
Caddo Lake has Iranian connection 
 
By Tom Linton  
Correspondent , Galveston County Daily News and KHOU.com 

Published February 25, 2008 

Editor’s note: This is an occasional series of columns about Tom Linton’s travels to the state 
parks of Texas with his dog, Brigid. 
 
Have you ever heard of the connection between Caddo Lake and Iran? The country of Iran 
is featured quite often in news stories but its relation to Caddo Lake is seldom, if ever, 
mentioned. 
 
Caddo Lake is a fine place for humans to visit who seek solitude and an almost primeval 
exposure to nature. After Caddo Lake you will recognize the area Henry Wadsworth 
Longfellow was describing in “Evangeline.” Caddo Lake is “the forest primeval.” 
 
Caddo Lake supports awe-inspiring stands of bald cypress trees and lush aquatic vegetation. 
The Spanish moss hangs on the trees like the gray beards of ancient men giving further 
testimony to the lengthy pedigree of this Caddo Lake real estate. 
 
There are numerous winding sloughs and watery fingers, a landscape reminisce of Georgia’s 
Okefenokee and the Florida Everglades.  
 
The water in Caddo Lake is the color of tea, a condition caused by the tannic acid leached 
from the leaves and other vegetation that fall into the lake.  
 
Beneath the surface lives what might be considered an aquatic dinosaur. It is a fish whose 
genealogy extends back to those times. 
 
It is known by a variety of common names — grindle, dogfish and lawyer. The first, comes 
from an ichthyologist with a creative mind; the second comes from what the fish is likely to 
eat; and the last comes from the way it behaves when hauled in at the end of a fishing line.  
 
When landed, they come at you snapping their jaws as voraciously as a trial lawyer making 
closing remarks to a jury about a client who he knows is as guilty as sin. 
 
This fish has been able to survive in this backwater area of East Texas because of the 
remoteness and inaccessibility of the area.  
 
Some of the first settlers who came to Texas were fortunate to also find this seclusion. 
 
Many left some southern state to the east, under the cover of darkness, after scraping 
“GTT” on the door of their dwelling. This remoteness and inaccessibility provided not only a 
safe haven for fish but nighttime travelers as well. 
 
If you could make it across the Sabine, you had found safe haven. You could live off the 
land by hunting, trapping, fishing, raising a little vegetable patch, running a few head of 
hogs and cows in the woods. 
 
Also, if you wanted to work, there were sawmills and the oil patch. There, the background 
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check prior to being hired was less than minimal. 
 
Early East Texans were rather solitary, independent souls. 
 
One of my colleagues at Texas A&M in College Station tells of his experiences on his first job 
as a game biologist with the Texas Parks and Wildlife Department. His first assignment was 
in the Big Thicket, which he referred to as “Deep East Texas.” 
 
He said the “protocol” when “making a house call” was as follows: Drive up to the yard 
gate. Get out of the vehicle and stand clear of the vehicle so you could be clearly seen. 
Then, call out the homeowner: “Hello, Mr. Jones, this is Jack Inglis. I’m with the Game 
Department.” 
 
As soon as he arrived, the front door of the house had been opened a crack, but due to the 
dark interior of the house, you could not see inside. After a short wait, a voice would come 
back to you from inside, “What do you want?” 
 
You explained the purpose of your call, probably all the while speaking to a slightly open 
front door. Also, all the while feeling there was someone behind that door with a lethal 
weapon in hand. 
 
Jack said it would take a number of calls before the door would be fully opened; several 
more visits would result in you being invited into the yard.  
 
A few more would be required to get an invitation up onto the porch. He was only stationed 
there for four years, so he never was invited inside. 
 
His next assignment was in West Texas. There, they would come out of the house as soon 
as they heard your vehicle approach and be waiting for you at the yard gate.  
 
They invited you into the house to drink coffee — or other beverages depending on the time 
of day or weather conditions.  
 
They were reluctant to see you go, following you to your vehicle repeatedly saying, “Be sure 
and stop by next time you are out this way.”  
 
His folks came originally from West Texas, so I just wrote his story off as another of Jack’s 
wild yarns and a prejudice against East Texas. 
 
He lived just a few blocks from me in College Station and he was always asking me to stop 
by and have coffee with him, which I did.  
 
But as I write this, I can’t remember a single time in the 18 years I lived there of him 
setting foot inside my house — we always stood in the driveway and talked. Maybe there 
was a grain of truth in his wild yarn. 
 
Oh yes, I almost forgot to explain the Iran-Caddo Lake connection. In 1993, Caddo Lake 
was designated a “Wetland of International Importance, especially as waterfowl habitat” 
under the Ramsar Preservation Convention, thus putting Caddo Lake in the company of 
such notables as the Everglades and Okefenokee. 
 
The Convention on Wetlands, signed in Ramsar, Iran, in 1971, is an intergovernmental 
treaty that provides the framework for national action and international cooperation for the 



conservation and wise use of wetlands and their resources.  
 
There are presently 158 contracting parties to the convention, with 1,718 wetland sites, 
totaling 159 million hectares, designated for inclusion in the Ramsar List of Wetlands of 
International Importance. 
 
At present, there are more than 1,675 wetlands listed as “Ramsar sites.” Combined these 
comprise an area larger than the surface area of France, Germany, Spain and Switzerland. 
 
These are compiled in a “List of Wetlands of International Importance,” also known as the 
“Ramsar List.” Caddo Lake is listed there.  
 
Caddo Lake is the only location in Texas that has been given the distinction of being listed 
along with these other sites of worldwide significance.  
 
Even though Caddo Lake State Park is in Deep East Texas, you don’t have to make a great 
number of trips before you are admitted. You are welcomed inside on your very first visit. 
 
Tom Linton is president of the Friends of Galveston Island State Park. 


