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HERE AND THERE
The September Messenger was in error when it
stated that the Friends of the Archives have only 4
Life Members. We had 5, and now we have 6!
The Life Members are Rev. Alvin Burton, Mrs.
Faye Stephenson, Mrs. Marshal Reed, Rev . Douglas Mercer, Rev. Ted Townsend, and Rev. Robert
Strobridge.

OUR NEW ARCHIVIST
Dr. Richard Cheatham, president of the Conference Commission on Archives and History, has
announced that Rev. James Simmons will be our
new part-time archivist. Jim is the chaplain of our
Chelsea Home and plans to retire next June. Jim &
Charlotte has moved to a home in Adrian on the
south edge of the Adrian College campus.
Jim has had library training and worked several
years in the college library. He has worked in the
archives somewhat and has the training and ability
to become a fine archivist. He was president of our
area Historical Trustees for several years. You may
write him at The Methodist Archives, Adrian College Library, Adrian, Michigan 49221. His home
phone is 517-263-1173.

HISTORIANS' WORKSHOP
A memorial gift of $20 was given recently by
Recent archivist Ronald A. Brunger offered two
Mr. & Mrs. Hyrtl Feeman, in memory of Dr.
workshops for local church historians, on Thursday,
September 19, and Saturday, September 28. We
Harlan Feeman, his father, president of Adrian
College for many years.
had 8 people at the first with one woman coming
The Tecumseh Church celebrated the 25th
from Portage, and another from Sparta. We had 12
Anniversary of their fme church building, on
learners at our second workshop.
October 11. A lovely beef dinner was cooked by 5
Rev. Brunger talked a little about the archives,
sh_owed a num~er.of books on ~merican Methodist
members, and served by Britton UMC members.
Members of the building gave memories of the
History and Michi?an church history. ~lso ~hown
struggle-to-determine which way-the church-sheuld- __ ~ere samples of different I?Cal church histones_. __
go in the 1960's; Rev. Donald Porteous told of the
He passed out sheets ~Ith ~o exampleS of the
wa that God led them through the problems at that
way that local church histonans us~ to den~te
. y
.
.
.
pastorates, and told what such Methodist abbrevtattme. Bnef memone~ were ?Iven by former pas.
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tors. It was an evenmg of Joyous memones an
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fellowship.
esc~ e
e Importance o
e ear y uarter y
Meettngs.
The North Lake Church will celebrate the 125th
Next the histories were grouped in twos and set
Anniversary of the building of its church on Noto work on the early history of a particular church.
vember 24.
The purpose was to give a little experience in
research.
Rev. William P. McBride of the Calvary United
After lunch each two some reported. Rev.
Methodist Church in Monroe, is assisting the editor
Brunger lectured for a time on suggestions to local
in preparing the Historical Messenger for printing in
historians and researchers and answered questions.
the Conference office. Our thanks and deep appreAfter the workshop a tour was given of the arciation go to Bill for his help in the Messenger
chives.
project.
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Our Michigan Methodist Indian History:
Completion Is In Sight
Our long awaited book, METHODIST MISSIONS TO THE INDIANS OF MICHIGAN, by Dorothy Reuter
is nearing completion. The book is written and at this writing work is proceeding on the footnotes,
bibliography, and index.
Dorothy Reuter is the active and effective Missions Chairman of the Detroit West District. Because of her
interest, she had published a pamphlet on the Indian Methodist Churches of Michigan, and then was chosen to
write a complete history. For five years she has done extensive research. She has travelled across the state
to visit the Indian churches, talk to pastors and historians, and attend the Indian Workers' Conference. Her
book will reveal the Methodist work with the Indians in Michigan since 1823, give what is known about former
Indian churches no longer in existence, and trace the history of the ten churches that survive today. We hope
it will prove possible to publish this fascinating and complete work.
To wet your interest hopefully, let us present here just a bit of material from this interesting work.
Methodist work in the Upper Peninsula really began in 1831, when John Sunday and other Indians from
William Case's Methodist Mission to the Indians in Ontario came to the Soo and preached with great
effectiveness. The response to Sunday was aided by a letter from Yellow Head, first among the chiefs at Rice
Lake, Canada, the seat of the Canadian mission. Yellow Head sent a circular letter to the Chippewas of Lake
Superior urging them to accept the Christian way of life. Here is a portion of Yellow Head's letter:
"We have received a great blessing from the Great Spirit. It is the word of the Great Spirit which
teaches his holy religion and which our forefathers never had. This is a good religion for us. I am old
now and gray-headed, but I find this religion to be a very good religion.
"Once I was blind, but the Great Spirit made me see when His light shined upon me through the thick
mist that covered me up. When in this awful state of darkness, we had no comfort at all, but were in
a most wretched condition. We were lying about taverns and in the streets, and before the doors, in the
mud, when the white people threw out their dirty slop; while our wives and children, living in huts made
of boughs of trees were naked, cold, and starving. This is the work of the evil spirit, in giving us the
fire-water to drink, and this is the way he serves his children and gives them no happiness. We then
thought we were living; but we were all dead in sin; and when we think what we have been it makes me
feel miserable. Therefore, we speak to you, and tell you to take the religion of the Great Spirit.
"When we embraced this religion, it made us happy in our hearts, and we were no longer lying drunk
in the streets, but lived in houses like white men and our women and children were comfortable and
happy. We drank no more fire-water, which makes men act like fools--like the hogs that live in the mud.
"Hear this, my nation, and take the tue religion of the bible, which will make you happy and drink
no more fire-water, and let me hear from you then, and tell me how you like my word."
Manasseh Hickey was a colorful and fearless missionary. In 1845 he began working with the Indians at
Nottawa, south of Battle Creek and two miles west of Athens. He worked with the Indians up through Barry
County; Nottawa became the head of a large mission circuit. On a February day in 1848, he and his interpreter
pursued a lonely path through the forest to visit an Indian band in eastern Ionia County. At their village, they
learned the Indians were 2 112 miles away, in a maple woods making maple sugar. Leaving their horses, they
walked. Near dusk they saw the red men's fire. The missionary felt their course might be dangerous but a
voice within seemed to whisper, "The cross shall conquer. "
In the camp the missionaries met up with two white men, "peddlers of that liquid frre that has destroyed so
many thousands of the noble Indian race." The Indians were drunk, the chief, Muh-nut-quoit, was very drunk.
The Indians were antagonistic to the missionaries, inclined to violence. With great difficulty they managed to
get away by promising to return. Evidently they stayed in the Indian village. The next morning one of them
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A Mission to the Indians (continued)
went back "to see if the indians were sober, but they were still 'stupidly drunk' . The missionaries waited two
more days."
"Time must be invested in their important enterprise, if necessary. Again they went to the sugar camp.
Entering the chiefs wigwam, they saw the chief reclining to the left of the fire, with a large knife in his hand.
All the Indians were sober, and they felt no fear. Hickey offered a friendly hand. The chief looked into the
missionary's eyes, as if he would read his very soul, and then rising up, he threw his knife three or four feet
from him, and gave the minister a hearty welcome. They conversed for an hour. The peace pipe was smoked
"as a token of peace and mutual good-will."
The missionary proceeded to offer a fervent prayer and felt that Gpd was with him. He then preached to
the band. 'Muh-nut-quoit listened attentively to the sermon. He was effected, a big tear often gathered in his
eye, and occasionally a deep sigh broke forth. Afterward the chief rose and said, "All you say is very true;
I like it much, but I am weak in my heart and cannot do good. We cannot meet these whisky traders-- they
are too much for us. n'
Every few weeks Manasseh Hickey visited this Indian village and preached. In the autumn that year a campmeeting was held. Muh-nut-quoit and several Indians were converted, baptized, and received into the Church.
Early in 1852, the Presiding Elder of the Marshal District wrote, "For more than three years this chief has been
a faithful class-leader" and the believers had been most faithful.
•Thanks were expressed by editor James V. Watson to "Sundry Ladies in Franklin" for the gift of "a
beautiful and valuable quilt, the fruit of their benevolence and the work of their own fair fingers . We accept
it gratefully, as a token of sympathy with us in our late misfortune. But independent of personal considerations,
and aside from its intrinsic value, we gratefully accept it as an expression of the sympathy of the ladies of
Franklin, with the glorious cause of Temperance, and the Freedom of speech." - Michi~an Christian Advocate,
February 6, 1852 (See Messen~er, September, 1990). The Franklin charge was composed of Tipton,
Springville, and North Adrian.
• "Notice is hereby given to the Members and friends of the Methodist Episcopal Church, on Ann Arbor
District, that a District Donation Visit will be made to the house of Rev. W.H. Collins in Ann Arbor, on the
afternoon and evening of the 11th of February. It is to be hoped that a feeling of gratitude for the faithful
labors-Of our Presiding Elder_in the cause _of Cbri_s.t, will induce a general attendance and a liberal Donation.
COMMITTEE." - Michl~ Christian Advocate, February 5, 1852.
~-----• "The God of our fathers has signally owned his truth in a gracious revival of religion within the bounds
of the (Almont) charge. At Dryden Centre between 25 and 30 have found peace in believing and joy in the
Holy Ghost -- over 20 have united with the M.E. Church. At other points a deep interest is felt -congregations large and some inquiring, "What must I do to be saved?" I write this without the knowledge of
our beloved pastor, (Bro. Cogshall). For him I will say he is in labors, abundant, zealous, and faithful, and
so far as I know, universally beloved. JOHN GRAY. Dryden, Lapeer Co. , Michigan" - M.CA, February 5,
1852.
•"The Fall term of the Wesleyan Seminary and Female College at Albion, will commence on the 9th of
September next... A carriage will be in waiting, to convey students to the institution. " -Michigan Christian
AdvQCate, August 26, 1852.
·
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Further Experiences of Rev. Grant Perkins In Michigan and Beyond
(In the September Historical Messen~er, we followed the career of Grant Perkins to the fall of 1915, when he
had just been assigned to Houghton in the cOpper country.)
"This is a story of a time and of a man. As they must always be, the two stories are woven together because
each affects the other. Even though religious and classical studies were the main part of his academic work,
Grant was also fascinated by the exploding technology and invention of his times. There were things in his life
other than theology. . . In spite of financial panics, when hard cash (because of the total absence of a central
banking system) could disappear like a desert river sucked up in dry sand, the underlying action of the nation
was always forward and the mood fitfully euphoric. Invention and a philosophy of easy and automatic progress
were the easy answers to all our problems. With young wonder and astonishment we watch the budding
development of electricity, the automobile, and the flying machine.
Before 1916 Grant was a very early and proud owner of a Model T Ford touring car with a bright brass
radiator, surely an extravagance for him even at $400. The Michigan towns we lived in were small and could
be walked with ease. So the excuse that he needed the car for his work was a poor one. Since roads between
towns were often impassable in spring and winter, only the bravest tried them in a car. Anyhow, the railroad
took you there more quickly and comfortably.
Whatever loving or derisive name you gave it -- Model T, Tin Lizzie, Flivver -- between 1909 and 1927
the Lord put the whole nation on wheels. An awkward, seven foot tall adolescent, it was nevertheless an
advanced car for its day. A 2. 9 litre monoblock 4-cylinder engine got twenty five to thirty miles a gallon, and,
if pushed could rattle up to forty miles per hour. It smelled of leather and oil. A bulb hom was squee~.,d to
announce its presence, although that was probably unnecessary because its clanking had already done so.
Grant didn't drive his Model T. He overcame it, tamed it. He had to learn its moods and when it was
going to kick and quit. Starting a Model T Ford was pure art form. First, he advanced the gas control on the
steering wheel carefully, so as not to starve or choke it on ignition. Then he went around to the front and
prepared to work the wire circle that served as a choke. He then took hold of the swinging crank, gingerly
because of the old wive's tale that it would break your arm if it recoiled.
A vigorous crank. If you were lucky it sputtered to life. He then raced around to the steering wheel to give
it more gas. Only the most nimble made it the first time. He sometimes gave me the exacting job of "gassing"
it. I would sit tensely behind the wheel with my hand on the gas lever. The trick was to advance it at the exact
moment, but not too far.
The transmission was planetary, two speeds forward and one backwards, activated by three floor foot pedals
which had to be worked in proper sequence. The Model T almost never made a smooth start. It jumped
forward like a scared rabbit. I would hang tightly on to the sides, while my father would get the beast into
some kind of consistent forward motion.
A black canister on the running board held the fuel for the carbide head lamps. In Michigan, we were
returning one dark night from a visit in another town. Rain ~'Plashed through the cracks in the side curtains.
The head ]amps revealed about ten feet of the road ahead. At a crossroad my father was uncertain of the way
home. A dim kerosene lamp in a farm house nearby told us that we were not the only people left in the world.
He asked the way home. He came back to the car cheerfully. "It's down this way eight miles." Eight miles!
It sounded like a thousand and an eternity until we reached the haven of home.
During the Twenties young men flying "Jennies", World War I trainers, would sometimes land in pastures
close to town, promising an air show and rides. Grant would sometimes go out to see them. I had supposed
this was only idle curiosity, until I found among his papers at his death an article apparently never published,
''The Conquest of the Air", dated 1913.
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By 1913 even though only ten years after Kitty Hawk, aviation was leaping forward. Glen Curtis had flown
from Albany to New York City. C.P. Rodgers had made it from St. Louis to New York, jumping from pasture
to pasture. George Chaves, a Frenchman, had flown over the Alpine passes. In altitude, Hoxey had soared
over 11,000 feet in America and Farrow over 16,000 feet in France. These were all well researched facts in
the article.
But he had also digested the science of flight. He wrote: "They (the Wrights) discovered that the air gave
the ~trongest support to the entering edge of the plane( wing). Hence the wings were made longer and less deep.
Tbey figured out the aspect ratio. That is, if the plane has a spread of 30 feet and depth of 6 feet, the aspect
ratio is 6."
He knew other aerodynamic facts. "The plane(wing) is arched upward from the entering edge to a distance
of about_gne third back and then slol>eQ to the rear edg~. The curve is called the camber. The plane is driven
through the air with the front higher than the rear. This is called the angel of incidence and gives the air a
chance to get under and lift. " Balance was finally achieved "by arranging flexible tips on the ends of the two
wings." I must remember that in 1913 these aerodynamic facts were not yet household words. Men still looked
with exciting wonder that men could get off the ground at all.
Finally, he saw more than a flying oddity. "Just what the future is no prophet will dare say. Designers are
trying to make the flying machine safer, stronger, and more reliable. The land spaces have been covered, and
several daring flyers are now planning to cross the Atlantic. They see a time when regular airplane routes will
be established, stations built, tickets sold, and a general traveling public traveling in this way in~iead of by rail.
What a 1913 pipe dream!"
In September 1915, Grant and Lyla Perkins and the two boys, had moved to Houghton "on the wild and
timbered upper peninsula of Michigan. Houghton was then the center of copper mining. Located at the base
of the big spur that thrusts out into Lake Superior, Houghton was reached then by a railroad that snaked through
the forests or by a ship canal that carried the ore boats to the east. The street dropped steeply to canal, so much
so that Model T Ford could only get up the hill if it had a full tank of gas. Of course, it could always back
up because the gasoline was gravity-fed forward to the motor. The streets were tough on cars in the winter,
but what a sled run! Sleds had the streets to themselves. Automobiles wintered in garages, " at that time.
Wintertime was fun time for the boys and girls of Houghton.
The title of Grant-'-s-t!.first sermon at Houghton~A-€hristian! s Maroh:ing-Qr-ders", unconsciously unco.vered
our slowly growing awareness of an ugly war in Europe moving our way. In a year and a half America would
be swept into it. On July 4, 1916, a daughter Gwen was born to Grant and Lyla. But the firecrackers bursting
all over town were not really for her. Confined to their room his sons were not allowed out until the mid-wife
showed them a new baby sister."
Grant Perkins had no experience of copper mining. Perhaps his experience of childhood in the southern
mountains, as a young man in the army out west, as a seminary student in the east and in Europe, as a pastor
in Rome, in Kentucky and the lower peninsula, had not prepared him for the world of the cousin Jacks, and
Finns in the Keweenaw Peninsula. After one year there, he was moved down to Gladstone. At Houghton he
had received a cash salary of $1200, $200 less than his predecessor. In 1916 Houghton reported 294 in the
Sunday School, 24 baptisms, 50 in the Epworth League, and a membership increase of 60, from 225 to 285!
An increase of 26% . We judge that some prominent persons in the church, didn't like Grant and gained the
ear of the district superintendent. The son simply remarked: "True to its itinerant tradition, the Methodists
sent Grant to Gladstone .. in September, 1916.
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Gladstone is located on Little Bay de Noc, at the top of the west side of Lake Michigan. "There, Grant
introduced his eldest son, at age eight, to fishing. As a lakeport, Gladstone shipped a lot of new timber on lake
schooners combining sail and steam. The schooners, their decks piled high with lumber, made a colorful sight.
the debris from the lumber mills would drift against the shore. To fish in deeper waters, one only had to crawl
gingerly out a few feet on this thick and undulating mass, drop in bamboo poles, and take out as many perch
as wanted. Grant never knew his boys sometimes tried the risky business without him.
"At Gladstone, there were chickens in the back yard and a war garden behind the church next door. Chicken
thieves kept depleting the flock. Grant arranged a line and bell to give a signal in the house; if the chicken
house door was opened during the night. One night the bell rang. Through the back room to the roof over
the back porch came Grant, bathrobe flying, sans his toupee, shotgun ready. He found the chickens agitated;
but the thief, whether man, boy, raccoon, or fox had vanished.
The boys remembered a moment of terror at Gladstone. Near town, there was a pine woods that caught fire
one day . Looking for the fire, Grant's boys went into the woods. The smoke, at first rather light, began to
thicken. Suddenly Paul lost his little brother in the pall. He was scared, but more terrified because he could
not fmd his brother. In a few moments Jack re-appeared, and Paul has never been so glad to see anyone since.
They got out of there in a hurry.
"At Gladstone, Grant's boys were allowed to watch the dark and mysterious process of developing pictures.
A camera buff, Grant had followed that hobby since 1904. His No. 3 Folding Brownie Camera still takes good
sharp pictures. The kitchen was darkened, solutions prepared in pans, and a dark red light burned on. One
watched, big-eyes, as the little square of white paper began to form the human shape. And there Paul was
flying his kite.
"Grant even tried flash light pictures at night. A notable one was a Christmas tree: its toys ranged beneath
with the wind up train, the circus animals of carved wood, and the red metal frre engine. Powder was
distributed in a pan held high above his head. There was not automatic flash . One had to click the camera and
explode the powder at the right time. Hands were to ears as all waited in awful suspense. The flash came and
the acrid smoke rolled out into the room. Taking pictures was real adventure then.
"His boys first became aware of Grant as a minister at Gladstone. When in the pulpit, with his black formal
coat with tails, and striped trousers, they dimly understood there was another dimension to their father. In the
church service, his first act was always the same. He knelt at his chair in private prayer, and then rose to
conduct the service. It was always a hushed moment."
Grant Perkins was always intensely interested in public issues of his day. While he was in Gladstone he
became very interested in the war, and even more in the victory of the prohibition drive. In November 1916,
Woodrow Wilson was re-elected with the slogan, "He kept Us Out of War." Yet war came with stunning speed
on April 6, 1917. Grant had long been interested in prohibition. For Grant, abstinence from alcoholic liquor
was not only an article of the faith of the Methodists then; it was his personal conviction. He had seen so much
drunkenness in the mountains as a boy, and in the army, that he hated liquor and what it could do to people.
In a frenzy of patriotic fervor, Congress passed the prohibition amendment in November 1917. Grant rejoiced
over this victory. Grant was not surprised by the war. He remembered his journal as a student in Leipzig in
1905. He remembered the fervor with which the students had sung of "Deutschland Uber Alles."
Grant felt that he wanted to get into the war, but at 44 and with a history of malaria, he could not get back
into the army. But he noted that the YMCA offered a way ' to get i!lto the action. "The YMCA operated in
every place where Americans trained or served, and handled nine-tenths of the welfare work among American
forces in Europe. Before the end of the war, theY had 1397 stations in France. By the autumn of 1917 Grant
was at Camp Sherman at Chillicothe, Ohio, as educational Secretary of the Y."
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Grant Perkins (continued)
Grant had been well liked in Gladstone evidently; his salary of $1500 of which $300 was the rental value
of the parsonage, had been overpaid by $120. He had been appointed for a second year to Gladstone; evidently
his arrangements to enter theY were perfected soon after Conference .. Gladstone had reported 250 members,
52 in the Epworth League, 402 enrolled in the Sunday School, in 1917.
Two divisions were at Camp Sherman; presently the entire 83rd division was ordered to move for
embarkation for France. The YMCA had 16 centers or huts scattered through the camp. Grant wrote later
about the work the move caused for the Y. "I had come directly from the Association College in Chicago
where the course was cut short because of the great need for Y workers a few weeks before the 'pack up' order
was issued.. The enthusiasm of the men was boundless. . All of the men wanted to go home for a short
furlough, but this was impossible. Being denied that, they wanted their folks at home to come to the camp,
and 20,000 men besieged the telephone and telegraph booths in the huts .
- .-:very Few of theth:ousands of teiephone-calls ~ever goHhreugh,and-I have known the-telephone girls to
break down and cry at the sense of their helplessness, when all wanted the line at the same time."
Service by telegram was better because it could be received and filed and sent later. For a day or so, the
Y force was swamped and there was no sleep but every telegram was sent. Field equipment meant the
elimination of every gift, trinket, or souvenir the soldier had with him in camp. His pack must weigh only 42
pounds .. So it came about that 36,000 men had parcel post packages to send home within a few days. The
Y was the unofficial post office, and 90% of the mail was taken to theY huts. TheY furnished the wrapping
paper, cord, and manpower, weighed and marked the packages. The boys furnished the stamps. Mail trains
in Chillicothe would be held up two or three hours, in order to take on the parcels from the camp. The
secretaries stayed by, beginning at 5:30AM to well past 11:00 PM. In this crisis theY became absolutely
essential. "
In the fall of 1917 Grant moved his family to Conneaut in northeast Ohio. The minister of the Methodist
Church there was in Y work in France. By commuting by train from Chillicothe, Grant could be at home on
weekends and preach there. The family moved in a great lakes passenger side wheeler. The boys explored
every comer of the ship and remembered it ever after.
In 1919 Grant and Lyla Perkins faced a move and a beginning of a career in the Northeast Ohio Conference.
The boys loved this migratory life. Each new town "was a new adventure, a new house to explore .. a new
neighborhood._:_ Getting_JQ _the new home was an adventure; they traveled always by railroad. At this
conference a committee from Wesley Church in MaSsillon-interviewed him.llleynaa a-succession of two year
pastorates; if he would come and stay five years or more, he was to have the benefit of the increase.
The Perkins moved to Massillon and stayed until 1924. These were good years; his salary doubled from
a mere $1300 to a magnificent $2700 a year. In this time of prosperity, Grant and Lyla managed to buy a
summer cottage at Lakeside, Ohio, the old Methodist camp ground and meeting place on Lake Erie. The son
writes: "Here we spent two delightful weeks each summer, getting there in our Model T Ford, a day long trip
of 100 miles. " The rest of the summer they could rent their cottage. But Massillon was a tough steel town;
a subculture of bootlegging and opposition to prohibition began to arise. Grant got into "the middle of a fight
to remove a police chief for not enforcing prohibition." One midnight rocks pelted the parsonage and broke
windows. Perhaps someone with influence in the Conference, felt that Grant was a troublemaker.
After Massillon, Grant served small churches. Between 1927 and 1933, Grant served three small churches
in industrial neighborhoods in Cleveland. As the depression came and deepened, people in his parishes had a
tough time, and so did the minister and his family. They struggled, borrowed and worked, so that the boys
could attend college. A "note of desperation crept into" the letters from Grant to his oldest son. The son writes
that he has never "really forgiven America for the great depression and its frightful waste of human beings.
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For eight years before 1929, a mismanaged and venal economy simply beggared the working man and the
farmer with low wages and low commodity prices, so that when the depression came in earnest, the buying
power of millions had no resilience. And a significant part of the profits from this squeeze had been poured
into the speculative gambling den of the stock market."
In 1935 Grant Perkins was sent to WilJard, Ohio. In the euphoria of the 1920's the Willard Methodists had
proudly built a new church bigger than needed. The banker had been skeptical; 34 church members had
obligated themselves. Now their homes were being foreclosed. Grant came and started vigorously with a
campaign in the community and the conference to save this church. The religion editor of the Cleveland Plain
Dealer did an article on his fight to save the homes of his members. On Sunday morning February 16, 1936,
Grant had a hopeful report in his hands to be announced later at the church; that nearly half the money needed
had been raised. He was happy. Then came a coronary and his varied life and career was ended.
A society editor in Alliance remembered the two weddings of his sons the previous summer, and visiting
with this Methodist preacher. He wrote: "I talked with him.. about the half sad joy of weddings and the
problems of a minister and found, in that short time, a wholesome philosophy that must have been the
foundation of his living." Ulysses S. Grant Perkins had followed his father's example and fulfilled his mother's
dying wish. "There are some who have no memorial, who have perished as though they had not lived. That
these were men of mercy .. their inheritance (will remain) to their children's children."
• "By permission of Divine Providence the new church at Flat RQCk will be dedicated to the worship of
Almighty God, on the 13th of June next. The services will be conducted by the Rev. R.R. Richards, Presiding
Elder of Monroe District, Rev . James F. Davidson, pastor of the First M.E. Church of Adrian, and others.
Service at 10 1/2 O'clock A.M. and at 3 and 7 P.M. Preachers and people from neighboring charges are
respectfully invited to attend. R. BIRD." - MCA, May 27, 1852.
•"CAMP MEETING. -- Dear Bro. W.:-- Will you give notice in your excellent paper, that a Camp
Meeting for Bennin~on and Shiwassee Circuit, will be held east of Florence, near the old Camp Ground, to
commence on the 20th of August. Ministers and friends on adjacent circuits and stations are affectionately
invited to attend. D. THOMAS. Bennington, July 31st, 1851. MeA, August 7, 1851.
• "Notice. -- To the Preachers and friends of Sabbath Schools in Detroit District. The regular quarterly
Sabbath School Convention for Detroit District, will be held at Pontiac, on Wednesday, Mars;h 26, at 10
o'clock A.M. You are earnestly invited to attend. You are also desired to be prepared to say ~at kind and
what amourit of Sabbath School books you will want, so that an arrangement may be made to secure them.
E.H. PILCHER, Sec. Pro Tern. Detroit, February 27, 1851"
'·

•"Dear ~ro . W: -- .. I send you my quota (a club) of subscribers from this distant region. I find my time
very much taxed with pressing duties. I visit ten different mines and places once in three weeks, on foot,
making over 70 miles travel, preaching, distributing Bibles, testaments, and books for miscellaneous residents
and was never in better health or spirits than at the present. I do not envy any brother his appointment to the
Michigan Conference, for verily I believe I have the very best -- and by Divine assistance, expect to gather a
few sheaves for the gamer of God in this lake country. Already the work has commenced and few have been
converted to God. S. STEELE. Eagle River, November 28, 1851." MeA, January 8, 1852.
•"Rev. John A. Baughman, agent of the American Bible Society, will spend next Sabbath in this village
(Adrian) and preach in the First Methodist E. Church in the morning. He will also preach in Palmyra on
Friday evening next." MeA, October 2, 1851.

