CINDY MANGUM “SLIM”
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Fast forward to 1964 and Wing: roommate, Karliss Walker Virtue, and [ discovered the Bé&

Remount Road in Charlotte, The Pad, The Barrel, The 0.D. Pavilion, The Beach Club, The Forks, The Conti-

nental, and Sonny’s. I moved to Charlotte in 1966 with Sally-my best friend from the third grade- and we found

The Box and The Cellar, add Phyllis B., Judy T., John Lundy. Belva S., Geri ., T.C., and this group seldom, if

ever. missed a night (Phyllis’ diaries will confirm this!) at The Cellar, The Castaways, The Bitter End, The Pour
and STILL, I CAN'T DANCE. I was, however, addicted to the people, the music and that dance.

On one of our nights out at The Cellar, in late 1966 or earl) 7. Buzz Sawyer and his dance partner of the
evening joined us. She was, of course, a really good dancer. Even though couldn’t dance and Buzz knew it, he
still would get us out there to dance with him. This particular night, his partner berates him for dancin

those girls who can’t dance—it’s embarrassing for you to do that™". For those who know me well, you kno

was all it took. Soon afterwards, I had Buzz, Mike Osbome and Larry Lupo at our apartment and said.

to learn how to do this! Personally, I think those three guys are the best of the best and they are ab

reason for my induction to the Hall of Fame.

Over the years more and more people have started dancing and the dance has changed a little. But whe

call it the shag or simply “fast dancit tis still a bond that brings us all together. Iam proud to still have friends
that I met at the beach in the early 1960’s. We continue to share in each other’s lives and are STILL dancing at the
O.D. Pavilion on Saturday and Sunday afternoons. My life has been blessed by these friendships and [ am
thankful for each and every person.

There are so many greet dancers and so many still to be recognized as HOF inducte

remember just a few of my favorite dance partners over the last 34 years... Mike Osborr

Lupo, Richard Abne Kim Maynard, Jim Jayroe, Donnie Christenbury, Ronnie Joyc

Eddie Page, Spyder Beckham, Tommy White, Don Reid, Shad Albert

Beam, Edward Rhew and Milton N well. And I don’t want to leave out some

enjoyed watching - Judy Kilpatrick Tucker, Karliss Walker Virtue, E.k McDaniel Neelon, Diane Thrasher Mills
and Sharon Phillips. I'm leaving out a lot of people | know, but my one page 1S NOW full and I just had to
recognize a few of the best!!!




