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The Red Bank-White Oak Historical Society 
Our Purpose:  To collect, preserve, and share items related to the families and history of the area, thereby educating and 

increasing public awareness, interest, and pride in our heritage. 

Rockin’ and Rollin’ in Red Bank 
by Larry Blanks, as told to T. R. Williams, Jr.  

Red Bank, White Oak, and the surrounding area made a significant contribution to the “rock scene” of the 

1950s and 1960s when a talented group of Red Bank High School students came together to form their own band.  

After much experimentation and some 

false starts, they became known as “The 

Squires.”  The founding members were 

Larry Blanks, rhythm guitar; Ted Ledford, 

lead guitar; Butch Hamill, vocal and 

rhythm guitar; and Buddy Spann, drum-

mer.   They began practicing as a group 

around November of 1959 and in early  

December they secured their first “gig” - a 

performance for Mrs. Caballero’s home 

room Christmas party at the high school.   

 Soon, the group was being men-

tioned more and more as significant mem-

bers of the Chattanooga area music scene.  

They were paid to perform at such venues 

as the Highland Plaza Winn Dixie Christ-

mas party, Red Bank sock hops, the Stuart 

Heights swimming pool, the Red Bank  

Lions Club, skating rinks, bowling alleys, 

Howard High School, Hixson High, WDEF 

TV Dance Party, the Noel Ball TV Show in 

Nashville,  the St. Elmo American Legion 

Hall, and the Ox Biggs Chickamore Barn 

Dance on Highway 58.  They entered a 

contest sponsored by Coca Cola, where one 

of the contest judges was Eddy Arnold.  

(Continued on page 3) 

Left to right:  Larry Blanks, guitar;  Allan Lutes, bass; Jimmy Harris, piano; Butch Thomas, drums; and Don Jackson, sax.  

Ted Ledford was also a member, but he is not shown. 

About The Photo - In 1961 the group was preparing to travel to Oklahoma City to play a show at the Clinton Air Force Base, 

where Bo Diddley was the scheduled headliner.  Also, the group was to cut their second recording there.  They needed a profes-

sional publicity photo so they went to Southland Studios, in White Oak on Dayton Boulevard.  For several years after that, the 

photo was lost.  A search for it lasted for years.  Finally, a few years ago, Butch Thomas’ mother found it.  She had paid for the 

photo session those many years ago and was the person who had the original.  As far as we know, no one else even had a copy.  

Larry Blanks. 
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 July 11, 2013 

 The speaker this evening was scheduled to be one of the owners of Dub’s in Red Bank.  He failed to appear 

due to an illness in his family.  The attendance was light.  There was a discussion among those who were present.  

The meeting was held at Fire Hall No. 1 instead of at Fire Hall No. 2. 

August 1, 2013 

 Charles Watson was our speaker for this meeting.  He was introduced by Justin DeFriese.  For several years, 

Mr.   Watson’s parents owned the Red Bank Drive-In theater.  During the meeting, Mr. Watson announced that he was 

about to enter his 93rd year of life.  Over the years, he has served many times as the president of the Red Bank Lions 

Club, the primary subject of his comments this evening.  After giving several facts about the national Lions organiza-

tion, Mr. Watson turned to the local organization. 

 The Red Bank Lions Club was granted its charter on August 2, 1940.  Some of the club’s early projects       

included     support for the installation of street lights in the township (they paid for 30 lights), assistance with the 

construction of the concession stand at the original football field, and financial aid for traffic signs and for street 

signs.   

 The club has conducted scores of fund-raising efforts over the years.  They have sold Christmas trees, 

brooms, mops, light bulbs, and recently, pecans have been the big project.  In 1950, they bought the lot where the 

Red Bank Lions Club is now located and had it paid for by 1952.  For the lot they paid $15,000.00. 

 Their financial contributions for the benefit of the community continue to this day, and just last year the Red 

Bank Lions Club donated $10,000 toward the remodeling of Red Bank High School.  They currently support the Bible 

in Schools program, last year giving $2,000.00.  Over a period of seven years they have donated $50,000.00 for the 

Kid's Sight program.    

 Bob Brown gave a report on his recent effort to remove the trophy cases from the old Red Bank Middle 

School, but found them to be just glass shelves imbedded in the walls.  He concluded that they could not be used as              

free-standing cases. 

 Janet Reeve expressed her family’s appreciation for the memorial article in the Dry Valley Messenger about 

her mother, the late Sara Cooley Reeve. 

 Nancy Tallman joined our association.  She is a member of the Seniors Program in Red Bank which meets at 

10 a.m. Mondays and Thursdays.  She requested that a member of the Society present a program about the history of 

Red Bank.   

 Doug Swafford went to the old school as demolition was beginning.  He made a few photos and reports that 

on August 23rd, a commemoration ceremony for the new monument of the Brick Children will be held.   

September 5, 2013 

 Red Bank City Commissioner, Eddie Pierce (RBHS ‘75), was our speaker this evening.  He spoke on the history 

of the Red Bank Athletic Shop, which was founded by his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Ed Pierce, Sr. on July 3, 1973.        

Mr. Pierce, Sr. had formerly been employed by Pro Group in Chattanooga.  He passed away in 2006.  Eddie’s wife,   

Melissa, and his mother, Joann, were also in attendance at our meeting and assisted Eddie with some of the dates 

and details of events included in his presentation.  The business was sold in 2007 and continues under the new man-

agement. 

SOCIETY NEWS 
MEETINGS IN BRIEF  
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 New members continually joined and some dropped out.  Allan Lutes became the bass player, Billy Shelton 

(tenor sax) joined for a short time and then left.  Butch Hamill dropped out.  Frankie Davis, Red Bank High School       

varsity cheerleader was lead singer for a few performances.  They did some work in a local recording studio and in 

early 1960, they met a 15-year-old piano playing singer named Jimmy Harris, who agreed to join the band.  Jimmy 

had taught himself to play the piano by listening to Jerry Lee Lewis recordings.  He also taught himself to play the 

guitar and the saxophone.  He was, and is, a very fine musician who still performs professionally in Chattanooga.  

Some of the others who joined the group for various lengths of time were George Peele (Byrd), singer;  Butch 

Thomas, a Red Bank drummer;  Don Jackson, an All State saxophonist and past Red Bank Band drum major;  

Tommy Parnell on lead guitar after Ledford entered the Marine Corps; and Dennis Glab, aka Allen Dennis, DJ at 

WDXB as their manager. 

George’s mother arranged a recording session for him.  It included some very well-known backup singers and 

musicians, including Hank Garland (guitar), Floyd Cramer (piano), Buddy Harmon (drums), Boots Randolph 

(saxophone), Kelso Hurston (bass), and the Jordanaires (backup singers for Elvis Presley). 

As the group’s career continued, their “sound” and their professionalism improved to the point where they  

frequently worked with nationally known concerns and personalities.  Some of these were:  Southern Distributors, 

in Nashville;  United Artist Records;  Chan Records, Fernway Studios, Allen Dennis, and Lloyd Linville.                                                                                      

 “The Squires” cut several records of notable quality.  Among them were “Movin’ Out,” “Mean Misery,” 

“Chattanooga Choo-Choo,” and several others.  Although thousands of their records were pressed, their royalty  

income was pretty sparse, even though one of their records was picked up by MGM and released nationwide on the 

MGM label. 

Returning to Chattanooga, the group continued to play gigs at the University of Chattanooga, YM/YW Youth 

Center and many high school and private dances.  As members of the Chattanooga Musicians Union they were  

operating strictly according to union guidelines.  In the fall of 1961, WFLI had scheduled a Rock and Roll show at 

the National Guard Armory with Dion as the lead performer.  WFLI asked “The Squires” to be the lead group, 

backing Dion in the show.  WFLI was a non-union radio station that began to take Top 40 ratings away from 

WDXB, a union shop.  Management at WDXB advised “The Squires” that if they played the WFLI show, they 

would see to it that the group’s record was placed on the “blackball list” by all union radio stations.   

As with most such adventures, there were many rough spots along the way and in 1961, Ted Ledford left the 

group to join the U.S. Marine Corps, followed five months later by Larry Blanks.  

“The Squires” lived on, with wonderful musicians going through the ranks.  Allan Lutes developed into one of 

the best bass players in Chattanooga, playing in both the rock group and the Chattanooga Symphony.  Ken Bell 

along with Ronnie Cass and Coye Reeves, although not part of “The Squires” alumni, joined with Allen Lutes and 

put together a super group, “Playthings Inc.”  Ken has gone onto being a very successful session player and song 

writer in Nashville.   

Allan Lutes retired from the Chattanooga Police Department as a captain several years ago.  He moved to  

Livingston, Montana and is now Sheriff of Park County, Montana. 

Don Jackson was probably the best musician in Tennessee during that time period.  He was the only person to 

score 100% in the state band try-outs year after year.  He went to MTSU for a while, was involved in some other 

things, but stayed in music.  He lives in Hendersonville, Tennessee and for a number of years worked for the com-

pany that supplied albums to Cracker Barrel.  He currently plays in a Nashville social band called "Pat Patterson's 

Orchestra" and has been with them over 40 years.  He does their arrangements and plays sax. 

Ted Ledford joined the USMC in Sept 1961 and was eventually stationed in Beaufort, South Carolina, where 

he stayed after his discharge in 1965. 

Rockin’ and Rollin’ in Red Bank  (Continued from page 1) 

(Continued on page 4) 
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Jimmy Harris has been performing in the Chattanooga area ever since his days with “The Squires” and is  

currently performing at The Palms restaurant near Hamilton Place. 

George Peele (Byrd), singer for the group and Central High alumnus, retired from Combustion and has been 

selling real estate in Chattanooga with Crye-Leike since retirement. 

Butch Thomas played drums for several other groups around Chattanooga and is now employed by Hamilton 

County. 

Allen Dennis (Glab), manager for “The Squires” in those early days, passed away some time ago. 

Larry Blanks followed Ted Ledford into the Marine Corps and the two of them started another band “The 

Mark V,” while serving their country.  “I am proud to have been one of the founding members of “The Squires” and 

to have seen the legacy we started that December day in 1959 in Mrs. Caballero’s Red Bank High School chemistry 

homeroom grow into the legend it became around the city.”  Larry Blanks. 

Rockin’ and Rollin’ in Red Bank   (Continued from page 3) 

ANNOUNCING!                                  
THE PUBLICATION OF A BOOK OF                                         

HISTORICAL SIGNIFICANCE                                          
BY DAVID H. STEINBERG 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For those of you interested in the history of  Chattanooga, and especially if you want to know 

more about the early transportation in and around our area, this is a “must have” book for you.  

The rare photos themselves are more than ample justification for this book’s presence in your       

library.  I recommend it highly.                               

                                                                                    Tom Williams, Editor. 

 

Chattanooga’s Transportation Heritage, 

$21.99,  Arcadia Publishing.  Available at local 

retailers, online bookstores, or through Arcadia 

Publishing at www.arcadiapublishing.com or 

(888) 313-2665. 
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 The history of Red Bank and White Oak is replete with businesses existing today only in the memories of some of its 

inhabitants, former and current.  One of these is Midway Garden.  Some time back, Dale Martin (RBHS ’65) asked if we remem-

bered this business.  Paraphrasing Mr. Martin, he described it and its owner in this way. 

A lady named Mrs. Bowcock operated what amounted to a convenience store.  She sold a little gas from her 

outside pumps and, inside, maintained a small inventory of bread, milk, candy, soft drinks, and snacks.  It had 

a circular drive that went under a sort of portico where the gas pumps were.  Mrs. Bowcock always seemed to 

have a fly swatter in her hand and, since there was no air conditioning and the screen door would not stay 

closed, she frequently yelled loudly to the entering customers to “keep the door closed!”  She sometimes bran-

dished the fly swatter for emphasis if the customers failed to heed her instructions or if they were too noisy. 

Kids who lived in northern Red Bank stopped in as they walked home from school, bought some snacks and 

soft drinks and “hung out a little.”  Mrs. Bowcock lived in the back part of the building. 

 Mr. Martin’s description piqued my interest in this addition to the ever growing list of long-since-gone Red Bank busi-

nesses.  A polling of some former residents has been used here to document as much of Midway Garden’s history as possible.  

The year of its establishment is unknown, so we will use the scant available clues.    

 The 1940 U. S. Census shows: Nila M. Bowcock, 4420 Dayton Pike, head of house, 46 years old, born in Kentucky.  

She is listed as the proprietress of a café.  According to this record she attended school for one year only.  She had two boarders; 

Lucille Rose, age 18, born in Tennessee and resident of Soddy; and Helen Gilreath, age 17, born in Indiana and also resident of 

Soddy.  Both these girls evidently worked in the “café” operated by Mrs. Bowcock. 

 The 1945 Red Bank High School yearbook, the ROAR, lists among its patrons:  Midway Gardens, 4500 Dayton Blvd 

Chattanooga.  (Note difference in street number.) 

 The 1957 Chattanooga City Directory lists Midway Garden at 4420 Dayton Blvd.   

 Other information is that provided by the respondents to our poll.  Here are some of them: 

 Dr. John Farr:  (Excerpts, paraphrased).  Midway Gardens was in operation from sometime in the early to mid-1930s.  

It was the last place to buy gas until Daisy.  It also served as the terminal point of the Red Bank Southern Coach lines bus 

route.  Her gas price in the early days was 18.6 cents a gallon, regular.  High test was 20.6 cents a gallon.  Most of the farmers 

with tractors used 5-gal. cans to carry their gas purchase home.  There were very few tractors north of her shop.  The "Gardens" 

was a place for adults to get cold beer.  She also kept a big jar of pickled eggs on the counter for her regular customers.  She had 

a nephew who spent about a month each summer with her.  This lasted for five or six years as I remember it.  The shop was 

midway between Red Bank and the hunting lodge and cottages up at the Bohr place.  When the terminus of the bus line moved 

away from her shop, it moved to the corner of Browntown Road and Dayton Blvd.  Mrs. Bowcock died of cancer in the late fifties 

or early sixties.  She was sort of an earthy woman.  She had regular visitors who would close up her shop around 11:00 p.m. or 

12:00 o’clock midnight.  She had a few regular customers whom she served periodically.  "Gardens" may have come from the 

flower gardens behind the residence.  She also had three or four wicker chairs and tables for her summer customers.  This was 

more of a beer hall than a convenience store.  I think the convenience store idea came in after WWII had started." 

 Joyce Trentham Doyle (excerpts, paraphrased):  You took my sister, Janelle, Red Bank Class of 1968, down memory 

lane.  We were very familiar with Midway Garden.  She and I both remember that it was midway between Red Bank proper 

and the end of the "four way lane" as it was called (at Browntown Road.)  We neither remember why the “Garden” part, but we 

don't think it was ever a tourist court.  Our father traded for gas regularly from Mrs. Bowcock.  Janelle said she did go there for 

snacks, and we both remember her as a hefty lady.  Janelle said she was a "grumpy old lady," but we did not remember the fly 

swatter. 

 Richard Bird (excerpts, paraphrased):  Hey that’s right.  I was one of those kids.  I lived on East View Court, just 

across the highway.  I walked home from school often.  The sidewalk was on that side of the street, and when I worked at it, I 

could turn a 20-minute walk into a two-hour trip.  First stop was at the Red Bank Drug Store to read the new comic books.  

Then I would walk on up to the corner of Woodrow Avenue and say Hello! to Dana Condra who owned the Texaco gas station.  

He liked kids, had lots of funny stories, and was usually good for a free coke.  

 Next stop was Swafford’s Valley View grocery at the corner of Valley View and Dayton Pike.  Sometimes he would give 

me a piece of free candy.  The big glass candy case was on the left as you came through the door.  And the butcher was in the 

back of the store.  My next-door neighbor was a regular customer and his parents had a credit book.  A lot of people only paid 

him once a month.  He too had a boy who delivered groceries on a bicycle to their house next to us.  Eventually they got a black 

panel truck to replace the bicycle.  The last stop was Midway Garden gas station.  I think she sold Gulf gas there.  There was no 

(Continued on page 6) 

Midway Garden and the Fly Swatter Lady 
by T. R. Williams, Jr. 
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free candy here, but for a penny you could get a liquorish or peppermint stick from one of the glass jars on the counter.  Her 

first name was Lila and to the best of my recollection I was a little afraid of her.  She didn't like the door open because she   

hated flies. I think she finally got sick and the place closed; however, at the end she seemed to have been a lot nicer to me.  

 I started doing this when I was seven or eight years old and kept it up till high school. In case you are wondering 

where I got all of this money to spend the answer is simple - it was bus fare.  Hilda Woosley’s father drove the afternoon city 

bus and I liked to ride with him but when the weather was nice I had to walk the walk.   I think the fare was a nickel; however, 

I am sure I lost my nickel on more than one occasion and he let me ride for free.  Life was good back then, we didn't have a lot 

to worry about which was good for I don't think the adults worried much about us either.  

 Ben Johnston (excerpts, paraphrased):   I lived on Forsythe Street early on and am very aware of Midway Garden.  

The proprietress’ full name was Nyla Bowcock.  I think Mrs. Bowcock lived in the back of the store in one small room.  It did 

have a drive through portico, she did sell gas, and she did sell groceries.  She was never grumpy with me, but I was a kid so 

maybe that was the difference.  Very dark on the inside, but full of delicious smells.  Soft drinks were in a barrel with ice 

around them - ribbed bottles of Nehi grape and Orange Crush in the dark ribbed bottles.  RC Cola in the big green flat side  

bottles and of course Coke in the 6.5 ounce bottles.  Pickles in a pickle barrel, a half-round of cheese on the counter and loose 

crackers in the counter.  As I recall, a slice of cheese, a pickle, a handful of crackers and an Orange Crush was a quarter.  

“Midway” came from the store being midway between Red Bank proper and the end of the bus line at Red Bank Drive-In.  

Building was old even back then, made of wood, wooden floor, no air conditioning and heat via a wood stove in winter.   

Flyswatter was a necessity back then as the store had no screens on the windows and the screen door was a bit off-kilter.  It 

was on the southeast corner of Dayton Blvd. and Forsythe Street.  It was once white, but hadn’t seen a coat of paint in a long 

time.  It was torn down early 1960s when I was in the service.  Those were the days.   

 Larry Bales (excerpts, paraphrased):  I remember this place very well.  I didn’t remember the name, “Midway Gar-

den,” but I do remember Mrs. Bowcock very clearly.  The description of her was right on.  I spent a good deal of my allowance 

there.  We lived on Joyce Avenue and passed by there every day on the way home from school.  Thanks for the memories! 

 Charles Adams (excerpts, paraphrased):  I remember those days well.  You failed to mention that Nila was always 

sitting at the table playing solitaire.  I picked up my newspapers at Swafford's Grocery and delivered them on a bicycle, often 

stopping at Midway Garden.  It was also the end of the line for the city bus service at one time.  Telling these old stories is   

definitely related to our ages.   

 Anonymous Source:  I sure do remember it.  I think it would be midway between Red Bank and the end of the bus 

line or Red Bank Drive-In Theatre.  I would not consider it a convenience store; I always thought it was sort of a beer dive that 

sold gas and I never stopped to buy candy.  Daddy was always dealing in cars, etc., and one day in 1946 or 1947, he drove an old 

truck home and my sisters and I took it for a ride.  I rode in the bed of the truck while my oldest sister drove and the other one 

rode “shotgun.”  As we got out on Dayton Blvd. and traveled south, the driver noticed we were low on gas and would not make it 

back home.  We went into Mrs. Bowcock's and she came out to pump the gas.  We had 25 cents and when she tried to put the 

gas in, there was a board attached to the bed of the truck and blocked the gas tank.  She had to go back in and get a crowbar 

and pull the board away so that she could put in the gas.  She wasn't too friendly but who would be under those conditions?  We 

made it back home safely and this is odd because it was just the other day I thought about that place and the experience we 

had.  I do not remember her being a "big" woman with a fly swatter, but I do remember at Gadd Road & Dayton Blvd. there was 

Ingle's Grocery and she was a "big, big woman with a fly swatter." 

 Another source remembers that her parents would never let her go around the place because it was a hangout for 

men.  “Now maybe between the time that we were growing up and these younger dudes’ time, the place changed.” 

 Another source also remembers Mrs. Bowcock well.  There were three stores along the way home and they would 

stop in at least two on the way home.  She remembers the store was dark and Mrs. Bowcock lived in the back.  She does not 

remember her being a big woman.  She was short, not thin, but doesn’t remember her being fat.  She had forgotten that it was 

called Midway Garden but remembers Mrs. Bowcock was always nice to her.   

 Ben Johnston (excerpts, paraphrased):  Memories do fade, but I don’t remember Mrs. Bowcock as being fat.  Short 

maybe.  I DID remember her first name (Nyla) which I bet nobody else did.  I assure you it was not a "beer dive."  I don’t think 

she even sold beer.  I do remember black-framed glasses.  I don’t remember solitaire, but back then fly swatters were a necessi-

ty so I am pretty sure about that.  I am also sure that she was always very nice to me and back then that’s pretty much all that 

counted - that and a "feast" for a quarter.  If memory serves, I believe that at least one member of the Red Bank Class of 1957 

lived right across from Mrs. Bowcock’s establishment on the north side of Dayton Pike, but I can’t remember who it was. 

 -------------------------------------- 

 The foregoing comments clearly show that Midway Garden and Nila Bowcock deserve to be remembered as a business 

and a person who made memorable contributions to the lives of many Red Bank residents.  Childhood memories are very     

important in all our lives and those comments demonstrate that truism very well.  It’s sad that we haven’t located a photo of 

the business or of its proprietress.  She seems to have been an interesting person and if someone had interviewed her about her 

Midway Garden and the Fly Swatter Lady  (Continued from page 5) 

(Continued on page 7) 
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life and her perceptions of the Red Bank business atmosphere, we would have today a valuable addition to our knowledge of 

Red Bank history.   

 Our efforts to trace Nila’s life have been somewhat feeble, but here is what we think we know.  She was born in 1893, 

somewhere in Kentucky.  We don’t know Nila’s maiden name.  At some point she married Percy M. Bowcock and at some point, 

she divorced him.  Some of the city directory listings show her as a “widow,” some do not. 

 In 1926, she was a “Soda Clerk” and lived at “34 Rose Apts” in Chattanooga.  In 1928, she was a waitress in the Read 

House Coffee Shop.  A male named William P. Bowcock was a “Soda Clerk” at the Read House Drug Store and both of them 

lived at 34 Bell Apt.  Dr. Farr’s opinion is that this man was her nephew.  Her listing carried “wid” beside her name.   

 Sometime in 1929, she and the same male had moved their residence to 513 Carlile Place.  William P. Bowcock was 

still a “Soda Clerk,” but he was working for La Petite Galeria, wherever that was.   

 The U. S. Census listing for 1930 gives her marital status as divorced. 

 In 1938, her city directory listing showed she was at Midway Garden, in Red Bank. 

 The 1955 city directory shows Nila D. Bowcock at 4420 Dayton Blvd., but the 1955 telephone directory shows her    

address as 4500 Dayton Blvd., demonstrating that such listings are clues but are not necessarily proof .  Trust but verify! 

 The 1960 city directory indicated a continued relationship with Midway Garden, at 4202 Dayton Blvd.  (The enumera-

tor made a mistake with the street number).    

 The 1963 telephone directory shows Nila 

Bowcock at 4420 Dayton Blvd., but no listing for 

Midway Garden and Nila is not found in the 1966 

telephone directory.   

 We still don’t know the exact dates for the 

beginning or the demise of Midway Garden, but we 

think it was established between 1935 and 1938 

and that it ceased to operate sometime between 

1963 and 1966, for a “run” of about 25 years. 

 The photo here is believed to be the grave 

marker for Nila Bowcock of Midway Garden.  It is 

in the Crittenden Memorial Park Cemetery in  

Crittenden County, Arkansas.  It gives her date of 

birth as June 21, 1893 and her date of death as 

January 9, 1970.   

 Let me encourage you to take photographs 

of old-time Red Bank businesses and to talk with 

veteran business people of our area.  The notes you 

make will be invaluable before you know it! 

 

 

Midway Garden and the Fly Swatter Lady  (Continued from page 6) 

OFFICERS & DIRECTORS 

President: Thelma Hipp   
Email: thipp@comcast.net 
Home:  423-870-2247 
  
 
Vice-President: Don Dowdy 
Home: 706-891-0591 
carolyndowdy129@bellsouth.net 
 
 
Secretary:  Robert Brown    
Home: 423-870-8750 
bobandglynda@yahoo.com 

Treasurer:  Charline West 
Email:  csw1939@comcast.net 
Home: 423-875-3160  
 
Director:  Clarence Miller 
423-877-4301 
Email: ca-mill@epbfi.com 
 
Director:  Dr. John Farr 
paalzow@msn.com 
Home: 423-875-9282 
 
Director:  Carolyn S, Dowdy  
Home: 706-891-0591 
Email:CarolynDowdy129@bellsouth.net 
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Red Bank-White Oak Historical Society 

Red Bank, Tennessee 
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Editor, T. R. Williams, Jr. 
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October 3, 2013  

November 7, 2013 
December 5, 2013 
Time:  6:30 p.m. 

Place: Red Bank Fire Hall #2 
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T. R. Williams, Jr., Editor 
6400 Middle Ridge Lane 

Hixson, Tennessee 37343 

 

Red Bank-White Oak Historical Society Membership Application 
Make check payable to:  Red Bank - White Oak Historical Society (Dues:  $10.00 per individual$10.00 per individual, annually) 

         Mail to:  Red Bank-White Oak Historical Society, 6400 Middle Ridge Lane, Hixson, TN 37343 

         Name: _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  

        Address: _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  

        City: _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  State: _ _ _ _ _  Zip Code: _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  

         Phone Number: _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  Email: _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  

                                                                               (To Receive Meeting/Event Announcements)   

        Cash/Check # _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ Bank _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _     

 Thank You!      


