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10 pm. On a Monday. In Dilworth: It was the summer of 1919, and North Charlotte 
(now NoDa) teenager Clem Wilson had started his day by attending a baseball game 
and getting drunk.

He ended it as the catalyst of the Battle of the Barn, a clash that plunged Charlotte’s 
business community, municipal government, and downtown citizens in fear.

Here’s how: A century ago, streetcars were the main mode of crosstown transportation 
in Charlotte. Routes connected center city with dozens of neighborhoods including 

North Charlotte, where it roughly followed current-day North Davidson Street, turned at 36th and 
culminated near The Plaza. The North Charlotte run had a reputation among some city leaders as a 
dangerous route with drunken fights and “cutting” on the weekends. To make matters worse, Walter B. 
Orr was the newly-promoted police chief and had a history of strong-arming North Charlotte millworkers.

With so many Charlotte citizens relying on streetcar transportation, it was a big deal on August 10, 1919, 
when service ground to a halt. More than 200 streetcar conductors walked off the job because their boss, 
Southern Public Utilities (SPU), would not recognize their union. SPU chief Zebulon Taylor had increased 
workers’ wages to 37-42 cents an hour (up from an average of 10 cents in 1913), but workers were asking 
for a 9-hour workday, guaranteed overtime, and 41-45 cents an hour.

North Charlotte millworkers sympathized with the striking carmen as fellow working class citizens. 
Perhaps they thought the carmen would return the favor when the millworkers were ready to unionize. 
Their overzealousness came with a price.

On August 25, Taylor broke a promise by employing armed replacement workers to restore limited 
streetcar service. North Charlotte (as punishment?) was denied service altogether. The scabs returned to 
the Dilworth trolley barn that night to face about 2,000 protesters, including numerous North Charlotte 
ruffians. Police put up a rope in front of the barn.

About 10 pm, several men tried to cross the rope, including Clem and his friends returning from the 
baseball game. In the confusion, patrolman Thomas Merritt struck Clem with the butt of his gun and 
knocked him unconscious. Merritt claimed that Clem was grabbing for Merritt’s holstered pistol, but other 
witnesses said the officer kicked Clem repeatedly while fellow officers held back the horrified crowd.

Clem Wilson was taken to St. Peter’s Hospital where he was diagnosed with a mild concussion 
“complicated by inebriation.” Even though he was a teenager drunk on a Monday during prohibition, he 
was later released according to The Charlotte Observer. (Fun fact: Federal Prohibition began in January 
1920, but North Carolina state-wide prohibition was implemented in 1909. Despite this, local taverns 
flourished around Charlotte.)

False rumors spread throughout the crowd that Clem was dead. Protesters called for the lynching of 
officer Merritt. “Bring him out. Here is the rope, and here is the limb. Bring on the dynamite,” they chanted.

Meanwhile, North Charlotte police told Clem’s older brother John about the boy’s injuries. John hopped 
on his horse-drawn buggy and arrived at the Dilworth barn at 12:45 am, where Chief Orr and his officers, 
strikebreakers, and about 50 protesters remained.

How the following scene went down is a matter of debate, but regardless, the early morning battle 
accelerated the violence surrounding the streetcar strike.

Chief Orr first testified that John Wilson arrived angry with a posse of 100. According to Orr, Wilson had a 
bad reputation of being a fighting man, and others described him as a “rough type of guy.” Wilson accused 
Orr of hitting his brother, but Orr denied it and said he didn’t know who did. Then, Orr claimed a tall 
fellow flashed a pistol in his face and shot over his head. Orr said he raised his own gun and accidentally 
discharged it into the air.

Next, all hell broke loose. Police fired more than 100 rounds. Some witnesses reported shots fired from 
the strikebreakers and protesters as well. All told, five men were killed and at least 12 others were treated 
for bullet wounds. Several North Charlotte millworkers were among the dead and injured. Orr and his city 
officers reportedly stood silent and did not help those who were injured. John Wilson was charged with 
inciting the riot and jailed.

Streetcar operations resumed August 27 except for in North Charlotte, to spite the miscreants. Tensions 
continued over the following days, with strike sympathizers pelting streetcars with bricks and other 
projectiles. Predictably, the only supporter we found charged with a crime was a North Charlotte boy for 
shooting a slingshot at a streetcar window.

Strikebreakers sometimes retaliated; a crew passing through Myers Park opened fire on a group of 
mocking carpenters. Mayor Frank McNinch called in the National Guard; 600 guardsmen patrolled every 
street corner in downtown Charlotte that week. By this time, sympathy had waned for the strikers, even 
though they were most often not the “troublemakers.”

Given the unrest, Charlotte labor groups canceled their Labor Day parade scheduled for September 1. 
Troops pulled out by that day, and by September 5, streetcar workers had settled with Zebulon Taylor, 
who had honored their overtime request and increased their pay to 43 cents. Though Taylor had initially 
petitioned the state to abandon the North Charlotte line, service was fully restored to all lines, including 
North Charlotte, by the next day.

During a state investigation that November, which charged Chief Orr, 31 police officers, and 15 
strikebreakers of murder in connection with the riot, Orr admitted his thumb slipped on his revolver first, 
effectively launching the “Battle of the Barn.” He was not charged with perjury for his earlier testimony, 
and the entire case was dismissed.

The fate of the Wilson men is unknown.

This would not be the last strike involving North Charlotte millworkers, but it would prove to be the most 
tragic. It was, however, the last streetcar strike in Charlotte. Streetcar service would continue until 1938 
before giving way to bus service and other modes of transport.

It would also make a great episode for Drunk History.
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In every music community, you have those who perform, others who teach, and some who advocate on 
behalf of performers. However, every so often, you come across someone who embodies all three roles, 
exemplifying what it means to take care of business.

Arsena Schroeder has resided in Charlotte since 1996 and has been leaving her mark on the Queen City 
ever since. She got her initial feel for the stage as a child actor, performing in various commercials and 
musicals. As she got older, her gaze went from being in the spotlight to organizing, planning, and business 
management. Little did she know, the two worlds would soon collide in more ways than one. When I 
curiously asked her about making the shift to more managerial positions, she said, “I enjoy performing, 
but I’ve always had a knack for strategizing, organizing, and seeing a vision through.”

Over the past year or so, I have gotten the chance to see Arsena in action and watch her bring her own 
flavor to every venue she steps foot in. However, when she’s not showcasing her rich mezzo-soprano 
tone and soulful lyrics, she makes it a point to give other artists a chance to showcase their respective 
talents as well. I have been particularly impressed with how quickly her company, Dear Soul Music, has 
expanded throughout Charlotte and surrounding areas. With the help of the Arts & Science Council 
she has been able to provide a workshop series titled “Using Your Unique,” teaching essential tools for 
artists, such as songwriting and branding. Along with this, she has pioneered a popular, ongoing concert 
series called “Unplugged + Live.”

I was amazed when I found out exactly how much work she was producing. When you’re an independent 
artist, getting your music into the ears of the general public can be a job in itself. For her to also create a 
platform, highlighting the blossoming talent within Charlotte, is remarkable. A beautiful quote I got from 
her, when asked how she would describe her endeavors was “Much of my work is advocacy for aspiring 
and emerging creatives, particularly musicians. While I write, record, and perform my own work, I enjoy 
reaching back to lend the helping hand I would have loved to have when I entered the music scene.”

When it comes to actually performing, artists can have trouble getting their foot in the door at the 
beginning of their career. Many artists take the route of performing at open mics or house concerts, while 
some do what I did and rent out affordable co-working spaces and put on shows themselves. Arsena’s 
concert series is a gem because it gives performers a chance to shine in a low stakes environment. Most 
artists will tell you that one of the biggest factors that will make or break your performance is nerves. 
Fortunately, at every Unplugged + Live show I have witnessed, the crowd is always generous with their 
appreciation and support. You might even hear an exclamatory “Amen!” here and there! As an audience 
member, it is always a pleasant feeling seeing an artist take a sigh of relief or smile from ear to ear 
when we reciprocate what they are delivering to us. As a performing artist myself, I am truly thankful 
for people like Arsena for making an effort to curate inclusive spaces for artists to be free and simply 
express themselves.

As someone who is watching the Queen City grow firsthand, I am particularly interested in knowing where 
a visionary such as Arsena could see the Charlotte arts scene go. When asked, she stated “Charlotte is 
booming right now! I’ve lived here since 1996, and it’s grown to be much more than just a banker’s city. 

The arts scene is thriving more and more, as creatives continue to create platforms to get the exposure 
they need. My hope is that we become a city known for artistic entrepreneurship—artrepreneurship—
instead of exploitation and ‘starving artists.’”

With leaders like Arsena Schroeder in the city, we are definitely on the fast track to seeing that vision 
through. We appreciate everything that you are and what you are bringing to the table. You can find out 
more about Arsena at arsenamusic.com. You can also find out about any of Dear Soul Music’s events by 
following @dearsoulmusicco on Facebook & Instagram.

CHARLOTTE TRAILBLAZER HELPS 
FELLOW MUSICIANS FIND THEIR SPARK

By J. Smith
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While my wife Pam and I love our adopted city of Charlotte and especially our 
lovely neighborhood of NoDa, occasionally we get nostalgic for our long-time 
home in Chicago. On a trip back to the City of Big Shoulders earlier this summer, I 
started to ponder what I missed most about life in Chicago, as well as what things 
have changed since we left town in 2004 and headed south with our two boys 
and a dog.

First, a listing of the things I miss that are exactly the same fifteen years later:

• People will think that I’m crazy (and maybe they’re right), but I actually love riding the El in Chicago. 
For the uninitiated, the El is short for “elevated train,” even though a big part of the system runs 
underground. The loud, rickety lurching trains are exactly as we left them, and the vast range of 
people that you sit next to, watch intently, and sometimes interact with is a representative slice of 
the diversity of a big city. People across the economic spectrum—black, brown and white, speaking 
a plethora of languages—all make their way onto and off of the train as it rumbles through every 
neighborhood in the big city. I find riding it fascinating and constant.

• The Green Mill jazz nightclub in the Uptown neighborhood of Chicago has been serving up cool 
jazz in an elegant throwback venue since it was one of the favorite haunts of Al Capone. Word has it 
that Capone had a series of secret underground tunnels that could transport him swiftly away from 
authorities into nearby venues or even to Lake Michigan where he allegedly kept a getaway boat 
hidden. The place feels like a relic of a bygone time when gangsters ruled the streets of Chicago, 
enriching themselves through the sale of bootleg liquor during prohibition.

• The iconic home of the Cubs, Wrigley Field, is one of the most enduring and endearing places in 
my memories of Chicago. Since we first moved to Chicago, they’ve added lights and an electronic 
scoreboard, but the heart of Wrigley Field is virtually unchanged since its opening in 1914. For my 
money, there is no better place on the planet to enjoy a baseball game, a Chicago style dog, and an 
ice-cold beer.

• When you need a little downtime from the buzz of the big city, an outstanding place to find respite 
is Graceland Cemetery. Idyllic, manicured, and unchanging, the winding paths in this iconic setting 
are home to massive monuments serving as the final resting place for some of the titans of industry 
who helped shape the current city, including Mies van der Rohe, Louis Sullivan, and Marshall Field. 
But my favorite monument is a small statue depicting seven-year-old Inez Clarke, who was killed 

by lightning in the late 1800s. Inez’ statue is encased in glass, reportedly to keep her spirit from 
wandering the cemetery at night looking for her parents. Eerily, her empty glass case has been 
reported by several cemetery caretakers, especially during thunderstorms.

While much of Chicago remains unchanged from our time there, several key changes have occurred 
in the city, all of them positive in my opinion. These include:

• Millenium Park, previously part of the lakefront Grant Park, now houses a symphony bandshell, 
the Maggie Daley children’s play garden, the Lurie Garden, and the newest city treasure, The 
Cloudgate reflecting sculpture (commonly called “The Bean”).

• The 606 Trail is Chicago’s answer to New York City’s Highline. What was once 2.7 miles of 
abandoned elevated rail line, The 606 is an alternative transportation corridor for walkers, runners, 
bikes, and rollerblades. The meticulous native plantings make the space a living work of art and a 
spectacular new green space for all to enjoy.

• Dubbed “Malt Row” in 2017, the Ravenswood neighborhood industrial corridor and surrounding 
area has quickly earned a reputation as “Chicago’s most diverse beer destination.” NoDa beer 
enthusiasts would enjoy touring and tasting in this fast-changing area on the north side of Chicago.

• When my brother-in-law, Jeff Hutson debuted his gondola business Olde World Gondoliers on 
the Chicago River in 2000, little could we imagine that the Riverwalk would eventually become one 
of Chicago’s most popular walking, dining, boating, and people-watching destinations. Completed 
in 2016, the 1.25 mile path along the Chicago River adjacent to the Loop transforms the river into a 
recreational destination that weaves the river into the fabric of Chicago’s urban core.

While much of the Chicago I remember remains virtually unchanged, many new developments 
continue to push the boundaries of urban design. These new venues demonstrate that Chicago 
continues to evolve as one of the more interesting and diverse urban centers in the world. While 
we love our new community in Charlotte, a tiny part of our hearts will always remain in the Windy 
City.

CHICAGO ON MY MIND

By  Eric Linne
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The philosopher Heraclitus is famous for saying, “The only constant in life is that things 
change.” Change is an inevitable part of existence. Our lives are a forever-moving puzzle 
with some pieces joining and other pieces falling away. People get hired and fired, married 
and divorced; all of us are born, and one day all of us will die. We lose old friends and gain 
new ones. Even nature reflects this reality: with every winter all things die, and every spring 
they are reborn.

At Convergence Church, we faced a similar struggle as we learned our church is moving to a 
new space in Plaza Midwood. There was an initial sadness with the idea of leaving the place 
we have been worshiping together for a year. All the memories we’ve made and all of the 
wonderful things we’ve experienced are hard to part from. During our stay at Plaza Baptist 
Church, we’ve built friendships, had wonderful opportunities to serve the NoDa community, 
and we are so very blessed that we were given the opportunity to write for the NoDa News!

Yet one thing will always remain: No matter what happens to you, you are still you. The 
question is, then, who are you? What are the things that define you? Often our identity is 
wrapped up in things that constantly change or that fade away, and we can find ourselves 
changing in unhealthy ways. But when we find our identity in things that remain forever, we 
are establishing a place to hold onto when life becomes shaky and unpredictable.

Scripture says, “Therefore, my beloved brothers, be steadfast and immovable. Always excel 
in the work of the Lord, because you know that your labor in the Lord is not in vain.” When 
we find our “why” in something that gives our lives meaning and purpose, then we can be 
steadfast and excel in our ever-changing lives. We no longer become set back by the obstacles 
of life, but we can approach them with confidence, knowing that no matter what happens, it 
won’t change our identities.

While we are sad to leave the NoDa area, we know that we are simply moving into the next 
phase in which God has called us. We have a bigger space for our growing congregation, and 
more opportunities to love and serve our community. No matter where on the map we are, 
our mission continues to be the same: to love God and love others in every way we can. 
Thankfully, we are not too far from our wonderful NoDa friends, and I’m sure we will find 
plenty of excuses to be involved there as well.

To anyone who has followed along or read any of our articles, we bid you a farewell, but 
know that you are always welcome here at Convergence Church. If you are ever interested 
in joining us in serving the community or finding out more about us, please visit us at 
ConvergenceChurchNC.com.

One local business, Pura Vida Worldly Art, has taken to social media in an attempt 
to raise awareness of a growing problem with shoplifting that they have been 
experiencing. They have been posting pictures and videos of the shoplifters on 
their Facebook page, so those of us with too much time on our hands can be 
outraged.

Some readers of NoDa News were sufficiently outraged and got together recently 
to cash mob Pura Vida to show our neighbors that we care and are listening. 
The owner of Pura Vida, Teresa Hernández, told us that she found out later that 

shoplifters had taken advantage of the crowd to shoplift during that event.

Most—if not all—of the stores in our village have cameras and other types of security. Teresa has 
been using cameras when her inventory system tells her something is missing to go back and see 
when the item went missing. Another store is installing clothing tags that set off a door alarm. Our 
neighbors are spending an incredible amount of time and resources to combat this problem.

Why go to all the trouble for small items, you might ask. Because it adds up. I’ve been told one store 
is losing as much as $2,000 a month. These are all small stores, and that’s a lot! What could a small 
business do with an extra $2,000 a month? What would you have to give up if you lost $2,000 in a 
month? What if that was every month?

Pura Vida is an independently owned shop selling a combination of local art as well as clothing and 
crafts from all over the world. It’s sort of our neighborhood five-and-dime store, the place where 
everyone can find something.

Their nextdoor neighbor, Ruby’s Gift, sells only local art. Ruby’s does this in direct partnership with 
the artists, so when people steal from them, they are also stealing directly from the artists. Do you 
know any rich artists? 

Our neighborhood is also home to Sunshine Daydreams, Bartique, Johnny Fly, Custom, and 
Curio, Craft & Conjure, among others. All of these businesses are locally owned and unique. 
Our neighborhood is more interesting because they are here. These are the places that keep the 
neighborhood feeling alive when the restaurants and bars are closed. All of these businesses are 
dealing not only with rising rents but with the jerks who decide to steal from them.

Even more maddening, these are thefts for sport—for the thrill—not thefts for survival. Mary Digby, 
manager at Ruby’s Gift, said simply, “We’re not talking about milk and bread.” We’re talking about 
jerks.

What can we do about this? Be good neighbors. Buy stuff from these stores. Tell the people that 
work there that you appreciate them being here. Even better, find the store you have only ever 
walked past, and go in.

…and buying a beer at Bartique during Krampus Krawl doesn’t count as having shopped there, this 
writer said, chagrining himself.

EVERYDAY RHYTHMS: 
MOVING ON & THE 
POWER OF CHANGE

By Levi Gray

LOCAL BUSINESSES 
HURT BY SHOPLIFTERS

By Pete Tangney
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TaroScopes
By Gina Spriggs

Virgo (Aug 23 to Sep 22 ) - 7 of Cups: Remind yourself that 
you are as perfect as you can be at this moment. Don’t feel 
the need to defend yourself. Acknowledge that every emotion 
is temporary. Feeling restless? Shift the energy around in your 
home with color, plants, crystals, and a singing bowl from 
Pura Vida.

Libra (Sep 23 to Oct 22) - Temperance (R): Balance has not 
been your middle name lately. Take time for yourself. Slow 
down before life speeds up and you completely lose track of 
yourself. Spending time with family has its own rewards. Buy 
a unique gift for yourself or that special someone—like your 
mother—at Ruby’s Gift.

Scorpio (Oct 23 to Nov 21) - 7 of Wands (R): You don’t have 
to take anyone’s advice. You have your own inner guidance. 
Address what you feel you need to address, not what other’s 
tell you to. This way, whether things work out or they don’t, 
you can take the credit or the blame. In the meantime, treat 
your body to a Green Machine from Juice Box.

Sagittarius (Nov 22 to Dec 21) - 3 of Pentacles: You feel great 
... even if work is a pain in the ass. No worries! You can be the 
life of the party, so hang out and have fun until the shit-uation 
at work shifts. Looking to update your look? May I suggest 
Orange Olive for the ladies or NoDa Barbers for the guys?

Capricorn (Dec 22 to Jan 19) - 4 of Swords: It’s time for you 
to go deep. A little introspection will go a long way with you 
now. You may find yourself completely shifting direction and 
finding new obstacles to overcome. Get into the groove of 
things by taking a few classes at NoDa Yoga.

Aquarius (Jan 20 to Feb 18) – 9 of Pentacles: It’s time for 
you to look at your health and make some hard choices. Look 
at your physical and emotional health. Steps can be made to 
enhance the quality of each. The time and effort you make 
to care for others should now (and forever) be extended to 
yourself. Self-care can serve you well.

Pisces (Feb 19 to Mar 20) - The Lovers: Daydreaming is 
no way to deal with reality. Having relationship issues? 
It’s time for the “come to Jesus” you have been avoiding. 
Think of it as conversation, NOT confrontation. Meet 
your partner at a neutral place, like NoDa Company 
Store. Hash things out over a friendly beer.

Aries (Mar 21 to Apr 19) - 7 of Pentacles: This is a 
productive time for you, and you are working it! Balance 
this hard work with some “me” time. Tie up loose ends 
and allow time for romance, travel, or a fun night with 
your boo at Sanctuary.

Taurus (Apr 20 to May 20) - 3 of Cups (R): It’s time for 
you to (re)evaluate your health habits. Embrace foods, 
exercise routines, and habits that will ground you. 
It’s also a good time to go inward and contemplate 
the messages your body is giving you. Have trouble 
interpreting them? Get a Limpieza at Curio, Craft & 
Conjure. Gianna is the resident Body Whisperer there, 
and she’ll set you straight.

Gemini (May 21 to Jun 20) - 4 of Wands (R): Now is the 
time to get your house in order, literally. Purge, organize, 
and streamline when inspired. The energy around you is 
about to shift and you will want to dedicate your time to 
new interests, fun, and romance.

Cancer (Jun 21 to Jul 22) - 5 of Cups: You have a lot stirring 
inside you now. It is the perfect time to sort it all out by 
writing it down. This will also help you release some of 
the emotional energy that is weighing you down. When 
the energy lifts and you are feeling lighter, treat yourself 
to something special from Custom Jewelry.

Leo (Jul 23 to Aug 22) - 8 of Pentacles: Your “back to 
school” attitude shows up as “back to business”! It’s a 
great time to review your finances and implement a new 
exercise and eating plan. When you are done adulting, 
meet your besty at The Crepe Cellar, or enjoy doing 
what you love … over and over again. 

Charlotte native Gina Spriggs has a global cult-following 
for her book The Intuitive Tarot Workbook and her 
courses The Art of Intuitive Tarot and The Secrets of Tarot 
Cards for Creating Abundance on DailyOM. NoDa folks 
can visit her in the flesh! Get a reading, grab a tarot deck, 
or get a custom carved candle by visiting Gina (and her 
daughter Gianna) at Curio, Craft & Conjure at 3204 North 
Davidson, Suite C (upstairs).
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By Ryan Sumner
Fenix Fotography

Tattoo Artist Matt Terry (insta: @lazers_spikes) has long been a fixture in NoDa’s body art community. Terry 
considers himself a naturalized Charlottean, having migrated from his native Syracuse, NY, almost twenty 
years ago. He came for the job opportunities in the Queen City prior to 9/11 and The Recession. “Syracuse’s 
idea of an economic prosperity was opening a new Applebee’s.… Also, I am too old to have cold wet feet from 
shoveling snow all the time.”

The young artist landed a job at Fu’s Custom Tattoos back when they were on North Tryon Street. “Fu’s 
was my family and my home for seventeen years. I love those guys.” He watched the shop and America’s 
perceptions of inked skin evolve, and he moved with the tattoo parlor to NoDa around 2007. He even made 
his home in an apartment above one of the bars, right across the street from work.

A couple of years ago, Terry met Jason Baker, owner of the newer upstart Canvas Tattoo & Art Gallery, and 
found the two had a lot in common besides body art. Baker, who brought the business over from South End, 
made a few half-joking attempts to lure the talented artist to come work with him. At the time, Terry was 
unwilling to make a lateral move, but he began to realize he wanted something really new and fresh.

That opportunity eventually presented itself when Canvas decided to add a second NoDa location, which 
Terry has dubbed “Stretched Canvas.” “It was an emotional move and kind of a risk. But I was like, if I’m going 
to put all my eggs in that basket, I want to help design the basket. I think my wife and I kind of just created 
a second home—so even when I’m here ten hours, I’m never cranky. I get to work with a smaller staff, all 
awesome guys who have been tattooing for a long time.”

All that comfortability—from the décor and art on the walls (for sale), interesting furniture, and music—is 
central to the client experience at Canvas. It’s akin to what you’d expect from a high-end salon. “You can 
see people’s tension just relax when they get in here because it’s not what they’re expecting. It doesn’t feel 
like a tattoo shop. So if you’re here for five hours getting a half-sleeve, you’re like, ‘Cool, I could go again 
tomorrow.’”

As the neighborhood has changed, so have the expectations of NoDa’s tattooed clientele. “Back when we did 
the gallery crawls, NoDa was a lot of local artists and a little grimier. The neighborhood has changed to the 
point now where now you’ve got $500,000 homes and people walking show dogs and dual strollers.”

Apparently, the rough and gruff tattoo setting of the past no longer goes with market expectations. “I feel 
like this kind of helps people not only be comfortable, but I feel like we’re keeping up with the vibe. I’m 
wanting to elevate the experience a little bit, and comfortability is key to that.”

These changes have allowed Terry to really focus on providing an original and highly personal fine art 

GETTING UNDER YOUR SKIN

product to his patrons. First, he gets into his clients’ heads to really understand their individual visions, makes suggestions, and helps guide them. “I think what I’m impressed with the most is just having 
that relationship with these people. It’s amazing how close you get with somebody you’ve spent 20 hours with while they’re in pain. Yeah, and you’ve physically altered their life. So, I think that’s what I 
like most about it—it’s just having that rapport with people.” Terry even says some of his best friends started out as clients.

Terry characterizes his work as “Stylized Realism” and is known for his large pieces and subtle shading. He tends to base his work off of paintings and photographs. The artist combines his own stencils 
with free-handing markers on the skin, and absolutely will not copy another tattoo or work from flash. If someone walks in with a photo of a lion-head tattoo, he refers them to National Geographic. “I try 
to go back to the raw version of it.”

Ryan Sumner is the creative director of Fenix Fotography (www.fenixfoto.com) and specializes in artful portraiture of business and cultural leaders, corporate headshots, and other advertising images. 
He can photograph you and your coworkers at his portrait studio at the Colony in NoDa and is available for location work too. His fine art work is available through his gallery at the Charlotte Art League.
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Mixed feelings and major decisions often go hand in hand. When I told the 
NoDa NBA board and my NoDa News team that I intend to retire as editor at 
the end of this year, I did so with excitement but also a twinge of regret, with 
both resolve and hesitancy, but mostly with joy, anticipation, and a sense of 
accomplishment.

I started writing for the NoDa News in its infancy. It was 2008, and Ada Ryland 
and Kristin Kelly had started the paper to help promote the neighborhood association. The 
newsletter was printed in black and white on 11x17 ledger paper and delivered door-to-door. I 
took over as managing editor in 2011 and have served in different iterations of that role ever since.

Working with NoDa News has connected me to this neighborhood in ways that no other job could 
have. I have had opportunities to interview amazing individuals who have shaped this community, 
to be involved in events that have helped define our values, and to support the locally owned 
businesses that give NoDa its unique identity.

Without the volunteers who step up each and every month to contribute to the production and 
distribution of the paper, NoDa News simply would not survive. Every month, people freely submit 
stories and photos for our content. Every month, sixteen of your neighbors spend over an hour 
delivering papers to your doorsteps and to businesses in the area. Evan Plante has provided 
graphic design and art direction for the paper since 2010 and makes my job that much easier. 
Trish Boyles, as our copyeditor, is a much needed second pair of eyes to make sure that ideas are 
clearly stated, words are correctly spelled, and the Oxford comma is respected. Even our printer, 
Mullen Publications, supports our community by providing us a discounted rate and free delivery 
of the printed papers to my doorstep. I also need to thank our advertisers, and I encourage you to 
support those businesses who faithfully support us.

For NoDa News to continue in 2020, we need someone to step in and pick up the torch. I am 
happy to answer questions or discuss the role further if you are interested. You can reach me by 
emailing news@noda.org. A job description and a link to the application form can be found on 
the request for proposal here: noda.org/NoDaNewsRFP_2019.

FIRST
TUESDAY
OF EVERY

MONTH

VOLUNTEER TO
BE A NODA 
ADVOCATE!

NODA NEIGHBORHOOD &
BUSINESS (NBA) MEETING

Join your fellow neighbors for our monthly NoDa Neighborhood 
and Business Association meeting on Tuesday, September 3, 
6:30pm at: Heist Brewery in the Canteen Taproom.

By Lauren Schalburg

LETTER FROM OUR  EDITOR


