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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 
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Offer Expires June 30, 2021

The Electric City Vendor Crawl is 
taking place on Friday, April 23rd from 
2pm – 8pm in downtown Anderson. 
Whether you are planning a wedding, 
a corporate event, or a personal cele-
bration, this is the perfect opportunity 
to check out businesses who love what 
they do and who want to provide you 
with quality service for your wedding or 
event. 

How does it work? It’s as easy as 1,2,3. 
Order your ticket online at elec-
triccityvedorcrawl.eventbrite.

com and bring it to either Benson Street 
Collective or La Bella & Co. the day of 
the event. Upon arrival you’ll receive your 
punch card and crawl bag. 

During the event you’ll visit 4 
local venues where you’ll meet 

industry vendors who provide day-of ser-
vices for weddings and events. Along the 
way, stop by any of the 6 designated “piit 
stops,” of downtown businesses whose 
services directly or indirectly impact your 
special event.

Get your card punched at all 
4 Venues and by at least 2 Pit 

Stops for a chance to win 1 of 3 grand 
prize drawings, each worth $200 in 
services or items provided by local busi-
nesses.  Drop off your completed card 
to either Benson Street Collective or La 

CRAWL … DONT WALK … 
TO THE FIRST ANNUAL 

Electric City 
Vendor Crawl
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3.
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SUSAN  
TEMPLE  
master  
gardener

THE GARDEN SHOP

As I sit staring out the window on this thick 
as peanut butter foggy morning, Christmas 
traditions are on my mind. You may remember 
it was Yukon Cornelius in Rudolph who said 
peanut butter rather than thick as pea soup. He 
said something like “You pick your food and I’ll 
pick mine” when he was corrected for not using 
pea soup. Back at the beginning of gardening 
where I live, planting for Christmas decorations 
was one of the things I considered. There is 
an area in the woods where Mother Nature 
provides pine trees. Mother Nature also pro-
vides cedar trees. I have moved many to grow 
along the property line with deodar cedars. 
It was many years before I picked deodar for 
decorations. Cryptomeria trees were planted 
because of how the branches grow, they drape 
wonderfully over the edge of the mantle. Got 

to have magnolia, of course, but surprisingly I 
don’t pick much for decorations in the house. It 
mostly goes in pots on the breezeway. Last year 
I added a Little Gem or Teddy Bear magnolia 
for cuttings. I got it at the Jockey Lot. The 
first guy said it was a Little Gem and was $25. 
On my stop again, another guy waited on me 
and he said it was a Teddy Bear and was $20. 
It was growing wonderfully, surprisingly fast. 
Fence wasn’t put around it in time this year and 
a buck rubbed on it and tore it all to pieces. 
There is a poof at the bottom and top with 
nothing but skinned trunk in the middle. I sure 
hope it recovers. Nellie Stevens holly, junipers, 
boxwood, and loquat are others used. One of 
the best is green giant thuga. It tolerates some 
shade, deer don’t eat it, it smells wonderful, very 
easy to grow, and its flat growth pattern is won-
derful for all kinds of decorations. 

Years ago, I wanted to spruce up the mail-
box but there is no road frontage for planting 
anything much. I thought about a container but 
caring for it, and again room for it, didn’t seem 
logical. When the mailbox post rotted I had to 
start from scratch. I got a galvanized trash can, 
cut the bottom out, and put a new mailbox in 

the trash can. Voila! My container! I painted it 
a sage green color, painted the mailbox purple, 
planted heuchera, sedum, and add angel wing 
begonias in it each year. It’s perfect. Then, sev-
eral years ago, it occurred to me the mailbox 
needed to be decorated for Christmas. I found 
a box of tacky tinsel at a thrift store and there 
was my inspiration. Tacky Tinsel Christmas!

My former neighbor stopped when I was 
decorating. I explained I was going redneck 
Christmas, it wasn’t meant to be pretty neces-
sarily. I wrapped the can in different color tinsel, 
wrapped the mailbox, and stuck some candy 
canes in it. Over the years, it’s had a little holly 
tree stuck in it, covered with blue and silver 
tinsel, I’ve hung tinsel from bare sweet gum 
branches, it’s had vintage artificial wreaths hung 
all around it. Whatever seemed tackiest at the 
moment. But wrapping all that tinsel around 
the can took some time. This year I got a vinyl 
table cloth and covered the can. And for the first 
time, it has real greenery in it. My neighbors now 
moved here from Connecticut about three years 
ago. The first year they saw it, I explained again. 
I wonder if other neighbors think I’m serious 
about my tacky tinsel Christmas mailbox.

Gardening for Christmas
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You Choose a Great Career – We’ll Cover the Costs!

YEAR, New YouNEW 
OPEN HOUSE
January 6, 2-6 pm
Tri-County Technical College
Industrial & Business Development Center
7900 Highway 76
Pendleton, SC 29670
864-646-1700

We will have experts on-hand 
to help place you on a pathway 
to success. From QuickJobs 
Training Programs to full 
Associate Degrees, we will 
help you select a career path 
that works for you and your life 
goals, but we’ll also show you 
how we can cover the costs.

tctc.edu/openhouse

BY KARL POKORNY
On a cold, rainy Sunday in 

December of 1986, I was driving 
back from NYC on the New Jersey 
Turnpike when my radiator blew 
up. I stopped on the shoulder of 
the Turnpike and filled the radiator 
of my beat up old Cadillac Seville 
by dipping rainwater out of a ditch 
with my hat - Briscoe Darling style. 
When I stopped down the road 
for another fill, A New Jersey State 
Trooper pulled in behind me and 
said he would follow me with his 
lights on to the next exit. 

At the exit, the Trooper told 
me that he knew of a radiator shop 
about 15 miles away, but it was 
closed on Sundays. I told him I 
would sleep in my car at a gas station 
until the shop opened the next day. 
The Trooper said it was too cold to 
sleep in my car without the ability to 
run the engine, so he radioed his dis-
patcher and asked them to call the 
radiator shop. The dispatcher radi-
oed back several minutes later and 
said that the shop owner had agreed 
to work on my car that afternoon.

My car rolled into the parking 
lot of the radiator shop with steam 
bellowing from under the hood, 
and the State Trooper right behind 
me. The Trooper just waived and 
kept driving after I parked, so I 
didn’t get a chance to thank him. 
The shop had the definite ambience 
of criminal enterprise, and I could 
imagine this being the last stop 
Jimmy Hoffa made on his way to 
the Meadowlands. A heavily tat-
tooed, fierce looking, middle-aged 
man came out of the radiator shop 
and introduced himself as “Fingers”! 
He really looked like someone who 
should be nicknamed “Fingers”. He 
also looked like someone that per-
haps the Trooper knew from having 
arrested him in the past for armed 
robbery. I got the feeling that this 
was going to be a costly repair, but I 
was in no position to be choosy.

Making matters worse, I only 
had $40 in my pocket and no credit 
cards. I felt that my chances of get-
ting a payment plan from the man 
who, perhaps, had dispassionately 
buried Jimmy Hoffa in concrete 

11 years earlier, was extremely low. 
Very apologetically I told him that I 
only had $40 cash and that I would 
have to mail him a check for the 
rest of the repair if he did the work. 
In a total contradiction with his 
fierce appearance Fingers said with a 
calm, re-assuring voice: “I know you 
didn’t blow up your radiator on the 
Turnpike so you could come here 
and rip me off. I will fix your car 
and you can mail a check when you 
get home.” Fingers (I never learned 
his real name) cheerfully chatted 
with me as he repaired my radiator 
and then gave me an invoice for only 
$200. I tried to give him my last $40 
as a down payment and he said “No, 
you are going to need that for food 
and gas on your way home.” 

The next day when I got home, 
I mailed him a Christmas card with 
a check for $300 because I was cer-
tain he had not charged me enough 
for the work. In the card I heaped 
on the praise for his kindness and 
trust. A couple weeks later I got a 
Christmas card back from him with 
a check for $100 saying “You acci-
dentally paid too much, thank you 
for your business.”

When my radiator blew up, I 
had immediately gone into my “the 
Fates hate me” frame of mind and 
knew with certainty that the Fates 
would spend the remainder of the 
day adding insult to injury. When 
the State Trooper pulled up, I had 
expected him to just radio his dis-
patcher for a tow truck and then tell 

me to sit tight, but he took the time 
to follow me instead. The Trooper 
could also have waved goodbye once 
he got me off the Interstate, but he 
stayed with me until he was sure 
I was taken care of. Fingers could 
have told the State Police to have 
me bring my car in the next day 
and then told me that he would not 
make the repair until I had a way of 
paying him in full. Instead, without 
hesitation, Fingers decided to help 
me on his day off and then trust me 
to send a payment.

Whenever I get overwhelmed 
with bad news or have dealt with an 
unpleasant person, I like to remem-
ber the many acts of kindness like 
this one that I have experienced 
over the years. Good things happen 
every day, but it is easy to miss them 
because a headline reading “Radiator 
Shop Fixes Stranger’s Car on 
Sunday Afternoon” does not often 
make headlines.

*Taken from title of book: 
“Random Acts of Kindness, 
Senseless Acts of Beauty” by Anne 
Herbert and M. Paloma Pavel

Random acts of kindness, senseless acts of beauty
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BY JIM HARRIS
Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. said, “Life’s most 

persistent and urgent question is ‘What are you 
doing for others?’” In the case of Pastor Velma 
Williford, the answer is quite a lot. She and the 
non-denominal house of worship she leads, The 
Tabernacle of Faith, do quite a lot for others, 
like providing meals and food packages for the 
area homeless.

When she was growing up in Anderson, 
Pastor Velma says, “I never missed a meal. 
My Daddy made sure we had food. I couldn’t 
understand people not having food, so that was 
on my heart.” She met her husband of 56 years 
at Westside High School. Claude has been 
working beside her throughout her ministry. 
He says, “I retired from my job to help her. I 
drive the truck, pick up donations, whatever is 
needed.”

She began her faith journey in 1972 when 
she felt the calling to pastor. She took over the 
leadership of her first church in 1975. Many 
churches followed, including as far away as 
Albany, GA. When the parent organization 
overseeing her Greenwood church disagreed 
with her vision of launching a mission min-
istry, she began a new church, starting with 
the established base. That sanctuary is now 
known as Zion’s Tabernacle of Faith. In 1992, 
Pastor Williford founded The Tabernacle of 
Faith, located at 1613 South Main Street in 
Anderson. She still pastors both churches with 
help from her assistants.

When the Anderson church began, the 
members started bringing a covered dish for 
lunch after the service and included those in 
need in the area. A connection to the Red Cross 
led to an introduction to an area food bank 
which made it possible to expand the services 
provided to even more of those in the homeless 
community. 

Each Sunday, members and volunteers arrive 
around 7 AM and prepare lunch. The church 
serves meals to around 300 people each week 
after the Sunday morning service. On Sundays 
and Wednesdays, folks in need can drop by 
and receive boxes of USDA food from the food 
bank, one of the area’s most significant.

Heading into the Christmas season, the 
church property is buzzing with activity. Behind 
the sanctuary is a building that serves as an 
operations hub. Workers fill large bags with 
apples, oranges, tangerines, soap, washcloths, 
candy, toothbrushes, and other items for the 
Christmas Giveaway operation. Once complet-
ed, the bags make their way into the pews in the 
sanctuary, where, just before Christmas, as many 
as 300 will be distributed to the area’s homeless 
population. 

Pastor Williford holds two degrees, Doctor 
of Theology from CLST and Doctor of 
Ministry from Beacon University of Columbus, 
Georgia. In 2019, her work was recognized with 
her inclusion in Who’s Who in America.

She sees education as one of the keys to end-
ing poverty and homelessness. Toward that end, 
the church provides scholarship assistance for 

young members to help further their education 
at the college level. Recipients have attended 
Clemson and Charleston Southern, among 
others.

Dave Phillips is the Vice-Chair of Hope 
Missions of the Upstate and knows the Pastor’s 
work well. He says, “Pastor Velma is a con-
summate example of a fully devoted servant of 
Christ, and she inspires others to do the same. 
Every day of the week, some part of the feeding 
operation is at work. From driving their box 
truck to collect food from stores around the area 

to prepare for the Sunday meal and food pantry, 
Velma’s team is constantly at work.”

He continues, “While their food operations 
are the most noticeable, they also serve in prison 
ministry, and several of the church members are 
foster parents. It’s just who they are. No fanfare. 
Just loving people by tending to needs in many 
ways.”

Anyone wishing to donate to the church 
can do so through their website, www.taber-
nacleoffaithministries.org, or call the church at 
864-617-7107.

Claude and Pastor Velma Williford

‘What are you doing for others?’

111 SHARPE STREET
FOR LEASE

HISTORIC DISTRICT - DOWNTOWN ANDERSON
Five individual offices * Front reception area

Two half baths * Walk in vault
Approximately 1200 SQ FT * Excellent location

Gene Griffin
(864) 617-1920$2,000/Month
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A really great band doesn’t have to 
play a song the same way at every concert. 
Depending on the crowd, the location, and 
the energy, an on-stage jam session may result 

in a better version than 
you’ve ever heard. It’s 
the same with Nibbles 
and Sips. I’d like to 
encourage you, once you 
find a recipe that you 
like — and as long as it 
doesn’t involve baking, 
which is as much about 
chemistry as taste — 
to keep the ratio and 

switch out the ingredients to form something 
new in ’22. That’s exactly what I’ve done with 
my Herbed Cheese Ball and Jammin’ Til the 
Break of Dawn.

For the Herbed Cheese Ball, choose the 
grated cheeses that you prefer (or that you 
have on hand), up the garlic, or change the 
nuts for the coating. And for the Jammin’ Til 
the Break of Dawn, use your favorite spirit, 
preserve, and citrus (or what you have on 
hand) to create as many different cocktails as 
you like. I like bourbon/peach/lemon, vodka/

raspberry/lime, rum/pineapple/lime, and 
gin/orange marmalade/lemon, but you’re the 
musician; play it however the mood strikes. 
Have a delicious new Nibble and Sip and a 
truly Happy New Year, everyone! 

Herbed Cheese Ball
8 oz. cream cheese,!softened
1!cup!grated white cheddar or Monterey 

Jack cheese
1!tablespoon grated parmesan, Pecorino 

Romano, or Asiago cheese
1/4!cup!chopped fresh Italian parsley
2 T.!chopped fresh basil
1!T.!chopped oregano
" t. finely chopped garlic, or to taste
Salt and pepper to taste
3!T.!finely chopped toasted pecans, wal-

nuts, or pistachios

3!T.!chopped chives
Crackers, for serving
In a small mixing bowl, combine cream 

cheese, white cheddar cheese, and parmesan 
cheese. Use an electric mixer on low speed to 
blend. Add parsley, basil, oregano, and garlic 
and blend thoroughly. Season to taste with 
salt and pepper. Cover the bowl and refriger-
ate for three hours (or overnight) to allow fla-
vors to meld and the mixture to become firm.

Remove the cheese mixture from the 
refrigerator and form into a ball. Combine 
pecans and chives on a plate and roll the ball 
in the pecan/chive mixture to cover complete-
ly. Serve with crackers. Serves 4-6.

Jammin’ Til the Break of Dawn 
1 oz of your favorite spirit
2 T. of your favorite fruit preserves
# oz. lemon or lime juice
3 oz. chilled sparkling wine
In a cocktail shaker, combine spirit, pre-

serves, and lemon or lime juice. Add a large 
handful of ice cubes, cover, and shake until 
well blended. Strain into a coup or martini 
glass, add sparkling wine, and stir gently. 
Serves 1.

NIBBLE & SIP

Kim von Keller

Ringing in the New Year with a jam session
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Kim von Keller

I don’t know how you celebrate New Year’s 
Eve, but in 2021, Ted and I will be watching 
the ball drop from the confines of our own 
home. We love a party, but NYE should prob-
ably be renamed “Amateur Night” as otherwise 
sedate folks gather in bunches to eat WAY too 
much, drink WAY too much, and drive WAY 
too much, and on January 1st, I don’t want to 
be at the dry cleaners or the morgue. So on 
December 31st, we’ll make the fanciest dinner 
of the year using every pot and pan we own, 
open a bottle of champagne that we probably 
won’t finish, and set the alarm for 11:55 p.m. in 
case we should drift off while binge-watching 
“The Detectorists” for the second time this year.

We’ll also take some time for the annual 

Burning of the Calendar. It’s a tradition we 
started a couple decades back after a particularly 

difficult year. Somehow, 
ripping out the really bad 
months and throwing 
them on a roaring fire 
felt cathartic, like January 
was a clean slate. So to 
make sure we’re ready, 
we’ve gone through each 
page of our “365 Days 
in Ireland 2021 Wall 
Calendar” to decide 

which months stay and which ones are relegated 
to the ash pile.

January: Ted had to have a cataract removed, 

which was no fun, but his vision was a lot better 
afterwards. January stays.

February: I had a hip replaced. Turns out 
that practicing tae kwon do in your 40s has 
ramifications. But I recovered like a champ, I 
lost my limp, and friends and family brought us 
dinner for two weeks. February stays.

March: There’s nothing written down at all, 
but the 26th features a great picture of an all-ac-
cordion marching band at the Fleadh Cheoil 
Music Festival in Drogheda. Looks like some-
thing I wouldn’t want to miss. March stays.

April: This is the month I turned Very 
Many Years Old. COVID restrictions prevent-
ed me from throwing the big party for myself 
that I had planned, but Elizabeth put together 
a smaller, safer surprise party where we all ate 
Marionberry pie. When she asked me if I was 
actually surprised, I pointed out that I arrived in 
sweatpants and wearing no makeup. April stays.

May: Our supper club resumed after a hia-
tus of more than a year, and the menu was full-
tilt. May stays.

June: A car accident leaves me with a cracked 
sternum, which is bad. And painful. Still, the 
friends and family from January bring more 
delicious food to our house. Yay, friends, and 
yay, air bags. June stays.

July: Ted has to dry my hair because I can’t 
lift the blow dryer (see June), but I have a hus-
band who would try to dry my hair because I 
can’t lift the blow dryer. July stays.

August: Wedding anniversary. (See July.) 
August stays.

September: Trip to Orcas Island, 
Washington. Couldn’t paddle a kayak (see June), 
but I could sure sit on a deck with good friends 
and look at unbelievable scenery. September 
stays.

October: We discover “The Detectorists,” a 
gentle comedy about a metal detecting club in 
England. October stays.

November: The finale of “The Detectorists” 
is the best-ever ending of a series. November 
stays.

December: The worst of months, we lose 
a dear family member. We are sad and tired. 
Grief, though, is the price you pay for loving — 
we did — and being loved — we were. I will 
never forget that. December stays.

Guess I’m gonna have to stoke my NYE fire 
with something else this year.

As difficult as 2021 has been, it was 
redeemed each month as we were reminded 
of how fortunate we are, so how could I burn 
the pages that serve as reminders? As we enter 
2022, I hope that all of your calendars will be 
filled with nothing but good things. If there are 
difficulties, look for the good things that they 
illuminate. And if all else fails, look to “The 
Detectorists” to restore your faith in humanity. 
Happy new calendar, and Happy New Year!

The burning o’ the calendar

Katie Laughridge

When I hear the words “New Year”, I 
immediately think of two things. First, I am 
reminded of how grateful I am for the gift of 
spending another year with my family and 
friends.  Second, I ask myself, “What can I 
personally do to make the new year even better 
than the last?”  As is true for many, the new 

year is a time to reflect 
on the past, reassess our 
priorities, and determine 
a better course for the 
future.  This year, when 
you sit down to consider 
your “new year resolu-
tions,” don’t forget to 
include your children. 
Not only can this pro-
cess be a valuable teach-
ing moment about set-
ting goals and sticking to 
them, but the practice of 
choosing an achievable 

resolution for the New Year can also be a fun 
way for kids to develop their communication 
and decision-making skills.  

Start by explaining what resolutions are, 
and why they are important. Then give exam-
ples of a few resolutions you have set for your-
self in past years.  It’s also helpful to share your 
experiences about how hard it can be to stick 
to a resolution goal, but how satisfying and 
empowering it is when you finally accomplish 
it.  Ask your children about what is important 
to them, and what goal(s) they would like to 
achieve over the next year.  Keep in mind that 
resolutions should be talked about in a positive 
way with children, so that your child does not 
become overwhelmed or discouraged.  For 
example, say, “I’m going to do this….” Instead 
of “I’m going to stop doing this…” 

While change and self-improvement are 
valuable concepts to adopt, it’s also important 
to ensure that your child does not feel like 
there is something wrong with who they are or 

what they are doing right now.  To avoid this, 
try to frame the conversation as ‘something 
could be better if we did this.’ It is also import-
ant to help your child pick a resolution that is 
both achievable and specific.  In this way, when 
your child achieves each new goal, he or she 
will feel empowered and eager to take on new 
and more challenging goals in the future.

Here a few ideas for resolutions appropri-
ate for encouraging children to create mean-
ingful resolutions:

Instead of “I’m going to be healthier,” say: 
“I’m going to join a basketball team or I’m 
going to spend 30 minutes outside each day.” 

Instead of “I’m going to help around the 
house,” say: “I’m going to help set the table for 
dinner or I’m going to take out the trash.” 

Instead of “I’m going to be a better friend,” 
say: “I’m going to ask _________ to sit with 
me at lunch tomorrow or play with me at 
recess.”

Instead of “I’m going to make better 
grades,” say: “I’m going to study for 15 extra 
minutes each day.” 

Consider displaying your child’s resolu-
tion(s) on a little bulletin board or chalkboard 
in the kitchen, or let your child write their 
resolutions on the glass of an empty picture 
frame with a dry-erase marker. Seeing their 
goal(s) written out each day will help your 
child stay focused and motivated.  Learning 
the value of setting resolutions, knowing how 
to make necessary adjustments along the 
way, and experiencing the joy and satisfaction 
gained in achieving each goal through hard 
work, determination and dedicated focus, is 
one of the most valuable skills you could pos-
sible teach your child to ensure their future 
success and happiness.  

Perhaps Dr. Seuss said it best….
“And will you succeed? Yes, you will 

indeed. (98 and 3/4 percent guaranteed.)”
I wish everyone a Happy New Year, and a 

healthy, prosperous and memorable 2022! 

Let’s make a resolution
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With the NEW FUNDING SOURCES now available, there’s 
never been a better time to think Tri-County Technical 
College!

If you’re a South Carolina resident enrolling in a high-
demand field such as

• Computer and Information Technology
• Criminal Justice
• Health Care
• Logistics
• Manufacturing
• Transportation
• And More

You are well on your way to a TUITION-FREE 
Spring 2022 term.

YOU can do this – and Tri-County can help.

Admissions Deadline: 
Monday, January 10
 
Contact us today:

Recruitment, Admissions & 
Orientation
864-646-1550
info@tctc.edu

Financial Aid
864-646-1650
finaid@tctc.edu

Career & Employability 
Resources
864-646-1577
careerresources@tctc.eduGet started at tctc.edu/costscovered

Our brains are wired to 
focus on the “threat” and “dan-
ger” of a situation. Likewise, the 
mind is more likely than not 
trained to pick out “flaws” and 
focus on the negative rather 
than identifying appreciation. 
In the past, this may have led to 
safety and survival. The prob-
lem is when this pattern is con-
stant as it leads to only seeing 
problems and risks rather than 
opportunities and alternatives.!

Appreciation is the foun-
dation to having satisfied and 
engaged employees. One of the 
easiest and best ways to culti-
vate appreciation is engaging 
in daily gratitude practices. Set 
aside a few minutes daily and 
write down 2-5 things you are 
grateful for in your personal 
and/or professional life. Next, 

consider who the person is 
behind the gratitude. For 
example, is it a colleague 
who helped or a customer 
that said thank you. Make 
an intentional and conscious 
effort to “scan” the work 

environment and ask what 
you appreciate (e.g., coffee pot 
for coffee, refrigerator to store 
food). Are you thankful for the 
WiFi or high-speed internet, or 
free parking? As you continue 
this practice, the brain will 
change its circuitry and neural 
pathway network. Over time, 
your brain will begin identify-
ing these appreciations more 
naturally and frequently.!

If you are still feeling stuck, 
consider these additional strat-
egies:

1) Focus on what you are 
learning and challenges you are 
overcoming rather than only 
achievement outcomes.!

2) Identify the small things, 
such as equipment, technology, 
and the people who show up 
on time.!

3) Ask the people around 
you what they are grateful for 
at work. Ask your team to 
name appreciations and watch 
them scan the work setting 
as you set the trend to build 
more positive neuropathways.!

4) Remember to say thank 
you each day. Slow down and 
notice what others are doing 
around you.!

5) Consider where and/
or what you would be doing if 
you were not working today. 
How would life change? 
What would be different? 
What would be missing? 
What would be a struggle?

6) Ask yourself what is 
in your control to change 
and what you are capable of 
changing, and surrender the 
rest.!

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.

What are you doing New Year’s Eve? 
That’s how the song goes and I can’t wait. 
Ringing in the new year has always been 

one of my favorite 
things to do. The 
champagne. The kiss 
at midnight and the 
dress. It’s overrated to 
some, but I don’t care. 
I’ve always loved it. 
It’s a fresh start. It’s a 
time of reflection and 
counting our bless-
ings and a!time to 

have fun in a sparkly cocktail dress. 
Let’s face it, we don’t really get a chance 

to honestly wear those that 
often. So I say, bring it on. 
This year I’m planning 
on making an entrance. 
Sequins from head to toe. I 
want a dress that will make 
me feel fancy. I’m really 
loving a company called 
Retrofête. They make the 
most divine crystal beaded, 
embellished dresses ever. I’m obsessed with 
their sequin robe dresses. A most fabulous 
party frock for dancing the night away. 

The perfect shoe is a must and I person-
ally have to go with something on the more 
comfortable side. Stiletto heels just aren’t my 
thing anymore, so I opt for a block heel for 
extra cushy support. Kenneth Cole makes a 
metallic platform that is absolutely beautiful. 
I love a good ankle strap to hold up through 
the entire evening as well. If you want a 
secret from the red carpet, always put in Dr. 
Scholl’s high heel relief insoles. You won’t 
even realize you’re wearing strappy shoes. It’s 
a secret from the stars. I’ve always wondered 
how they actually wear those shoes all night. 
It definitely makes a difference. 

Lastly, you have to have the perfect coat 
and I love a faux fur. Banana Republic makes 
a reversable down faux jacket that is stun-

ning. You can wear it from day to night. It’s 
in a transition cream white color and it’s 
absolutely beautiful. These are all ideas I’ve 

put together for me personally, 
but if you want to get creative 
go with your own personal 
style and have no fear. 

It’s New Year’s Eve and 
anything goes. So, make a 

toast to the bright, new days ahead and 
make unforgettable memories. Cheers y’all. 
Happy New Year!!

Kristine March

A FRESH START Increasing appreciation at work
MARY- 
CATHERINE  
MCCLAIN 
RINER
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DIAMONDS -N- GOLD DIRECT
3124 N Main Street

(864) 225-3320
TWINKLE TWINKLE!

CHARLES FURNITURE STORE
2836 S Main Street

(866) 398-9195
SPRUCE UP YOUR HOME

FOR THE HOLIDAYS

CITY OF ANDERSON
Main Street

(864) 231-2601
SHOP LOCAL FOR THE HOLIDAYS

DOLLARS WORTH
1520 E Greenville Street

Suite E
(864) 437-8810

TRIM YOUR TREE WITH US

CITY SEED AT THE STATION
520 N Murray Avenue

(864) 225-7511
HOLIDAY DECOR

PERX CAR WASH
611 N McDuffie Street

(864) 226-7122
CAR WASH COUPON BOOKS

N2 ICE CREAM FACTORY
122 W Whitner Street

864-401-1339
NOW SERVING GOURMET HOT CHOCOLATE

TOPPED WITH ANYTHING YOU LIKE FOR A
LIMITED TIME THIS CHRISTMAS SEASON!

TUCKERʼS RESTAURANT
3501 Clemson Blvd

864-226-5474
Thank you Anderson for 28 years of support.

Looking forward to many more!
Happy Holidays, Hamid and KD
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GROUCHOʼS DELI
129 E Whitner Street, Ste 100

(864) 314-8291
THE PERFECT GIFT CARD

HABITAT RESTORE
210 S Murray Avenue

(864) 375-1177

IMAGES SALON & DAY SPA
2101 N Main Street

(864) 225-8355
WHAT'S NOT ON CARGO SHIPS?

GIFT CARDS!

THE KITCHEN EMPORIUM & GIFTS
418 N Main Street
(864) 225-2021

WINTER TREES BY VIETRI

ANDERSON COUNTY MUSEUM
202 E Greenville Street

(864) 260-4737

J PETERS GRILL & BAR
204 S Main Street - (864) 222-0090

BUY $100/GIFT CARDS
GET ADDITIONAL $15/FREE

MERLE NORMAN COSMETICS
& DAY SPA

501 N Main Street
(864) 22403131

LET IT GLOW, LET IT GLOW!

INDIGO CUSTOM FRAMING
& ARTISAN MARKET
305 N Main Street

(864) 314-8281
FRAME YOUR CHRISTMAS

FRIENDS ART, FARM & CATERING
1400 Slaton Rd, Townville

864-303-3469
FIND LAST MINUTE CHRISTMAS
TREATS AT KITCHEN EMPORIUM
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3436 Clemson Blvd (beside Gradyʼs)
Free $25 Washes the first two weeks of Opening!

Opening December 2021
Stay in the loop @PapaBearCarWash!

BLECKLEY INN
151 E Church Street

(864) 225-7203
COMPHY SHEETS FOR THOSE

ON THE NICE LIST

PHIL JEWELERS
116 N Main Street
(864) 226-7635

W.E. BLACK PEST CONTROL
2840 S Main Street

(864) 375-1899
GIVE THE GIFT OF NO BUGS!

PROPP DRUGS
1529 N Fant Street

(864) 226-8383

ROYʼS DINER
1527 S Main Street

(864) 225-6884

CITY OF ANDERSON RECREATION
1107 N Murray Avenue

(864) 231-2232
PERSONAL TRAINING SESSIONS

REMNANTS ANTIQUES GIFTS
& CONSIGNMENT
300 S Main Street
(864) 226-1002

TURN KEY ROOFING
432 Sayre Street
(864) 241-8133

Turnkeyroofing.net
 A NEW ROOF FOR CHRISTMAS!
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STRICKLAND FINE ART
2500 A North Main Street

(864) 224-0370
Framing that is classic and beautiful.

Southern Original Art & Prints

TRACIE STARR HOME
314 S Main Street
(864) 328-3263

HOME DECOR, GIFTS AND BABY 

THE BEE HIVE
510 N Main Street
(864) 540-8405

CLAYTON TILE
1718 Pearman Dairy Road

(864) 225-0884

ELECTRIC CITY BREWING CO
109 E CALHOUN STREET

(864) 540-0630
PURCHASE A $20 GIFT CARD AND

RECEIVE AN ADDITIONAL $5 GIFT CARD

CITY OF PENDLETON
(864) 646-9409

SHOP PENDLETON!

WILL MALONE PHOTOGRAPHY
(864) 309-5441

WILLMALONE.COM

ROBERTS CEMETERY
Free Veterans Burial Plot

For Information call
Sullivan-King Mortuary

(864) 225-5431

MANDOLIN BAR AND GRILL
4126 Clemson Blvd

(864) 328-3383
RESERVE YOUR HOLIDAY PARTY WITH US!
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www.andersonscliving.com
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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
BY RICH OTTER

William McKinley Robert’s father, Albert 
Roberts, was a porter, similar to a janitor, in 
a theater and also worked two or three other 
jobs, putting six out of seven of his children 
through college with the help of his wife 
Susie. Albert Roberts had a fifth grade edu-
cation but recognized the great value of an 
education. The family was living in Nashville, 
Tennessee. 

As a youngster his son William Roberts 
played basketball and worked as a paperboy. 
In addition to his own route, he had two 
or three other routes he was leasing out to 
other youngsters, serving about 150 people. 
That started when he was 12 or 13 years old 
and continued through his college years with 
his father handling the routes for him while 
Roberts was in the military. He was a stu-
dent at one of the early Black high schools in 
Nashville that included a full 12 grades. 

William Roberts joined the military on 
graduation at age 17 in 1944, and was one 
of only 154 Black youngsters in the country 
to pass a test that resulted in his going to 
Howard University for training. World War 
II ended when he was about to be shipped 
out and from Howard he was off to the 
Philippines where he spent 18 months and 
rose to sergeant major for his entire battal-
ion. He was there when General MacArthur 
returned as promised during his evacuation in 
1941.

After being discharged, Roberts attended 
Fisk University majoring in math and phys-
ical education. He received a job offer on 
graduation from Westside High School in 
Anderson, South Carolina, where he arrived 
to join Bowen Wakefield who was engaged 
in his first year as principal. Later, during 
summer months, he earned a Master’s degree 
in Physical Education at Tennessee State 
University.

During his first year at Westside he 
coached basketball along with teaching but 
that expanded into football the next year 
and coaching also eventually included base-
ball, track and boys and girls basketball. 

Immediately after football each year he pro-
ceeded into basketball. He had not played 
football in high school and learned from his 
student players, fans, friends who had played 
in high school in Nashville, studying, and the 
hard knocks of experience on the field. 

Coach Roberts never cut a player. He felt 
players knew when to do that themselves and 
he would often find another position for the 
ones who couldn’t make it as a player, such as 
acting as scorekeeper.

The Black players were drawn from all over 
the district and his teams were very successful. 
But then there was integration. He said it 
looked like the lines had been drawn to send 
his best players to Hanna High School and 
not back to the new Westside High. He had 
to begin a whole new development process.

Roberts coached for 47 years and when 
he retired his teams had totaled 447 wins in 
girls basketball, 357 in boys basketball, 173 
in football and 216 in track – a total of 1,193 
wins not including baseball. In football his 
teams had six state championships and runner 
up two or three times. In boys basketball they 
were state champions four times and runner 
up twice. In girls basketball they had three 
state championships. He was the first South 
Carolina coach in the North Carolina-South 

Carolina girls basket-
ball championship 
and his girls won. In 
football they were the 
first team in the area 
to film games as a 
training tool.

Coach Roberts 
and Coach Jim Fraser 
of Hanna High 
School were both 
entered into the South 
Carolina Athletic 
Coaches Association 
Hall of Fame in 
1998. In 2010 Coach 
Roberts was induct-
ed into the City of 
Anderson Recreation 

Department Hall of Fame.
His career included the opportunity to 

coach such future professional players as Jim 
Ed Rice, George Webster, George Grant, 
Tommy Lowden, and Saudi Roundtree. He 

also remembered fondly the determination 
and abilities of Bobby Clinkscales and Al 
Norris among so many others.

Roberts had an amazing ability to observe, 
learn and innovate as well as maintain a rap-
port with the students with whom he worked 
while retaining their respect. Coach Roberts 
passed away in 2014.

The legacy of coach William Roberts

Coach William Roberts

William Roberts with his son, Anderson Mayor Terence Roberts
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BY JULIE BARTON
Former President of Anderson Heritage, Inc.

In May, 1985, the following quote 
appeared in the Yorkville Bulletin:

“Old buildings are not ours. They belong 
partly to those who built them and partly to the 
generations of mankind who are to follow us.”

This belief became a guiding principle for 
Anderson Heritage, Inc. Since 1973 count-
less volunteers have worked to preserve and 
restore historically and architecturally signif-
icant structures in Anderson. Community 
leaders who supported the goal of preserving 
the past for the future accomplished extraordi-
nary work in the field of preservation. !Many 
of Anderson’s most charming and archi-
tecturally important sites still stand today 
due to the diligence and dedication of the 
members of Anderson Heritage, Inc. Early 
leaders of the organization were visionary in 
their unshakable belief in the value of preser-
vation at a time long before it was “on trend’. 
It is in honor of these visionary leaders that 
current members of the Anderson Heritage 
Board of Directors took a bold step. It was 
unanimously decided that funds long held 
in an Endowment should be distributed to 
organizations in the community which are 
currently striving to do the important work of 

preservation and restoration. Four impactful 
gifts have been distributed to the Anderson 
County Museum, the 
Anderson Arts Center, the 
City of Anderson and the 
TBA initiative (To Benefit 
Anderson) of the Foothills 
Community Foundation. 

The Anderson Heritage 
Board of Directors stipulat-
ed to the Anderson County 
Museum that funds were 
exclusively for the mainte-
nance and upkeep of Miss 
Frierson’s Schoolhouse and 
other assets received from 
the organization. Funds to 
the Anderson Arts Center 
were designated for capital 
improvements to either of 
their historic structures, the 
Carnegie Building or the 
Arts Warehouse, or to the 
retirement of debt on the 
property. Portions of the 
disbursement to the City of Anderson were 
designated to the Church Street project, Silver 
Brook Cemetery and the Gateway Markers 
project. The Foothills Community Foundation 
was charged with directing their funds to a proj-

ect of the TBA Initiative (To Benefit Anderson) 
which aligns with the former mission and vision 

of Anderson Heritage, Inc.
It is rare that a non-prof-

it organization is able to 
declare, “Mission, accom-
plished!” But that is the 
case for Anderson Heritage, 
Inc. Past leaders, volunteers 
and donors have been hon-
ored and past goals have 
been generously funded 
for future accomplishment. 
Thanks to the unified voice 
of the Board of Directors, 
Anderson Heritage, Inc. 
has been able to direct final 
and impactful gifts to the 
community. After 47 years, 
the charter of the organi-
zation will be suspended 
by the SC Secretary of 
State. Anderson Heritage, 
Inc. will achieve Emeritus 
status as an organization 

no longer active on the front lines of historic 
preservation, but always supportive of the goal 
of preserving the past for the future.

PUBLIC NOTICE 
FOR LIEN

Pursuant to SC Statutory Law, 
personal property from the 

following unit will be sold on 
April 2, 2020 at 12:30 PM at 

Stowaway Self Storage, 
4350 Highway 24, 

Anderson, SC 29626. 
Items can be viewed at

www.storagetreasures.com.

Unit #C19 – L. Vaughn – Unit 
appears to have - Refrigerator,

electronics, grill, rug, 
loveseat, couch, tables, 

chairs, mattress, night stand, 
dressers, household goods.

Property being sold to satisfy 
a lien for storage rent.

Terms of sale: Cash Only

Unit availability subject to 
prior redemption by tenant.

Preserving the past for the future
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edwardjones.com
 Member SIPC

Shane Hunt, AAMS® 
Financial Advisor

1508 N Fant St 
Anderson, SC 29621 
864-224-2955

864-716-0560 • www.glennmep.com

We specialize in HVAC, Electrical and Plumbing

Service Residential and Industrial

Provide Certified Technicians for all repair needs
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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 ! oz. Absolut Kurant
! oz. crème de cassis
" 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

‘Twas the night before Christmas in the Grand Ol’ town,
Not a creature was stirring, and no one’s around.
 

The lights were twinkling all over the 
Square,
In hopes that Santa would soon be 
there.

I’d just lied down, and was snug in my 
bed,
While visions of the past, danced in my 
head.

When what to my wondering eyes did appear,
But Sky City and K-mart and then the old Sears.

I saw Murph’s, Woolworths’ and Dickson’s Ice Cream,
There was no way to tell if this was a dream.

I cruised McDonald’s and skated next door,
Then played with toys on the J.M. Fields’ floor.
 
Kathrine’s Kitchen was open, and biscuits were baking,
Chicken salad from Yon’s was there for the taking.

The State Theater was full and showing Cinderella,
So, I went to the Osteen and saw Old Yeller.

I couldn’t believe things were going so fast,

Guess it happens that way, looking back at the past.

I woke with a gasp and did my best to replay,
The sights I’d just seen on this Christmas Day.

It seemed so real to go back to the time,
When Cokes were a nickel and calls were a dime.
  
I looked out and saw new snow and a new moon,
I’m not sure why it reminds me of the Greasy Spoon. 

Anderson is still my town, and it still stands pretty,
I’m so proud to be from “The Electric City”.

MERRY CHRISTMAS

ANDERSON CHRISTMAS DREAM
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The Rev. Peter Michael Lack
Pastor, Starr UMC

HEALTH COACH SUZI
Virtual Health & Life Coach

864-401-5418
healthcoachsuzi@gmail.com
www.healthcoachsuzi.com

healthcoachsuzi
HealHealth & Life Coaching with Suzi

Specializing in:
Healthy Lifestyles | Nutrition & Wellbeing

Weight Loss | Stress Management
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MENTION THIS AD
AND RECEIVE $50 OFF

Call for a complimentary 
skincare pampering session!
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The Rev. Peter Michael Lack
Pastor, Starr UMC

Call for a complimentary 
skincare pampering session!
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community

BY ANN K. BAILES
It’s that time of the year for 

teachers — time to walk into 
the classroom and find the desk 
covered in brightly wrapped 
packages. For the record, I have 
always appreciated the thought-
fulness and generosity behind 
every present ever received from 
a student —!including all the 
mugs and apple knick-knacks 
along with tins of nuts, gift 
cards, Christmas ornaments, 
and lots of home-baked goodies. 
But of all those kind gifts, three 
stand out strongly to me.

A seventh grade girl named 
Anita once gave me a bottle of 
Emeraude perfume. When I 
told her that my grandmother 
always used that scent, which 
brought back nice memories, she 
smiled and said, “I’m glad you 
like it. Somebody gave it to my 
mom, and she didn’t like it, so 
that’s why I’m giving it to you.” 
Well, okay then!!

Then there was that time 
that in May, during locker clean-
out, a young man tossed a gift 

on my desk and said “This is 
for you.” I thanked him as he 
walked out (thinking it was an 
end of the year present), opened 
it to find a pretty little mono-
grammed makeup bag, and then 
happened to notice that the 
wrapping paper was covered 
with poinsettias. I found him 
in the hallway and said, “Cody, 
were you supposed to give me 
this at Christmas?” Flushing a 
little, he admitted that yes, it 
was a Christmas present, and it 
had been at the bottom of his 
locker for five months. I imagine 
his mother wondered why they 
never got an acknowledgement 
for that “Christmas” gift.

But the present that stands 
out most to me is one I received 
many years ago, and still think 
of every Christmas season. It 
was awkwardly taped into some 
poorly cut and slightly dirty 
white tissue paper. It had no 
ribbon and no card. I gently 
tore it open, finding inside a 
small glass candle holder (price 
29 cents according to the sticker 

on the bottom) and a votive 
candle (price about the same). 
A small note on torn paper 
inside had written in pencil: 
“From J.T.” 

J.T. was a struggling student. 
He was bigger than his seventh 
grade classmates and was slow 
with his classwork. He could be 
perceived as a bit of a tormen-
tor of other students —!not a 
bully, just a tough guy trying 
to find his place. He was at the 
bottom of the social pecking 
order. And though he had 
parents who cared about him, 
they weren’t the kind of “PTO 
parents” who would make sure 
the teacher got a Christmas 
gift. He mostly had to make his 
own way. I knew that J.T. had 
done this all on his own, and 
in his own clumsy way, the best 
way he knew with no help, was 
showing appreciation.

And that is why a small 
29-cent candle holder with a 
votive candle inside is the best 
Christmas teacher gift I ever 
received.

MUGS, APPLES AND A VOTIVE CANDLE
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WESTSIDE RAMS

T.L. HANNA YELLOW JACKETS

Yellow Jacket boys take down Easley, 
Westside, fall at powerhouse Dorman
BY BRU NIMMONS

ANDERSON — The T. L. Hanna 
High School boys’ basketball squad 
got off to a great start to the 2021 
season, and the Yellow Jackets have 
continued that run over the last two 
weeks, reaching a 6-2 record.

After starting the season 3-1, 
Hanna faced off with Easley High 
School on Dec. 7. The Green Wave, a 
playoff team last season, couldn’t stop 
a Hanna team that was playing its first 
true road game of the season, and the 
Jackets were able to take a 55-38 win.

Coming off the Easley win, Hanna 
went head to head with city rival 
Westside at Westside High School. 
The Jackets gave the Rams an even 

bigger 
beating 
than Easleyb 
ousting them 
by nearly 30 
points in a 
72-44 win.

Senior 
guard Trevor 
Pittman led the 
way for Hanna, 
putting 
up 21 
points 
against the Rams, while junior for-
ward Adarius Armstrong was close 
behind with 15 points on his own.

With two wins in a row, Hanna 

faced 
its big-

gest challenge 
of the early 
season against 
powerhouse 
Dorman in 
Roebuck. The 
Cavaliers, 
ranked first 
in Class 5A, 

lived up 
to their 
hefty 

ranking, beating Hanna 66-50.
The Yellow Jackets were in the con-

test well into the second half, before 
Dorman got hot from behind the arc 

in the fourth quarter to pull out the 
big win.

The Yellow Jackets were supposed 
to meet the Rams on the hardwood 
once again on Dec. 17, but the game 
was postponed.

Despite the loss to Dorman in their 
last outing, the Yellow Jackets — who 
were ranked sixth in the state in the 
most recent Class 5A poll — have to 
feel good about their standing as they 
head into tournament play during 
Christmas break.

Results from Hanna’s tournament 
games were unavailable at press time. 
The Yellow Jackets will return to reg-
ular season play on the road at Hart 
County (Ga.) on Jan. 4.

BY BRU NIMMONS
ANDERSON — After bringing 

home a 4A State Championship last 
season, the Westside High School 
girls’ basketball team is well on its way 
to another stellar season, with a 10-0 
start.

After winning five straight to open 
the year, the Rams continued their 
tear over the last two weeks, start-
ing with a matchup with Anderson 
County foe Pendleton.

It was all Westside from the start, 
as the Rams opened the game on an 
18-2 run and never looked back in a 
58-22 win.

Senior guard Aliyah Bell and 
sophomore center Olivia Randolph 
led the way with 10 points each, and 
Randolph managed a double-double 
by adding 10 rebounds.

The next day, Westside returned to 

action against J.L. Mann in one of the 
Rams’ closest games of the short sea-
son, coming 
out with a 
54-48 win.

Senior 
guard 
Destiny 
Middleton 
was the star 
on the day, 
making 11 of 
her 21 shots 
to score a 
game-high 
23 points.

After 
facing Mann, 
the Rams 
hosted city 
rival T.L. Hanna. After being up just 
six points at the end of the first quar-

ter, Westside blew the doors open 
with a 16-4 second-quarter run to pull 

away and 
score a 58-28 
win.

Senior 
guard Branya 
Pruitt and 
sophomore 
Trinity 
Bowman put 
in team-lead-
ing perfor-
mances in 
the rivalry 
matchup, 
scoring 
15 and 
12 points, 
respectively.

Coming off its win over the Yellow 
Jackets, Westside took on Seneca and 

came away with another dominant 
win by a final score of 73-39.

The Rams were led by the tremen-
dous trio of Harper, Middleton and 
Adrianna Scott, who all scored at least 
15 points in the contest.

In their most recent game before 
press time, the Rams hosted Daniel. 
After trailing by two points in the first 
quarter, Westside turned the tide to 
come out with a 53-40 win.

Middleton made the biggest 
impact, putting up 12 points and 11 
rebounds, while Scott scored 13.

The Rams were scheduled to play 
Hanna again on Dec. 17, but the 
game was postponed to later in the 
season.

Over Christmas break, the Rams 
were set to take part in the Anderson 
County Christmas tournament, but 
results were unavailable at press time.

Westside girls still unbeaten early in season 


