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When Pearlie Mae Suber Harris was young, 
a teacher told her, “Giant oak trees grow from 
tiny acorns.” As a child, she didn’t understand 
what that meant, even though her life would 
ultimately follow the same trajectory. While 
she started off as a student in a tiny one-room 
school in Saluda, North Carolina, Mrs. Harris 
is now the namesake of one of Bon Secours St. 
Francis Health System’s premier health centers.

Mrs. Harris was born in Hendersonville, 
North Carolina, in 1936 to the Reverend 
Lester Suber and Blandena Hawkins Suber. 
The Subers eventually settled in Saluda, con-
verting an old school house to the family home. 
“To me, the fireplace logs seemed 10 feet long,” 
she said at an event sponsored by the Historic 
Saluda Committee and the Saluda Community 
Land Trust. “My parents had four children, 

and we had to cut wood. He had four axes and 
four saws.” Mrs. Harris’s mother took in laun-
dry, washing clothes in boiling wash pots with 
water the children collected from a spring.

Her early education took place with other 
African-American students, grades 1-9, in a sin-
gle room. “I was the only one in 3rd grade,” she 
says, “and there was only one fellow in 9th grade. 
We had one teacher that taught everything to 
all classes.” Eventually, the small school was 
closed. “Polk County gave our parents the option 
of going to Tryon or Hendersonville, and our 

From modest beginnings, 

a mighty life
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BY ANN BAILES
Everybody has special stories to tell about 

the memorable ornaments on their Christmas 
tree, and our tree is full of such ornaments 
and stories also. And we have two new hand-
blown glass balls this year that will be special 
for years to come.  Here’s why:

On our trip to Arizona last fall, I realized 
that an old friend (and distant cousin), Holly, 
lived in a town we would be passing through 
on the way to the Grand Canyon. So I found 
her number and called to see if we could stop 
by the next day. She was glad to get my call, 
and suggested we come by her husband’s and 
her glass-blowing studio. They are artisans, 
I discovered, who create such beautiful work 
that some of their pieces are sold at Grand 
Canyon gift shops.

I hadn’t seen Holly in over 40 years, and 
our paths have completely diverged. But, like 
most good friendships, we just picked up where 
we left off.  The sentiments of friendship and 
love remain even if there are large gaps in the 
sequence and details of our lives. We met 
her husband, George, and watched him as he 
inserted blowpipes into lumps of melted glass 
into a 2000 degree furnace, twirling them to 
create the beginnings of works of art.

Then they suggested to Mike: “Would you 
like to try?” They picked out red and white 
colored glass powders to add to the mol-
ten lump. At the right temperature George 
removed the pipe and its glob from the fur-
nace.  Mike sat on a stool and blew into the 
pipe - and the molten glass formed a bubble. 
Oops - the glob fell to one side and created a 
flat place. George “rescued” it and re-heated 
it in the hot furnace. Then Mike continued 
blowing as Holly rotated the pipe to keep the 
ornament globe-shaped.

After the piece was completed, with only 
that one little flat place on one side, George 
removed it from the pipe, and formed a small 
loop at the top for inserting a yarn loop or 
hook. Then Holly put it in  storage to slowly 
cool, and said they would mail it to us later on.

A few weeks ago, a box arrived at our 
house containing not one but two lovely 
matching glass balls. George had insisted on 
making a second ornament for me, to match 
the one Mike made.

So I have a reconnection with an old 
friend, and we have two beautiful new hand-

blown glass ornaments on our tree that we 
will appreciate and enjoy for many years. And 
oh, that flat side? Hidden against the trunk. It 
looks perfect. 

Merry Christmas, and may each of you 
enjoy the treasures on your tree that tell the 
story of your life!

Treasures on the tree
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APPLY SEPTEMBER 15, 2022 - MARCH 15, 2023
TO APPLY VISIT: andersonsc.viewpointcloud.com

ADMINISTERED BY: City of Anderson Economic Development Division

Shock this facade

ACCEPTING APPLICATIONS FOR
DOWNTOWN FACADE IMPROVEMENT GRANT

USE OF FUNDS:
The facade grant program provides financial 
assistance for improvements to building facades to 
invest in business development and enhance the 
street experience in Downtown Anderson. Grants up 
to $5,000 may be provided to property owners or 
tenants. Eligible invoices include items such as outdoor 
furniture, fixtures, signage, awning, paint, windows.

Design assistance is available and requires a 
consultation with staff.

All grants are reimbursement basis. 

For more information email:
bgamble@cityofandersonsc.com

UP TO 

$5,000 
+ DESIGN ASSISTANCE

ELIGIBILITY:
The Downtown Facade Improvement Grant 
is for any downtown business or property 
owner seeking grant funds to finance exterior 
improvements to a commercial building that will 
be aesthetically pleasing and complimentary 
to local design guidelines.
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Register by contacting Jennifer Stewart at 
(864) 276-1770 or JenniferS@DominionAnderson.com

Dominion Senior Living 
of Anderson 

is hosting a new

The group will meet at Dominion Senior Living
3461 North Highway 81 • Anderson, SC 29621

Grief Support 
Group

1ST & 3RD TUESDAYS
AT 6 : 0 0  P. M .

B E G I N N I N G

January 3, 2023
Whether it has been a few days or several years 
since you’ve lost a loved one, you are invited 
to experience hope, support and healing in 
a healthy Christian community. Based on the 
Kubler-Ross stages of grief, a trained facilitator 
will guide each meeting. They will provide 
clinical information with spiritual 
support and encourage 
participant discussion 
in a safe space.

afterLife   Loss

BY JANA MACKIN
This holiday season, I peer through the 

grimy window of old age to recall a child who 
loved Christmas with all her heart, and fought 
tooth and nail to keep the spirit alive despite 
the mad rush to grow up. How gleefully we 
trade innocence for mortality and sadness in 
the Faustian bargain to become an adult.  If we 
had known what awaited us would we have so 
quickly swapped the simple ornaments of joy 
for the rubbish baubles of money, success and 
me, me, me? Think how we decorated fake trees, 
shopped till we dropped, and asked Alexa to 
play “Ho Ho Hos” yet still felt empty inside. In 
memory’s fog, I see the vague outline of a small 
child looking up to a tin-foil star but oh how 
vivid my anger when I recall that school yard 
brat who pompously opined, “There is no Santa 
Claus!” One can see him now some Scrooge 
working in an apothecary of doom, gloating how 
the Pandemic and its four horsemen-lockdowns, 
vaccines, blood clots, and death crushed the spir-
it of Christmas into bone fragments and dust.

As I child, I lived the California dream on a 
ranch near the Wine Country in old California 
before the soulless, overpriced carpetbaggers 
and their woke, money grubbing minions 
Californicated the Golden State. Each year, 
our family celebrated all things Christmas 
with the joy, passion and gratitude that only 
comes from those like my parents who sur-
vived such adversity as the Depression; happy 
to see better days; Whether finding the perfect 
tree, decorating the house, setting out cookies 
and milk for Santa, our family’s Christmas was 
an unabashed expression of unqualified love. 
During the Depression, Mom grew up wearing 
a flour sack for a dress, and Dad weathered 
blizzards to gather frozen pheasants for food. 
They understood the magic of the season of 
love and light. Each year, I baked persimmon 
cookies, magic cookie bars, and home-made 
jelly the color of champagne flecked with gold-
en spice. “Yes Virginia, there is a Santa Claus.” 
I believed with all my heart.

Of my life book-ended by childhood and 
old age, I have little to say as it fades in the 

gray matter of my brain. It was a good life. 
However, what I failed to see was how a great 
evil crept into the world during those inter-
vening decades when the sun shone less bright, 
the stars dimmed, and the skies dulled, perme-
ated by festering rot, perversion and pestilent 
violence that delighted in today’s unspeakable 
depravity, fentanyl overdoses, shyster corrup-
tion and a banshee din that drowns out such 
salutations as “God rest ye merry, gentlemen.” 

Then came the Pandemic. For three 
years, I didn’t celebrate Christmas in the face 
of the worst bio-weapon virus and vaccine 
ever wreaked upon mankind. This was a 
man-made holocaust the likes that made the 
final solution look like child’s play. What 
magnitude of utter malice and evil that con-
fected this pestilence with its hydra headed 
onslaught against the very soul of man defies 
comprehension but demands Nuremberg jus-
tice. My anger, outrage and pain pushed me to 
say “NO!” I refused to be guinea pig, victim or 
slave despite the rampant ostracism, demoni-
zation, pain and exile. The un-vaxed might has 
well rung leper bells for all the stigma.

As time went on, my Christmas died a long 
and painful death with no hospice in sight, or so 
I thought until I hurried by a tree lot a couple 
weeks ago. I suddenly stopped, smelling the 
scent of freshly cut pine. Then I really looked at 
the trees, and saw how their outlines resembled 
prayer like Hindu Namaskar, palms placed 
together upwards as a gesture of recognition. It 
was then I realized no puppet master could ever 
really kill my Christmas. Only I through the 
power of choice could perpetrate such a heinous 
crime, promising never to let evil have power 
over me again. I bought a tabletop tree and went 
to the Dollar Store to buy Christmas regalia 
of ornaments, decorations and lights. While 
I still can’t see my family this year, I rejoice in 
that little tree and how I rescued my Christmas 
from under that toxic, steaming manure pile of 
Goebbels gobshite, hate and fear porn.

So, to my fellow man, I wish you a “Merry 
Christmas.” And to the New World Order, I 
say “Go Pound Sand!.”

My first Christmas 
tree in three years
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One September day in 1997, Crystal 
Hawkins walked through the door of Kids 
Stuff Academy at 117 Midtown Road as a 
prospective employee. She began working 
right away in the infant room taking care of 
six babies at a time. 

Fast forward twenty-five years, Crystal is 
still at Kids Stuff Academy and still works in 
the very same room with 
the infants.  Kids Stuff 
Academy is blessed having 
a person of this caliber of 
love and passion for teaching 
in the infant room for these 
past 25 years. 

Today, the ratio is 5 to 
1 in the infant room. Her 
sister, Amy, is in the adjoin-
ing room with the other 
five infants.  And Amy has 
been working at Kids Stuff 
Academy for 12 years. This 
dynamic team has these 
babies covered with 37 
years of combined experi-
ence allowing all infants to 
meet their developmental 
milestones, enhance their 
gross motor skills and gain 
the love of books. Each and 
every day these ladies pro-
vide above quality care for 
each infant.

Crystal is there Monday 
through Friday from 7 a.m. 
till 3 p.m. When she first started working, her 
own children, ages 3 and 7 came along with 
her. She now has 3 grandsons who attend 
KSA. She took care of each of them when 

they were in the infant room. Needless to say, 
the babies are her specialty.

“My husband also plays an important 
part in my journey. He has encouraged me, 
guided me and most of all has been my 
support during the past 25 years in this 
career,” exclaims Crystal.

The infant room is dimly lit with soft 
music playing while two 
babies are asleep, one is 
happy and smiling from his 
crib and Crystal was feeding 
the other baby. She says that 
the babies will adjust to the 
sound of soft music and low 
voices and be able to sleep. 
Her gentle nature and calm 
voice along with her consis-
tency make the babies feel 
warm, safe and loved.

The Director, Ruth 
Cardona, says in all the years 
she has been at this location, 
Crystal has rarely missed a 
day of work. She says the 
staff is like family and they 
are all happy being at work 
together each day.

There are 3 Kids Stuff 
Academies now, owned 
and operated by Marilyn 
Nelson. One is in Clemson, 
the other two are in 
Anderson. She also owns 
Anderson Prep Preschool 

on Commonwealth Lane in Anderson. You 
can feel the love she has for all the children 
in these schools, a major ingredient of her 
success.

A lifetime love of babies

“My husband 
also plays an 

important 
part in my 

journey. He has 
encouraged 

me, guided me 
and most of all 

has been my 
support during 

the past 25 years 
in this career.”

— Crystal Hawkins
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BY EMMY MONROE
The National Accreditation Program for Breast 

Centers (NAPBC), a quality program adminis-
tered by the American College of Surgeons (ACS) 
has granted accredited status to the AnMed 
Cancer Center. As a NAPBC accredited cen-
ter, AnMed is committed to maintaining levels 
of excellence in the delivery of comprehensive, 
patient-centered, multidisciplinary care resulting in 
high-quality care for patients with breast disease. 

Patients can be confident that their breast care 
team includes health care professionals from a vari-
ety of disciplines who are committed to working 
together to provide the best care available through 
their entire course of treatment. Patients receiving 
care at a NAPBC-accredited center also have access 
to information on clinical trials and new treatment 
options, genetic counseling, and patient-centered 
services including psychosocial support, rehabilita-
tion services, and survivorship care.  

“If you or someone you love has been diagnosed 
with breast disease, you will have many important 
decisions to make. However, there is one thing you 
will not have to worry about—where to find the 
best possible treatment. That’s because the best 
breast care is available right here at this NAPBC 
accredited breast center,” said Rhonda Ballew, oncol-
ogy research manager at the AnMed Cancer Center. 

Accreditation by the NAPBC is granted only 
to those programs that are committed to provid-
ing the best possible care to patients with breast 
cancer. Patients receiving care at this NAPBC-
accredited center have access to comprehensive 
care, including a full range of state-of-the-art ser-
vices; a multidisciplinary team approach to coordi-
nate the best treatment options; information about 
ongoing clinical trials and new treatment options.

For Polly Morgan, care from the AnMed Cancer 
Center came at just the right time. After a routine 
mammogram came back with mixed results in early 
November 2022, she received news that she needed 
a breast biopsy. At her biopsy was where she met 
nurse Ann Cothran, also a breast cancer survivor. 
Ann’s kind words of encouragement and comfort 
made Polly feel like she was not alone in the very 
uncertain journey she was about to embark upon. 

“From the moment my care began at AnMed, it has 
been nonstop. I could not have had anyone better 
by my side during this scary time. Ann was right 
there with me the entire time and told me every-
thing to expect, because she had done it herself, so 
that I was not nervous,” says Morgan. 

From there, Morgan saw Melissa Haynie, breast 
health nurse navigator at the AnMed Cancer 
Center. “Hearing the words invasive breast cancer is 
hard to understand and even more difficult to pro-
cess,” Morgan says. “Melissa explained everything I 
needed to know and answered any question I had”. 

In fact, Haynie went out of her way to inform 
Morgan of her pathology results before Thanksgiving 
so that Morgan would not have to worry about the 
unknown at the holidays. “She calmly and confidently 
told me my diagnosis and immediately helped walk 
me through my next steps which allowed me to enjoy 
Thanksgiving with my family knowing that I had the 
AnMed team alongside me,” says Morgan.

“From our mammography department to our 
treatment teams, our goal at the AnMed Cancer 
Center is to provide patients with high quality, 
timely care and treat each individual with kind-
ness and compassion,” says Haynie. “Obtaining 
NAPBC accreditation is an honor we are very 
proud of and it shows our community our com-
mitment to excellence in breast cancer care”.

Morgan was grateful that such a prestigious 
and accredited breast center was in her own back-
yard. “I was so worried that I would have to drive 
to Greenville or Atlanta for my care and be away 
from my family,” she said. “We are not Anderson 
natives, so when I found out that I could have all 
my treatment in Anderson it was amazing news 
for which we were so grateful.”

“As one of only three NAPBC accredited 
breast centers in the Upstate, we are thrilled to 
have earned such a prestigious designation. Our 
team has worked diligently over the past few 
years in preparation for this accreditation. We are 
extremely proud to have this breast center accred-
itation highlighting our commitment to providing 
exceptional patient care and quality excellence for 
our deserving community,” said Samantha Carter, 
assistant vice president of oncology services.

AnMed Cancer Center awarded 
breast center accreditation

Dear Santa, I know you’re super 
busy. Heaven knows, you have approxi-
mately 1.9 billion children in the world 
to worry about. But I wanted to bring 
a few kids to your attention. If you 
have time.

First off, please help Sophie (13), 
who is losing her hearing. Right now, 
her mother is taking her to UF Health 

Shands Hospital, 
in Gainesville, 
Florida. And 
everyone is wor-
ried.

Sophie’s moth-
er is Deaf, and 
uses Cochlear 
implants. The 
deafness is a 
genetic issue, and 

now Sophie is going through hearing 
problems. Sophie’s mother writes:

“Would you please pray that doc-
tors can stop Sophie’s hearing loss and 
even restore what’s been lost?”

If anyone can help her, you can, 
Santa. And when you’re finished help-
ing her, please help Jayden (15).

Jayden’s lungs are giving him prob-
lems. The doctors aren’t giving him a 
good prognosis. In fact, they’re giving 
him bad news.

“I just want to be a normal kid,” he 
writes to me. “I just want to breathe 
normal again.”

Visit Jayden, will you Santa? Give 
him special attention. And if you have 
time after that, please help Kirsten 
(12). Kirsten’s mother has never mar-
ried, Santa, because her mother has 
been taking care of Kirsten’s ailing 
grandmother for many years.

“After my grandma’s stroke, my 
mom and me moved into the house, 
and my mom dropped out of col-
lege, and all she does is take care of 
Grandma.”

Kirsten’s mother has accompanied 
her grandmother for every bathroom 
break, administered every shower, 
and tucked her mother into bed every 
night.

As a result, Kirsten’s mom has never 
lived a life of her own.

“Please pray for my mom to have a 
good Christmas, she deserves it.”

So if you’re reading this, Santa, help 
her. And when you’re through helping 
Kirsten’s mom, please send some love 
to my friend Mason.

Mason is 24, living in Hoboken, 
New Jersey. He might not be a kid, 
Santa, but he is going to ask a young 
woman to marry him, but he is ner-
vous because this woman has three 
children. Mason is afraid that he won’t 
be up to the challenge of raising three 
kids.

“I love them,” writes Mason, “but 
I’m so young, and I’m scared. I don’t 
want to be a bad dad.”

So help Mason, Santa. Give him a 
Christmas miracle. Then, fly over to 
California and help Stuart and Carly.

Stuart and Carly have a newborn 
child who is blind. The child’s name is 
Cory. The young parents are both very 
excited about being parents, Santa, but 
they are also frightened that they are 
not going to be able do what it takes to 
help their little Cory through life.

“I will do anything for my baby,” 
says Carly. “But I just don’t know if 
I’m qualified to be a mother. I am ter-
rified.”

If anyone can help them, you can, 
Santa. Give them hope. Give them a 
sign. I don’t care what you do, just help 
them know they aren’t alone.

Then, zip over to the Midwest and 
help Kendra (11), the young woman in 
Kansas City. She is going to be placed 
in a foster home this week, maybe even 
adopted, Santa. And she is frightened.

“What if they don’t like me?” 
Kendra writes. “What if they don’t 
want me?”

And help Briget, who is getting 
married tonight, as I write this. She is 
the recipient of a recent heart trans-
plant, Santa. The mother of Briget’s 
deceased donor is going to be at the 
wedding service, sitting in the front 
row. The older woman will be watch-
ing her late son’s heart walk down the 
aisle.

It will be a bittersweet ceremony, 
laced with earth-shaking emotions. 
Give them all something wonderful 
tonight, Santa. Make their wedding a 
true success. Help them find joy. Help 
them feel a powerful love.

In fact, help us all, Santa. Help us 
humans to see that Christmas isn’t 
about cheap presents and layaway 
plans and flat-screen TVs and truly 
crappy Hallmark Channel movies.

Christmas, no matter what anyone 
says, is about Advent. And Advent is 
really just a Latin word for “Adventus,” 
which means “arrival.” The arrival of 
God on Earth. Meaning: God gives a 
dang about you.

You matter to the universe. You 
matter to God. Yes, you. You don’t 
have to do anything special to win 
Heaven’s love. You don’t have to pray 
a magic prayer. You don’t have to do a 
magic tap dance. You don’t have to be 
accepted into any special club. You’re 
already his favorite human being. God 
is already your biggest fan.

Santa already knows this to be true. 
I hope, someday, you will know it, too.

So good luck at your doctor 
appointment, Sophie.

DEAR SANTA

Sean Dietrich
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Coronavirus forces 
concert cancellations

Justin Tyme

HOT HITSNIBBLE & SIP

community

By the time you are reading this it is likely 
that there have been even more cancellations, 

restrictions, and all 
around disappoint-
ment due to the 
covid-19 virus. 
It’s serious. 
Locally all events 
at arenas have 
been postponed. 
Who knows if 
these shows will ever 
get rescheduled. With 

the price of concert tickets averaging about 
$150 dollars its fair to say this is a huge deal 
for many Americans.

What was your first concert? Mine 
was Milli Vanilli, Young MC, and Sweet 
Sensation at the War Memorial Auditorium 
in Rochester, NY. My ticket cost $22. I even 
had great seats! But now it costs $22 for 
a beer and a hot dog., and another $22 to 
park the car. My point is today people plan 

months even years in advance to go see a 
show. Many times they fly 

out of town to Miami 
or Vegas with the 

girls, or the broth-
ers, or for a roman-
tic weekend. All of 
that has come to a 
grinding halt.

Locally Jay Leno, 
The Zac Brown 

Band, and Adam 
Sandler had to call of their 

shows. In Atlanta Taylor Swift, 
Kenny Chesney, Green Day and BTS won’t 
be performing for fans.If your first concert 
has been called off because of the virus keep 
your chin up. You saved a lot of money and 
hey at least your first concert wasn't Milli 
Vanilli. Stay safe. Wash your hands.

Justin Tyme can be heard on HOT 98.1 
Saturdays and Sundays.

When I started this column, I introduced 
Nibble and Sip as an easy way to get together 
with friends on a Friday night: Shake up a 
cocktail, whip up an easy appetizer, and hang 
out for a couple of hours before people move 
along to a real dinner.

But nibbles and sips aren’t just for Fridays. 
A delicious drink and snack would be appre-
ciated at a bridesmaid’s get-together, after a 
contentious HOA meeting, or amongst Little 
League parents. (But please, not before the 
game. Using your Liquid Courage to yell at an 
umpire will land you in jail or on YouTube.)

I think one of the best places for a nibble 
and sip is a book club. Adding food and drink 
to the mix makes the atmosphere a little more 
casual, and that may encourage members to 
offer their opinions more freely. Long consid-
ered a woman’s domain, there are book clubs 
for men too. In Marin County, California, 
there’s a club called, oddly enough, the Man 
Book Club that’s been meeting since 2007. In 
Australia, there are Tough Guy Book Clubs 
that have been meeting around the country for 
almost a decade. There are also book clubs for 
couples. If you enjoy a good story, find a club 
to join or start one on your own.

One of the great things about serving a 
nibble and sip at a book club is that you have a 
built-in theme. If you’re reading Amor Towles’ 
“Rules of Civility,” the story of a small-town 
girl thrust into New York’s high society, you 
could set up a Bubbly Bar and serve Roasted 
Smashed Potatoes (December 26, 2019 edi-
tion). If you’re reading Aravind Adiga’s “The 
White Tiger,” the story of a young Indian boy’s 
rise to wealth and power, serve Chai Blossoms 
and Mumbai Sliders ( January 9, 2020 edition).

A popular book among women’s, men’s, 
and couples’ book clubs is Fredrik Backman’s 
“A Man Called Ove.” Ove is a grumpy, reclu-

sive Swede who rides roughshod over his 
neighborhood association until a young family 

moves next door. Set in 
Sweden, it cries out for a 
Swedish nibble and sip. 
Toast Skagen are deli-
cious little open-faced 
shrimp sandwiches, and 
to accompany them, an 
easy and delicious cock-
tail is the Kilsbergen 
Martini, which features 
Swedish vodka and the 

flavors of forest fruits. You and your book club 
will be shopping for Saabs in no time.

Toast Skagen
6 slices of whole-grain bread
softened butter
1 pound cooked baby shrimp
3 T. mayonnaise
3 T. sour cream
1 T. chopped fresh dill
salmon caviar, optional
Lightly spread both sides of each bread 

slice with softened butter. In a skillet over 
medium heat, grill the bread slices until gold-
en on both sides. Set aside to cool, and slice 
each bread slice in half diagonally.

In a mixing bowl, gently stir the shrimp, 
mayonnaise, sour cream, and dill until combined. 
Spoon on top of the grilled bread halves and top 
with salmon caviar, if desired. Serves 12.

Kilsbergen Martini
1 ½ oz. Absolut Kurant
½ oz. crème de cassis
¼ oz. fresh lemon juice
Add all ingredients to a cocktail shaker and 

fill with ice. Shake vigorously and strain into a 
martini glass. Serves 1. 

There are cocktails in those books

Kim von Keller

As I watched the salesman pitch the nine-
inch garden gnome, I listened in awe and won-
der as the familiar phrase was uttered from 

his mouth through my 
big screen speakers, “It’ll 
change your life”. Could 
this be true? Could a 
solar-powered garden 
gnome with glowing 
L.E.D. red eyes actually 
change my life? He con-
tinued to astonish me 
with the many mystical 
attributes of this can’t 

live without elf wannabe. According to this 
professor of gnomeology, trespassers, burglars, 
and even garden pests such as rabbits, squir-
rels, snakes, and deer could be repelled by the 
ever glowing eyes of your new little friend. But 
wait, there’s more. This nine inches of techno-

logical tenacity also contains a motion-activat-
ed night vision camera with built-in speakers, 
so that you, that is to say, the gnome, can 
actually speak to the garden intruder from the 
safety of your kitchen window.

I was beginning to be brainwashed by the 
gnome selling guru, while the flashing text at the 
bottom of the screen said, only 500 left. Panic 
was setting in as I realized that everyone but 
me would have this prized piece of plastic plant 
protection. The pitchman became extremely 
animated as he explained that for five easy pay-
ments of twenty-nine ninety-nine, a box would 
arrive at my home, delivered free of charge 
within three days. With credit card in hand, I 
logged on to the site, and just as I was about to 
purchase with one easy click, I came to my sens-
es, and suddenly realized, I don’t have a garden, 
and the only thing in my life that would change 
would be my ever-decreasing bank account. 

It’ll change your life

Neal Parnell

Christmas is almost here and 
it’s time to get all gussied up and 
ready for the holiday parties, social 
gatherings and events. When it 
comes to hairstyles, there are end-

less and easy 
tutorials on 
how to do 
really cute 
updos, curls 
or adding 
a beautiful 
accessory to 
your hair. If 
you are going 
to a black-tie 

event, try adding a pearl headband. 
It gives you an instant polished, 
effortless approach and it would 
look good on anyone. You could 
add a red lip and a simple little 
black dress and you are ready to 
go. A company called Soho Style 
makes a gorgeous version and 
at only $15, and you will be the 
belle of the ball. The Beach Waver 
hot hair tool is really fabulous. It 
basically curls your hair for you 
and is a rotating curling iron. It 

makes the perfect curl and gives 
you bouncy lasting beautiful hair. 
A really great style that you can 
do that is fairly simple would be a 
curly ponytail with a big red bow. 
Add some texture spray and even 
some hair extensions to give you 
that sixties mod look. 

You can also do a half updo 
style a la Bridgett Bardot. If you 
have bangs, I think that trend is 
the perfect look for a party. Did 
you know that they even make 

fake bangs now? I would actually 
try them because I do not do well 
with real cut bangs. They look 
really natural and you have no 
idea that they’re faux. A lot of 
celebrities on the red carpet do 
it. It’s a secret to the stars. And 
hey, you can take them out at the 
end of the night and never have 
to really worry about styling them 
in real life. If you don’t like a bow, 
you can always add a ribbon to 
finish off the look.

 Braids and twists are always 
pretty. All you need are a lot 
of bobby pins and some pretty 
bejeweled hair accessories. Add 
Moroccan Oil voluminous hair-
spray and it will hold through the 
evening. Speaking of hairspray, 
they make a really cool glitter hair-
spray that adds beautiful subtle 
bits of reflection to the hair and 
makes it shiny. Eva NYC makes a 
silver glitter one and it would look 
stunning for an evening soiree. 

Lastly, if you’re daring add a 
holiday hair comb. Etsy makes 
really gorgeous ones with faux 
berries and holly that you can just 
clip into your hair and it will give 
you that on -the -spot Christmas 
Queen look. I think it would be 
really fun. They have fake frosted, 
cranberries and beautiful jewels 
and beads added to the comb. 
There are fantastic ideas on 
Pinterest for all of these looks. 
See what style best suits you and 
remember to make the sidewalk 
your runway and kindness always 
matters. Happy holidays to all! 

Turn heads with your holiday hair



Running, jogging, and walking improve 
physical, emotional, and mental health. 
Consider it as an opportunity to experience 
emotions in motion. Running also presents 
an opportunity to challenge, stretch, and grow 
the individual mindset while making a com-
mitment to achieve a personal goal. 

 Riner Counseling, LLC will be hosting 
the first annual Emotion in Motion Mental 
Health run on May 6, 2023. This event will 
be held at Conestee Park 840 Mauldin Road, 
Greenville, SC 29605. This course consists of 
approximately 400 acres of beautiful natural 
habitat across the Reedy River—6 miles south 
of downtown Greenville, SC.

 This annual run will serve to unite our 
community and provide an opportunity to 
acknowledge the ways in which mental health 

have impacted our lives and the lives of those 
we care about and love. It provides a SAFE 
opportunity to spread awareness and break 
the stigma of seeking mental health treatment 
while simultaneously choosing kindness, 
respect, acceptance, health, and love.

We hope to begin raising money for dif-
ferent organizations across our community 
while also raising awareness and overall edu-
cation about the emotional wellness of our 
community. This year, we will be donating all 
proceeds to the Meyer Center, KIND of the 
Upstate, and FAVOR Upstate. 

Start training now! Begin your com-
mitment to yourself. Hope to see everyone 
there! The race sign up link is: https://
runsignup.com/Race/SC/Greenville/
MentalHealth5kRunWalk

Also, if you have an interest in helping to 
sponsor the event, please reach out and we can 
discuss the various options and needs! 

Mary-Catherine McClain Riner, Ph.D., Ed.S, 
M.S., is a Licensed Psychologist  with Riner 
Counseling, LLC. Visit www.rinercounseling.com 
or call 864-608-0446.
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“BUSINESS 
IDEAS WITH 
COMMUNITY 
FEEDBACK.”

 JOIN US! 
 EVERY WEDNESDAY AT 8 AM 
 FREE BREAKFAST AND COFFEE 

THE BREW

For more information visit  
www.facebook.com/downtownanderson or 

email cgaddis@cityofandersonsc.com

 ECONOMIC DEVELOPMENT OFFICES
 102 N. MURRAY AVE. 
 ANDERSON, SOUTH CAROLINA

It’s almost Mother’s Day, so if 
you have a daughter, why not cel-
ebrate with a movie night? Put on 
matching jammies, pop some pop-
corn, and stream “Little Women,” in 
which 19th-century sisters Meg, Jo, 
Beth, and Amy March are shepherd-
ed through the obstacles of ado-
lescence by their mom, whom they 
adore. Then, when you’re feeling all 
warm inside, stream a 21st-century 
look at the mother-daughter rela-
tionship, “Lady Bird,” in which an 
argument between the young title 
character and her mother becomes 
so bitter and personal and ANGRY 
that the teenager actually throws 
herself from a moving car.

I still tear up every time I watch 
“Little Women,” but for most moth-
ers and daughters, “Lady Bird” is 
closer to reality. I’ll bet that at least 
once, even Jo wanted to jump out 
of a carriage over some dust-up 
with Marmie. There just seems 

to be something uniquely intense 
about these relationships, so for an 
explanation of the mother-daugh-

ter dynamic 
-- and why it 
is sometimes 
so intense 
-- I turned 
to Dr. Karen 
Lake, Ph.D., 
of Lake 
Psychological 
Services in 
Columbia.

“As girls, we value the esteem 
of our mothers more than anyone 
else’s,” she says. “There’s also no one 
in the whole world that we expect 
to understand us better than our 
moms, and it’s frustrating when 
they don’t live up to understanding 
our every thought and feeling the 
way we think they should. Often, 
the emotional boundaries are a lot 
looser in this relationship because 

we know that we’re always going to 
love each other, so we may feel freer 
to express negative feelings.”

As a mother for almost three 
decades and a daughter for A 
Whole Lot Longer, I am thankful 
that I’ve never had a “Lady Bird” 
blowup with Elizabeth, my daugh-
ter, or Barbara, my mother, two 
people whom I love more than 
almost anyone in the world. We’ve 
definitely had our moments, though, 
when we’ve stubbornly remained 
entrenched in our positions, refus-
ing to give an inch. The most mem-
orable of these stem from arguments 
over clothes, make-up, vegetables, 
piano practice, “Operator” by 
Manhattan Transfer, Girl Scouts, 
pharmacy school, “Cynthia” as a 
name for a cat, and flip-flops as reg-
ular footwear. ( Just for giggles, see 
if you can guess who I argued with 
over which. Answers appear below.)

Each of these arguments seemed 

important at the time, but as I list 
them now, they just seem ridiculous. 
What is not ridiculous, though, are 
the tender moments we’ve shared, 
like the times my mother told me 
that being adopted meant that my 
sister and I were the most wanted 
children in the world. Like the time 
she took me to The Sweetery for tea 
when I was going through a little 
post-partum depression, assuring 
me that everything would be okay. 
Like the time that Elizabeth mem-
orized one of my favorite poems 
and recited it for me on Christmas 
morning as a gift. Like the time she 

and I texted back and forth for an 
hour, Elizabeth in a French train 
station while waiting on a friend 
and me under the covers of my bed, 
trying not to wake her dad.

Whether you’re a mother or 
a daughter, I’d like to wish you a 
Mother’s Day filled with fewer 
squabbles and more hugs, more 
“Little Women” and less “Lady Bird.” 
Just remember that if a car trip is 
involved, everyone remains seated 
until the vehicle comes to a com-
plete stop.

What’s the most ridiculous thing 
you’ve ever argued about with your 
mother or daughter? Email your 
story to editkim50@gmail.com. 
And in case you’re curious, I argued 
with my mother over clothes, vege-
tables, “Operator,” pharmacy school, 
and “Cynthia.” I argued with my 
daughter over makeup, Girl Scouts, 
and flip-flops. I got into it with both 
of them over piano practice.

Kim von Keller

If you survive it, the mother-daughter relationship is the best

MARY-
CATHERINE 
McCLAIN 
RINER

DON’T WALK, RUN 
INTO THE NEW YEAR!

After the recent monsoon passed, it was 
time to check on the newly planted bulbs of 
fall daffodils (Sternbergia) and snowdrops 
(Galanthus). Mama and I had ordered from 
two different catalogs to see if there was 
enough of a difference to determine future 
orders. Yes there is, not huge, but enough. 
McClure and Zimmerman won. The bulbs 
were slightly better, they shipped sooner, and 
we were very pleasantly surprised with 6 free 
allium bulbs as a thank you. McClure and 
Zimmerman was a bit more expensive but 
what we got was worth the difference. All the 
bulbs were firm and had not started sprout-
ing like with the other order. I may have to 
wait another year for them to bloom though. 
Other clumps of snowdrops are in full bloom 
now. It seems early, even for them. The new 
patches were planted right beside the sidewalk 
to enjoy them close up. The older patches of 

snowdrops are in the middle of the garden 
and it can be easy to miss them unless walking 
through the garden. They’re short little guys. 
That adds to part of the pleasant surprise of 
winter though.

A shrub that brings pleasure this time 
of year is possumhaw holly (Ilex decidua). 
Blue jays seem to all but fight over it. Other 
birds enjoy it too but blue jays look so pretty 
perched on branches covered with possum-
haw’s red berries. This native is good for 
lots of songbirds. When in bloom, bees and 
butterflies enjoy the flowers. The name comes 
from possums, which enjoy the berries too 
supposedly. Possumhaw is deciduous, which 
makes the berries stand out too. Growing to 
possibly 15 feet tall and wide, it needs a little 
space. Limbing it up can give it the look of a 
small tree. When mine was young, the wind 
caused it to grow a little lopsided. I’ve tried 
over the years to straighten it up but finally 
said heck with it. It is limbed up enough to 
cut grass under it. Bark is pretty shades of 
gray and brown. Deer pass it by. 

Possumhaw will grow in damp, shady 
places but is very drought tolerant as well 
and does fine in full sun. A male pollinator is 
needed to produce good crops of berries. Mine 

may be pollinated by Southern Gentlemen 
that was planted to pollinate winterberry hol-

lies (Ilex verticillata). Otherwise, it has plenty 
of berries every year on its own. According to 
NC State Extension’s website, some flowers 
are perfect, meaning no pollinator is needed. 
A bit of botany – perfect flowers have sta-
mens and pistils. Male part is stamen and 
female is pistil. To further complicate, dioe-
cious plants need a male pollinator. No to be 
confused with deciduous. Whew! However, 
if there are hollies in your yard, or neighbor’s 
yard, there will probably be pollination going 
on naturally. No need to bother planting a 
male to ensure berries on possumhaw. 

I have no idea of the variety of this pos-
sumhaw. A Warren’s Red is planted along the 
edge of the woods with winterberry hollies. It 
has grown much faster, and better, than the 
other possumhaw. Warren’s Red is bigger too, 
growing to about 20 feet tall. It’s rather slen-
der though at this point. Warren’s Red is sup-
posed to have very heavy fruit set too. I would 
tend to agree with this so far. It’s been in the 
ground about 10 years and has grown great. 
I’ve been slowly limbing Warren’s Red up too 
to be able to walk under it. So far, it is making 
a very nice show in the shady area and anchors 
the end of the winterberry hedge quite nicely. 
Deer leave it alone too. 

THE GARDEN SHOP

SUSAN 
TEMPLE 
master 
gardener

Joys of winter

Possumhaw holly in winter
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BY RICH OTTER
On December 19, 1777, just 

in time for Christmas, George 
Washington brought 12,000 sol-
diers and 400 women and children 
to Valley Forge, Pennsylvania, only 
18 miles from Philadelphia, later 
known as the City of Brotherly 
Love, but then controlled by very 
unfriendly British soldiers. 

The property was chosen based 
on its high terrain and it was near 
the Schuylkill River for transpor-
tation of supplies. The elevation 
allowed them to protect the sur-
rounding countryside.

It was lovely land but lacked 
accommodations that would have 
to be constructed by the weary 
soldiers. They built up to 2,000 log 
cabins fourteen to sixteen feet long 
in parallel lines. A bridge was built 
across the Schuylkill River as well 
as a couple of miles of fortifica-
tions to protect them from the red 
coats and their Indian allies. Some 
of the soldiers specifically were 
assigned to guarding against Indians 
but some Indians served with the 
Continentals, primarily as scouts. 

A severe issue was faced in not 
having provisions or supplies, and 
the weather was nasty. A white 
Christmas was not exactly a joyous 
prospect. It did not promise to be a 
particularly merry one.

The work of clearing the land 
and building the log cabins and 
facilities helped the soldiers keep 
warm and a Prussian officer, Baron 
von Steuben, put them through 
training exercises which were neces-
sary as they were not a trained army 
but they had seen action. Although 
they were just an army of farmers 
and merchants they had already 
been relatively successful persevering 
with determination and fueled by 
their hate of the British. 

In addition to their other 

activities, remaining so close to 
the opposing forces required the 
Continental army to be acutely 
aware of security including guarding 
against spies. That proximity, how-
ever, was not particularly appealing 
or safe for the British either.

It is reported that during their 
roughly six month stay at Valley 
Forge well over 1,000 men died 
from disease, mostly from influen-
za, typhus, typhoid and dysentery. 
Supplies were difficult to obtain and 
there arose problems of contam-

inated meat as well as not having 
enough water for consumption or 
cleanliness. There was no systematic 
trash and refuse collection. 

As time went on, instead of 
diminishing, the number of men 
increased from the 12,000 in 
December to almost 20,000 in late 
spring — undoubtedly they joined 
after planting crops.

The women helped with cook-
ing, nursing, sewing and similar 
domestic services. Some were 
undoubtedly used as spies. They 

could get in and out of Philadelphia 
with less question.

Opinions differ as to the gen-
eral conditions and morale of the 
men.  Some descriptions speak 
to starvation and the miseries of 
the cold. Others paint a picture of 
understandable weariness at the time 
of arrival after the battles that had 
been fought but of high morale, the 
biggest problem being from lack of 
needed food and other supplies as 
well as disease. It was reported, how-
ever, that except during the month of 
February the men received an aver-
age of a half-pound of meat per day. 

One of the greatest shortages 
seemed to have been that of shoes 
and clothing. The procurement of 
supplies was difficult but actively 
pursued, including, where possible, 
helping themselves to those intend-
ed for the Brits. 

The rigorous training undoubt-
edly increased optimism as did 
the influx of more men. Then the 
British vacated Philadelphia and 
headed to defend New York. In 
June George Washington’s refreshed 
army followed in hot pursuit.

It was the third winter of the 
war and the war lasted a total of 
eight and a half years, but they had 
emerged from Valley Forge confi-
dent and as a far better trained and 
coordinated army.

March to Valley Forge, Wm. Trego

CHRISTMAS AT VALLEY FORGE

Valley Forge Barracks
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Bleckley Inn
151 East Church Street

(864) 225-7203
COMPHY SHEETS FOR THE HOLIDAYS

City Seed at the Station
520 North Murray Avenue

(864) 225-7511
We will be closed December 23 - January 2nd

Roberts Cemetary
Free Veterans Burial Lot

For Information Call
Sullivan King Mortuary

(864) 225-5431

AnMed Health - Something Special Gift Shop
800 North Fant Street (864) 512-1288

Something Special Too Gift Shop
2000 East Greenville Street (864) 512-4804

Clayton Tile
1718 Pearman Dairy Road

(864) 225-0884
Make a SPLASH with a new backsplash!

Diamonds-n-Gold Direct
3124 North Main Street

(864) 225-3320
Put a TWINKLE in her eyes

Evergreen Plantation
4800 Hwy 187 South, Iva

(864) 437-3400
‘TIS THE SEASON FOR HOLIDAY GATHERINGS & WEDDINGS

Charles Furniture
2836 South Main Street

(864) 225-7260

Habitat Restore
210 S. Murray Ave.

864-375-1177
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Groucho’s Deli
129 East Whitner Street

(864) 314-8291

The Kitchen Emporium & Gifts
418 North Main Street

(864) 225-2021
EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO BE MERRY AND BRIGHT!

McDowell’s Emporium New & Used Books
104 Oak Drive

(864) 231-8896
Books are ALWAYS a good idea!

Merle Norman Cosmetics and Day Spa
501 North Main Street

(864) 224-3131

Make holiday magic with our
Holiday Starry Rosé Shadow Palette.

Phil Jewelers
116 North Main Street

(864) 226-7635
WISE MEN STILL BRING GIFTS OF GOLD!

Remedy MedSpa
777 Senate Parkway

TEXT TO (864) 965-8059
Happy Holidays from Remedy MedSpa

Roy’s Diner
1527 South Main Street

(864) 225-6884
HOME COOKING FOR THE HOLIDAYS

Anderson Interfaith Ministries
1202 South Murray Avenue

(864) 965-9076
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Bay 3 Artisan Gallery
110 Federal Street

(864) 716-3838
...jingle, jingle, jingle! Shop Local - local art, local artists 

Bay3 Artisan Gallery!

Botox Boutique
719 East Greenville Street

(864) 844-5397
Glisten to this - Get glowing with
Obagi’s Happy Hydration Gift Set

Anderson County Library
300 North McDuffie Street

(864) 260-4500

CITY OF ANDERSON
Main Street

(864) 231-2601
SHOP LOCAL FOR THE HOLIDAYS

Palmetto Distillery
200 West Benson Street

(864) 226-9917
Spread holiday *cheers* this season with

gifts from Palmetto Distillery.

The Bee Hive Gatherings & Gifts
510 North Main Street

(864) 540-8405

Vine and Barrel
3737 North Hwy 81 Suite A

(864) 375-5119

W. E. Black Termite & Pest Control
2840 South Main Street

(864) 375-1899
Happy Holidays from W.E. Black and Staff!

Magnetic South Brewery
516 North Main Street

(864) 539-2337
WHERE SPIRITS ARE ALWAYS BRIGHT!
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MUSINGS OF AN OLE BALL COACH

Resolutions in disguise
The coach was preparing this as a New 

Years article. His untimely fall that resulted 
in a broken hip, the ensuing surgery and two 
weeks rehabilitation, followed by the demise 
of his L.W. put him slightly off schedule.

You’ve heard me loudly and vociferous-
ly proclaim, “I always make News Years 
Resolutions and what’s more, I’ll always make 
them until I get it right.” Well, forget I said 
that! I’m replacing them with some things to 
avoid. I think they might be easier to keep.

#1 Avoid hypocrisy. What a scurrilous 
blight on mankind when we do, in spades, 
what we admonish others for doing like, 

“Man the preacher went too long today.” After 
this guy just delivered 
a six minute diatribe 
on almost nothing of 
importance.  As the good 
book admonishes,  “Don’t 
complain about the mote 
in thy neighbors eye until 
you remove the log in 
thine own eye.”

#2 Avoid taking any-
thing for granted. Don’t 

expect a friendship to last or a bad habit to 
reoccur if you stop working at it. The erudite 

Satchel Paige once succinctly said. “Don’t look 
back, somebody might be gaining on you.” 
Why not include the USA also: “The price of 
liberty is eternal vigilance.”

If athletics teaches us anything and I 
believe it is a microcosm of life, it is that if you 
think your opponents can’t come back from an 
insurmountable lead, you’re gonna lose. 

#3 Avoid pomposity. You’ll never endear 
yourself to others, if you act smug and pomp-
ous just because your team just won a football 
game. Your friend might embrace a philosophy 
which is, “I don’t let 22 teenagers playing a 
game determine what kind of weekend you 
have.”

#4 Avoid the “I don’t have time to do that 
now syndrome.”  If you don’t have the time 
and energy to do it now, just think tomorrow 
you’ll only be a day older and deeper in debt. 
So prioritize, but don’t procrastinate.

#5 Avoid lecturing. You might be passion-
ate about your politics, your religion or your 
faith, but that doesn’t mean that the prey you 
have cornered is. I’ve reached an age that I 
should be empowered with a certain amount 
of sagacity and wisdom, so why is it I’m get-
ting lectured to so often? 

#6 Avoid saying, “I told you so.” This is 
probably the most egregious of all the above, 
and the hardest one to avoid. We get a deli-
cious feeling of well-being and accomplish-
ment by pointing out we were right. We try 
to disguise it in many ways such as, “It was 
pretty obvious how that was going to turn out. 
The law of averages was working against you. 
What did you expect.” The best way I know to 
destroy a relationship would be a steady diet 
of that type of rhetoric.

#7 Be thankful. Whatever your station 
in life, almost even your circumstances never 
minimize more your blessings. My recent 
experience made me realize that value of 
friends and support systems. Your least ardent 
acquaintance might be a colossus of support 
in your time of need. 

Jim Fraser was the 
athletic director and head 
football coach at T.L. 
Hanna High School from 
1968-1985. He was also 
a full time member of the 
faculty who taught U.S. 
History.

Jim Fraser

Keeping a wild child like me occupied, and 
preventing me from destroying the house like 
an F5 tornado was challenging, but my grand-
mother had her ways. 

  “ Grandmother, 
there’s a red bird in the 
front yard”. She’d say,  If 
you put salt on its tail, 
you can catch it”.  I’d get 
the salt shaker and slowly 
opened the screen door 
and creep down the steps 
with the salt shaker 
poised in my right 
hand, and my 

left hand ready for the capture. I took 
a second to look back at my grand-
mother standing at the door with a 
knowing smile, and I would be feeling 
the pride of thinking I was about to 
trick that red bird into my hands. If 
there had been iPhones back then, the 
next few moments would be record-
ed and go viral on YouTube within 
seconds. But all I have is a memory of 
that salt shaker flying through the air 

and knocking 
that red bird 
out cold as it 
left the ground. 
The odds of that 
happening were 
astronomical, but 
it had happened, and 
I looked back at my 
grandmother, and 
her mouth was agape 
with astonishment. 
I walked toward the 
unconscious cardi-
nal, and just as I was 
about to grab the 
lifeless mound of red 
feathers, it shook it’s 

head and flew away in a flash.  Underneath 
the salt shaker was one small Red Feather. I  

sprinkled a little salt on it, and picked 
it up.  I kept that salty feather in my 

pocket, it was the only evidence 
I had of my most unbelievable 
bird hunting excursion. The 
salt shaker would be the 
only casualty that day, and 
never saw the inside again. 

At supper that evening I 
told my grandfather what 
happened, and pulled out 
that salty feather as proof. 
He looked at my grand-

mother with a  question 
mark on his face, and she 

denied my true tale, saying, 
“ he must have picked up that 

thing outside somewhere”.  I 
couldn’t believe it, my only eye-

witness was turning against me, 
and I would be known as a pants on 

fire fibber, never to have my stories heard as 
truth again.

He then looked at me and said, “Get that 
nasty feather out of here, and go wash your 
hands”. I got up from the table with my salty 
feather evidence, walked over to the kitchen 
sink, and washed my hands, letting the salty 
feather go down the drain, along with my 
innocence. I wasn’t hungry anymore, and as I 
was leaving the kitchen I heard my grandfa-
ther say, “PASS the SALT.”

THE SALTY FEATHER

Neal Parnell

Can you really ring in the New 
Year without bubbles? Sparkling 
beverages are like liquid exclamation 

points, hon-
oring the past 
while joyfully, 
hopefully wel-
coming the 
future. There 
are so many 
bubbly bever-
ages to choose 
from, though, 
so I wanted 

to offer a few suggestions. I’ll be 
sure to raise a glass to all of you on 
New Year’s Eve with this toast: May 
the best of your past be the worst of 
your future! Happy New Year!

Brachetto d’Acqui is a style 
of red sparkling wine from the 
Piedmont region of Italy. With its 
flavors of crushed berries, it is the 
perfect companion to chocolate 
desserts, and its low alcohol content 
means that you can still enjoy a 

glass after a long night of celebrat-
ing. My favorite is Rosa Regale by 
Banfi. You’ll find it in most wine 
stores and some supermarkets for 
around $20.

If you’re like me, all you really 
want at the end of a New Year’s 
Eve celebration is a sip or two, so 
it seems a shame to open an entire 
bottle that will only be flat the next 
day. Sofia Blanc de Blancs, made by 
Francis Ford Coppola Winery to 
honor the legendary director’s only 
daughter, is a California sparkling 
wine with flavors of apple, pear, 
and peach. It is a light, refreshing 
sparkling wine that is sold by the 
bottle, but my favorite way to buy it 
is in a package of four single-serve 
cans. And FYI,  if you don’t feel 
like dirtying another glass, each can 
comes with its own sippy straw. 
Around $20 for a four-pack.

After my husband and I were 
finished with school and had big-
boy/big-girl jobs, the first bottle 

of sparkling wine we bought was 
from Schramsberg Winery in 
Calistoga, California. We didn’t 
know anything about it, but friends 
who were a couple of years ahead 
of us in adulting recommended it, 
and we continue to buy their spar-
kling wines for special occasions. 
The Schramsberg Blanc de Noirs 
(“white from black”) is a white spar-
kling wine made from the red pinot 
noir grape. It has a lovely acidity, 
and a recent vintage should run 
around $40.

But don’t think that a sparkler 
has to be alcoholic. In addition to 
the sparkling apple cider or white 
grape juice that you traditionally 
find in supermarkets, be on the 
lookout for Italian or French sodas. 
These are usually available in citrus 
flavors such as lemon, grapefruit, 
and blood orange, as well as elder-
flower and peach. These are so deli-
cious, you’ll never miss the alcohol. 
Look for them at amazon.com.

Bubbling your way to a happy New Year
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Kim von Keller

Neal Parnell

For those of us who celebrate Christmas, our cele-
brations are as different as our fingerprints. One of my 
friends prepares an opulent Feast of the Seven Fishes, 
while another takes her family to Waffle House after 
the gifts have been opened. Some people load their 
trees with family ornaments, while others decorate min-
imally with balls and garlands of complementary colors. 
When I was growing up, one of our traditions was that 

we had to wait for my dad to 
vacuum the carpet in our family 
room before we could peek in 
our stockings. (It was a dog hair 
thing.) But there is one thing 
that we’re all looking for, whether 
our gatherings are small or large, 
elaborate or modest, allergenic 
or not:

That Christmas “feeling.”
It’s what we mean when we 

say things like, “It just doesn’t feel like Christmas yet.”
But what feelings are we looking for? We often asso-

ciate the holidays with love, joy, gratitude, generosity, 
anticipation, and surprise, but if we have to experience 
them all at once to feel Christmas-y, we might as well 
turn off “Elf,” switch over to “Yellowstone,” and rip 
December 25th from the calendar.

I’ve been waiting for those feelings myself, as 2022 
hasn’t exactly been a red-letter year at the von Keller 
household. I won’t bore you with the details; I’ll save 
them for January when the chaos dies down and you’d 
relish a little boredom. Suffice it to say, though, that we 
were in need of some holiday joy, so on November 30, 
we flew to London. What a place to visit in December! 
Harrods, the iconic department store, is covered in so 
many lights you can probably see it from space. Across 
the city, there are outdoor Christmas markets where 
you can buy small gifts and delicious hot food and 
mulled wine. Carolers in Victorian costumes are a com-
mon sight. On the street corners, you’ll find vendors 
selling chestnuts – wait for it – roasting on an open 
fire. Throw in Father Christmas, and you’ve got the 
perfect setting for a Hallmark holiday movie. It was a 
glorious, much-needed vacation.

But did it give us that Christmas feeling? No, it did 
not. What finally put us in the Christmas mood was 
right in our own neighborhood.

When we returned home, a couple from down the 
street called and invited us for a simple midweek din-
ner. Against a background of quiet Christmas carols, 
we talked and laughed and told funny travel stories. It 
was cold and dark outside, but inside glowed with the 
warmth of communion with dear friends.

We’re lucky, I know. Some folks find themselves alone 
during the holidays, making it more difficult to find that 
Christmas feeling. But if there’s one thing the von Kellers 
have learned this year, it is that it is okay to ask for some-
thing you need. We’ve also learned to be on the lookout 
for others who might need something too. You can make 
someone else feel like it’s Christmas, and so can I.

As 2023 winds down, I hope you’ll be able to hold 
onto – and share – those feelings of love, joy, grati-
tude, generosity, anticipation, and surprise throughout 
2023. I wish you all the merriest of Christmases and a 
healthy, happy, and bountiful New Year.  

You make it feel 
like ChristmasChristmas morning, 1969. 

I was 14 and unfortunately for me, 
getting a bit too old to receive toys 
from Santa Claus. I took notice of last 
year’s presents that consisted of what I 
began to call the four S’s of bad gifts ... 
socks, shirts, sweaters, and shoes. The 

unraveling of a 
kid’s Christmas 
happens in just a 
few Yuletide morn-
ings. I expected and 
always received a 
10-pack of white 
socks from that 
frugal aunt that we 
all have, but for my 
13th Christmas I 

got the socks and a new addition from 
my grandmother, a shirt. It was the 
beginning of the end for me. 

Christmas 14 brought all four S’s 
wrapped neatly in front of me, and I 
knew the toy-joy was over. A Timex 
watch from my mother and a pen and 
mechanical pencil set from my grandfa-
ther sealed my no-toy fate. 

There was only one present left, and 
I could think of only one thing inside of 
that wrapped box that could take away 
any Christmas fun that may be left ... 
underwear. 

I tore the wrapping off my last pres-
ent and my Christmas spirits were lifted 
once again. It was a brand new realistic 
tape recorder, just like the one I’d recent-
ly seen self-destruct on the Mission 
Impossible television show. I could hear 
the intro music from that show playing 
in my head, and then the famous lines, 
“Good morning Mr. Phelps, your mis-
sion, should you decide to accept it..”.  

This was not a toy, but you couldn’t 
tell that from the beaming of my face. It 
had a microphone with a long cord and 
two extra reels of tape. I plugged in my 
first piece of high-fidelity, solid-state tech-
nology and pressed the “Play and Record” 
buttons at the same time, and said, “Good 
morning Mr. Phelps”. I rewound the tape 
and pushed the “play” button.

It was the first time I’d heard my 
voice, and I now understood why I 
would not be the next Walter Cronkite. 

The wrapping papers were discarded 
and we all got dressed for the annual 
gathering at grandmother’s house. I’d 

brought my new recorder and set about 
an impossible mission to secretly record 
the Christmas dinner. I hid my machine 
under a large buffet and wound the 
microphone cord to the top, where I 
placed it out of sight. I started recording 
and walked away. 

After the Christmas meal, I remem-
bered my recorder was still on. The reel 
was spinning and the tape had run out. 
Later, back at home, I couldn’t figure 
out how to get the tape threaded back 
through the machine to rewind, so I 
asked my dad for help. He instructed me 
on how to get the tape on the reel and 
rewind it. 

I was about to grab my recorder and 
leave the room when he pushed “PLAY”. 
We heard pots clanking and dishes 
rattling and a football announcer in the 
background. Suddenly someone was near 
the microphone and we heard, “Those 
Parnell kids sure are wild heathens”. 
Then a female voice says, “Santa Claus 
must be out of coal this year”.  

My dad’s face turned as red as 
Rudolph’s nose, and I swear steam was 
exiting his ears as he yelled, “Heathens, 
I’ll show them a heathen!” I spent 
Christmas night in my room with the 
four S’s thinking about my failed impos-
sible mission. I didn’t recognize the voic-
es on the recording, but Dad must have, 
and l’m sure he used the audio ammo to 
his advantage. 

I never used the extra reels of tape for 
spying again. What was on the rest of 
that Christmas dinner reel is a mystery 
to me, but I think it must have self-de-
structed.

CHRISTMAS IMPOSSIBLE
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Opening Night December 2, 2022 - 5pm
December 2nd - December 31st

HOURS OF OPERATION
Friday, December 2nd  5pm – 9pm
Saturday, December 3rd  11am – 9pm
Sunday, December 4th 2pm – 6pm

Thursday, December 8th  5pm – 9pm
Friday, December 9th 5pm – 9pm
Saturday, December 10th  11am – 9pm
Sunday, December 11th 2pm – 6pm

Thursday, December 15th  5pm – 9pm
Friday, December 16th 5pm – 9pm

Saturday, December 17th  11am – 9pm
Sunday, December 18th 2pm – 6pm
Thursday, December 22nd  5pm – 9pm
Friday, December 23rd 5pm – 9pm 
Saturday, December 24th Closed 
Sunday, December 25th Closed

Thursday, December 29th  5pm – 9pm
Friday, December 30th 5pm – 9pm
Saturday, December 31st  11am – 9pm

ADMISSION COST
– Includes skate rental –

Ages 7 and up: $5 per person
Kiddie Rink for 6 and under: $3 per person

CAROLINA WREN PARK
 111 East Whitner Street
 Anderson, SC 29624

VISIT US ONLINE AT
facebook.com/downtownanderson

QUESTIONS?
Email: events@cityofandersonsc.com

The City of Anderson and Countybank invite you, 
your family, and friends to experience the magic 
of the holiday season downtown Anderson at 
Countybank Holiday Ice. From December 2nd 
– December 31st the ice rink will be open in 
Carolina Wren Park for you to enjoy. Shop our 
unique downtown merchants and experience 
our local restaurants that are sure to make your 
Christmas merry!

O PE R AT E D  BY
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418 North Main Street
Anderson, SC 29621
Phone: 864.225.2021

HAPPY HOLIDAYS
FROM YOUR

FRIENDS AT THE
KITCHEN EMPORIUM
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At graduation ceremonies held in June 
2021, Anderson School District Five began 
what will be a yearly tradition of honoring 
former graduates. Every year, a graduate 
from each high school will be selected from 
nominations; someone who makes us all 
proud with their contributions to our com-
munity and their profession while always 
maintaining high standards in personal 
integrity and character.

Anderson School District Five has gradu-
ated many deserving young men and women 
who have gone on to make their school, 
district, and hometown proud, and looks 
forward to many more years of bestowing 
this honor on its alumni.

Mayor Terence Roberts was selected 
as Westside High School’s Distinguished 
Alumni recipient for 2021. Mr. Roberts was 
in the Westside class of ’78.

Mr. Alphonso “Jody” Norris III was 
selected as Westside High School’s 
Distinguished Alumni recipient for 2022. 
Mr. Norris was in the class of 1981.

Mr. Chadwick Boseman was selected as 
T. L. Hanna’s Distinguished Alumni recip-
ient for 2021. Mr. Boseman was in Hanna’s 
class of ’95.

Mr. Johnny Tucker was selected as T. L. 
Hanna’s Distinguished Alumni recipient for 
2022. Mr. Tucker was in Hanna’s class of 
1969.

 If you know someone who deserves this 
honor, fill out a nomination form found on 
the district website. A winner who attend-
ed Reed Street will receive the award at 
Westside’s graduation ceremonies. A winner 
who attended Boys or Girls High School 
will receive the award at TL Hanna gradua-
tion ceremonies.

WHO DO YOU THINK 
DESERVES ANDERSON 

FIVE’S DISTINGUISHED 
ALUMNI HONORS?

There is something exciting about cele-
brating a new year. It gives us an opportunity 
gather with friends and family to celebrate the 
previous year while also anticipating a new 
year and the adventures to come. Now that 
I have three children of my own, I’m always 
looking for new ideas to make New Year’s Eve 

fun for our family. Below 
you will find a few ideas 
I’ve gathered. I hope you 
and your family have fun 
ringing in the New Year 
together! I’m sure look-
ing forward to it!

• Cook something 
together. Make dinner 
together, or a snack 
or treat later on in the 
evening. 

• Make and decorate 
paper plate shakers to use at midnight. 

• Play spoons (Directions can be found 
on gamerules.com). For extra fun, place the 
spoons across the room from where you’re 
playing so you have to run to get them. Also, 
instead of the last person getting “out” each 
round, just have them earn a letter and let 
everyone continue to play until someone has 
all the letters in the word “spoons”.

• Set some resolutions! Talk about what 
went well last year and what goals everyone 
wants to set for this year. 

• Play “Two Resolutions and a Lie.” Have 
each family member take a turn telling every-
one else two real resolutions and one pretend 
one, then guess which one is the lie.

• Play balloon ball. Set up a “net” using a 
piece of crepe paper across the room and hit 
the balloon back and forth with paper plate 
paddles.

• Throw a pamper party! Paint nails, fix 

hair, or apply temporary tattoos.
• Play charades. Act out phrases having 

to do with the New Year, or play the game 
“Guesstures.” (can be found on Amazon or at 
your local retail stores)

• Be silly and have a family dance party! 
• Make embellished sunglasses using glit-

ter, feathers, etc. then have a fashion show or 
photo shoot.

• Write a family bucket list for the coming 
year.

• Play “rescue the kids”. Place a few Sour 
Patch kids at the bottom of a pie plate, then 
cover them with whipped cream. Make one 
for each person, then compete to see who can 
rescue the kids first without using hands. (I’m 
definitely trying this one!)

Happy New Year!! Here’s to making mem-
ories!

Out with the old, 
in with the new

Katie Laughridge
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FROM THE SHELF

Sara Leady

My Lady Jane by the, uh, Lady Janes…

150 Rose Valley Blvd
Anderson, SC, 29625

Main entrance is on Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.

Gates OPEN DAILY @ 5:30pm – 10pm

Price still:  $10.00 per Car !

In my mad dash to complete my reading 
challenge prompts, I read My Lady Jane by 
Cynthia Hand, Jodi Meadows, and Brodi 
Ashton, or as they collectively call themselves, 
The Lady Janes. My Lady Jane is a reread for 

me (more than twice 
too) and it never dis-
appoints. I selected 
it because I had a 
prompt saying “a book 
by more than one 
author,” and another 
prompt saying “a 
family member’s 
favorite book.” 
Check on that first 

one, and a bit of a stretch on the second 
as I don’t know that my mom would 
say it’s her absolute favorite, but it is 
definitely up there, and she also has 
reread it more than once.

My Lady Jane is the kickoff to our 
author trio’s first series, The Lady 
Janies. Each installment follows a 
different famous “Jane” in history 
or literature, and gives what our 
authors call, “the absolutely true 
story” of what happened. My Lady 
Jane follows the lesser known, but important, 
(brief ) life of Lady Jane Grey, the Queen of 
England for a very solid nine days, before 
‘Bloody Mary,’ uh, bloodied the history books.

To put the history in context, this is right 
around the time of the Protestants versus 
the Catholics, but in our story it’s Eðians 
(pronounced like ethians) versus Verities, or 
those who can shift into animals and those 
who hate them for this (awesome) ability. 
For further context, Henry VIII is an Eðian, 
more specifically he shifts into a lion and bites 

people’s literal heads off when they make 
him mad (much better than your average 
beheading). The Eðian status is a big part of 
our story, not just because it lays out the “us 
versus them” component of England’s real 
history, but our various cast of characters shift 
into various animals (whether they want to or 
not), which explains the very obvious truth of 
what really happened in history (like the real 
reason Henry VIII was so beheading happy).

We open with Jane’s betrothal to Gifford 
Dudley (Lord Guildford Dudley) so that 

someone sympathetic to Eðians 
remains on the throne in an attempt to 
keep the peace. Unbeknownst to Jane, 
Gifford is “cursed” as an Eðian because 
he spends his days as a horse, and nights 
as a man. The reveal of this leads to an 
entire diatribe of the best horse puns 
known to man. Have I mentioned this 
book is hilarious? No? This book is hilari-
ous. I promise you will laugh out loud. I’ve 
often described the writing as three hilar-
ious good friends got together, drank way 
too much wine, and had way too much fun 
writing a book. 

Our basic timeline is the lead up to Jane’s 
“rule,” Mary taking over, and then ending with 
the rule of ‘Bessie,’ aka Queen Elizabeth I. 
There’s hilarity within the unfolding drama, 
a lot less deaths than the history books, and 
a trip to France to see Mary Queen of Scots 
and to gather an army for Jane to retake the 
crown. I’d like to give more details, BUT I 
also don’t necessarily trust myself to not spoil 

too much. I will say there’s lots of puns, a 
sassy Scottish fox, a royal skunk, an appear-
ance of Shakespeare himself (the real one–
none of this debated identity nonsense), and 
some romance.

My Lady Jane starts the series on famous 
Janes, but also has a sort of sequel with the 
start of the Maries series that focuses on 
famous Marys. My Contrary Mary revisits 
the world of the Eðians and Mary Queen 
of Scots. Seriously so good. The other Janes 
that are in the series are Jane Eyre (My Plain 
Jane which is fortunately way less roman-
tically creepy in this version) and Calamity 
Jane (My Calamity Jane, a western with 
werewolves). The Maries thus far have been 
Mary Queen of Scots (My Contrary Mary) 
and My Imaginary Mary (Mary Shelley and 
Frankenstein). Finishing out the Maries will 
be My Salty Mary, but we don’t yet have con-
firmation on which famous Mary it follows 
(much to my salty feelings). If you like history, 
hilarity, and just a wonderful fun read, I would 
definitely recommend any and all of these, but 
maybe especially My Lady Jane.
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4008 Clemson Blvd. • 800-868-8066
SHOWROOM HOURS:

MON.-FRI. 8:30AM-7PM 
SATURDAY 8:30AM-7PM

PARTS/SERVICE
MON.- FRI. 7:30AM-6:30PM

SATURDAY 7:30AM-5PM

RalphHayesToyota.comPRE-OWNED CENTER
Prices plus applicable tax, tag, title, registration and includes $224 closing fee. Cannot be combined with any other offers. Picture for illustration purpose only. Exp. 12/31/22

2012 KIA OPTIMA LX
Stk#23579B ............................................... $8988
2011 MAZDA CX-9 GRAND TOURING
Stk#23608A ..........................................$11,488
2011 TOYOTA RAV4
Stk#23669AXA ....................................$13,988
2013 TOYOTA PRIUS C FOUR
Stk#P7643 .............................................$14,988
2014 CADILLAC CTS 2.0L TURBO
Stk#23668A ..........................................$15,488
2018 TOYOTA COROLLA LE
Stk#PP1919 ..........................................$17,498
2015 TOYOTA RAV4 LIMITED
Stk#23450A ..........................................$17,988
2016 HONDA ACCORD LX
Stk#PP1653 ..........................................$18,351
2019 CHEVROLET SPARK LS
Stk#P5370 .............................................$18,988
2020 TOYOTA COROLLA LE
Stk#P0959 .............................................$18,988
2018 JEEP COMPASS SPORT
Stk#23615A ..........................................$18,988

2016 JEEP CHEROKEE LATITUDE
Stk#23616A ..........................................$18,988
2017 KIA FORTE LX
Stk#23639A ..........................................$18,988
2015 TOYOTA PRIUS V TWO
Stk#23160B ..........................................$19,488
2017 TOYOTA CAMRY SE
Stk#23285A ..........................................$19,488
2016 VOLVO XC60 T5 DRIVE-E PREMIER
Stk#23590A ..........................................$19,488
2018 JEEP CHEROKEE LATITUDE
Stk#P3442 .............................................$19,785
2018 VOLKSWAGEN ATLAS 2.0T S
Stk#23566A ..........................................$19,977
2019 KIA SORENTO L
Stk#P8267 .............................................$21,458
2016 HONDA CR-V EX
Stk#23393B ..........................................$21,988
2016 FORD EXPLORER XLT
Stk#23640A ..........................................$22,299
2018 TOYOTA CAMRY LE
Stk#PP1656A .......................................$22,801

2019 KIA SORENTO L
Stk#23453 .............................................$22,988
2017 TOYOTA COROLLA LE
Stk#23139B ..........................................$22,988
2019 HYUNDAI SONATA SEL
Stk#23139B ..........................................$23,488
2019 HONDA CIVIC LX
Stk#23425B ..........................................$23,988
2018 CADILLAC ATS 2.0L TURBO
Stk#P8243 .............................................$22,965
2019 KIA SORENTO LX
Stk#23075A ..........................................$24,598
2022 TOYOTA COROLLA LE
Stk#P2994 .............................................$24,935
2016 TOYOTA PRIUS FOUR
Stk#23553A ..........................................$24,985
2019 HYUNDAI SANTA FE SEL 2.4
Stk#23399A ..........................................$24,988
2022 TOYOTA COROLLA LE
Stk#P2479 .............................................$24,988
2018 NISSAN FRONTIER SV
Stk#23411A ..........................................$25,488

WE WANT TO 
BUY YOUR CAR!
Used car values are currently at an 
ALL-TIME HIGH. Your car is 
probably worth more than you think.

GET TOP DOLLAR FOR 
YOUR VEHICLE! 
WE’LL BUY YOUR VEHICLE EVEN 
IF YOU DON’T BUY FROM US

ANY YEAR • ANY VEHICLE

RALPH HAYES TOYOTA CERTIFIED

WE SELL ALL MAKES, 
ALL MODELS, 

ALL THE TIME.

OVER 100 VEHICLES TO CHOOSE FROM!

PRE-OWNED 
CENTER



20   the electric city news |   December 22-January 4, 2022

T.L. HANNA YELLOW JACKETS

Hanna boys keep momentum going
BY BRU NIMMONS

ANDERSON — Off to a great 
start to the 2022-2023 basketball sea-
son, the T.L. Hanna Yellow Jackets boys’ 
basketball team kept their momentum 
going over the last two weeks as they 
went 3-1 against solid competition.

Opening up their recent slate of 
games, the Yellow Jackets travelled to 
Powdersville to take on the Patriots. 
The Patriots, ranked among the best 
3A programs in the state, proved to be 
no match as Hanna took them down in 
74-57 win.

The Yellow Jackets fell behind early 
in the contest, before scoring more 
than 15 straight points. Up big in the 
second quarter, the Jackets lead contin-
ued to grow as senior forward Adarius 
Armstrong  hit three three-pointers 
to give the Jackets a huge advantage 
that they carried the rest of the way. 
Armstrong led Hanna with 22 points 

and six rebounds, while junior forwards 
Jaquarius Patterson and Jake Lamie 
were followed behind with 16 and 13 
points respectively.

Following the win, the Jackets went 
on the road 
once again 
to face off 
with the Wren 
Hurricanes. Like 
Powdersville, the 
Hurricanes were 
ranked among the 
best 10 3A teams 
in the state, but it 
didn’t matter as 
the Jackets 
took home 
a 72-58 win.

The Yellow Jackets came out of the 
locker room hot hitting five three-point-
ers in the opening quarter to build a 
lead over Wren and never looked back 

as they pulled out the big win. Patterson 
had a huge game in the win putting up 
24 points and eight boards, while senior 
guard Anthony Edwards was solid as 
well scoring 13 points.

Facing 
their biggest 
challenge 

of the stretch, the 
Yellow Jackets host-
ed Dorman in their 
next game on Dec. 
15. The Cavaliers, 
ranked second in 
5A, had already 
given Hanna one 

loss on the 
year and 
managed 

to down them once again in a 72-45 win. 
Dorman dominated from the start and 
outscored Hanna in three of four quarters 
of play with the Yellow Jackets shooting 

just 31 percent from the floor.
Patterson once again put on a solid 

performance for Hanna scoring 17 
points and securing eight rebounds, 
while Javeyn Martin scored 13 points.

In their final game of the period, the 
Jackets hosted Patriots hoping to get 
back on track after the loss. Hanna did 
just that, as they cruised to a 68-61 win 
over the Patriots.

A close battle in the first half, the 
Yellow Jackets turned on the jets in 
the third quarter to take a command-
ing lead before a solid fourth from 
the Patriots made things close again. 
Armstrong had another strong day for 
the Jackets with 14 points and seven 
rebounds, while seniors Jamir Hogan 
and Andrew Hollis each scored nine.

The Yellow Jackets will hope to keep 
their winning ways going as they play 
in the Brookland Cayce Round Ball 
Classic over Christmas break.

WESTSIDE RAMS

BY BRU NIMMONS
ANDERSON — Coming off 

back to back 4A state championships 
and an undefeated season to boot, the 
Westside Rams girls’ basketball squad 
was always going to have trouble living 
up to the performance of those title 
teams. However, despite some early 
season losses, the Rams still seem to 
be a strong enough threat again as they 
sit at 8-3 on the season including a 3-2 
stretch over the last two weeks.

Westside began their most recent 
stretch of games on the road with a 
51-30 win against the Powdersville 
Patriots . In control for most of the 
way, the Rams still saw a battle from 
the Patriots before the vaunted Rams 
defense held them to 0 points in the 
final quarter.

Junior guard Ahrianna Scott led the 
way for the Rams scoring 22 points 
and hitting four three-pointers, while 
freshman wing Gervonna Williams 
filled up the stat sheet with eight 

points, eight boards, six steals and 
three blocks.

Coming off the win, the Rams 
returned home 
to take on the 
Daniel Lions at 
home. Trailing 
21-18 at the 
half, the Rams 
held Daniel 
to 8 points in 
the second half 
quarter as they 
battled back to 
win, 42-29.

Scott 
proved to be 
a high-quality 
scorer again 
hitting four more three-pointers and 
finishing the night with 19 points. The 
Rams also got another strong freshman 
performance from forward Makyhia 
Paul as she put up six points, nine 
rebounds, three steals and two blocks.

The following week, the Rams went 
back on the road to Oconee County 
to take on the Seneca Bobcats. After a 

tight first quar-
ter, Westside 
used 14-5 run 
in the second to 
pull ahead and 
not look back 
in 49-39 win.

For the third 
straight game, 
Scott hit four 
three-pointers 
and led the 
team with 16 
points. Paul 
and junior 
guard Kiarra 

Gregory were close behind with 11 and 
12 points respectively.

In their next contest, the Rams 
returned home to face another Oconee 
County opponent, the West-Oak 
Warriors. In a stunning upset, the 

Warriors completely controlled the 
contest, holding the Rams to sin-
gle-digit scoring in three of the four 
quarter in a 45-30 win.

Shooting just 25 percent from the 
field, Paul was the only Ram player to 
even hit double digits scoring as she 
put up 10 points.

Hoping to get back on track, The 
Rams hosted the Greer Yellow Jackets. 
Westside jumped out to a 12-point 
lead at the half, but a 16-6 run in the 
third for Greer erased the deficit and 
allowed the Yellow Jackets to come 
back and win, 50-45.

Scott once again proved to be the 
main scoring threat for the Rams 
hitting five three-pointers and scoring 
17 points, while Gregory had a solid 
outing with eight points, five rebounds 
and five assists.

Having dropped two straight, the 
Rams will need to get back on track 
in the coming weeks as they head into 
Christmas break.

Ram girls bounce back after tough losses


