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Bri#it 
lights 
Strip 
City 
Larry 
Albert 

Inside the store, a 
man with a guitar 
was sinirinrr songs in 

English 
and Spanish from a 
balcony Overlooking 
the shoppers. He 
sang and played 
loudly, but I could-
n't hear anyone 
applaud him when he 
finished. 
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I ] In 1982, 
• , when t h i s map 

was drawn, 
1 t h i s p a r t 

j i of Northwest 
Houston was 

' tjiettv i] sparse 

W&xt 

I ate three 
egg 

tacts and 
s«!*ie salad 
frtw the 
salad bar. 

There 
Vas a sushi 
bar there 
t%%&, b u t I 
didn't feel 
like trying 
i t . Later, I 

had a htt 
ch»e«'iate. 

I 

Now i t ' s a l o t 
more 
developed. I 
diove around 
the a i e a to 
see what I 
could s ee . 

While I waited in 
ftont fox the man 
fiom AAA to come, 
Tony, who was sell-
ing newspapers, 
told me about his 
experiences as a drug 
dealer in Kansas 
City. After he got 
out of the business, 
some men hilled a 
friend of his. 

Tony was shot t oo , 
in the upper th igh . 
Yen can see T»ri7 in 
this picture, barely. 
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I vas hungry, so 
I drove to 
Fies ta , but I 
did a sUipid 
thinri. X lockeg. my Keys In my caf. J 

Latei, while the lock-
smith txied to break 
into my cai, I noticed 
that the parking lot was 
pietty social. The lock-

smith took a lonr? time 
to figure out my lock. 
Ke was fiom Iceland, but 
had lived in Te*as for a 
while. Ke showed me a 
pictuie of his low-iidei 
truck. He said he paid 
J600 a month to keep it. 
He also told me some 
things about the aiea. 
He said people in the 
noith parts are better 
off, and moie white. Ke 
said people fiom the 
noith and south paits of 
this aiea both shop at 
tiesta, though. He said 
theie was no ieal need 
to go south, inside the 
loot , foi anything. 
'Pietty much anything 
you might want is up 
here,' he said. 
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The next day I 
found some othei 
c laces I thought weie 

i n t e r e s t i n g , too. 
r'-.t the edrre of the 
Willowbrook Mall was 
t h i s p lace ca l l ed 
MountAsia, where they 
had p i n b a l l and video 
names. I watched, but 
d i d n ' t play any. Theie 
was a l so a McDonald's 
i n s i d e , 
and bumper ca t s and 
min ia t iue so l f out 
back. The' m i n i a -
t u r e g o l f was 
on a M i l a t 
t h e edge of t h e 
m a i l p a r k i n g 
l o t , and i t " h a d 
l i r r h t s 

Seve ia i othex 
f r e e s t a n d i n g 
b u i l d i n g s oi 
comrjlexes weie 
a r r a y e d a t the 
pe r ime te r of 
ihe mall pa rk -
ing l o t . One 
was The 
Enclave , an 
apai tment house . 
Anothex was a 
h e a l t h club 
c a l l e d Q. 
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Many of the 
video frames focused on 
birr c i t i e s and k i l l inc . 
*In a megalopol i s , a 

hutre c i t y mixed with 
new developments and 
o l d i u i n s , " sa id the 
i n t roduc t ion of one, 
"v io len t fiprhtinti names 
weie sponsored cove i t l y 
by hirrhly placed 
p o l i t i c a l f igures . 
The meiciless death 
matches would make 
the public rro wild 
with e *c i tement." 
Here's a p ic tu ie of 
anothei frame that 
had l e a l i s t i c 
scenes of a spiawl-
inrr countiyside: 

An extremely low-V.ey 
salesman named Troy 
showed me around the 
Q foi a few houia. 

The Q has a dress 
code, and caters to 
T eoi:le who aie not 
especially fit but 
just want to work out 
and then leave. Troy 
had lived in this 
aiea foi a lontr time, 
and was sick of it. 
This is a view of the 
inside of the Q, from 
a brochure he trave 
me. Actually, it's 
the interior of the 
Austin Q, but this 
one is exactly the 
same, down to the 
tiles, Troy told me. 

I read some magazines in f 
bookstore in a shopping 
center acioss the stieet. 
Then I saw what looked 
like a day-caie center 
nextdoor, with a biir jun-
gle-jim type thinrr 
outdoois next to it. It 
was closed at niirht, 
though, so I couldn't be 
suie. 

Theie was no cuib 
at the edsre of 
the lot which 
made the lot and 
the xoad that ran 
aiound it seem 
lit* one Dig concrete landscap 
e l planted with 
stoies and a few 
tiees. 

I] 
U 
I ] 
I ] 
I ] 
I ] 
M 
U 
I ] 
I ] 
kj 
I I 
U 
I I 

IJ 
i] 
M 
I] 
I] 
N 
I] 
I] 
II 
U 
IJ 
IJ 
i I 
I I 
II 

This structure, sit-
ting out in the mall 
parkinir lot, was 
closed too. It's a 
mobile play space foi 
children that's run 
by Hallmark. 

I stent a few 
hours talkinrr with 
a woman named Pat, 
who was working at a 
makeshift cafe inside the 
mall, near the entrance. 
Only a few people stopped 
by. First, some men from 
the mall management compa-
ny stood in front and 
seemed bothered by the 
sirrn. (The "A" from "Cafe" 
had fallen down, and was 
sitting on the counter 
inside.) And one of the 
few customeis ordered a 
"steamer". Pat didn't know 
what that was, so the 
woman settled on a cappuc-
cino with amaretto syrup, 
then swore about it after 
hei first sip. 
Pat nrave me a free decaf 
cappuccino, and told me 
that what she liked most 
abut her job was the day-
time hours, which crave her 
more time with hex kids. 
She would have piefened 
to be making and selling 
rrift baskets, but the 
store's owners knew she 
could make cappuccino, so 
they had her work here. 
The cafe's location was 
only temporary, Pat said. 
She has to nro to Hie store 
across the way to qet hot 
water. 



Pat l e t 
me take 
t h i s pho-
tograph 
from 
behind 
her 
counter. 
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Latei, I found this 
pictuie of Compaq 
fiom the company's 
promotional 
mateiial on the 
Internet. 
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I foipot to men-
tion that some-
time before this 
I passed a lot 
in hack of 
Fiesta where 
people were 
buildintr apart-
ment houses. 
They had these 
big prefabricat-
ed trusses 
stacked up in 
front. 

In a r e s i d e n t i a l 
development c a l l e d 
Tallow Yfood, I walV.ed 
in to a model home and 
met S t a c i , a s a l e s -
person fox Espree 
Homes. S t ac i sa id she 
belonged to the Q 
h e a l t h c lub , but she 
d i d n ' t l i k e the d r e s s 
code. 

A few days went 
"by. I used my 
camera to take 
some p i c t u r e s of 
my roommate AX 
and h i s 
dog, 
Barney, a 
s h a r - p e i . a l was 
movinrr to 
Phoenix. Many 
reorjle know a l . 

The model 
we were 
in was 
ca l led 
the 
Arlington 
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Compaq Computer's 
headquarters is a 
huire office Dark 
off the Tomball 
Parkway.I drove 
around the build-
ings and took pic-
tures, but I felt 
a little nervous, 
like I was 
trespassing. I 
wasn't watching 
the road as care-
fully as I 
should have, and 
several cars 
honked. 

feUkLif 

Staci's friend, Emily, 
worked for a real-
estate company that 
owned Espree Homes. 
Emily said she was 
suie she had met me, 
or at least seen me 
somewhere before. With 
hei was a young cou-
ple, who had decided 
that they wanted the 
house they had just 
seen. 



Staci said that Tallow 
Wood had been started 
by US Homes before the 
oil bust, and that hei 
company had picked up 
the property cheap, 
from the FDIC. That 
made the prices low. 
She said that's a typ-
ical pattern all ovei 
Houston. 

On my vfty out, I 
noticed something 
funny about the 
garage doors and 
the nraiden. 

I boucrht a roast 
beef sandwich at 
the Texas Roast beef 
Company, which used 
to be an Arby's and 
which was on the 
parking lot next to 
the soapy water. 
Inside I met Erica, 
who was on the vol-
leyball team, and 
her mothei Sheryl. 
Erica said that 
there had been an 
accident earlier at 
the entrance to the 
parking lot, and 
that she and hei 
teammates had joked 
that they had caused 
it. 
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In the parking lot of 
a Jones Road shopping 
centei, a group of 
people was having a 
car wash. By the time 
I got up the courage 
to talk to them, they 
were almost finished. 
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Hei mom to ld me about 
the a i ea I was 
exp lo r ing , and t i i e d 
to d e s c i i b e what the 
va i ious neighborhoods 
weie l i k e . She t a lked 
a l o t about schools . 
I diew a map on a 
napkin to he lp 
exp la in by q u e s t i o n s . 
She drew on the nap-
kin to exp la in her 
answers. I a l s o took 
no tes on i t . 

I t was a g i r l ' s volley-
bal l team, and they were 
raising money to travel 
to Las Vegas foi a tour-
nament. This is Karen. 
She told me her daughter 
was on the team. After 
we talked for a while, 
she told me something 
about one of her sons, 
too: he plays guitar at 
iiesta. 
I thought that 
was a funny 
coincidence. 

Sheryl had 
lived in the area for 
18 years. She said 
she liked how things 
had been frrowincr so 
much. 

She also said 
she had had to fight 
a freeway that was 
planned to iro riirht 
through hei house. 
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The volleyball 
team had taken 
ovei a whole sec-
tion of the park-
in rr lot. but as I 
talked with Kaien 
they packed up 
and left, and 
soon all that 
remained was some 
soapy water on 
the mound. 

Qri t h e 
way home 
I passed 
a gas 
s t a t i o n 
t ha t a l s o 
sold TCBY 


