ò 
from a national magazine  which told 
about her visits to the jails in San Anto-
nio where she distributed fruit baskets 
and books.  The magazine referred to 
her as the ñLittle Angelò and that is the 
name by which she became known in 
Port Aransas.

Whenever she came to Port Aransas, 
she brought along pralines for sev-
eral special people who dearly loved 
them.  Even in her last year with us, in 
the mid-70ôs she called to say, ñThey 
wonôt let me go in the car anymore,ò 
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By Dale Botwin, Beacon Staff Columnist

March 6
PAPHA Dinner/Auction

Save the date

Call 749-3800
Leave message.

but she sent the pralines anyway.
She used to have her devoted black 

chauffeur Henry go collect the townôs 
children and carry them up to the chapel 
in the dunes just off Avenue C.  There, 
she told the children stories and told 
them about the stars and the constella-
tions.

She had the chapel built in 1937 
next to the family house.  She called 
it the Chapel of Eternal Light and she 
loved the way the sunrise  light poured 
through the windows on the east side 
and how the sun came through the west 

Here is a poem from a volume of her 
poetry entitled Halo of Love.  The poem 
is entitled:

 To Li Po Across the 
Centuries

Other titles included ñBlackout in 
Bethlehemò, ñAndromeda a Million 
Years from Nowò,  ñRain-Print in Sand-
stoneò,  ñWhen the Universe Was Mistò 
and ñEarth Bows to the New Bombò.

Much of the Little Angelôs poetry and 
art was about the island.  She loved it 
very much just as she loved all places 
and people and sought always to ñillu-
minateò things for people.

She was indeed Port Aransasô own 
Little Angel.

windows at dusk.  
The Carters always built a chapel 

along with their homes.  The old house 
in San Antonio was more like a castle.  
It even had a moat.  And, of course, it 
had a chapel.  That chapel even had an 
observatory.

Judge Carter fell in love with the Lit-
tle Angel at ýrst sight and insisted that 
she always look the way she did when 
he ýrst saw her.  She did so throughout 
her long life.

She was a fragile, fair lady with 
beautiful, shoulder-length curls.  Even 
her Victorian makeup to her curls to her 
white Mary Jane shoes and white stock-
ings to her þowing, lacey white skirt and 
billowing sleeves to her ivory cross, her 
appearance was as angelic as her love 
for nature and the people around her.

Her poetry was mostly spiritual and 
romantic but was far from trite.

Need a Tax Deduction 
before December 31? 

All contributions 
to PAPHA, a 

501(c)(3) non-profit 
organization, are tax 

deductible!
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Port Aransas Remembers the Attack on Pearl Harbor
by J. Guthrie Ford

Betty Bundy had a capital idea: the 
PAPHA and Port Aransas Museum 
would stage a remembrance of the Japa-
nese attack on Pearl Harbor. 

Betty ticked off her resources: 
| publicity and audience handouts, Pam 
Greene; | pre-show social hour, museum 
director Rick Pratt; | honoring the 
Colors, the Boy Scouts, | an engaging 
computer presentation, Mark Creighton; 
| a historical overview, Guthrie Ford; | 

a religious moment, Richard Safford; | 

a post-show musical component, Marion 
Fersing. Bettyôs real stroke of creativity, 
however, was realizing that as good 
as those assets were, they were not 
sufýcient to create a truly exceptional 
evening. Betty needed a topper for her 
Pearl Harbor cake; and by enlisting 
Colonel Jack Compton she found one. 

Bettyôs Pearl Harbor evening began at 
seven on the evening of December 7th. 
Following wine and cheese at the mu-
seum, people stepped next door to the 
Community Center. The attack was pre-
sented by pictures of billowing smoke 
and exploding ships accompanied by 
the mournful wail of an air raid siren. 
Those dramatic images were followed 
by a break-in radio announcement and 
FDRôs famous description of Decem-
ber 7th, 1941 as ña date that will live 
in infamy.ò Guthrie Ford then spoke to 
several lasting consequences of World 
War II, into which America was thrust 
through the bloody portal of Pearl Har-
bor. Afterwards, Jack Compton, retired 
colonel, U.S. Air Force, spoke for 12 
glorious minutes about his ýrst hand 
experiences of the attack.

As an ofýcer in the Army Air Forces, 
Jack commanded a B-17 bomber that 
was in a reconnaissance squadron en 
route from the U.S. to the Philippines. 
At 8 a.m. he lined up to land at Hick-
am Field to refuel for the next leg of 
the long Paciýc haul. To his shock, he 
found the ýeld under intense aerial at-
tack, the gray Zero ýghters displaying 
the red circle of Japan. Jack pulled up 
and headed to Wheeler Field as a sec-
ondary. Conditions there, however, were 
not much better, and as he banked onto 
the ýnal approach a crewmen called out 

that a Zero was on their tail and blaz-
ing away. Even though Jackôs aircraft 
bristled with machine gun barrels, they 
were no better than broom handles: to 
reduce fuel consumption, the American 
bombers carried no ammunition. But 
that did not dampen the American spirit: 
Jackôs crew began shooting back at the 
Jap with their service pistols! (Comp-
ton and his crew eventually reached the 
Philippines, where they helped defend 
against the Japanese invasion.)  

An impressive representative of the 
Greatest Generation, Jack Compton will 
celebrate his 96th birthday this month. Hoo-

rah for you, Jackéand keepôem þying!  
Following Col. Compton, six people 

gave their remembrances of Pearl Har-
bor and WWII. The evening closed with 
singing the Battle Hymn of the Repub-
lic, the benediction by Pastor Safford of 
the Community Presbyterian Church, 
and Taps, played superbly by Chris 
Eggleston of Port Aransas High School. 
As people ýled out, their spirits were 
boosted by Marionôs sparkling rendition 
of ñDonôt Sit Under the Apple Tree.ò

Thank you, Betty Bundy, for orches-
trating an All-American evening that 
people will long remember. 

Port Aransas Preservation and Historical Association
The Port Aransas Preservation and Historical Association is dedicated to preserving and 

encouraging the preservation, restoration and reproduction of  historic buildings, structures, 
sites, places, objects, culture, ecology and customs of Port Aransas as a means of positively 
contributing to enhancing the communityôs natural beauty, well-being and distinctive 
character.

2010 Membership in PAPHA   [tax deductible]
Category Contribution Category Contribution
Individual .........................$20 per year Family .................................$30 per year
Business ............................$50 per year Student (individual) ...........$2 per year
Student (w/class or group)........ per year  Lifetime .............................$1000
Clubs/Organizations........$1 per member per year-----$25 max.                             

Supporting Memberships:
Decade .................$26 - $50/year Century ..................... $51 - $100/year
Epoch ...................$101 - $500/year Millennium ............... $501 - $1000/year

Membership Application

Name(s)______________________________________  Phone ____________________

Address ________________________________________________________________

E-mail ________________________________ Membership Category _____________

(Family membership only) - # in Family _______

(Club/Organization only) - # of members ______

(Student with class only) - # of students ________




