
Sea Shell Shoppe-A Family Tradition 
 
Every year my family goes on vacation to a small town on the coast of Texas named 

Rockport. We spend hours fishing, swimming and playing at the beach. It has been a tradition in 
my family for the last 70 years to go to Rockport. It began when my great-grandparents started 
taking my grandma and her two sisters. My grandma then took my mom and my two aunts and 
now my mom takes me and my brothers and sister.  

 
One of the most important parts of our trips to Rockport is visiting the Sea Shell Shoppe. 

The Shoppe was built in 1946, just a few years before my grandma visited it for the first time at 
the age of four. The Shoppe sits on a corner lot in downtown Rockport. The building is made of 
concrete blocks with a flat roof and has a front porch covered by a tin shader with a bench to sit 
on surrounded by large potted plants. The coolest part of the outside of the Shoppe is the sign. 
It’s very tall and in the shape of a giant seashell. It’s painted orange with blue letters and has a 
seahorse next to the words, Sea Shell Shoppe, established in 1946. The best part of the inside of 
the store is Hermit, the crab. He’s kind of like the Shoppe’s mascot. The Shoppe is known for 
being the oldest gift store in Rockport. It sells things like wind chimes, regular seashells of 
course, and rare seashells. There are also many fun things like I’ve never seen before made 
completely of seashells like airplanes, dolls, frogs that look like they play in a band and other 
funny creations you might find interesting. Every year I try to find a new shell to buy as a 
memory from our trip.  

 
There have been three owners of the Shoppe. The first, Miss Gwen opened the shop in 

1946. In 1969 Sophie Lassiter bought the shop from Miss Gwen and owned it until 1998 when 
Deborah James, the person who owns it now bought the shop. Deborah was born and raised in 
Rockport and is very friendly. When you walk in to her store you are not a customer, you are a 
friend. She loves spending time teaching all of her customers about the history of Rockport.  
The Shoppe is such an important part of the Rockport community. Many families just like mine 
return each year to visit Mrs. James and the shop. 

 
The Shoppe has survived through four major hurricanes. The first was hurricane Carla in 

1961, Beulah in 1967 and then Celia in 1970. The fourth major hurricane was in 2017. Hurricane 
Harvey hit the coast of Texas and the worst place hit was Rockport. Big parts of the town were 
flooded and had terrible wind damage. The Sea Shell Shoppe was hit hard. The sign that stood 
outside came crashing down, the first time since it was put up 71 years ago. A week after the 
storm Mrs. James was finally able to get in to the shop. Part of the roof had come off and the 
store and everything in it had lots of water damage. A lot of the product had to be thrown out 



because it was ruined by the water and developed mold. The Shoppe contained many 
breakable items that were destroyed by the wind. It was a major clean-up effort. Everything 
that was not ruined had to be taken out of the store, cleaned and put in storage. The inside of 
the store had to be completely cleaned and rebuilt. Once that was done they were able to 
move all of the products back in. It took 311 days, but on July 1, 2018 the Shoppe reopened. 

 
In 2019 the Texas Historical Commission contacted Mrs. James to tell her the Shoppe 

was nominated to receive a historical marker. Recorded Texas Historic Landmark (RTHL) 
markers are given to buildings that are important to preserve because of their history and 
architecture. This award is the highest honor the state can give a historic structure. The process 
is about a year long, but when it is done there will be a plaque outside the Shoppe that 
documents its history and preserves it for future generations. 

 
Every year when I go to the Sea Shell Shoppe, it makes me happy. I know everyone who 

goes there enjoys the gifts and the environment, but it is a personal connection for me. It’s a 
reminder of where I come from and the memory of family members I never got to meet. It is a 
connection to my family’s past and I plan to make it part of my future for years to come. 

 
 
 


