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“I found this painting at a consignment shop downtown about 
10 to 12 years ago. I think I paid about $15 for it. It’s my very 

favorite piece.” — Alison Youngblood

BY KAY WILLIS BURNS
This is a formal admission to being a 

thrift store junkie. And there are a lot of 
people who hold similar titles. Members of 
such a group have a  penchant for all things 
old  including old newspapers, old letters, 
old books, old stories, old memories and old 
friends. Another term to describe this group 
would be “old souls”. 

“About seven years ago, I strolled into the 
Salvation Army thrift store on Main Street 
in Anderson. I perused the various trinkets, 
toys, and tools that were of no special inter-
est to me.   Having never forgotten how to 
play the game ‘I Spy’ as a child, it served me 
well that day. From a distance, I saw a map 
of Greenville in a broken metal frame. My 
father grew up in Greenville County, Fork 
Shoals to be exact, so I decided to bring the 
souvenir of the land of the forgotten maps 
home with me that day. I placed it on top 
of the old bookcase in the hall, and forgot 

about it. Two or three 
years later, a friend 
examined the map 
and revealed to me 
that it was an original 
Robert Mills Atlas 
Map of Greenville 
District, dated 1821.”

Dr. Julia Barnes 
of Craytonville expe-
rienced her best find 
several years ago. Julia 
purchased a “fake 
fur” that cost $7.00. 
Julia thought her 
mother would fuss at 
her for buying a fake 
fur. Her mother did 
fuss at her, for not 
recognizing a real fur 
from a fake one. Julia 
and her father went 
to Greenville to get 
an insurance estimate 
of the fur. Mr. Sedrin, 
of Sedrin Furs, said 
the fur was in great 
shape and asked how much Julia 
paid for it. The answer was “seven.” 
Mr. Sedrin laughed and said, “$700 
is a good price.” Then Julia’s father 
said, “No…seven!” Mr. Sedrin 
laughed, and wrote up the insur-
ance estimate appraisal.

Tim Drake, local histo-
rian and antique collector, 
shops at the Goodwill stores 
in Anderson and Pendleton, Habitat 
ReStore, Helping Hands of Central, the 
Salvation Army, and the Haven of Rest. Tim 
primarily looks for early sterling and coin 

silver, and early Sheffield plate 
silver. “I have made some very 
good finds in the area over a ten 
-year period,” said Tim. In addi-

tion to silver, Tim collects mold-
blown flint glass made before 1860. 
Examples of the value of Tim’s pur-
chases include the following:

Early Sheffield wine cooler 
(English, Georgian, ca. 1800)   

Paid $10.00 Value $400.00
Early Mobile Alabama coin silver soup 
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Countybank supports small 
businesses and communities 
during COVID-19 outbreak

Anderson, S.C. — During the COVID-19 
pandemic, the focus has been on supporting 
small businesses that are suffering an unexpect-
ed negative financial impact. With a mission to 
serve its clients and communities, Countybank 
has worked hard to provide financial support 
and continue meeting the needs of its customers 
by emphasizing online banking services and 
extending its customer service call center hours 
to provide additional support to customers 
during this time.

Countybank has also provided opportunities 
to ease the financial burden that small business-
es are facing through payment relief programs. 
Most recently the community bank turned its 
attention to the Paycheck Protection Program 
(PPP), which was passed as part of the CARES 
Act and is designed to provide financial relief 
to small businesses. The bank proactively 
began reaching out to customers to keep them 
informed about the PPP, even before the pro-
gram was finalized. Countybank’s SBA team 
quickly formed a task force and was able to 
move quickly once the SBA released guidance.

Since the PPP applications process opened, 
Countybank has focused its efforts on helping 
its small business clients apply for the PPP 
using a dedicated team of experienced lenders, 
more than 20% of the bank’s workforce. The 
PPP task force continues to work quickly to 
help Countybank clients complete applications 
so that they can receive this much needed fund-
ing as soon as possible.

“Small businesses are the heart of our com-
munities, and it is important that we put their 
needs first right now,” said R. Thornwell Dunlap 
III, President and CEO of Countybank. 

“Programs like the PPP acknowledge the value 
that small businesses bring to their communi-
ties. Countybank is here to let small businesses 
know that they are not alone and that we are 
here to help.”

Countybank is well positioned to support 
small businesses with this program as an SBA 
Preferred Lender. In fact, the bank was ranked 
No. 1 for SBA 7(a) Loan Volume in South 
Carolina in 2019, and Paul Pickhardt, Senior 
Vice President and SBA Lending Manager at 
Countybank, was recently named SBA 7(a) 
Lender of the Year.

“Our SBA team was proactive in developing 
a protocol for processing applications and sup-
porting our small business clients from the start, 
and their work has enabled us as a community 
bank to be responsive and first to market as 
a participant in the PPP,” said Ken Harper, 
Executive Vice President and Chief Operating 
Officer of Countybank. “One of our core values 
is to put people first, and that is evidenced by 
our workforce’s commitment to the customer. 
Our professional lenders are fully engaged and 
working around the clock, even through the 
weekend, to get small business clients the fund-
ing they so desperately need.”

Countybank will continue to work with its 
existing clients and community-based busi-
nesses in Greenwood, Greenville, Greer, and 
Anderson. Customers who are interested in 
applying for the PPP should reach out to their 
relationship manager.

For more information on how Countybank 
is supporting its customers, read their letter to 
customers at https://www.ecountybank.com/
notice-details.html.

Social Distancing
Please practice and encourage others! 

Remember the following to help slow the spread 
of COVID-19:
• Stay at least six feet away from others when possible.
• Limit gatherings to three people or less.
• Hold virtual meetings instead of meeting in person   
 whenever possible.
• Wash hands or use hand sanitizer often.
• Cough or sneeze into your elbow.
• Avoid touching your face.
• Wear a mask when in public.

#InThisTogether
AnMedHealth.org/Coronavirus

ladle (Ca. 1830)
 Paid $10.00 Value $450.00
Early Kentucky coin silver water goblet (ca. 

1850)               
Paid $5.00 Value   $300.00
Tim’s collections reflect his appreciation of 

finery and history.
Mike Ellis of Powdersville discovered an 

Ansco Ready Flash camera that was made of 
metal in Birmingham, New York in the 1950’s. It 
was one of the first point and shoot cameras. He 
found it at the Powdersville Goodwill store. 

Crystal Hardesty, Director of Marketing 
and Public Relations for Goodwill Industries of 
Upstate/Midlands SC, shared some of the more 
interesting items that patrons have found in the 
Upstate Goodwills.

“We had someone donate a lottery machine 
to us’”, said Crystal. “But we couldn’t keep it 
because it was against the law,” laughed Crystal.

“We have had patrons donate first edition 
books to us, such as  ‘Huckleberry Finn’ and oth-
ers,” Crystal shared.

Crystal has seen a couple sets 
of real silverware sell for $3.00 a 
set. “And each set turned out to be 
worth $2000”, said Crystal.

Two original Marilyn Monroe 
photos were donated to the 
Spartanburg Goodwill store. 
Each sold for $3.00.  Each of 
the two pictures was appraised 
at $25,000.

Probably the strangest donation that Crystal 
has ever encountered was when someone donat-
ed cremated remains to one of the Goodwill 
stores. Crystal stated that she wanted to handle 

the donation with honor and 
respect. So, she worked with an 
area church to bury the remains in 
the church cemetery.

By far, however, the most 
incredible thrift store find occurred 
in 2012 at the South Main 
Goodwill store in Anderson. A 
patron saw a picture frame that he 
really liked. He bought it for $3.00. 
It turned out that it was a Turkish 
frame and was 362 years old. The 
painting was from the Flemish 

School in the year 1650. The family of the pic-
ture went on the TV show, Antiques Roadshow. 
They estimated its worth at $20,000-$30,000. 
But the family got a second opinion from an 
auction house. The family walked away with 
$190,000.

There are a few tricks of the thrifting trade. 
Shop with cash only to avoid 
impulse buys. Find out what 
stores give discounts and when 
they give them. For instance, 
Goodwill stores give 20% off  to 
customers 55 years and older on 
Tuesday. And don’t be loyal to just 
one store. There are a lot of fish in 
the thrift store sea. And favor qual-

ity over quantity. And lastly, make friends with 
the thrift store employees. They know things 
before their customers know, and you just might 
get the jump on something you really love!
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As your community bank,  
we focus on what matters — you!

SIMPLE.
WORRY-FREE.
REWARDING.

Countybank offers checking and savings accounts that you need 
with rewards and benefits that you want.

BANKING    INSURANCE    MORTGAGE    INVESTMENTS    TRUST

ecountybank.com  |  2125 N Hwy 81  |  864-622-2692 
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Kim von Keller

MOPSY

Neal Parnell

I taught myself how to juggle at 
an early age. It was a long process 
of dropping the balls and picking 
them up. My arms would get so 

sore that I 
couldn’t toss 
the balls, but 
I kept at it. 
And one day 
it all clicked. 
Shortly after, 
I was juggling 
in circles, jug-
gling off my 
head, around 

my back, between my legs, off the 
walls. I drove my mother crazy 
juggling eggs, apples, and oranges. 
If I saw three of anything I had to 
juggle them.

I  decided I wanted to be a 
clown. I asked my mother if she 
would sew me a clown suit, she 
replied, “Really?” I said, “Yes, I 
want to be a clown”. While she was 
sewing the suit, I took some white 
tennis shoes and dropped them 
into a bucket with Orange Ritz dye. 
I went to K-mart and purchased 

a black plastic derby hat, a pair 
of white gloves, and some bright 
yellow yarn. It must have been 
October, as I found some clown 
face grease paint, clowns don’t wear 
makeup they wear face paint; that 
was a relief. I also purchased some 
of those long stretchy balloons so 
that I could learn to make a few ani-
mals and whatnot. My first attempt 
at my clown face was horrific, I 
would have scared Stephen King.

I  had no plan, so I hopped into 
my yellow bug and drove around. I 
saw that everyone was waving and 
honking and I would wave with 
the white gloves and beep beep 
back. I went to the Anderson Mall, 
got out, and went inside. I  was 
juggling as I was walking and kids 
and moms were following me like 
the Pied Piper. I stopped in front of 
J.C.Penney. A crowd gathered as I 
blew up a doggy balloon and hand-
ed it to a kid. I never spoke, I just 
did my thing, and all were smiling. 
I juggled into Penny’s and they fol-
lowed. A manager must have been 
watching and asked me who I was 

working for. I answered, “No one”. 
He then asked if I could come back 
on Saturday for a couple of hours 
and he’d pay me a hundred bucks. 
My business was born. I soon had 
gigs at other Mall stores, Dickson’s 
Ice Cream, and birthday parties all 
around Anderson. I sadly found out 
that being a clown was hard work, 
just the thing I was trying to avoid. 
If I had three parties a day, I’d have 
to keep up the act for hours. The 
money and the smiles were a ton 
of fun, but after a short while I was 
hanging up my Derby. I still juggle, 
and when I do, I always think of 
Mopsy, and those smiling kids.

My friend David shares the funniest things on social media. Last week, 
he posted this variation on the children’s verse used to remember the length 
of the months of the year:

30 days hath September,
April, June, and November.
All the rest have 31
Except the second month alone
And March, which has 8,000.

I get it. The calendar says April, but I could swear 
that it’s still last month. In the wake of COVID-19, 
life is actually feeling a lot like “Groundhog Day,” and 
I’m not talking about the celebration of the giant 
woodchuck. I’m talking about the movie from 1993.

If you’ve ever had cable television, you’ve seen it. 
Bill Murray plays Phil Connors, a sarcastic, smarmy 
Pittsburgh weatherman who is broadcasting from 
tiny Punxsutawney, Pennsylvania, during the annual 
Groundhog Day festival. He’s not shy about sharing 

his contempt for both the town and its inhabitants, but he can get through 
it because, hey, it’s just one day.

The problem is that it is that one day OVER and OVER again. Phil 
becomes caught in some kind of time loop where every day is February 
2nd. He wakes up in Punxsutawney at the same time, in the same bed, and 
with the same clock radio (ask your parents) playing “I Got You, Babe.”

My husband and I are working from home now, so we can relate to Phil. 
Every morning, we wake up at the same time. While we make breakfast, 
we turn on the news: What are the new COVID-19 numbers? What are 
the new COVID-19 restrictions? What are the new COVID-19 shortag-
es? When we sit down to eat, we read the newspaper: What are the new 
COVID-19 numbers? What are the new COVID-19 restrictions? What 
are the new COVID-19 shortages? We work from the spaces we’ve created 
at home, eat lunch, resume work, make dinner, watch television, and go to 
bed. When the alarm goes off the next morning, I almost expect to hear 
Sonny and Cher serenading me to consciousness.

The difference between us and Phil is that he has no idea what’s causing 
the loop, and no matter how he tries to shake it loose – reckless driving, 
binge eating, robbery – he is forced to relive the same day. It is only when 
he is forced to slow down and really see the people of Punxsutawney, day 
after day, that he is able to see himself as well and become a better person, 
thus breaking the loop.

Many of us are being forced to slow down now, too, and pay attention 
to those around us. The COVID-19 numbers represent real people. The 
COVID-19 restrictions affect many small businesses. The COVID-19 
shortages mean that healthcare workers are putting their lives on the line. 
And like Phil, we’re changing as well. We’re giving up vacations, movies, and 
shopping to shelter in place and keep the virus from spreading to others. 
We’re buying gift cards and ordering takeout to keep those small businesses 
afloat. And we’re making our own masks so that the healthcare workers on 
the front line can have the protective equipment that they need. In other 
words, we’re becoming better people, and, like Phil in Punxsutawney, that’s 
the key. The longer we keep it up, the more quickly we can break the pan-
demic loop and wake up to a different song.

The important thing is that when we return to something like normal, we 
don’t forget what we’ve learned. We can slow down and enjoy a quieter life. We 
should support local businesses. We must honor and respect our healthcare 
workers for their tireless efforts to care for us. In other words, we must contin-
ue to be the better versions of ourselves. So along with Phil Connor (and Bill 
Murray), I wish you safety, good health, and a very short Groundhog Day.

It’s Groundhog 
Day! It’s 

Groundhog Day. 
It’s … 

BY ANN K. BAILES
I pulled into our garage after a long day of work, 

gathered my things and got out of the car to head 
inside, and – bam! A little brown ball of feathers dive-
bombed me and made it clear that I had invaded HER 
territory. I ducked and headed 
for the door, while she flew to the 
top of the garage door opener. 
Then I saw the reason for her 
ferocity – she was building a nest 
there. In OUR garage. Wait – is 
it our garage, or is it hers? She 
would have me believe that she 
had taken over the ownership.

Carolina wrens are the force-
ful but delightful personalities in 
our local songbird world. These 
small brown birds are inquisitive, 
busy, and constantly moving. They are fun to watch 
as they flit about on their daily activities. They are the 
largest of the wrens (less common winter wrens and 
house wrens are also seen in our area at various times) 
and yet are only about 5.5 inches long and weigh an 
ounce or less. A Carolina wren’s head and back are a 
beautiful honey brown color, and its underparts are 
white with a rusty wash. These birds have long, slightly 
downturned bills, and distinct white stripes through 
their eyes. And they have short stubby tails that are 
usually cocked at a 90 degree angle to their bodies.

And they are loud! You likely have heard one even 
if you did not see it. Their song is one of the bright-

est and cheeriest of the songbirds, usually heard as 
“TEA-kettle, TEA-kettle, TEA-kettle.” They have 
other calls that also strongly announce their presence. 
They thrive in town settings as long as enough trees 
and low growth in the area provide cover for them, and 

their rich melodic sounds will let 
local residents know that they are 
around.

These little birds will nest 
anywhere. In addition to the top 
of our garage door opener, we 
have had them attempt to nest in 
a pocket of an old flannel shirt of 
my husband’s, and on a shelf in 
our storage room. If we remove 
the beginnings of a nest, the 
wrens persistently attempt anoth-
er one. And another. One year we 

had to leave the garage door shut at all times because 
of one particularly determined wren. 

Carolina wrens usually eat insects; however, they 
do come to feeders, especially in the winter. They are 
attracted to suet more than to sunflower seed. They 
will suddenly appear at the suet, get their fill, and 
then be gone again. They are too busy to hang around 
socializing with the other birds at a feeding station.

The cheery behavior of Carolina wrens brings 
smiles to people’s faces. Listen for their sounds, then 
watch for them in woods or in brush piles around more 
open areas. They are a pleasant diversion in difficult 
times. They are small but mighty in every way! 

The Carolina wren — small but mighty
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Keep pushing forward  — 
life is tough, but so are you

Kristine March

Today we find ourselves in a world domi-
nated by fear, despair, economic hardship and 
an uncertain future. For the first time in our 
generation we have witnessed the closure of 
most schools and universities, massive unem-
ployment, the loss of many of our favorite 
restaurants and stores, and the inability to gath-
er with friends and family. No matter which 
way we turn, or how we plan our day, it is 

impossible to escape the 
horrid reality that the 
world is at war against a 
formidable, unrelenting, 
and deadly foe.  

Amid a constant 
barrage of bad news 
and darkness that satu-
rates our very being, is 
there room for a ray of 
hope or belief that our 
nation (and our world) 
will somehow survive 
this obstacle and come 

out stronger and brighter on the other side? 
One does not have to look too far back in 
history to know that the spirit, resilience, 
courage, ingenuity, and unity of our nation 
will always prevail- no matter who or what the 
enemy may be. It is during these times that we 
need to embrace the understanding that:

“Hard times don’t create heroes. It’s during 
the hard times when the hero within us is 
revealed.” (Author unknown)

Although Anderson is merely a dot on the 
map, I am amazed and proud to witness the 
outpouring of love and unity from those in 
our community. During our daily break from 
e-Learning assignments, my girls and I enjoy 
riding around town in search of stuffed bears 
sitting in windowsills. For those with young 
children or grandchildren, you can relate to 
how much fun this activity is for them. It 
warms my heart to see my girls light up every 
time one is spotted. Thank you, Anderson, for 
making our days a little brighter.

During our journeys, we have noticed so 
many more things that have humbled our 

hearts. In front of the Anderson Library is a 
cart full of books that are available to the pub-
lic- free of charge. We were also blessed to see 
the words “Have Hope” painted on the out-
side window of a local store. Local businesses 
are striving to inspire the spirit of hope and 
unity by selling “Anderson Strong” t-shirts. 
The profits earned will be used to provide a 
paycheck for those without jobs.

Many members of our community are taking 
advantage of “curbside to-go” services to ensure 
that local restaurant owners can make enough 
money to keep their doors open. Churches are 
utilizing social media platforms to bring Sunday 
services to their members at home. NewSpring 
Church recently sponsored a “drive-thru” Easter 
Egg hunt to bring joy to children and their fami-
lies since traditional Easter family gatherings will 
not be possible this year. Thank you everyone for 
your love, selflessness, dedication and support 
during these trying times.

Thank you to so many local photographers 
participating in the #frontstepsproject. They 
are sharing their talents by capturing families 
sitting and/or playing on their front porches 
in a hope to bring a sense of joy and remem-
brance to these days at home.

I also want to say THANK YOU to all the 
healthcare workers who jeopardize their own 
safety each day by working in hospitals, clinics, 
pharmacies, and nursing facilities to assist those 
in need of their care. Some of these people are 
my own family members and I greatly appreciate 
them and their daily sacrifices for our community. 

Although we are amid a pandemic like 
no other the world has ever seen, I believe 
that we are “Anderson Strong”, and will come 
out of this crisis stronger, more unified, and 
more focused than before. According to the 
wise words of Dolly Parton, there is a new “f ” 
word- and that’s “FAITH.” Faith is embedded 
in all of us- it’s what brings us through every 
trial our nation (and the world) has ever faced.

May God bless each one of you. Thank 
you for your faith, unity, and passion for 
others. Let us be “Anderson Strong” together- 
today and every day.

Anderson Strong

Katie Laughridge

My grandfather was an athletic trainer 
and somewhat of a genius in sports medi-
cine. He worked for almost every NFL pro 
team there was. 

He started out as a young marine in 
Iwo Jima. He then 
came home from the 
war and enrolled in 
Wofford College. He 
met my grandmother 
in Spartanburg SC and 
they soon married, had 
children and moved to 
Wake Forest. 

His career began to 
soar after having worked 

at Iowa State and Indiana University. He was 
then picked up by The Saints. My mother 
told me that their lives 
were forever changed. 
They became almost 
like celebrities getting 
to go to fancy parties 
and actually having 
their own Saints car. 
In New Orleans, The 
Saints are everything. 
The name basically 
says it all and that’s 
how my family was 
treated. 

My grandfather 
took a special liking 
to a specific player. 
His name was Tom 
Dempsey. Tom was 
a disabled player on 
the team and born with only part of a foot. 
My granddad always would tape his foot in a 
special way. On November 8, 1970 that day 
would go down in football history. 

Tom wore a special shoe in order to play. 
Of course there were what we call “haters” 
nowadays that thought he couldn’t pull off 
being a football player. That specific game 
with The Detroit Lions said otherwise. He 
kicked a 63-yard field goal and The Saints 
won. It’s rumored they partied all night long 

after that win. 
My grandfather 

loved telling that 
story. That story also 
makes me think that 
anything is possible. 
No matter if we’re 
disabled, if we suffer 
with any type of 
disorders or trials or 
tribulations, we can 
still achieve anything 
we set our minds to. 
My grandfather was 
my hero. He over 

came many obstacles but made his way to 
the top. Two legendary men. 

Sadly, both of these amazing men have 
passed. My grandfather passed peacefully at 
home a few years back at age 87, and Tom 
recently was taken by the coronavirus on 
April 4. 

The point of this is to tell you to keep 
pushing forward. Life is tough, but so are 
you. Who are some of your heroes in your 
life?

They bark....she parks.  Mobile Dog Grooming

Warren “Floogie” Ariail
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Anderson County’s cotton-growing history

AnMed Health adds K-9 to proactive safety and security program

Cotton field at Orrville Baptist

BY RICH OTTER
Few may now recall the sea of white that 

surrounded Anderson and the enormous 
impact cotton had upon the community. 
When cotton would come in, a sudden energy 
gripped the area. Schools closed but it was 
anything but a vacation for the children. They 
were out in the fields with their parents. It 
was back-breaking work.

Fleet McClain, Jr. remembered with awe 
his father picking at 50 cents a pound and 
never coming in under 400 pounds. When he 
asked his father how he did it, his dad said: 
“Young man, let me tell you one thing, when 
you’ve got a wife and two babies looking to 
you for a biscuit, you can do a lot of things 
you don’t think you can do.”

His father worked on “halves” until he 
could acquire a mule and then on “thirds’ 
keeping three bales and the landlord getting 
one. His mother came to the fields with them. 
They later had families as tenants who would 
pick a bale of cotton every two days – over 
1,200 pounds of loose cotton.  

The boll weevil took a terrible toll on cot-
ton in the 1920s but the farmers fought back. 
McClain described the response. “A lot of peo-
ple used syrup with arsenic in it against the 
boll weevils. They found out the boll weevils 
would eat the sweet stuff. You take a mop, a 
stick with a mop head on it, dip it in the syrup 
and poison and  walk along and let it drag on 
the cotton. The boll weevil would eat it and it 
killed the hound out of them.”

Fred G. Dobbins recalled working in the 

fields after school. “The whole area was in cotton 
and it was our only income.” They carried the 
cotton to the gin in a two horse wagon. The gin 
would bale it and catch the cotton seeds. Then 
the baled cotton would be put in the wagon, 
taken home and put in the yard until they had 
about 4 bales and then taken to Anderson. 
Cotton buyers were all around the square and 
each one would have to cut a new hole in the 
bale to get a sample. A buyer would purchase the 
bale and take it to the Standard Warehouse on 
Fant Street near the railroad for shipping. 

Former State Senator T. Ed. Garrison said 
the number of bales of cotton someone had in 
their yard was a demonstration of prosperity.

The first cotton gin powered by electricity 
transmitted over a long distance was owned by 

Oliver “Duck” Bolt. His gin had been operated 
by steam and in 1897 he contracted with the 
Anderson Water, Light, and Power Company 
to furnish his 20 horsepower electric motor. A 
historical marker stands on Highway 24 near 
his farm site honoring the milestone.

W. Roy “Pete” Masters (named after Pete, 
a mule) grew up with his family’s gin that was 
constructed in 1937. He explained the gin 
separated the lint from the seeds. They baled 
the lint, collected the seed and sold the seed to 
cottonseed oil mills that cooked it, compressed 
it and extracted the oil from it. The residue 
was cottonseed meal. The hull off the seed 
was used as a filler in cow feed. Cottonseed 
meal was cattle food and fertilizer. 

Masters said he understood Anderson 

County reached 84,000 acres of cotton in 
1940 and there were 36 cotton gins in the 
county. In the beginning the Masters’ gin 
was operating 24 hours a day from sunup 
Mondays until sundown on Saturdays.

In the 1960s the cotton prosperity was fad-
ing. The Anderson Free Press reported in its 
September 9, 1964 edition that 15,000 bales 
were expected against a normal 22,000 bales and 
30 gins were operating in the county with only 
29,000 acres planted due to government controls.

There are currently no gins operating in 
Anderson County. 

Raven is a unique member of 
AnMed Health’s security team.

She is a nearly 2-year-old Dutch 
shepherd that will begin patrolling 
AnMed Health facilities in May 
with her handler, security officer 
Steve Reed.

AnMed Health will be the first 
South Carolina hospital system with 
a K-9 unit, said AnMed Health 
Director of Safety and Security 
Todd O’Quinn. O’Quinn first heard 
of K-9 officers being used in hospi-
tals about 10 years ago while attend-
ing a conference.

Raven’s primary role is to provide 
added safety and security through-
out AnMed Health.  A large part 
of Raven’s patrol will focus on the 
Emergency Department.

“People in the emergency depart-
ment are stressed because of their 
health or a member of their family’s 
health. An emergency department is 
a stressful place,” said Reed, AnMed 
Health’s K-9 program coordinator.  

“We believe Raven’s presence could 
have a calming effect.”  

Raven, who was born in Europe 
and received some initial training 
overseas, was selected after an exten-
sive evaluation process that includ-
ing 11 K-9’s.

After her selection, Raven under-
went three months of obedience 
and security training on her own 
at Tarheels Canine in Sanford, 

North Carolina. Tarheels Canine 
has trained K-9s for local and 
state law enforcement agencies and 
federal government agencies such 
as the Transportation Security 
Administration, the Department 
of Homeland Security and U.S. 
Special Forces.

Raven and Reed trained together 
for a month and will continue to 

train together on a regular basis.
No single incident at AnMed 

Health prompted the creation of a 
K-9 unit, O’Quinn said. 

“We are constantly striving to 
enhance our safety and security pro-
gram,” he said.

According to Occupational 
Safety and Health Administration 
(OSHA) data, health care workers 
face the biggest risk of workplace 
violence of any industry outside of 
law enforcement. Many of the inci-
dents involve patients or patients’ 
families, according to the study. 

“We believe that Raven could have 
a positive impact on lowering these 
type incidents at AnMed Health 
because staff safety is paramount,” 
O’Quinn said. “In hospitals that 
have K-9 units, 85 percent of people 
believe they are safer when the dog is 
around. In hospitals we studied there 
was a 15 percent to 50 percent reduc-
tion in security incidents in emergen-
cy departments with K-9s.”

Reed said just the appearance 
of a K-9 officer is often enough 
to diffuse a situation. He said he 
read about an incident in a hos-
pital where an individual didn’t 
want to comply with a staff request 
and became agitated. A K-9 and 
his handler were walking by and 
stopped. Seeing the K-9 standing 
in the doorway helped ease the ten-
sion and defuse the situation, Reed 
said.

AnMed Health Security 
Manager Roger Dalton said that the 
hospital system already has a strong 
safety program. The K-9 program is 
another tool.

“We’re trying to be proactive 
rather than reactive,” he said. “We 
want to prevent an incident from 
occurring rather than reacting when 
something happens.”

The K-9 program is possible 
through support from the AnMed 
Health Auxiliary and the AnMed 
Health Foundation.

Raven and Steve Reed
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Unlike traditional healthcare and pre-
scription drug coverage insurance plans, 
purchasing an additional policy designed to 
cover the “out-of-pocket” costs associated with 
a cancer diagnosis, or other critical illness, is 
considered by some to be “optional”.   This 
view is not entirely without merit given the 
most recent statistics from the CDC and the 
American Cancer Society:

1. Approximately one out of every three 
Americans will have cancer during their life-
time

2. Heart attack, stroke and other cardio-
vascular diseases account for 1 out of very 3 
deaths in the United States each year.

Logically speaking, if you are an individ-
ual who leads a heathy lifestyle and have no 
family history of cancer or cardiovascular 
disease, the odds of avoiding a devasting a 
cancer diagnosis or other critical illness may 

be in your favor.  However, for those who do 
have a family history of these critical illnesses, 
or desire the “peace of mind” of knowing that 
they will be financially prepared for whatever 
the future brings, purchasing an additional 

insurance policy to 
cover “out-of-pocket” 
expenses associated 
with a devasting crit-
ical illness may be 
something worth con-
sidering.

As was discussed 
in Part 2 of this series, 
the “out-of-pocket” 
financial impact of 
such illnesses can be 
devastating.  While 
most primary insur-

ance policies pay for medical treatments, 
hospitalizations and prescription drug costs, 
there are many “hidden” expenses that still 
must be covered by the consumer and their 
loved ones.  Some of these costs include lost 
wages, high-priced “non-formulary” prescrip-

tion drugs, travel and lodging, daily living 
expenses and uncovered “experimental” medi-
cal procedures.  

A few of the more common ways to finan-
cially prepare for the unwelcomed burden or a 
critical illness include:

Purchasing a Cancer Insurance Policy.  
This type of policy often combines coverage 
for Cancer and other critical illnesses.

Saving money in a bank account, 401K or 
bonds.

Purchasing an Index Universal Life Policy 
with a Critical Illness or Long- Term Care 
Rider.

The choice that works best for you will 
depend on your age, personal and family med-
ical history and financial situation. 

Cancer insurance is a relatively new option 
available to consumers.  It is designed to help 
reduce out-of-pocket expenses and bridge the 
gap between what your primary insurance 
does and doesn’t cover.  The most popular 
type of cancer insurance currently available is 
the “Lump-Sum” payment plan. 

The “Lump-sum” payment policy provides 

a “pre-determined” amount of money based on 
a “qualified” cancer diagnosis – confirmed by 
a medical physician.  The money paid out can 
be used for any purpose deemed important by 
the beneficiary.  To qualify for the lump-sum 
cancer policy, an individual must successful-
ly pass a standard health evaluation- which 
includes having no history or cancer at the 
time of the application.  A typical $10,000 
“lump-sum” cancer policy for a 66-year old 
healthy male would be about $33.00 per 
month.

Part 4 of this series will introduce the 
potential benefits of leveraging an Index 
Universal Life (IUL) policy to provide ade-
quate funds to cover any future financial 
need.

Please contact Fred Reid at 864-940-6113 if 
you have questions or need assistance identifying 
the Medicare plan that best meets your health-
care needs. I am happy to meet with you in your 
home at your convenience.  Also, please connect 
with me on Facebook (search for “Fred Reid-
senior insurance advisor”).

Ask Fred

Fred Reid, R.Ph.
Senior Insurance 
Advisor

Does Medicare cover cancer treatment?
Part 3: Preparing for what is not covered ...
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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
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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

VIBURNUMS FOR EVERY GARDENER

The garden is full of wonderfully fragrant 
flowers these days. I’m a big fan of viburnums 
and grow probably seven different types. I’ve 
had a few conversations lately about snowball 
bushes (Viburnum macrocephalum). There 
are a couple of other viburnums that are very 
similar to snowball. Look at the leaves to 
be sure you’re getting the one you want if a 
knowledgeable nursery person is not helping 
you. Snowball bushes start out chartreuse 
then turn white, often with a mix of both col-
ors at once. Many viburnums, including snow-
ball, get very large. Some will grow to be small 
trees. Snowball could also be called a softball 
bush. That’s about the size of its blooms, if 
not larger. Some viburnums are suited to 
small gardens though. There really is one for 
most any spot in the garden. 

Dr. Michael Dirr said in his book on 

viburnums “a garden without viburnums is 
like a life without the pleasures of music and 
art”. My opinion is every garden should have a 
Korean Spice viburnum (Viburnum carlesii). 
Mine has been blooming for about a month 
and smells absolutely wonderful. Last issue, I 
called it Tea viburnum. I had my shrubs con-
fused. Tea doesn’t have any smell to speak of. 
The perfume of Korean Spice can be enjoyed 
any time of day. But late in the day Korean 

Spice can be smelled from a distance. Aahhh, 
I LOVE it. In very early spring, pink buds 
slowly open to pure white blooms about the 
size of baseballs, blooms technically called 
hemispherical cymes. Mine was planted 
in November of 2007 and it has just now 
reached about seven feet tall and wide. Even 
the smallest of gardens could make room for 
one. Growing vase shaped, it doesn’t take up 
seven feet of space on the ground. Full sun 

is best but five or so hours of sun would be 
enough for good blooms and fall color. That’s 
another benefit of viburnums. Most have 
great fall color. Korean Spice has some ber-
ries in fall but it’s not at the top of the berry 
list. Chenaultii (Viburnum x burkwoodii) is 
another variety blooming now that has the 
same fragrance as Korean Spice but doesn’t 
seem to waft around the yard as much. Foliage 
is different. It’s not at the top of the berry list 
either. 

Gardeners who focus on natives are not 
left out. Pearl Bleu (Viburnum dentatum) is 
supposed to be a star in the berry department. 
Mine is not big enough yet to know. It was 
moved after a couple of years, then deer ate 
it almost to the ground. I put fence around it 
last fall. It’s about hip high now. Maybe this 
year I’ll see some of the beautiful blue ber-
ries...if birds don’t get them. Another reason 
to plant viburnums, they are great for birds. 
Another native I’m looking forward to watch-
ing grow is Prairie Classic. The selling point 
said “fall foliage of red, green, yellow, turning 
dark maroon, with pink, to blue, to black fruit. 
Deer seem to leave all of the viburnums alone 
after they get some age to them.  

THE CITY OF ANDERSON 

PRESENTS...

MONTHLY WORKSHOPS
Email cgaddis@cityofandersonsc.com

for more information

Korean spice viburnum
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PENDLETON BULLDOGS

Bulldogs named to all-region hoops teams
BY BRU NIMMONS

PENDLETON — News has been 
sparse over the past few weeks for local 
high school athletics, as the COVID-
19 virus has shut down much of the 
country.

While there is still a bit of hope local 
teams will return to competition, as the 
South Carolina High School League has 
yet to cancel the spring athletic season, 
things are looking dire for students in 
the area. 

However, three Pendleton High 
School athletes recently received some 
good news, as they were honored for 
their accomplishments on the hard-
wood.

Bulldog girls Karsen Cheeks and 
Somarrion Webb and Jaquan Sanders 
from the Pendleton boys’ basketball 
team were named to their respective 
Region 1-3A all-region basketball 
teams a few weeks ago following an 

outstanding season. Webb was also 
named to the S.C. Basketball 
Coaches Association 
All-State team in 
February.

Cheeks, a 
senior guard, 
and Webb, a 
sophomore 
forward, 
were stand-
outs for a 
Pendleton 
girls’ team 
that went 
15-11 this past 
season to make 
the playoffs.

There, the 
teammates kept the 
Bulldogs afloat in their 
first-round matchup with Chesnee. 
Webb scored 16 points and added six 

steals and seven assists, while Cheeks 
poured in 14 points to help 

Pendleton pick up a 
50-34 win.

Cheeks and 
Webb led the 

Bulldogs in 
the following 
round, scor-
ing 12 and 
nine points 
respectively, 
but their 
efforts were 

not quite 
enough as 

Pendleton fell 
34-28 in the sec-

ond round against 
Clinton to end the 

season.
Meanwhile, Sanders was one of the 

few bright spots for the Bulldogs boys’ 

basketball team in what was a disap-
pointing 2019-20 season.

While Cheeks will graduate in 
May, she is the only senior to leave the 
program, giving the Bulldogs plenty of 
room to grow, especially with the return 
of an all-state talent in Webb.

The Pendleton boys, who finished 
2-21 this past season, were coming off 
a 16-7 season and a region title the year 
before, but nothing seemed to click out-
side of Sanders for the Bulldogs all year.

Sanders, a 6’6”, 224-pound senior, 
averaged more than 10 points and seven 
boards in his final season with the 
Bulldogs.

Sanders is one of three Bulldog 
seniors who will graduate from the pro-
gram in May, as Pendleton will look to 
get back on track and return to its form 
from two seasons ago in a new region 
against foes such as Wren, Daniel and 
BHP next year.

COVID XIX should teach us a lesson
Almost four centuries ago (1624) John 

Dunne from his deathbed wrote, “No man is 
an island, every man is a piece of the conti-
nent, a part of the main.”  The Coronavirus 
that has paralyzed the world has made that 
prophecy abundantly clear.  An exotic animal 
bazaar in Wuhan China has spawned a lock-
down of iconic, impeccable Times Square 
in New York, the Golden Gate Bridge in 
San Francisco, the Eiffel Tower, Big Ben and 
the Piccadilly Circus in London, the NBA, 
the Final Four, MLB, and Mama Penn’s in 
Anderson South Carolina. 

No longer can the King put a moat around 
his castle. The medieval towns be protect-
ed by walls, and the early colonial forts by 
barriers of crude hewn logs. No longer can 
America boast that we are protected by the 
great Atlantic and Pacific Oceans. Alexander 
Hamilton summed up the archaic thinking 
that pervades some of today’s politicians when 
he said, “We don’t know what they are (rest of 
the world), thinking so let them stew in their 
own juice.”

History has also taught us that pandem-

ics don’t need modern transmittal avenues. 
Consider the Bubonic plague of the middle 
ages, the ravages of small pox to the Aztec 
nations, the Spanish flu of 1918 (inappro-

priately named because 
Spain had no part in it) 
is the exception. It was 
spread by crowded troop 
ships and life in trenches. 
It also speaks volumes 
about social distancing.

While closing our 
physical borders to 
those infected ones, we 
must break down the 

borders of our mind. First because some-
one might look, worship, dress differently, 
and have different customs doesn’t mean 
we should show hatred. Consider what this 
Coronavirus is teaching us. The Israelis and 
the Palestinenians have ceased hostilities to 
work together. China provided us all with the 
virus’s genetic code, according to 60 Minutes. 
The G-20 summit or nations are conspiring 
to pool resources and knowledge.

The admonition of John Donne that 
everyone is a part of the main rings loud and 
clear. Someone has said the world is like an 
oyster, because of travel and technology it has 
shrunk to the point that any calamity, health, 
or economic Affects us all. We need allianc-
es and treaties because we are dependent 
on each other. The U.S. must maintain our 
world leadership and not retreat within our 
borders.

The starkest lesson of history comes from 
our failure to learn after the First World War, 
the treaty of Versailles was signed on June of 
1919.  Germany invaded Poland in October 
of 1939, thus plunging us into the Second 
World War. Just 20 years and 4 months after 
“the war to end all wars’ was over. Many histo-
rians point to our failure to join The League 
of Nations as a primary reason.

The league was the brainchild of our 
President Woodrow Wilson. It was based on a 
“peace without victory” and had 19 points that 
would help to insure peace. All Nations except 
the U.S. joined.

Ten years later the Great Depression 

began, 20 years later World War II. Senators 
Borsh and Lodge and Presidents Harding, 
Coolidge, and Hoover proved that a return 
to normalcy, and abandonment of our mantle 
of world leadership was not the way to go. 
Woodrow Wilson, exhausted and broken 
from pushing his pet project suffered a stroke 
in Phoenix, Arizona and exited the worlds 
stage. Yes no man or country is an island. The 
Bible said it more succinctly, “to him whom 
much is given, much is required.”  The U.S. 
has been given more than any other nation. 
So we must be one to learn, morally, spiritu-
ally, and every other 
way.

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.
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Welcome sweet springtime
I’m a seasonal guy. I don’t mean the Biblical 

kind, you know, “A time to reap and a time to 
sow, a time to be born and a time to die.” I’m 
talking about the four seasons, summer, win-
ter, spring and fall. To my extreme consterna-
tion the seasons seem to have become blurred, 
the comfortable delineation of weather pat-
terns seem to be encroaching on each other.

As I pen this epistle we have 16 days of 
winter remaining before spring makes its 
lovely debut. You think of winter you think 
of snow, right? Not so fast my friend, we have 
just finished the wettest winter on record. The 
year 1968, when we came to Anderson it was 
a virtual winter wonderland. People were ice 
skating on Cater’s Lake and the small pond at 
the bank on Clemson Blvd. I purchased a sled 
for the first time. Several winters later I would 
get on that sled, lay prone, and with Amy 
or Chuck on my back, start my dissent on 

Marchbanks, go between the band room and 
the gym at the old Hanna, take wide left, and 

sled all the way to the 
football bowl (honest). 
My 15 year old grand-
son has never had this 
exhilarating experience. 
Why, because spring and 
summer have encroached 
on winter.

Autumn seems to be 
faring a little better. The 
autumn leaves continue 

to favor us with their lovely color and the 
days continue to dwindle down to a precious 
few. But what has happened to those chilly, 
frosty, sometimes downright cold October and 
November football nights, when you showed 
off your fall finery, the sweaters, boots, scarves, 
cargo coats. Now it’s a rare night that doesn’t 

have most fans in shorts, cutoffs and polo 
shirts.

Consider summer; My recollection was 
that summer was from mid-May to maybe 
mid-September. The 100 degree days were a 
few in late July. A full week of those swelter-
ing, humid days will now occur during any 
time. It seems to me that those “Lazy, crazy, 
hazy days of summer,” are now characterized 
by our youngster retreating to air conditioning 
homes and arcades to play mindless, habit 
forming video games.

Okay, spring, time for you to step to the 
plate. I’m springing forward with all my time 
pieces. I understand I can now mix my green 
tie with my blue shirt and my black Hanna 
blazer (thanks, John & Jeff ). I’m expecting you 
to salvage what has been a horrific winter for 
me. I’m expecting some light showers, not tor-
rential deluges. If you please, only a few frosty 

mornings. However, if you want to go all out 
I will take a late snow, but only if it sticks (for 
the kids you know).

Please, Mother Nature, I hope you don’t 
think I’m complaining. Please convey my 
thoughts to your boss. Although I commiser-
ate my plea to him a couple of times a day. If 
y’all can’t work things out I’ll take this 88th 
spring year in what-
ever way you see fit.

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

Grandparents are special
A few days ago, my grandmother (known 

to all of us as “Mema”) left this world and went 
home to live with Jesus. Although her passing 
is sad, and I will miss her more than life itself, 

I am comforted in 
knowing that she will 
live in the hearts of all 
who knew and loved 
her forever. Her legacy 
will never be forgotten. 
A wise person once said 
that “what you leave 
behind is not what is 
engraved in stone mon-
uments, but what is 
woven into the lives of 
others.” As I grow older 
and experience more of 

what it means to be a mother, a wife, a daugh-
ter, a granddaughter, a teacher and a friend, I 
appreciate even more the powerful meaning 
behind these words. Through her daily exam-
ple, Mema taught me that it’s not the material 
wealth you acquire or the accolades and awards 
you win in life that matters, but instead it’s 
how much love and kindness you are willing to 
give away to others that’s important. The rest, 
she would say, will take care of itself.  

While preparing for Mema’s Celebration 
of Life service, many pleasant memories have 
resurfaced about the joyous times I spent with 
her over the past 33 years. I will always treasure 
the many times Mema and I spent in the kitch-
en making cookies. The memory is so vivid that 
it seems like only yesterday. We would make the 
biggest mess, and she would always let me eat 
the batter-even though I wasn’t supposed to! 

I also fondly recall having sleepovers at 
Mema’s house with all nine of my cousins.  
Sometimes, when I became frightened during 
the night, Mema would come and lay down 
beside me until I fell asleep. If I was extra scared, 
she even let me sneak out of bed and eat a bowl 
of Raisin Bran with her. Occasionally I would 
fake it- just so I could spend a little special time 
with her. My 8-year-old-self thought that was 
the best thing ever! Mema loved her grandchil-
dren. She thought it was so great to have every-
one there at her house! Even with all the noise, 
the mess, the bickering and the constant “girl” 
drama- it never seemed to bother her one bit.  

Now as a grown woman, I reminisce about 
all the fun times Mema had with my two 
girls. I will always treasure the many Saturday 
mornings we spent eating breakfast together at 
Mama Penn’s and going with her to the library 
where she would sit and read books with my 
girls for hours. I will also never forget Mema’s 
unique home-made Christmas gifts.  She never 
had much money to buy expensive presents, 
but the love she wove into a scarf made of yarn 
was worth more than gold.

When it became obvious that Mema’s 
time on this earth would soon be over, it was 
her last request that her family surround her 
during her final hours. Together we sang old 
hymns, read Bible verses, told stories of fond 
memories, expressed our love to her, and gave 
thanks to our Lord for her life. 

Thank you, Mema, for your life and for 
sharing your love with our world. We love you!  
I pray I will never forget that it’s really the 
“simple things” in life that are the most extraor-
dinary.  Grandparents are truly very special!

Katie Laughridge
Years ago, individuals often remained 

in his/her workplace until retirement. 
Presently, individuals may stay in a typical 
job position for 4-6 years before making a 
change. In other words, over a decade, you 
can potentially expect to change positions 
or careers twice. This can be terrifying and 
challenging, yet also exciting and inviting. 
The biggest variable or factor holding 
someone back from changing is fear.

It is extremely common to have fear 
when making a change or transition. This 
fear can easily turn into inactivity, paralysis, 
and higher self-doubt. Focus on remember-
ing that fear is a normal and natural part 
of any career change process. For example, 
you may fear failure, making a “bad” or 
“wrong” choice, not meeting others’ expec-
tations, or worry about the perceptions of 
others. Some may even fear success.

When fear takes your breath and move-
ment away, consider the following:

1) What is the worst thing that could 

happen? What comes next?
2) What do you gain by making a 

choice and taking a risk?
3) How could you make this decision or 

choice less risky?
4) What would you do if the worst-case 

scenario happened?
5) How would you break down a 

change into smaller steps? When could you 
take this step, and what would you need?

6) Ask yourself if the fear is rational 
or irrational. What is the likelihood of it 
becoming true? Is this an opinion or a fact?

7) Would you survive if the worst-case 
scenario happened? What would you do?

Another important reminder is that 
failure does not have to be negative; 
reframe disappointments and hurts as 
protection, new opportunities, clarity, etc. 
View it as feedback on ways to improve or 
become better. Embrace your failures and 
visualize success being right around the 
corner. You will find more satisfaction by 
living in the moment and not obsessing or 
dwelling on the “what ifs” and “what could 
go wrong” statements in your mind.

Mary-Catherine McClain Riner, Ph.D., 
Ed.S, M.S., is a Licensed Psychologist  with 
Riner Counseling, LLC. Visit www.rinercoun-
seling.com or call 864-608-0446.

MARY- 
CATHERINE  
McCLAIN 
RINER

Doubts and fears 
when making 

career changes

Jim Fraser
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WESTSIDE RAMS

T.L. HANNA YELLOW JACKETS

Hanna’s Chandler commits to Erskine
BY BRU NIMMONS

ANDERSON — After an update 
from the South Carolina High School 
League, there’s still a slight hope for the 
return of spring sports for high school 
athletes around the state. 

The league announced on April 2 
that sports will continue to be on hold 
until at least April 30, but until then, 
T.L. Hanna can celebrate the achieve-
ment of senior basketball standout 
Carmen Chandler.

Chandler, a 5’8” guard/forward 
for the Yellow Jacket basketball team, 
announced on April 3 that she will 
attend Erskine University to continue 
her academic and athletic career.

The commitment comes as a fitting 
end to her career as a Yellow Jacket, as 
Chandler was a three-time all-region 
selection for T.L. Hanna and played all 
four seasons on the varsity squad. The 
team was 79-27 in her four years with 

the Yellow Jackets under coach Glenn 
Elrond after Chandler transferring into 
the area just 
before her 
freshman 
year.

“I couldn’t 
have asked for 
better coaches for 
pushing me every 
day and believing 
in me on what 
I could achieve,” 
Chandler said in 
announcing her 
commit-
ment to 
the Flying 
Fleet. 

Chandler’s most impressive season 
came this year as a senior, as she was a 
major part of a Hanna team that won 
25 games. 

The Yellow Jackets rolled through 
their region schedule, losing just once 

to Westside, 
but 
avenged 

the loss 
in a 54-51 
region-clinching 
win to end the 
season in which 
Chandler scored 
nine points in the 
final quarter to 
help secure the 
victory. She fin-

ished the 
game with 
13 points, 

five rebounds and three assists.
She continued her impressive play in 

the playoffs, adding 12 points and six 
steals in a 50-24 round one win against 
Fort Mill and 11 points and 8 boards 

the next round in a 69-38 win against 
Dorman.

The Yellow Jackets’ magical season 
came to an end in the next round, 
though, in a 51-36 loss to Irmo where 
Chandler scored eight points.

Chandler won’t be the only T.L. 
Hanna player to continue to play at 
the next level, as her all-state team-
mate Maleia Bracone will be attending 
Presbyterian College in the fall.

“To my teammates, I couldn’t have 
done it without every single one of 
you,” Chandler said. “Our times on and 
off the court will always be remem-
bered.”

For her part, she averaged nearly 10 
points and seven rebounds per game in 
her final season and will look to take 
that success to the next level.

Chandler chose Erskine over offers 
from Bob Jones University, Converse 
College and Lees-McRae College. 

BY BRU NIMMONS
ANDERSON — With high school 

athletics shut down amid the COVID-
19 virus pandemic, there’s not much 
happening for many of the student-ath-
letes in our area and around the country.

However, things haven’t completely 
stalled out, with one of the top junior 
players in the area committing to contin-
ue his academic and athletic career.

Jayden Tyree Ramsey, a rising senior 
offensive lineman and tight end for 
the Westside football team and a for-
ward for the Rams basketball team, 
committed April 8 to play football at 
Appalachian State University.

“First off, I would like to thank god 
for continuing to bless me through my 
life,” Ramsey said in announcing his com-
mitment to the Mountaineers on Twitter. 
“I want to thank my parents and family 
for turning me into the man I am today 
and for helping me make this decision.”

“I want to thank my coaches and 

teammates for pushing me and always 
allowing me to grow as a player and a 
person,” Ramsey 
continued. 
“With that 
being said, I am 
committing to 
... Appalachian 
State University.”

The 6’6”, 245-
pound Ramsey, 
was a growing 
commodity in 
the recruiting 
world since the 
end of his junior 
season after a 
move from tight 
end to offensive 
tackle for the Rams.

Expectations have been high for 
Ramsey throughout his high school 
career, starting at tight end in his fresh-
man season with Westside. Things were 

far from smooth from there, though, as 
two broken collarbones kept him off the 

field for much of 
his sophomore 
season.

A stellar 
athlete, Ramsey 
made the move 
from tight end 
to tackle in the 
middle of this 
past season and 
stood out in a 
big way for the 
Rams as they 
went 5-5. 

He is expect-
ed to move 
full-time to the 

offensive line in the fall, but may still get 
some situational snaps as a pass catch-
er. He will play offensive tackle for the 
Mountaineers in college.

He picked up his first offer from 

Coastal Carolina on Jan. 20, with many 
following in the days after. 

All told, the junior picked up 
offers from Coastal, Liberty, Georgia 
State, Air Force, Navy, Campbell, UT 
Chattanooga, Richmond and Army, 
before receiving the offer he was looking 
for from App State on April 5.

The Mountaineers finished with 
a 13-1 record in 2019, including a 
Sun Belt championship and a victory 
over UAB in the New Orleans Bowl. 
Appalachian State also won road games 
at both North Carolina and South 
Carolina, becoming the first Sun Belt 
team to record two victories over Power 
Five teams in one season.

After finishing the season ranked 
No. 19 in the Associated Press poll, the 
Mountaineers will enter 2020 under 
the leadership of first-year head coach 
Shawn Clark, an App State grad, after 
the departure of Eliah Drinkwitz after 
one season on the job.

Rising Ram senior Ramsey pledges to App St.


