
1'Jackson Street Beat ’ by Rudi Jackson 

WHY DON'T YOU GET TO KNOW SOMEONE NEW? 
Caught in the act 

taking orders for food 
and bust-N-suds was 
YOURS TRULY by the 
one and only Motorcycle 
EDDIE & INKY 

(de’doggie) at Soul 
Sisters Cafe due to 
Sweet Dorothy being 
ILL! (See Eddie, told U 
I’d Print-it!) ...This A.M. 
the hazy skies set the 

tempo for me to push 
thru the windy daylite 
savings time change to 
the laundry-mat. After I 
PUT OUT THE DOG & 
BRUNG IN THE CATS. 
The place was full of 

mendoing they do with 

dirty dungarees... DAD- 
sDAY??? Well it was 

good to see US coming 
clean with the socks and 

jeans just to say that 
much about the MACHO 
MEN who have to do the 
wash/wash ...But a won- 
derful thang happen 
while at the Wash-o- 
Mat: I was able to see 
and meet two lovely 
young persons who had 
come to do their family 
wash. Mr. Joe Paul Hold- 
man you should be very 

proud of William & 
Juanita Harrison (your 
children) They spoke of 
their wonderful mother 
(Ann Bell Harrison- 
Holdman who passed in- 
to the voids of death 
some three years ago) 
and she too would 
rejoice at the warmth her 
children displayed for 
one another as they 
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labored to do a task 
placed upon them. They 
spoke of the family of 14 
and how life had been 
for them over the past 
years learning to grow 
and know the arts of 

living and doing things 
that will benefit them 
and others in a 
wholesome way. They 
are a year apart in age 
William is a 9th grader. 
Juanita is in the 8th at 
K.O. Knudson Jr. High 
School. The family has 
been in Las Vegas for 
some 3 years from the 
Los Angeles & Perris, 
uaiiTornia area, ine ex- 

pression of: “Las Vegas 
is better than L.A. to us 

because of the nearnest 
of the laundry-mat (we 
all smiled and agreed 
that it was) However we 

do need more 
wholesome recreation 
for young people like in 
other places for the 

young people.” At this 
point I invited them to 
come to MARBLE 
MANOR RECREATION 
CENTER at 811-N. “I” 
St. on each Saturday 
from 1:00 p.m. till 3:00 
p.m. And enjoy the 
classes being started by 
the TIFFANY’s-12 Social 
& CHARITY CLUB for 
young people ages 6 to 
17 years of age. We hope 
many of our youth will 
take a hold of what we 

have to offer them in the 
way of gaining ways and 
means of walking thru 
this world without being 
broke and dejected 
souls and cast about as 

tiny boats in a raging sea 
of darkness. WE INVITE 
YOU TO ATTEND OUR 
TYRO MODELING 
CLASS... O.K. William 
has a desire to be a 
Animal Vet to care for 
the lower animals who 
become sick and needy 
for the tender care of 
man. Plus he feels that it 
will be a good way to 
make money to care for 
his needs. (The young 
man is wise) Juanita. 
Her pretty brown face so 
full of smiles said she 
wishes to become a nur- 
se and care for persons 
who fall victim to the ills 
of mankind (she added 
the soap to the clothing 
and pushed the sliding 
slot that ate up 40 cents 
in a hurry and the water 
started to flow) They 
both took turns speaking 
of how their dad had 
owned 8 acres of land in 
California and 2 were the 
front lawn and 5 was the 
back and the house was 

large and roomy for the 
family (sounds like the 
Beverly Hilly/Billy Man- 

Rudi 
sion to me) THERE WAS 
LUCIDITY AS THEY 
SPOKE OF THE 4 horses 
they had owned in 
Perris. Then, there was a 

gas station that dad had 
and they had made the 
move to Lil ’ole Las 
Vegas to strike out new 

frontiers of living and 
growing up. I enjoyed 
meeting these young 
people and in more ways 
than one they help to 
clear the hazy- morn 

away-by-way of taking 
time to speak and get to 
know some one new... 
TAG LINE: Why Don’t 
You Get To Know Some 
One New?... As I put my 
duds in to tha’car I 
noticed a middle age 
lady pulling her laundry 
basket from the trunk o’ 
her auto. I introduced 
myself. Offered her a 
Las Vegas Sentinel, and, 
her name is HAZEL 
MORGAN: “Oh it’s a 

lovely morning to be 
coming to the wash-o- 
mat” she voiced, “Yes 
it’s good to see a few 
new improvements in 
the black community 
which we live in.” NOW 
THAT WAS ANOTHER 
NICE THING THAT TOOK 
PLACE AS I TOO WAS 
GROOVIN’ ON A HAZY 
SUNDAY MORN! HELLO 
MATEAL MASON... I did 
my do and got’cha in 
this weeks J.S.B. and 
that makes me happy... 
Remember what BET- 
TYSWANN said in a HIT 
SONG- “GOOD THINGS 
COME TO THOSE WHO 
WAIT! ...yeah but don’t 
wait to looooonnnGggg! 
WELCOME TO LAS 
VEGAS NATIONAL 
ASSOC. OF NEGRO 
WOMEN... From: TIF- 
FANY’S-12 / SASSY 
FASHION MODELS & 
REVUE, PLUS PERSONS 
WHO WILL JOIN YOU IN 
PROGRESSIVE STEPS 
TO IMPROVING CON- 
DITION FOR THE BLACK 
PEOPLE WHO ARE 
BEING TOSSED AND 
TURNEDBECAUSEOF 
THAT LACK OF LEAR- 
NING AND PROPER 
LEADERSHIP IN THIS 
BIG FAST GLITTER-n- 
LITTER SET in which 
countless sat wasting 
away into darkness. 
PEACE to RUTH McNAIR 
and her lovely family... 
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