September 1st marked my 7 month anniversary in Victoria, so I thought it was time to document more of my findings of life in small-town Texas.





·	It’s love-bug season. This sounds nice, but in reality it means driving 5 miles gives you at least 30 pairs of humping bugs stuck on your grill or smashed on your windshield. Lovely. And when you walk down the street…wait. No one walks in Texas, nevermind.


·	I’ve come to view cows as fascinating and, in a unique way, beautiful animals. Every time I drive by a pasture (which is very frequent) I crane my neck to see them. This disturbs me. 


·	We recently had several days of rain and it was cooler than normal (this means highs around 85 as opposed to 95) and my friend said she was getting tired of winter. It’s the end of August in southeast Texas! What on earth are you talking about?!


·	When he was younger one of my friends was on the championship pig castration team. There are some things you just can’t explain, and others you just don’t want to.


·	Today I saw a jeep painted in camouflage with a cage-like structure on top with a seat in it. I can only assume you go park this thing in the woods, sit in the chair in the cage and shoot things. Or, better yet, sit in the chair in the cage and shoot things while your friend drives around in the woods. I’m not sure I could drive around town in that jeep without feeling utterly ridiculous.


·	Two of my friends from Victoria have never been to a theme party. To anyone who went to Rice this concept is almost impossible to comprehend. So we’re working on throwing a themed party here to initiate them. I keep throwing out ideas in true Rice fashion, but the response is always the same - that’s too strange, my friends wouldn’t get it, they wouldn’t dress up or know what to do. Even a simple toga party is too much! But we finally found a theme everyone can enjoy and feel comfortable with: camouflage.


·	I can’t decide if my next car should be a truck or a Corvette. I never thought I’d say that.


·	My friend and I were supposed to go out one night and he called me last minute to say (verbatim) “I’m going to be about half an hour late. My grandfather’s cow is having a calf and I have to go pull it. I’ll call you when I’m done.” Ok, but be sure and wash really well before you pick me up.


·	I have a problem with they way they do road construction down here. Somehow it’s a good idea to tear up then repave two lanes of a four-lane road but leave huge humps and obstacles in the road that you have to go over or swerve around. For most trucks going over them would be the equivalent of running over a grasshopper, but it gives quite a jolt in my little Saturn. Then they leave these two “newly paved” lanes open and close off the other two lanes for months without doing any more work on the road. I think they need to work on finishing one job before starting another.


·	I recently learned how cotton was collected and baled into very large rectangular cubes. And these humungous bricks of cotton are not soft and fluffy as you might think but in fact very hard and hurt if you run into them. Good to know…


·	There’s a highway being built right in front of my apartment complex, and nothing has been done on it since I moved here. But when I got here in February, they had already put up a few column supports for the road, and even though nothing else exists in this road, those columns sure do have Texas stars on them.


·	I recently got my first experience at the Victoria club. Yes, there is only one. Everyone hates it but still goes there all the time because there’s nowhere else to go. The problem with this club is that they have tried to combine a country western bar with a regular club, so they play a couple rap/dance songs then switch to a good two-step song. It’s an interesting experience; one everyone should have at least once. I loved it, but I don’t know if any of my friends will go back, at least not for another 7 months.


·	My friend went to a bachelor party a couple weeks ago, but it wasn’t your typical bachelor party. Bar? No. Strippers? Don’t think so. Four-wheeling and mudding at the creek with lots of beer followed by some good knife-and-dog hog killing? Absolutely!


·	I spent last weekend in Austin and saw lots of people walking around on the sidewalks and exercising outside. It was a very strange sight because I didn’t release Texans went outside except to walk to the car or work on the ranch. 


·	I’ve been told that the bad part of Victoria, the place I should avoid at all costs, is Under the Hill. Unfortunately there are no hills in Victoria, so I have no idea where this is.


·	I’ve eaten cow tongue. The flavor was good, but the texture was about what you would expect - very mushy. That was a one-time experience for me.


·	This coming weekend is the opening of dove season and people here are as excited about it as people in New Orleans are about Mardi Gras. They even throw parties to celebrate.


·	Two of my friends went to a high school that had a day care for the students’ kids. Whenever there was a fire drill the girls would go grab their child before lining up outside.


·	When my friend from Pittsburgh moved down here and bought a truck he took his friend and a girl out to show it off. The girl said, “Nice truck! What are you going to do to it?” “What do you mean, ‘do to it’ ?” “You know, lift it, put on a brush guard …” He was slightly ashamed that he had to ask this girl what a brush guard is. (For anyone who doesn’t know, it’s a bar/grill thing you put over your bumper so you can drive through brush and not mess up your truck.) Needless to say, he did neither.


·	I just learned that road names that begin with FM stand for Farm to Market.


·	While I was going to sports practice after school my friend was going home to walk her pig. Fat pigs don’t win shows!


·	One of my favorite things here is the sky. I usually drive to work at sunrise and drive home at sunset (I don’t actually work that long, I just happen to be driving at those times), and everyday I look forward to the scene I’ll see. It’s always different, and always amazing. The combination of flat land and lack of pollution give a huge sky that is always filled with interesting cloud formations that the sun highlights in the most amazing ways. If I ever move back east, I will definitely miss my drive to work every morning and the drive back to my apartment in the evening.


·	Texas is supposed to have some of the best Mexican food in the US, but in general I haven’t been too impressed. Until I went to Taco Express. It was anything but express, and probably a front for some illegal business, but it had damn good Mexican food! We went there for lunch one day around 11:45, when most places would have some sort of a lunch crowd. We drive up and there are a couple cop cars out back and a white van with no windows in the “parking lot.” Now I feel safe. Once inside, we’re the only people there except for a girl working there and an old Mexican woman in the kitchen. We take a seat and the girl tells us, sorry she doesn’t work there. The waitress just left for a little while (probably to go get lunch). Oh, and there aren’t any menus. So we all get up and go to the counter to read the big chalkboard. She takes our orders (I got chicken fajitas) and goes back to get our drinks. When she returns she tells me that they are out of chicken fajitas, so I order another chicken dish instead. She comes back a minute later and is very sorry to inform me that they are all out of chicken. Period. Never heard of a restaurant running out of chicken, but ok, I’ll have steak fajitas. In the next half hour as we’re waiting for our food, only one other person comes in. We finally get our “express” meals and we’re mostly done when two girls come in the door, one of whom I assume is the regular waitress. When she sees us she stops dead in her tracks with a look of utter surprise on her face. We actually have customers? We pay at the cash register and head back to work. All in all and interesting experience - great food but sketchy place. I would definitely go back but only in broad daylight with large male friends.





