






-4-

WINTERTIME ACTIVITIES OF OLD (Continued from page 3) 

do a large business in ice. People needed ice for their ice-boxes, or for the m&king 
of homemade ice cream. The Tecumseh paper in January 1883 noted that "Jime Cole with 
a force of men put up 150 tons of ice yesterday." Ice was an important business. 

Church socials and s uppers of various kinds im}ortant for social life, and 
for aid to the church finances. Chicken pie supper s, and in late fall or early winter 
oyster suppers, were two ofthe favorites. In the days before the advent of movies, 
radio, television, automobiles,bowling alleys, and what not, the Church took leader­
shipin providing community recreation, opportunities for fun and fellowship. Many 
churches had a regular program of a aburch social every two wee ks, often on 

Lectures were popular a century ago, both for entertainment and edification. 
Tecumseh in the 1850's had an active chapter of the Sons of Temperance. In August 
1852, kev. Alexander Campbell(local Methodist minister) gave a lecture,"The Evi:}. and 
Cure of Intemperance." On Jan. 7, 1853, the lecture subject was,"The Incentive offer­
ed to the youth of the present age, for high mental and moral culture." In 1873 Tecum­
seh had a Reform Club which spDnsored lectures, also a Cornet Band which scheduled con­
certs on occasion. At one concert the Tennessee Jubilee Minstrels were announced as 
an additional feature, with admission only 25 cents. 

A century ago the Tecumseh Church had a weekly Literary Union. The 
Union stimulated local culture. It featured recit .. tions, readings, musical numbers, 
and as the crowning event, a debate on some current theme. On Jan. 4, 1878, the topic 
was:"Resolved, Th at in the u.s. the right of suffrage should be based on a property 
qualification." The next week's subject was,"Resolved, That the passage of the Bland 
Silver bill would promote the interests ofthe country." 

Singing Schools wer e very popular in the latter 19th century. A Battle Creek 
paper on Jan. 9, 1878 noted:"There is to be a singing school at the West Leroy M.E. 
Church. The evening of meeting will be decided this week. we are glad to learn that 
Joseph H. Gould of West Leroy is teacher. He is well qualified." The Tecumeh Board 
in 1884 voted that the Singing '"'chool might meet in the church fo·...r nights, 11 the Balance 
of the term to be held in the other Chur ches." 

Singing Schools were held weekly for a term during the winter months, and attended 
by youth and adults. Young men squired their girls hither, and a great deal of roman­
tic interest often flourished along with singing school. These singing schools which 
had been promoted by Lowell Mason earlier in the century, did much to elevate the music 
of the people, and teach the love of singing. Also they did much to promote 
s ociability. Thanks to the singing schools, our churches in the early years of this 
century could usually count on men in the choir, while today the pitiful lack of male 
vocal musical interest is often all too apparent. 

we consider the suppers, socials,lectures, quilting bees, spelldowns, 
sleighing parties, plus the meetings of organized Sunday School classes, the Ladies 
Aid, the Missionary Societies, and youth organizations(after the late •80•s), it is 
apparent that our forefathers had a great deal of social life in the wintertime, most 
of it centering around the church. The old timers assure us that people really en­
joyed living in those even without our modern gadgets. Do we enjoy living in 
our day any more? 

Editor's Note. One '.he next two pages we print a few excerpts from the auto­
biography of Rev. William c. s. Pellowe(l891-1965). Bill Pellowe was one of a number 
of English(and Cornish) Methodist preachers who came over to Michigan in the early 
years of this century. Coming in 1910, he served until his .retirement in 1957, and 
with z es t and great effectiveness. Among his Churches were East Grand Boulevard, Det­
roit; First Church, Royal Oak; Jefferson Avenue, First, Port Huton, and Adrian. 
He was a prolific writer for a busy pastor, writing many articles for the rldvocate and 

books. He served 8 years as Curator of the Conference Historical Collections. 
He studied at Albion Garrett, the University of Michigan, Vanderbilt, and 
in Jerusalem, and was honored with a o.o. from Albion. 
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Excerpts from A PILGRIM IN MICHIGAN 
The Life-Story of William c. s. Pellowe 

(On Sunday afternoon, August 21, 1910, the youthful William Pellowe, aged 19, 
arrived at the railroad station in Port Huron, and anxiously looked around for his 
friend Rev. William Richards. Will Richards had often preached in Treluswell Chapel 
back in Cornwall, whe r·e Pellowe was a member, and now had been in America four years. 
Pellowe waited for an hour; he c hecked to be certain that this was the only station 
in Port Huron, and he reread his letter of instructions ''some half dozen times. " The 
heat was oppre ssive; he was wearing a heavy English woolen suit which added to his 
discomfort.) 

••About 2:30 p.m. Willia~ichards arrived. He explained that he had preache d at 
three servic es that morning, then had driven into Port Huron, a distance of about ten 
miles, and the heat was such that he had not rushed his horse. In order to spare the 
hors e some driving in the heat, he had left the horse and buggy at a livery stable 
at the north end of the city and had taken the streetcar to the station •• Itwas over­
joyed to see him after the long ride in a strange country •• and the long solitary wait 
in the depot. We soon boarded a streetcar and rode the couple of miles into the cen­
ter of Port Huron, then northward another three miles through the streets of the city 
which lies sprawled out along the banks of the St. Clair River. 

We arrived at the Ruby parsonage around 4:30 p.m.where l.''!rs. Richards and one of 
her sisters greeted me. The parsonage was a large brick house with some nine rooms, 
and stood in a two acre plot. About three hundred yards away was the white framed 
Ruby Church, standing in a cluster of tall pine trees ••• 

After supper, as the day closed and the twilight deepened, I heard a shrill 
metallic sound coming from outside the house. It sounded like t he cry of lost souls 
and added much to ~he feeling of strangeness. I was told it was the katydids of whom 
there seemed to be thousands. Later as I walked in the parsonage garden the ful l moon 
came out. I waved at the "man in the m on" and told him I sure was glad to see him, 
the only familiar item around me ••• " 

(Will Pellowe stayed with his friend Richards until Annual Confe ence. At Con­
ference he was appointed to the Peck Circuit by Bishop William F. McDowell. Dr. Wil­
liam J. Balmer was then in his second year as District Superintendent of the Port 
Huron Distric t. Young Pellowe then bought a horse and buggy, and prepared to set 
forth as a pastor in Americ a.) 

"I had bought the old mare, harness, buggy, and a lap robe for sixty dollars 
from a farmer by the name of Burch, a member of one ofthe five churches on the Ruby 
Circ uit. As I had only twenty- five dollars left after paying my fare across t he 
oc ean and on the train, I paid him tweity dollars as a down payment and •greed to pay 
the balance as I received my salary, which ·.·:as to be six hundred dollars, on the Peck 
Circ uit. Will Richards accompani0.d me on my journey to Peck, riding in his buggy 
drawn by a sturdy, fas t-stepping horse by the name of Brenda. We strapped my English 
metal trunk onto the top of my buggy. That orange enamelled trunk contained most of 
my wor ldly goods. we left the Ruby parsonage on Friday, October 7, 1910, after break­
fast to make the thirty mile drive to Peck. 

Nancy, my chestnut tare, wasn't too bad as a walker; but she had forgotten how 
to trot, and Will Richards every now and again had to draw up by the side of the road 
and wait for me to come alongside of him. After a couple of hou r s at this gait, we 
changed places as he thought that being more experienced with horses he might coax 
or ur ge Nanc y to go a bit faster, and he succeeded now and again in getting her to 
break into a trot. But the creaking of her bones was r a ther painful to listen to . 
We arrived at Pec k around the middle of the afternoon, having made the thirty miles 
in a little unde r seven hours. 

(Continued on page 6 ) 
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" Mrs. Cochran, wife of the village doctor, had arranged for us to have the 
evening meal at her home, after which some of Lhe people of the villag~, mostly 
young women, came to meet the young minister and to "look him over." The Ladies 
Aid had arranged that I was to room and board at thehome of Mrs. Solomon Bradley. 
William Richards stayed over for the night and left the next day to return to Ruby. 
My debt to him for opening the door of opportunity can never be repaid. 

Roseburg, t .he farthest out-~ppointment was eight miles from the village. I was 
due there at lO:OOa.m. on Sundays, so left Peck at eight o'clock. with more oats fed 
to Nancy--she had been turned out to grass before I bought her--she became a bit more 
lively and eventually I could make the trip in one hour and a half. But when winter 
came with its heavy snow drifts to block the roads--there were no motorized snow 
plows in those days--my arrival at Roseburg was not always on time. One ~aturday 
night it had snowed heavily with the wind from the north, causing drifts on the east­
west roads. For the first four miles on the southward lap of the trip the cutter 
rode nicely along on the snow. But we had not gone far on the eastward section be­
fore we ran into some deep drifts, and since it was Sunday morning with its light 
traffic no one had previously gone through to break a trail. 

Soon t he old mare was up to her body in deep drifts and puffing and snorting. 
In the kindness of my heart, I thought it would make it easier for her if I got out 
of the cutter and walked. I had on a heavy fur-lined overcoat, huge bearskin mittens, 
high buckled overshoes, and after going a few steps in the deep snow was completely 
exhausted. I called to Nancy to stop so that I could get into the cutter; but she 
had become excited and did not heed me. I tried to jump up into the cutter but 
failed; so as the end of the cutter went by me I grabbed the iron strap that went 
from the underbody of the cutter to the end of the shoe and flung myself down on the 
drifted snow. 

The old mare kept struggling through the drift with me spr'awled my full length 
on the snow, hanging on to the iron strap for dear life. We went this way for some 
fifteen minutes; then the drift eased off and when we came to a clump of trees which 
had protected the road from the north wind there was no drift at all. Nancy had 
sense enough now to stop even without my command; so I got up into the cutter and we 
proceeded towards the church. 

When we arrived there the entire congregation of some thirty to thirty-five per­
sons were on the front steps to greet us. The fall of snow around Roseburg had been 
light. The irony of the situation was that on the preceding Sunday I had scolded the 
people a bit for so many coming tardy to church and urged that next Sunday everybody 
come on time. Well, they were; but the preacher was late. So did I get jumped on! 
All in a good-natured manner.. after I explained .' hat had happened; it only served 
to increase their amusement at my discomfort. 

In the fifteen months •• Cthat followed) •• I learned much about the working prac­
tises of the ministry. Will Richards in the weeks I stayed at ~he Ruby parsonage had 
taken me with him on some of his pastoral calls and initiated me into the practice of 
reading a few verses of scripture and offering prayer in the home. He had given me 
hints on what to do in various calling experiences, and I now tried to practice them 
on my circuit. I discovered that a call at a farm home took more time than at a home 
in the village. The village call might run from twenty to thir.ty minutes, but the 
farmer wanted you to see his cattle and took you for a walk around the barn; moreover, 
he and his family were eager to talk with someone outside their circle, and they did 
not think the visit was complete unless you stayed for a me al. So a farm call often 
meant three to four hours. It had one interesting feature--the farme r nearly always 
gave you some oats for your horse, and e arly I learned that the more empty gunny sacks 
you carried in your buggy, the more oats you got. The f armer would not give you gunny 
sacks--they took cash--but he was most wil ., ing to fill them up with · grain." 

(~ditor•s Note. The foregoing excerptwe feel, illustrates how different American life 
was in the pre-world-war-I period, and the work and life of the rural ministers ) 
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