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Bye, Winter! Hello, Spring!

There is something infectiously optimistic
about this time of year. It seems like we have
waited for months for spring. And then it plops
itself in front of us, usually in pieces and teas-
es.

This marks the third newsletter of this
winter season. We have been the fortunate re-
cipients of good stories that fell our way and

Whitetail Deer, Hay Press, Shoemaker

this winter format allowed it to happen. This
issue features another full Garth piece
(Whitetail Deer) and one more I had not seen
coming!

Another Garth piece (the Ina Greene
stone) is lurking, waiting for an empty spot in
a future newsletter.

The April program is detailed on the last
page.

The Magnificent Whitetail Deer
Garth Bryant

One of the pleasures of growing up and living
in Greenville is being surrounded by Ameri-
ca’s most popular big game animal, the
Whitetail deer. These beautiful animals are so
ubiquitous that it is hard to go a day without
seeing signs of one. We see them in the fields
and around our houses. When driving we
have to be careful as they are constantly
crossing the roads and approximately 60,000
a year are hit by cars in New York alone.

In the winter we see their tracks in the snow.
When the snow gets deep, they come into our
yards and eat our birdseed, plants, and bush-
es. In the spring they shed their winter coats
and in May and June we start to see their
newborn fawns. They spend all summer rais-
ing their young and putting on weight for the
next winter.

Around Labor Day the bucks scrape the vel-
vet off their newly grown antlers and prepare

for the coming breeding season. In October
and November friends and families gather to
participate in the fall hunt. This event while
frowned on by some is actually a very neces-
sary activity in managing the population of
the deer herd. Then winter returns and this
yearly cycle starts all over again.

There is however much more to the Whitetail
story.

Whitetails are the oldest existing deer species
in the world. Their ancestors came from Asia
to the Americas 5 million years ago. By three
and a half million years ago they had evolved
into their current form, Odocoileus Virgini-
anus. There is a rich fossil history from this
time forward.

To understand how long ago this was it must
be remembered that humans only started us-



ing primitive tools 3 million years ago. We §
only learned to use fire around one and a
half million years ago. The Whitetail pres-
ence in the Americas predates human use i
of fire by two million years.

The years from 2.5 million years ago to

11,700 years ago are known as the Pleisto- & ¥

cene Epoch. This Epoch was marked by
periods of much colder temperatures and |

the advance and retreat of the glaciers. i

There were times when New York was &
completely covered in ice.

The Whitetails range fluctuated north and
south during these climatic changes. Dur-
ing this period Whitetails shared the
Americas with at least 15 carnivore spe-
cies larger than the modern coyote. These
included among others, Dire Wolves, the
American lion, Saber tooth cats, the Amer-

Vi

ican Cheetah and the enormous Bull Dog 8

Bear, the largest mammalian carnivore to
ever prowl the Americas.

5

Through it all the Whitetail persevered while
all these other species went extinct. It is ex-
plained by some that the Whitetails survived
when so many others disappeared because
they specialized in one skill, adaptability.

The end of the Pleistocene was marked by the
retreat of the final glacier. New York gradu-
ally took on the vegetative look of the tem-
perate deciduous forest that continues today.
It was also marked by the die off and extinc-
tion of most of the world’s Mega Fauna.
Most of the large mammals both predator and
prey went extinct.

The Whitetail however found a way to sur-
vive. In the Americas, the giant predators
were replaced by new smaller but still lethal
species of predators. Many of these like the
Grey wolf, the Couger, and Black and Griz-
zly bears survive to this day.

At around the same time an entirely new spe-
cies of predator would arrive. Humans came
to the Americas. The Whitetails would have

to adapt again to deal with all these new
threats.

By 1500 when Europeans came to the new
world Whitetails had settled into an environ-
mental balance with both the Native Ameri-
can and animal predators that inhabited their
world. There was an estimated Whitetail herd
of 24-34 million. It would be the influx of
these new European predators that would
take the Whitetail to the brink of extinction.

Taking New York State as an example, this
is what happened to the Whitetail. Before the
European arrival the Whitetail flourished
around the Native American settlements.
Whitetails could not survive in large numbers
in the mature hardwood forests that covered
most of New York. The large trees block out
the sun and limit the amount of low-lying
browse that deer need for food.

The Native American slash and burn agricul-
tural methods provided open spots in the for-
est. Fields were cleared and the crops plant-



ed. After a number of years, the soil
was depleted, the fields were aban-
doned, and the Indians moved on to
clear new fields. The abandoned
fields were allowed to grow back
into brush.

For that reason, the areas where the
Native Americans lived in larger
numbers like the Mohawk Valley
and the Finger Lakes had the most
deer even though that is where they 5%
were hunted the hardest. Areas like
the Adirondacks and the Catskills
which had limited agricultural op- :
portunities held few Native Ameri- |
can villages and very few deer.

New York’s Iroquois certainly killed and
consumed large numbers of Whitetails. Their
bones litter Iroquois refuse sites. Many have
an image of an Iroquois silently stalking
through the forest with a bow and arrow and
harvesting individual deer. While I am sure
this happened on occasion, this was not how
Native Americans hunted deer.

Deer hunting was a community occupation.
Large numbers would line up and drive the
deer into either a lake or river. There, waiting
hunters in canoes would kill them as they
struggled in the water. In areas where no
large body of water was available large catch
traps thousands of feet long were built and
the deer were driven into them and killed.

These traps were used year after year. On
some occasions they even used fire to drive
the deer. All these methods were designed to
harvest large numbers of deer in a short peri-
od of time. This careful Whitetail- Native
American balance went on for approximately
5,000 years.

With the successful outcome of the American
Revolution in 1782, New York saw a mas-
sive transformation. The Iroquois were
forced to leave New York State. What was
native forest was cleared into farmland. By

1880 there were 241,000 farms in New York
consisting of 22,900,000 acres. This repre-
sented 75% of the total acreage of the state.
When one considers the numerous lakes and
rivers as well as the mountainous areas that
were impossible to farm almost all the tillable
land had been cleared.

The deer simply didn’t have any place to live.
At the same time most of the early laws writ-
ten to try to protect the dwindling deer herd
were simply ignored. Year-round hunting of
bucks, does, and fawns was common. Hunt-
ing at night with lanterns and chasing deer
with dogs was routine. If a deer was seen it
was shot and killed and used for food.

By 1890 New York’s deer herd had hit rock
bottom. There wasn’t a single deer in New
York east of the Hudson. The entire central
strip from Albany to Buffalo had been shot
out along with the whole southern tier. In
1875 the few remaining deer in the northern
Catskills were killed during a bad winter
when they couldn’t escape the hunters. They
were killed for their hides and the meat was
left to rot.

Surprisingly there was a small population
surviving on Long Island. There was also a
small population in Sullivan and Orange



Counties in the southern Catskills. It was on-
ly in the Adirondacks that the Whitetail was
found in any numbers. There, two factors
gave them a chance. First, the same agricul-
ture and hunting practices that had decimated
the Whitetail had all but eliminated all the
major predators from New York State. Other
than man and the weather, Whitetails had no
natural predators.

Secondly, widespread logging had changed
the nature of the northern forests. Clearcuts
grew back into brush that provided food and
cover for the Whitetails. Also, the area was
plagued by forest fires caused by the logging.
This kept much of the land in a perpetual
stage of regrowth for many decades. Even
there, however, the Whitetails struggled. The
severe winters and huge snowfalls made sur-
vival difficult. Huge winter kills were a com-
mon occurrence every time the population
exceeded the carrying capacity of this very
marginal habitat.

In neighboring states, the story was the same.
Massachusetts had a small residual herd in
the Berkshires. There was also a tiny herd of
about 300 animals near the entrance of Cape
Cod. In the rest of the state the Whitetail had
been exterminated. By 1890 Rhode Island,
Connecticut, and New Jersey all reported no
known living deer. In Vermont, New Hamp-
shire, and Maine isolated deer survived only
in the far Northern regions.

The slaughter would move west. The land
was cleared and the market hunters would
arrive before conservation laws could be en-
acted. In 1859 the last known deer in Iowa
was killed. In 1880, 100,000 deer were shot
in Michigan and sold in Chicago as food. An
1890 report listed the following western
states where Whitetail numbers were at or
near zero: Maryland, West Virginia, Ohio,
Kentucky, Tennessee, Illinois, Kansas, Mis-
souri, and Nebraska. The last known deer in
Indiana was killed in 1893 near Red Cloud.

Whitetails were on the brink. The population
had fallen from some 30 million to 300,000

animals. For almost any other species the de-
struction of 99% of its population would have
been the end. But, once again, the Whitetail
would adapt and survive.

The Long Road Back

Finally in New York some people decided to
help. In the large Adirondack Camps, winter
time feeding programs were instituted in order
to try to end the wild swings in population
caused by winter kill. In the large Catskill es-
tates, known as Parks, captured deer were re-
leased in a stocking effort. Both these efforts
met with only limited success. These well-
intentioned efforts were trying to increase the
deer herd in New York’s most marginal deer
habitat. As it would turn out, the deer knew
better.

At the same time, the western migration of
farmers to better lands combined with the mi-
gration of rural Americans to the industrial-
ized cities caused a marked decrease in farms
in New York. A town like Greenville saw its
population peak in 1830. These numbers
would go downbhill until they bottomed out in
1930. Greenville would not hit its 1830 num-
bers again until 1980. Between 1880 and 1935
New York lost 25% of its farms. More than 4
million acres, 18% of farm land, was aban-
doned and allowed to regrow back into forest.

Deer live in matriarchal groups. Related does
of various ages live together in a localized ar-
ea as long as there is sufficient food. Every
year in an act that is known as dispersal, the
previous year’s male fawns are driven away.
When neighboring groups of does increase in
numbers to where they are overlapping, they
will move away from each other to vacant are-
as, if they exist.

In this way deer started to repopulate New
York. They returned not in a flood but in a
trickle, expanding their range a few miles at a
time. In years of drought or food shortages
this process was sped up as the deer searched
further for food and water.
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Figure 1. Major centers of population in 1890-1900 in New York and vicinity

from which deer have

since spread throughout the State. Dates

represent approximate time deer appeared in various sections.

From the east out of the Berkshires deer
started to move into the New York lands east
of the Hudson. From the south out of the
remnants left in the Poconos in Pennsylvania
they moved into the southern tier and central
New York. They expanded into the Northern
Catskills and Delaware River area from the
small herd in the southern Catskills. Also,
from the Adirondacks they spread south and
west.

What did these Whitetails find as they re-
turned to New York? They found deer para-
dise, four million acres of recently aban-
doned farm land that had grown into the cov-
er and browse they preferred. Surrounding
this was 18 million acres of active farms that
the deer could feed on as long as they were-
n’t too greedy. They found a state that had
absolutely no predators to prey on them and
very limited legal hunting.

In ideal conditions like this, a reproductive
response called the compensatory rebound

effect kicks in. The rate of twins and even
triplets greatly increase. Deer can almost
double their population every year. Deer
numbers in New York exploded.

By the 1930s deer had started to overpopu-
late some areas. Winter kills were reported
in the southern Catskills where the earliest
migration had taken place. In 1928 deer
hunting was legalized in all counties in New
York. Deer density was not however univer-
sal. Places like Greenville and southern Al-
bany County which were further from the
residual herds that repopulated New York
took longer.

In 1940 seeing a deer in Greenville was only
slightly more common than seeing a bear
today. But this too would change. Large
farms that had once taken in guests convert-
ed over to full time summer boarding houses
and much of the agriculture was abandoned.
Greenville which had 80% of its land in
crops in 1880 was almost devoid of farms a



hundred years later and around 40% of this
farm land was reforested. At the same time,
by the 1950s much of the farm land that had
been abandoned earliest had regrown into
hardwood forests that were mature enough to
be commercially harvested. This harvest also
improved Whitetail habitat.

What did this all mean? The available rec-
ords go back to 1927. That year 36 adult
bucks were harvested in Greene County. The
number would surpass 100 in 1933 when 145
were taken. Between 1937 and 1940 the
number jumped from192 to 331. Almost
none of these early kills were shot in Green-
ville.

Greene County was repopulated in a south to
north direction. Very few deer reached
Greenville before 1940. The harvest numbers
continued to climb. 417 in 1944, 543 in 1946,
657 in 1949, 829 in 1951, and 923 in 1955.
Albany County was one of the last places to
repopulate. Not a single buck was shot from
1927 till 1942. In that year 24 were harvest-
ed. These were the first taken in Albany
County in almost 75 years. They had finally
expanded their way north out of Greene
County around 1940. Numbers would steadi-
ly increase until 345 were taken in 1955.

It is from this point on that Greene County’s
deer population soared. Unfortunately, New
York stopped reporting deer take by county
switching instead to management units.
Somewhere around 2,000 bucks a year are
shot in Greene County now.

This trend closely follows the statewide har-
vest trend. In 1954, 38,549 deer were taken
state wide. By 1975 the number jumped to
103,225. 1987 would see a harvest of
204,715. 2002 would be the peak harvest
with 308,216 deer taken.

This remarkable number is only slightly

smaller than the estimated size of the entire
Whitetail herd in North America at its low
point 120 years earlier. The deer take in
New York has averaged around 220,000
during the last 10 years. This harvest now
includes large numbers of does that were
mostly protected when the Whitetails were
recovering but now must be harvested to
control the population.

This same recovery in Whitetail popula-
tions has been repeated all over the country.
Remarkably, Whitetail numbers have re-
bounded to around 30 million in North
America. This is approximately the same
number as existed before Europeans first
came to the Americas. It is truly an amazing
recovery story.

So, the magnificent Whitetail marches on-
ward. It now faces a whole new set of chal-
lenges. Predators have returned to New
York. Coyotes unknown 50 years ago now
live here in large numbers. Bears, one of
the only predators that can smell and find
the almost scentless newborn fawns have
greatly increased in numbers. There are
even scattered reports of mountain lions
returning.

Declining numbers of hunters has led to
over browsing in many areas. New diseases
like chronic wasting and EHD have at-
tacked the herd. Yet somehow the Whitetail
continues to adapt and survive. Adaptation
is after all their super power. I wouldn’t bet
against them. They have survived 3.5 mil-
lion years. I have a feeling they will be here
long after we are gone.

Thanks for reading.
Comments?
Contact me: gbryantl I @tampabay.rr.com



Who Was the Guy Who Lived in the Silver Trailer?
aka Down an Interesting Rabbit Hole
aka Making Sausage

aka The Truth
by Don Teator

This is a cautionary tale of remembering
events decades after their unrecorded reality.
The “truth” comes from different angles,
with time perhaps morphing some of the edg-
es of reality. However, [ am going to give it a
try. And the different titles to this article
should suggest a tortuous path!

A phone call from Edna Ingalls Huffman
asked about local history I had never heard of
before: Pete the Shoemaker and the Silver
Trailer. I started scratching my head in total
ignorance. Even now, even though I know
more, a maze of tales has left me chuckling.
Here is how it started, with additions as I re-
ceived them. I have edited some info not di-
rectly connected.

A piece of Main
Street history came
to light, for me for
the first time ever,
when Edna Huffman
called to ask about
Pete the Shoemaker.
She had been talking
to a friend Carol
(Gamp) Spencer.
Carol’s mother was
Lillian (Petersen)
Gamp, GCS Class of
1932, friend of
Edna’s mother. And
Lillian’s father might

Ingalls followed up with a few more details
and a tidying up of the story.

From Paige’s notes, former resident Molly
Stevens (daughter of William Stevens of
South Street heritage) had mentioned that the
father of Edna’s friend Carol Spencer had a
small silver trailer in back of the small build-
ing that sat behind today’s Tiny Diner. "The
space where Pete the Shoemaker was located
later became a branch of the Cairo Bank. Per
Molly, Pete the Shoemaker also took care of
Pierce Stevens’ horses on his farm." [This
would have been the Stevens Farm, about a
half mile out of Greenville on Rt 81 east-
ward.]

have had something

to do with the shop

or silver trailer.

Pete Who? And a
silver trailer? And
then sister Paige




All this led to memories of Pete the Shoe-
maker and then to the occupant of the silver
trailer, a man possibly named Gamp and
possibly Carol’s grandfather. (You can now
see the rabbit holes that innocent questions
about town history take me/us.)

My next step was to write to Marla and
Anita, with Anita Stevens Sanctuary sending
back this nicely written and detailed piece of
her memory of this spot. (Anita, thank you
so much)

from Anita:
Here are my memories of The Little Build-
ing and the Silver Trailer...

Decades ago, the small building beside the
gas station and the trailer behind it were
owned by my dad, Pierce Stevens. The earli-
est memory I have of the small building is
when it was used by a French Canadian
man, Pete Lucier, for his shoe and leather
repair business. Dad rented the building to
him.

I recall the inside of that building. Behind
the counter was an area that had a work-
bench, and the space was full of Pete’s tools
that enabled him to pound, punch holes,
stretch and cut, plus materials such as shoe
heels and a variety of pieces of leather. Pete
relied on these items to work in his trade as
a cobbler. He lived in the trailer located be-
hind the building, and after Pete passed
away, I don’t recall anyone else occupying
that silver trailer.

I do remember the interesting sloped ceil-
ings and the wooden paneled interior of it,
because for fun, Dad would invite us daugh-
ters to “camp out” there. He would cook on
the tiny stove that was right next to (actually
right in) the living room. I was very young,
and it was a learning experience for me to
think of someone living full time in such
tiny quarters.

There are stories of situations when Dad as-
sisted people in the community, and appar-

ently, Pete was one of those people he
helped. [ remember when his daughter, Do-
ra, came to the house and told Mom how
grateful Pete’s four daughters were that Dad
had provided an affordable place for their
father to live and to work independently.
Therefore, Pete was able to be self-
sufficient by using his skills as a leather
craftsperson.

The trailer was sold to a man who was nick-
named “Hap.” Hap removed it from its lo-
cation behind the little building, and I heard
that he parked it in the woods and used it
for hunting.

After Pete’s use for his repair business, I
remember the small building was set up as a
branch of the Coxsackie National Bank of
which Dad was a director. The bank busi-
ness was later moved to the brick building
that was constructed on the Elsie Roe prop-
erty west of the Greenville Pond. [dt note: a
question of which bank arose.]

In one of the building’s chapters, I remem-
ber Mary Daly renting it for her antique
business. I don’t recall when the little bank
building changed hands from Dad or
Mom’s ownership.

I am very fortunate to have the positive
childhood memories of Greenville that I do,
and it was fun to recall thoughts of the trail-
er, its resident and the little building. [End
of Anita’s story]

In the meantime, I posted on Facebook a
photo from the 1960s showing the small
building that was a summer bank office for
State Bank of Albany. Paige would later
find, and I could confirm from a 1964
Greenville Local, that State Bank of Albany
had bought out The First National Bank of
Cairo. Thus some people who referred to a
Cairo bank were on the right track.

Other Facebook responders, about
thirty of them, recalled that building’s his-
tory as a business place for various hair
stylists. Less than ten years ago, I believe,
the small building was torn down to make



way for a safe passage to the firchouse.

[dt note: there was a small building
that sat next to the old Theater and where the
Cumberland Farms store sits today. In the
1950s/60s, it was a gas station and a used car
lot. The building next became a summer of-
fice for National Bank of Coxsackie. This
lasted until the new bank building replaced
the razed Elsie Roe house. ]

After I shared Anita’s wonderful description,
Paige called and interviewed Molly (Stevens)
Ten Eyck [Molly is the daughter of William
Stevens, the brother of Pierce, the father of
Anita. Y’ll still with me?]

Paige’s account:
Molly’s uncle, Pierce Stevens (01/09/1896 —
04/20/1963), lived in the house to the north
of her family’s house (her father was Pierce’s
brother, William Stevens) on the east side of
South Street. To the south of her family’s
house was the Methodist Church’s parson-
age. The house where Pierce lived was
large. His parents, an unmarried aunt, a
woman, Miss Wood, who rented a small
apartment, and he all resided there. Pierce
moved when he married Ruth Thompson
from Windham in 1940.

Pierce had horses in a stable behind his fami-
ly’s house. [What Molly described has noth-
ing to do with “Hugo’s,” another stable in
Greenville.] Pierce built a small “track” for
the horses to exercise on. Eventually, he
bought the Stevens Farm on Route 81 and
land between that farm and his family’s
house on South Street/Route 32. He raced
his horses at the Saratoga Race Course. He
also had dairy cows. In the winter, he would
hitch up some of his horses to a sleigh he
owned and drive it through town.

When Molly grew up (she was born in 1934),
she spent a lot of time with Pete. She told
me she didn’t know his last name. [Anita
Stevens Sanctuary reported his name as Pete
Lucier, in her notes.] He lived in the little
silver trailer that was owned by Pierce. He

fed the horses and cleaned the stalls for
Pierce. Molly had a pony, and he was around
when she rode it. That is how she spent so
much time with him.

Per Molly, in her memory, Pete “had rows of
shoes lined up.” She stated he was not a
shoemaker, but more a cobbler (i.e. repaired
people’s shoes). [Anita noted he rented what
would become the small bank building for his
shoe and leather repair workshop.] Molly
reported that he also shod horses; he was a
farrier.

Molly told me that Pete was living in the
trailer when she left for college in

1952. However, after that, she’s not sure
what happened to him. [Anita wrote that af-
ter he passed away, she didn’t recall anyone
else occupying the trailer. However, Carol
Gamp Spencer has reported that her grandfa-
ther, Telos Petersen, lived there for a

while. He is more than likely the “old man”
Mark Quackenbush remembers living in the
trailer. Anita also wrote that a man nick-
named “Hap” bought the trailer (from
whom?), removed it from behind the small
bank building, and “parked it in the woods
and used it for hunting.” Could this be Car-
ol’s grandfather?]

As for the small bank building:

According to Molly, before the small
bank building existed, the Methodist Church
held their summer “bazaars” (for the board-
ers) on the lawn in front of the trailer. After
the Farm Store property became that of the
Greenville Volunteer Fire Company, the fairs
were held there, instead. There was a Victory
Garden on the northeast side of the Farm
Store during WWIL.

Molly was unsure of the name of the bank
that was in the small building on Main
Street. She noted that Pierce was on the
board of directors of the National Bank of
Coxsackie (NBC) and her father, William,
was on the board of directors of the Cairo
Bank. She does not know what happened to



the Cairo Bank, as such a bank no longer ex-
ists. It must have gone out of business or
merged with another bank at some point.

Molly surmised that because Pierce owned
the land the small building sat on, the bank it
housed was a branch of the National Bank of
Coxsackie. However, she was not

sure. [Anita wrote that, after Pete used the
building for his repair business, it “was set up
as a branch of the NBC,” of which her father
was a director. [end of Paige’s account of
call to Molly]

One additional piece was Flip’s memory:
“Behind that building along the fire lane was
a small house trailer in which I recall a man
named Tony living. As an aside, he had a
small patch of grass surrounding it, and one
could hear him yelling often at people who
partially parked on it while visiting the build-

ing, firchouse, or gas station. This would

have been in the late 60's and into 70's. (I

could hear him blasting them from my shop.)
[thank you, Flip]

Just as I was finishing this piece, I received a
call from Edna who finally received a call
from friend Carol. It was 1962 when Carol
came to visit the Greenville Center area. Yes,
it was her grandfather Petersen who lived in
the silver trailer and she remembered the
bank building in front. Her grandfather
would move to a nursing home.

Back to the author of this piece.

I am just now climbing out of the rab-
bit hole. I await for further information to
enhance the story or, better yet, straighten the
story!

And, Edna, thank you. The next you
ask if I have ever heard of Pete the Shoemak-
er, [ will start running!

Notes:

e A thank you goes to my Rabbit Hole
Team, helping sort out the details of the
Silver Trailer.

e Arecent visit from Stewart Wagner ac-
quainted me with Willow Brook Farm
and the Wagner family. It is quite a tale,
and Stewart gave me a tour of a resort
that I had known nothing about except for
its inclusion in a couple of Chamber of
Commerce booklets.

e Another visit, to Irene Powell, gave me a
scope of the Powell family in the area. I
once had crossed paths with Richie Pow-
ell in Tiny Diner and, when I asked him
about the Powell family, he told me to see
Irene. Thank you, Irene.

e Arecent flurry of emails, a researcher
looking for the Nortons of Norton Hill,
and SAR member Joe Sicluna’s initiative
will lead to a Patriot Historical Marker at
the Locust Cemetery. More details next
month.

April 2026 Program
Epic Retirement Trip
David & Mary Beth Tschinkel

Recent retirements allowed Greenville area
residents Mary Beth and David Tschinkel to
undertake a noteworthy road trip.

The trip spanned fifteen weeks and 15,000
miles, allowing the Tschinkels to cross the
country, visit several dozen sites, and visit a
couple dozen friends and family members.
The government shutdown in late 2025 pre-
vented them from seeing two sites on their
list of National Parks. Their tale will be the
topic of the first meeting of the 2026 Green-
ville Local History Group season.

The meeting starts at 7 pm, at the Greenville
Library Community Room, on Monday, April
13. Admission is free and light refreshments
will be served.



