
POSTCARD FROM AUSTIN – PART II 

 
I wish I was a student in the University of Texas… 

I am not quite sure what these young people were up to but it looked like so much fun!!  This was on dirty 6th Street in 
downtown Austin where anything goes on a night out.  If I had a bum like that, I would show it off, too.  We saw a 
number of under-dressed young people around town and it brought me straight back to 1979 when I was 19.  It was a 
freezing cold night in Glasgow and I was wearing a skimpy, black jumpsuit with no bra.  Just before I left to go out 
clubbing, my Uncle Pat visited my mum’s house.  He said, “You aren’t letting her go out dressed like that, are you?”  In 
that moment I knew that my outfit would be a hit…and it was. 
Once again, my better half had a work reason to visit Austin and I gladly tagged along hoping for some better weather.  I 
usually drive because I am a control freak (and the worst back/front seat driver) and it was a glorious ride in cool, sunny 
weather.  This time we were staying downtown, yards from the Lady Bird (Johnson) Lake which is a reservoir of the 
Colorado River and minutes from the action.   We were staying in a hotel close to the convention center.  I can’t make 
up my mind if the sound insulation was inadequate or there were just lots of happy people. 



We arrived after lunch and unusually I was full of energy, going straight to the lake, then up to the Capital and around 
the shops. Congress Street has some beautiful, historic architecture which blends very well with the modern 
skyscrapers. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

THE TEJANO MONUMENT 
This is a monument in front of the State Capitol which 
commemorates the early Spanish settlers who arrived in 
Tejas in the 1500s – Tejanos.  The two guides to the left 
refer to the Tejanos and also the Great Walk which leads up 
to the Capitol Building.   
I wonder what the original walkers would think of their 
improperly dressed descendants in Dirty 6th Street. 



 Nelson that symbolizes 
some of what I love in Texas – music, laughter and irreverence.  Nowhere is perfect but there is a sense of freedom and 
endless possibilities that stills attracts immigrants from all over the world.  

 

Both inside and out of the Capitol building is quite 
lovely, particularly the elegantly decorated dome.  It 
was fun to see tourists mingling with our state 
senators and staff.  The Senate Chamber was empty 
and we could freely walk around, looking at photos of 
the original senators.  I was surprised that so many 
had British names, given the ethnic mix of early 
settlers in Texas.  There were even some women 
working for Senate – one young woman fascinated 
me.  She was quite beautiful and I wondered which of 
the lucky senators got the prize? 

On the far left is a 
memorial to the 
Confederate States and 
soldiers.  In modern day 
Texas it is easy to forget 
that it is one of the 
Southern States.  My 
great-great grandfather 
was a medic in the 
Confederate Army and as 
such I could be a member 
of the Daughters of the 
American Revolution – I 
doubt they would 
appreciate the irony! 
Contrast that memorial to 
the bronze of Willie 



 

Austin is famous for music festivals, South by Southwest, for 
example, and there are tributes to music all over the city 
including various colorful guitars.  A. blended nicely with this blue 
one. I was enchanted by this perfect little fox squirrel.  Doesn’t he 
look like a toy? At the bottom of this set of photos is a very frisky 
Australian shepherd with her Frisbee.  Austin is definitely a dog 
lover’s town. 

 

Right is the Frost 
Tower which 
shimmers all 
over downtown. 

Left is one of the 
many gourmet 
food trucks. 



Our evening meal was in Bess’s Bistro, Sandra Bullock’s restaurant in Austin.  There were mixed reviews on the internet 
but it fulfilled all our expectations: delicious food in an old brick-lined building.  The next morning I was feeling a little 
delicate after rich food and alcohol so didn’t surface until noon when A. returned from his work event to take me out for 
lunch.  I dressed up since we were going to the Four Seasons for lunch but couldn’t bear to put makeup on.  Waiting for 
the elevator on the 13th floor; a well- tanned man in shorts and flip-flops asked me if it was cold outside and I said, “Ask 
him, I haven’t been out yet”.  On the way down he blatantly “Chatted me up” (or flirted in American English) asking me 
about my accent and telling me about his travels.  My husband was a brooding silent presence in the elevator but that 
didn’t stop him – maybe he thought we were colleagues?  For the first time in decades, I was actually embarrassed and 
relieved to exit the elevator, although flattered.  The next day I saw my admirer – in United Airlines uniform.  What was 
the circumstance – was he still excited about a fun evening before or perhaps his date turned out to be a 2 when she 
looked like a 10 the night before? 
We had a lovely lunch in the Four Seasons bar which overlooks Lady Bird Lake which is a reservoir of the Colorado River.  
There is a famous bat colony that roosts on the bridge close to the Four Seasons.  In the summer as the sun sets you can 
see this marvelous sight of thousands of bats flying off into the night sky to eat millions of mosquitoes.  The Four 
Seasons serves a Batini, in their honor.  http://www.fourseasons.com/austin/dining/ 

LADY BIRD LAKE             BAT WARNING 

The next evening we went to a Tapas restaurant called Malaga.  In Madrid all the bars serve Tapas to eat with your drink, 
so it is more of an appetizer and you rarely pay for it.  Malaga was in a very attractive renovated building – below left. 

 

Bats have an unfortunate reputation but we desperately 
need them to keep the insect population under control, 
pollinate fruit trees and keep Austin weird. Texas was 
one of the first states to make it illegal to harm bats. 

I liked the horse and carriage alongside the smart 
car – neither very popular in busy, busy Houston. 



Before we went out I had been reading a hilarious on-line blog about 10 bad bar decisions that you could make in Austin. 
Did the chatty pilot go to one? http://www.thrillist.com/drink/austin/austin-s-bad-decision-bars-thrillist-austin 

 
The Kung Fu bar was on this list and perhaps Kebabalicious might be just what the doctor ordered at the end of a night 
out in Austin?  It was a really fun weekend but I was glad to get back to our quiet wooded suburb (and even quieter cul-
de-sac).  I am so relieved that smart phones and social media were non-existent in my youth – can you imagine the bad 
decisions I would make? Sexting; dressing inappropriately; dancing on tables…  Well, I did two out of three! 

Love Kerry xx 

 

 


