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Jackson’s pretty swell.  I thought he was a pest at first, but then he kind of 

grew on me.  And now I love him.  We met at a party at the Petroleum Club 

in Shreveport.  I had no idea who he was, but I was getting a big kick out of  

watching him on the dance floor.  It was painfully obvious he had never taken 

the time to dance in front of a mirror.  There was something so attractive 

about how stupid he looked … He’s not really romantic.  But he does give 

me flowers.  And little presents if I bug him enough.  He has promised to  

give me a red rose on every anniversary corresponding to the number of that 

anniversary.  I think that’s so sweet… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


