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Jim ‘N Nicks 

So many people hate Pinker-
ton, Weezer’s sophomore 
LP, because it’s one of the 
whiniest records of all time. 
Anyone that knows me well 
knows that I wear my heart 
on my sleeve, and I will 
defend Pinkerton to the bitter 
end. This song epitomizes 
the blend of over-confessional lyrics and raw grunge 
angst all over this album. I regret nothing.

Barbeque, simply put, is a southern staple. 
I recently went to Jim N Nick’s, located both 
downtown and near Tanger Outlets in North 
Charleston to test to see if this was in fact, the 
best barbecue around. 

As I walked into the hoedown, homey 
country feel building, I immediately noticed 
the smell. Slow-cooked, savory and sauce filled 
scents, mmm, I knew it was going to be good. 

We got seated immediately and ordered 
our drinks. The service was fast and then we 
got to ordering. I ordered a Pig on a Bun, aka a 
pulled pork sandwich and a trimming, or side, 
of macaroni and cheese

We waited for not even 10 minutes and 
were given cheesy biscuits, free of charge. They 
looked more like muffins, but there was melted 
cheese inside, it was hot fresh out of the oven, 
they tasted home cooked and it was satisfyingly 
good. 

Not even two minutes later, our order 
came out. I was greeted by the smells of a good 
barbeque. The BBQ had some sweet tangy sauce 
on it, and it was fantastic, so I added more. 

The pulled pork pulled away easily, like it 
should, so that was good. However, there were 
some burnt edges to it, but that’s the only bad 
thing I thought of it. 

Now the mac and cheese, oh my gosh, it 
was so great. Home cooked, white cheesy and 
gooey. The side was not enough and it left me 
craving for more. 

Overall, I had a really great experience. 
The atmosphere was great and family friendly, 
the service was very efficient, and they even 
have a drive thru. As much as I loved it, it was 
a bit on the pricier side, but still worth it. It is 
in my pick to say one of the best BBQ’s around.

Real southern food is typically fried, baked, 
greased or dipped in some form of an oil-based 
solution. In other words, it’s never just two piec-
es of lettuce with a slice of tomato on the side. 

And as an 18 year-old girl with a penchant 
for over-eating, this makes me undeniably hap-
py.

This past weekend, I dragged my little 
brother and father all the way to Sullivan’s Island 
to go eat some good, bar-style barbeque. 

Home Team Barbeque is exactly what you 
would expect from a wooden-walled, sports-
bar located right by the beach. Crowded, with a 
small stage for live music, and a menu meant to 
keep crowds from getting overly rambunctious, 
this restaurant creates a fun atmosphere to be in, 
if not to eat in. 

However, keep an eye out for indigestion 
-- it is real. 

I ordered a simple BBQ sandwich (it’s 
called Home Team BBQ for a reason) with a side 
of cucumbers and tomatoes. 

Now, I’m not a barbeque aficionado, nor is 
it my favorite food. But I will say this -- I re-
ally enjoyed the sandwich. I’m pretty sure that 
the BBQ was cooked in a vinegar marinade (or 
something like that) which was an interesting 
experience for my taste buds. 

I ordered wings as well, and they ended 
up being my favorite part of this meal. Crispy, 
crunchy, perfectly seasoned -- I didn’t even care 
that a cute guy was watching me slobber over 
these wings. They were that good. 

Overall, a cute, rundown place with yum-
my food that provides for really good people-
watching. Seriously, it’s like the water park of the 
food industry.

Mamma Brown’s BBQ is the place that you 
pass by every day and wonder whether or not 
it’s actually a functioning restaurant. We all re-
member that moment when it just appeared in 
the shell of that old KFC. 

The interior was, for lack of a better word, 
modest -- it looked like an off-brand Wendy’s. 
There were only a few clean tables. The rest were 
covered in questionable stains, paper trash and 
barbeque carnage.

At least the staff seemed to be aware of how 
sketchy this atmosphere looked. The girl at the 
cash register’s exceptionally good manners were 
almost the best part of my experience.

No, the best part was the food, thankfully. I 
had the kids’ BBQ sandwich and mac ‘n’ cheese 
(your homeboy’s on a budget, cut me a break). 
Growing up in the South, I’ve tried just about 
every variety of BBQ there is, and this was easily 
the best sauce-to-meat ratio I’ve tasted. 

The sauce alone took me back to the tastes 
of Fourth of July family picnics. The mac ‘n’ 
cheese is easily among my favorites in Mt. Pleas-
ant.

My meal felt like a dream. I woke up to the 
harsh reality of some post-apocalyptic hull of a 
fast food restaurant.

If I had to recommend it, I’d suggest going 
in the drive-thru.

C+A-
Mama Brown’sHome Team

--Samantha Winn
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LCD Soundsystem is my 
favorite band of all time 
because they never sound 
like just one thing: a 
middle-aged punk, desper-
ate bedside diary lyrics,and 
Brian Eno-esque melodies. 
The craziest part? You can’t 
stop yourself from dancing to 
it. I had to choose just one song here, but everything 
they’ve written is 10/10.
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The was Go-go sub-genre 
developed in Washington, 
D.C. right alongside hip-hop 
in the Bronx. Though many 
early rappers were hip to the 
scene, its dependence on 
the live experience held it 
back from taking off beyond 
D.C. This Kool Moe Dee cover was one of the few 
crossover hits, and this recording specifically is easily 
my favorite.

“Do You Know What Time It Is (Live)”
Chuck Brown

“Getchoo”
Weezer

“I Can Change”
LCD SoundSystem
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On our plate: BBQ

--Ryan Rothkopf

Peeve: Non-crispy bacon
There’s no worse feeling than biting into 
a perfectly good-looking piece of bacon 
expecting it to be crunchy goodness, and 
instead biting into a rubbery, fat-filled, 
laffy taffy like thing. Gag me.

Pick: Senior year
There is always so much hype leading 
up to your senior year. Early outs, fewer 
classes and less responsibility… Needless 
to say, the hype is valid. I do nothing, all 
the time. And it is amazing. If you’re a se-
nior and have a full schedule; I’m sorry… 
But why did you do that to yourself?

Pick: One Tree Hill
It’s the juicy romance and next level 
drama. Totally unrealistic, uncomfort-
ably cheesy, but completely necessary. 
If the plot doesn’t have you completely 
engrossed (which is impossible), you’ll flip 
the show on anyways just to stare at those 
beautiful faces.

Peeve: Stupid questions
“There’s no such thing as a stupid ques-
tion,” has been said by every teacher I 
have ever had. However, in my obviously 
professional opinion, there most definitely 
is. Asking a question someone has already 
asked is one. Asking something that is just 
common knowledge is one. Plainly put -- 
there are stupid questions. So think before 
you ask. Please.
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