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POLICE DEPT. EX HIBIT NOW
AT THE CONCORD MUSEUM
VI SI T OUR
T WO M USEUM S
I N DOWNTOWN CONCORD:
Freeadmission.
Group tours by appointment.
Donations warmly appreciated.

CONCORD M USEUM
Union Street Square
11 Union Street South, Suite 104
Concord, NC 28025
Open Tuesdays through Saturdays,
11 AM until 3 PM

CABARRUS COUNT Y
VET ERANS M USEUM
Historic Courthouse
65 Union Street South, First Floor
Concord, NC 28025
Open Tuesdays through Fridays and
second Saturdays,
11 AM until 3 PM
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This issue’s
highlights
include...

We’re certainly not on summer hiatus here
at Historic Cabarrus Association!
Our Annual Meeting was held on
T hursday, May 27, at which time we
welcomed Chr i s M easm er and Peg
M or r i son to our Board of Directors. We
also thanked Davi d M cClellan, Ji m K ee,
and Cathy Wer ner for their service as
ofﬁcers, and welcomed our new Vice
President, L oi s M ar l ow , and new
Treasurer, Ji m m y Auten.
Thanks to the generosity of M r s.
Jack i e Whi tﬁ eld, we’ve just added a new
display cabinet to the Cabar r us County
Veter ans M useum and as a result are
expanding our collection of military
memorabilia from area soldiers.
At the Concor d M useum , we’ve
been making new friends as vacationers
from out of town have dropped in. We’re
also rolling up our sleeves as we organize
our storage room, a task our staff could not
manage without the assistance of our hardworking, incredibly dedicated Board of
Directors.
The Concord Museum has been
selected by the Nor th Car oli na State
Ar ch i ves’ H i st o r i ca l Reco r d s
Advi sor y Boar d for its 2010–2011
“ Tr avel i ng Ar chi vi st Pr ogr am .” A
professional archivist will be visiting us later
this year to evaluate our collection of
printed matter and recommend proper

archival processes. From this review we will
create a ﬁnancial plan to assist in the
preservation of these cherished pieces of
our community heritage.
Ye editor is digging through myriad
pictures of Concord, preparing the photohistory book I m ages of Am er i ca:
Concor d, to be published by Arcadia
Publishing. If you have any vintage, original
photographs from Concord’s past that you
think might be appropriate for inclusion,
please reach me as soon as possible using
the contact info below.
T his issue’s lead feature salutes the
h i st or y of t h e C o n c o r d Po l i c e
Depar tm ent, the subject of a special
exhibit appearing at the Concord Museum
through Satur day, August 28, 2010.
Hurry in for a visit—time is running out to
see this exhibit!
Print editions of Past Times are
produced as a membership beneﬁt for
Historic Cabarrus Association members.
You can read or download each issue of
Past Times in color by visiting our website,
www.hi stor i ccabar r us.or g. T hank you,
members, for your loyal support!
Michael Eury, Editor
Past Times # 3, Summer 2010. Published quarterly by
Historic Cabarrus Association, Inc., P.O. Box 966,
Concord, NC 28026. Text and photo submissions
pertaining to Concord’s and Cabarrus County’s history
are sincerely appreciated; contact Michael Eury,
Editor, at historiccabarrus@windstream.net or
704-782-3688.
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Concord Police Department History
CONTRIBUTED BY THE CONCORD POLICE DEPARTMENT
The earliest law-enforcement ofﬁcers of
Concord were called the M agistrate of
Police or Intendant of Police or
Constable—today this person would be
called the Mayor.
City Records begin in the
1830s, and in these minutes the ﬁrst
mention of law-enforcement ofﬁcers in
Concord can be found in 1837 when a
Constable was appointed by members
of the City Council. His name was
John Benson.
The constable’s duties
included administering oaths, issuing
warrants, serving the civil papers in the
city, and enforcing all ordinances of the
City. “ The constable shall also be a
peace ofﬁcer and shall have, within the
limits of said town, all the powers of a
justice of peace and of a constable, for
the preservation of the public peace,
detection, arrest and punishment of
offenders.”

The constable was assisted by
groups of citizens called “ Patrollers,”
who patrolled the streets of the City at
night guarding citizens. In 1851 it was
noted that the town constable had to
post a bond to guarantee the faithful
performance of his duties.
In 1879 the City Council
decided to establish a job description,
set a salary, and hire a police ofﬁcer.
They hired M. L. Harris. His duties
were to serve as a constable, tax
collector, and policeman for $16.66 a
month.
Records have been found that
indicate one of the constables died in
the line of duty after being killed by
drunks in the late 1880s. [Edi tor ’s
note: This ofﬁcer, W. J. Kearns, died
September 12, 1899, and is the only
Concord police ofﬁcer to ever die in
the line of duty.]
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The ﬁrst person to be
designated with the title of Chief of
Police was George M. Murr who
served from 1882–1883. By 1903 the
Chief of Police worked from a oneroom ofﬁce from a building located at
the corner of S. Union Street and
Barbrick Street (where the City Hall
Annex is now located).
From the early 1900s until the
1970s, policing in Concord evolved to
include several paid ofﬁcers who were
charged with preserving the peace of
the City. In the 1970s the City Council
began planning for a formal police
headquarters building.
In 1973 the City Council,
under the direction of Mayor Alfred
Brown, voted to construct a police
station on Market Street. The station
was built at a cost of $350,000.00. A
police committee was established to

Concord Police Department, cont’d.
recommend paint colors, the layout of the building, and
other items to the City Council. The building was ﬁnished
in 1974. It has 11,000 square feet and was built to house
approximately 50 people.
By 1979 the Department boasted it had 38 paid
police ofﬁcers and 20 volunteer auxiliary staff members.
Today, the Department has 170 personnel. In addition to
sworn police ofﬁcers there are crossing guards, codeenforcement ofﬁcers, records personnel, and
administrative support staff.
The current police headquarters has 65,000
square feet and cost $14.2 million (this includes land, site
preparation, construction and furnishings). The Police
Department received a $1M grant that was used for an
innovative records management system.
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Living History Interview
with Sheriff J. B. Roberts BY MARTY MC GEE
J. B. Roberts served as Sheriff of Cabarrus County, North Carolina,
from 1956 until 1982. Healso served our country in theNavy during
World War II, and participated in theBattleof theCoral Sea and the
Battleof Midway. At theageof 90, heworks daily on his farm in
Midland.
Sheriff Roberts permitted meto formally interview him
about his lifeon two
occasions (January 20,
2010, and June20, 2010)
and wehavehad numerous
other conversations. What
you will ﬁnd below is an
edited version of our talks.

J. B., we ar e m eeti ng
her e thi s eveni ng at

I went to Norfolk for boot camp. After boot camp, they
were going to send me to pharmacy school. I broke my arm
and was over at the hospital at Portsmith. I talked to some
of the boys that were in the pharmacy and they said they
were sending half of them to the Marines. Lord, that’s the
reason that I got in the Navy, so I went back and said, How
about sending me
aboard a ship?”
They said, “ Fine,
we need some folks
for the [ship, the]
Yorktown.” There is
one, a Yorktown,
down in
Charleston, but it
was named after the
one I was on.
An d y o u w er e

your hom e i n
M i dland. Ar e you a

i nvol ved i n t he
Battle
of
M i dway, i s that

Cabar r us County
nati ve?
From 2001: J. B. Roberts, current Sheriff Brad Riley, and 1982-2001
cor r ect?
I was born and raised
Sheriff Robert Canaday. Photo courtesy of Universal Photo-cam.
right here on this farm in a
Well, we went there after the Seventh [of December 1941,
little house down here. I was born in 1920.
the date of the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor]. We left
My daddy was born in that same house in 1881.
Norfolk and went through the [Panama] Canal to San
Diego and we picked up three or four troop ships. We went
Befor e we di scuss your wor k i n law enfor cem ent,
out to the islands on down to Honolulu. We dropped off
please tell m e about your m i li tar y ser vi ce.
these troops of M arines in different places. Our planes
I was working in a furniture store in K annapolis when they
made several bombing missions on the way to Honolulu
started the draft. I was going to have to register for the draft
and spent a few days in Honolulu. We left and went down
[for World War II]. T he war was already in Germany. I
in the Coral Sea—that is, between Australia and New
sure did not want to be with the Marines or the Army and
Zealand. T his was our ﬁrst battle. We had information that
have to sleep outdoors. I always wanted to get into the
the Japanese were going to take Australia or New Zealand,
Navy, so went ahead and went to Charlotte and joined the
so we engaged the Japanese ﬂeet. T he Lexington, another
Navy in August of 1941.
carrier, was with us.
After you j oi ned, wher e wer e you stati oned?
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s Interview, cont’d. from pg. 5
During those battles, we got
hit and so did the Lexington. T hey were
a couple miles from us, but we could
see them. We were on ﬁre and the
Lexington was on ﬁre. We were dead in
the water for an hour or two. We had
sunk several of the Japanese ships. We
had a couple bomb hits. The Lexington
was dead in the water, too—we were
both smoking. We got our ﬁre out and
got the boiler started in the ﬁre room
and got underway. T he Lexington could
not get their ﬁre out. We took the pilots
from the Lexington that landed on our
ship. Troop ships picked up their crew.
The next day the Lexington sunk in the
Coral Sea. We were damaged pretty
badly and we thought we were going to
go to the [repair] yards—probably at
Seattle. But we went back to Honolulu
and there were a couple thousand ship
workers came aboard—welding and
burning and checking on supplies. We
thought they were loading us up to go
to Seattle—we did not know. After
about two or three days, we left, and

the next day, the captain told us the
Japanese ﬂeet is going to be up around
the Aleutian Islands—near Alaska and
M idway is down south of there. We
went up and there were two other
carriers there.
The Japanese thought they
had sunk us down in the Coral Sea. We
spotted the Japanese—I think they had
about ﬁve or six carriers … we had
three. Our planes went to attack their
ships and their planes came and
attacked us and sunk our ship. We
abandoned ship. Now, the Yorktown,
they say it is about seven miles down in
the water and they say it is sitting up
straight—they have made pictures of it.
T his is what the man told us at the
Yorktown reunion a couple years ago.
H ow long wer e you i n the water ?
I really don’t know for sure—we think
about ﬁve or six hours. The battle
started that morning. We had three
torpedoes and several bomb hits. I was
on a ﬁve-inch gun—I was a trainer.

Past Times No. 3, Summer 2010

Paul Campbell, who[m] I had known
all of my life, who lived just a few miles
from us, was a sight setter. We set backto-back and we had about three or four
torpedoes hit on our side right under
us. Every time a torpedo would hit, it
would throw us off. T he ship was listing
in the water on our side. We went
down to the back of the ship. We took
everything off but our shorts. We had
practiced abandoning ship on the lines
—not to slide down, but to go handover-hand [down the line].
Paul was held back in the
Navy because he did not know how to
swim—they had to teach him. They
held him back a couple of weeks. He
got to where he could dog-paddle, but
he was scared to death of water. I said,
“ Paul, I’ll go down ﬁrst and you come
down behind me.” Well, I got down,
but Paul got excited and slid down. It
took the skin right off his hands. But
we got into the water, and there was a
life raft and we got in it. T here were so
many people in it—it was just standing

s Interview, cont’d. from pg. 6
up to here [pointing to his chest] in
water. I said, “ Paul, let’s get out of this
thing and get away from here. If this
ship goes down, if we are right here, it
will suck us down.” So we got out of
there, but we were covered in black oil.
I ’d say [ we got into the water]
sometime before dinner, but I am not
sure.
A couple of times we thought
they [U.S. ships] were going to pick us
up, but they would pick up a Japanese
submarine and would leave us. It was
just about dusk/ dark when a destroyer
came along. It had a cargo net, but we
were so cold we could catch the line,
but we could not pull up. We got along
side them, and they pulled us up. We
were transferred from that destroyer to
a cruiser in a rope basket while the
ships were rocking and rolling—that
was a scary feeling.
We stayed on this cruiser for
about four or ﬁve days or a week, and
then this repair ship came out and
transferred us again the same way. We
went to Honolulu. T hen there was
about 80 or 90 of us assigned an old
ship that was a World War I ship that
had been sunk during Pearl Harbor.
We raised it, and cleaned it out—all of
the asbestos, stripped it down—and
br ought i t back t o San Pedr o,
California, and reﬁtted it, and made a
repair ship out of it. We went back to
the islands and followed the invasion
ships, repairing landing craft, until the
war was over.
I s ther e any par ti cular book or
m ovi e t hat d oes a good j ob
descr i bi ng your exper i ence?

I have never seen one of them. I have
seen pictures of the battles, but I never
had a desire to see them, because
usually those things are doctored up
and they are not the real thing.
Yo u j o i n e d t h e Sh e r i f f ’ s
Depar tm ent i n 1951. Who was
the Sher i f f at that ti m e?
[E. M .] Tubby Logan. I had gotten out
of the Navy, and Sheriff Hoover had
been Sheriff from 1930 to 1950. Tubby
was a highway patrolman when I went
into the Navy. I knew Tubby before I
went into the Navy. Tubby came down
to the house—I really wanted to go
back into the Navy. The Korean War
was starting, and I thought, I want to
go back in. My wife did not want me
to. Tubby came down and said they
had done away with the fee system for
Sheriffs, Clerks, and Register of Deeds,
and he was going to hire a couple of
men. He said he had one boy in
K annapolis [Ray Atwood] that he had
already hired. I did not know whether I
want ed t o be at t he Sher i ff ’s
Department, but told him I’d think
about it.
So he came back about a week
later and I thought, “ Well, I don’t know
what I want to do, so I’d better just try
it.” I told Tubby, “ I think I will try it,
and if I don’t like it, I guess I can quit.”
I said “ I did not vote for you—you,
M ule Faggart, Footsie Davis, and
Burtie Ball, all ran—and Burtie had
been there with Sheriff Hoover for 20
years—and so I voted for him.” He
said, “ Burtie is a good man and I’m
going to keep him, too.”
He said,
“ T hat’s all right, you vote for me next
time.”
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H ow ol d wer e you when you
star ted?
I was 31 when I started.
Would you tell m e about your
ﬁ r st day on the j ob as a deputy?
Well, the ﬁrst day, I went to work, we
had a bunch of search warrants. At
that time, the County did not have cars
for the Sheriff ’s Department. I had an
old Hudson, and they wanted me to
dr i ve my car — t hey sai d [ t h e
bootleggers] would not know my car.
We started that morning early about
seven o’clock. T hey had search
warrants for bootleg joints around the
county—there were a lot of them at
that time—we did not have ABC stores
or beer in the county. We searched
people all day. T hey kept telling me
that “ we have a place that we are going
to wait until about midnight. We have
never been able to get into that place.”
T hey told me: “ We want you
to drive when we go down there and
drive right beside the place. They have
a steel door. Now you go up there and
ring the door bell. He’s got a little
peephole. When he opens that thing,
he will ask you what you want. You tell
him what you want and he will let you
in. When he opens that door, we’re
going to be there.”
He opened the peephole and
asked me what I wanted. I told him I
wanted some liquor. As he opened the
door, there was another car coming
down the driveway. He caught me by
the arm and pulled me in. Tubby and
the rest of them did not get around
there. He closed those doors—a screen
door—and latched it and put a bar
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and two-by-four across the steel door.
The room was full of drunks and full of
people in there. He wanted to know if I
wanted bottle and bond or white liquor.
I told him I wanted white liquor. When
he turned around and started to go get
it, I jerked that two-by-four off and got
that door open. He come and grabbed
me—he was a big ol’ fellow—and slung
me against the wall. I had a blackjack
in my pocket, and had my pistol in my
pocket, too. After he slung me against
the wall, he ran over to the door and I
hit him on the top of his head. He fell
through that screen door—I knocked
him cold and it busted his head.
You sai d you had your own car.
Back then we drove our own cars. T he
County did not provide us cars until I
was Sheriff for three, four, or ﬁve years.
It was probably up into the ’60s before
they gave us cars. We did not have
uniforms those ﬁrst few years. We
would get us a hat and a badge. We got

uniforms before I was Sheriff [in
1956].
You becam e Sher i f f i n 1956?
Yes. We did not know Tubby was going
to resign—he told us about it that day.
H e had t al ked t o t he C ount y
Commi ssioner s and they had a
meeti ng. I under stand that the
chairmen of some of the precincts
were there—all of them were invited,
but they all did not show up. I was
appointed. T he coroner called me that
night and said, “ T hey have appointed
you for Sheriff.” I was sort of upset. I
did not expect to be appointed. I said,
“ Why did they appoint me?” He said,
“ Burtie and Hoyt Smith and all of the
others were older, and they ﬁgured, you
were the age that you probably could
be re-elected.” And I thought, “ Well, I
don’t know if I am capable of being
Sheriff or not.” I talked to Burtie and
the other boys there, and they said if
you don’t take it they will get someone
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from outside and bring them in. T hey
said, “ We’ll help you. Go ahead and do
it.” So, I did and they helped me. We
got along.
H ow m any deputi es di d you have
at that ti m e?
When I started, I was number ﬁve—
Tubby, Bur t i e, H oyt , and R ay
[Atwood].
You left ofﬁ ce i n 1982. Dur i ng
that per i od di d you have anyone
r un agai nst you?
Oh, yes. I had someone running every
time. I always had someone run. T he
primary at that time was the big thing.
The Democratic primary always had
someone to run. I think I had a couple
Republicans run, but mainly, for the
ﬁrst two or three times, it was all
primary. Later, I had Republicans to
run.

s Interview, cont’d. from pg. 8
H ow di d you cam pai gn back i n
the ear ly year s?
I used to go to the boxes that had not
done well—the Democrat boxes. We
used to go house-to-house to talk to
people—a couple of us would get
together. T hen, [Congressman] Bill
Hefner, he went with us. He had a
truck and he would sing. We went to
every precinct in the county. We would
all make a little talk and we would have
a big crowd because Bill was quite
popular with his singing. We always
had a crowd at every precinct in the
county. They would have precincts
lined up and we’d go to two or three
every night.
Who would cam pai gn wi th you
and Congr essm an H efner at that
ti m e?
Ray McEachern was still there as Clerk
of Court, then Dave Ratchford was
Clerk of Court after that, John Boger
[Sr.] was Register of Deeds, then Jim
Bonds was with us. Sonny White was
with us when Bill was running.
Di d you enj oy r unni ng for
electi ve ofﬁ ce?
No. I did not enjoy it. I was always
nervous. If I would get beat, I
wondered what I would do. People that
run for the sport of it—like County
Commission—that don’t depend on
the salary for a living—they enjoy it.
But, I didn’t. I never enjoyed it, really.
What wer e som e of the bi ggest
changes i n law enfor cem ent fr om
when you enter ed i n 1951 unti l

1982 when you left?
When I started, we had radios that
ﬁlled up the back end of our cars. If
you cut your motor off and set there a
minute, it would kill your battery. We
could not cut our cars off—we had to
keep moving or cut the radio off—[we]
could not leave it on in the car. We had
a walkie talkie that weighed 20 pounds.
We had a bulletproof vest—it was lead.
It must have weighed 30 or 40 pounds.
Early on, there was very little
training for ofﬁcers. I went to the
Commissioners and got them to agree
to give raises to deputies that got a
college education. Every quarter they
completed school, they got a raise. We
had about 20 members of the
department participate—and it made a
lot of difference. M any went to RowanCabarrus for the ﬁrst few years—others
went to Charlotte and Pfeiffer. Robert
Canaday (Sheriff from 1982 to 2001)
was one of the deputies that did this.
I would i m agi ne you had
si gni ﬁ cant tr ai ni ng i n 1982.
We did not have any training [in the
beginning]. [Learning from] Burtie and
Marsh Kenny and some of the old
ones there—that was our training.
They had been in law enforcement 20
or 30 years. Then the Institute of
Government in Chapel Hill—they
started training Sheriffs and we’d go
down a couple times a year. Every time
the legislature met, we would spend a
week, and they would explain the new
laws that they had passed. The Institute
of Government did a good job training
Sheriffs, Clerks of Court, and
everyone.
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What wer e som e of the
m em or able cases that you had
over the year s?
We had this one fellow—Robert Pitts—
who had no ﬁngerprints. He decided
that he would have his ﬁngerprints cut
off. So he had this doctor to cut places
on his side for his ﬁngers to ﬁt on this
body. So he skinned his ﬁngers and had
places for his ﬁngers to ﬁt [shows by
crossing his arms and placing his hands
against the sides of this chest]—and
they grafted to both sides. [Pitts’ ﬁngers
were taped to his sides for four months.
His ﬁngers grafted to his body, and he
had no ﬁngerprints when his ﬁngertips
were cut from his body, according to a
December 2, 1964 newspaper article in
TheCharlotteObserver.]
[Pitts] had robbed a man in
Cabarrus County back before I went to
the Sheriff ’s Ofﬁce, then he went to
South Carolina and robbed somebody.
They put him in prison in South
Carolina. He had been a criminal all of
his life—in and out of prison. He was
released from prison and they notiﬁed
us. We went down to South Carolina
and picked him up and put him in jail.
One time I carried him to Asheboro for
a hearing. He was a likable sort of
fellow, but he had been in and out of
prison all of his life.
What di d you l i ke best about
bei ng Sher i f f ?
I enjoyed the people, the boys I worked
with. We had a wonderful crew. I
enjoyed the work—the only thing I did
not like was the politics.

Sheriff J. B. Roberts Interview, cont’d. from pg. 9
What sor t of thi ngs do you enj oy doi ng
now that you have r eti r ed?
When I retired, I raised ducks for about ten years.
[Roberts’ son] M ike moved back and built a
couple more houses and raised turkeys. We have
cows. Today, I spent the day mowing the pasture.
I enjoy being out working.

a grassy hill and disappeared into a row of corn.
With only the moonlight illuminating his way, he
walked up and down two rows pulling ripe ears of
corn with me in tow. Although the ground had
been plowed and was uneven, it gave him no
trouble. My family and I enjoyed the corn last
night for dinner. I will never forget the experience
of its harvesting.]

[Author ’s note: When we completed the second
interview on June 20, 2010, Sheriff Roberts
walked me down the stairs of his second ﬂoor
bonus room to my car in his driveway. It was 9:25
p.m. and dark. He kindly, but ﬁrmly, insisted that
I leave with corn from his garden. So, at 90 years
of age, he left his concrete driveway, walked down

M ARTI N B. (M ARTY) M cGEE i s a Nor th
Car ol i na Di str i ct Cour t Judge ser vi ng i n
Cabar r us County. He r esi des i n Concor d
w i th hi s w i fe, Debi n, and thei r daughter s,
Dor othy and El eanor. You can contact hi m
at Judgem cgee@hotm ai l .com .

Frequent area felon Robert Pitts was arrested by local authorities in
1964 after an elaborate (and presumably painful) scheme to
remove his fingerprints by skinning his fingertips then allowing his
fingers to graft onto his sides. Once his fingers were cut from his
sides, however, Pitts had fingertips that left identifiable smudges.
Photos courtesy of the Concord Police Dept.
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H i stor i c Cabar r us Associ ati on’s M em ber s
WE THANK YOU FOR YOUR SUPPORT AND YOUR ENTHUSIASM
FOUNDER LEVEL ($2500+)
FAM I LY LEVEL ($50)
Robert Bogle
City of Concord
Allen and Debby Abernathy
R. D. Boone
George “ Ick” and Laura Alley
Vernon Brewer
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William and Anne Austin
Alfred M . Brown, Jr.
Jay Barringer
Jimmy and Lynda Auten
Evelyn Campbell
Carrell and Marcia Brooks
Drs. Linny and Elaine Cloud Baker
Carolyn Carpenter
Robert E. Burrage and family
Mr. and M rs. William M. Barnhardt
Abigail Claar
George and Linda Engstrom
Bob and Phyllis Baucom
Mary Anna Cline
R. Rodney Howell
Shirley F. Brannan
Sam Colerider III
David W. Phillips
Frances Brown
Juddie Craven
David Bryant
Grace M. Davis
SUSTAI NI NG LEVEL ($100+)
Robert Carlough
Eddie Dorton
The Baker Law Firm
Larry and Deloris Clodfelter
Frank Dusch, Jr.
Anna Lois Bulla
Bill and Paiti Cochran
John S. Eury
Bill and Ann Cannon
David and Linda Cox
Adelaide Foil Farrell
Wayne and Donna Cline
Allen, Janet, and Ford Craven
Gerald E. Farris
Aaron and Leslie Cook
Michael and Rose Eury
Dr. Joseph N. Fries
Hubert and Margaret Cress
Bill and Gloria Fisher
Joanne E. Gonnerman
Sam Davis
Dr. Jesse C. Fisher, Jr.
Rosalyn Hartsell Greene
Max and Iris Elliott
Ben and Dorothy Flowe
Madeleine Hahn
William E. Faggart
Richard and Sandra Galloway
Sue Hartsell
JoAnn Furr
Larry and Gay Hayer
Nancy Haywood
Dennis and Susan Grills
James and Heath Hedgepeth
Brian Hiatt
William F. and Linda Grist
Pat Jackson
Elizabeth J. Hill
Fran Black Holland
Jimmy and Bonta Kee
Clarence E. Horton, Jr.
Mrs. Branson C. Jones
Jeff and Lisa K ies
Debra Johnson
Dr. and Mrs. Douglas Kelling
Marty and Debin McGee
Gwen Ellington K ing
Ronald and Sharon K iser
Mike and Sheila McLain
Arthur K luttz
Chris and Lisa Linker
Harold G. and Anna H. M elvin
Betty S. Lockhart
Marsha Jenkins Magol
Carlos and Joyce Moore
Richard MacPherson
Edith Mayﬁeld
Zac and Jennifer Moretz
Lois M arlow
Ola G. McClellan
John Nunn
Anne M. Mayﬁeld
Chris M easmer
Alice Odell
Joy L. McGill
Larry and Carol Miller
Dr. and Mrs. Jerry Otteni
W. D. McKee
Jim and Sarah Morrison
John and Rachel Parker
Marta Meares
Mr. and M rs. John M orrison, Jr.
Emmy L. Pharr
Martha H. Melvin
Cyndie M ynatt
Jim and Terry Ramseur
Stephen M orris
Grace Mynatt
Richard B. Rankin, Jr.
Earl G. Motsinger, Jr.
Irvin and Sara Newberry
Charles M. Ritchie
Nancy Odell
Mr. and M rs. Alex M. Patterson
Terry and Beth Rodgers
Scott Padgett
Mr. and M rs. Lex Patterson
Steve and Doris Rogers
Terry Prather
George and Janet Patterson
David and K irby Sheridan
John W. Price
Al and Renda Powell
Michael and Denise Simerly
Vicki Harris Proctor
Franklin and Sharon Plummer
Joseph St. John
Molly Reese
Kenny Propst
Don and Jill Sturgis
Linda W. Robbins
Mrs. Elizabeth H. Rader
Jim and Jane Townsend
Dewey J. Sherwood
Bill and Jane Rhodes
Cathy Werner
Jerry V. Shinn
Ross and Darlene Russo
Whit and K aran Whitley
Jerry Sigmon
Don and K ay Scott
Glenda Steel
Carolyn Shinn
I NDI VI DUAL LEVEL ($30)
James W. Stowe
Atty. Ben Small, PA
J. Vincent Arey
J. Juergen Taylor
Clay Smith
Helen C. Arthur-Cornett
Barbara Thiede
Dianne Tallent
Ralph A. Barnhardt, Sr.
Thomas Trahey
Jennie Martin Tomlin
Evelyn Barrier
R. G. “ Hank” Utley
Barney and Margaret West
Guy M. Beaver, Jr.
Carol Whitley
Gary and Alisha Wilson
Mrs. Doris V. Blackley
Trent and Anne Wilson
Ruby Blackwelder
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Historic Cabarrus
Association, Inc. is a
501(c)(3) nonproﬁt
organization
dedicated to the
preservation of the
heritage of the City
of Concord and of
Cabarrus County,
North Carolina, and
to the education of
its citizens, students,
and visitors.
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