“A rough country and short grub,” was the
terse description of Illinois in early times by
a pioneer circuit rider preacher of Pope
County. With couragde equal to the hardships
encountered, the circuit rider preacher told
of riding on horseback for fourteen miles,
conducting two services and then helping
his host to beat the meal for the dinner
bread. Later in the day, he traveled on sev-
eral miles through a cypress swamp and
preached adain in the evening. For the
year's work, he received in cash $62.50.

While preaching a sermon one day, John Wesley was dismayed to find that several
members of his congregation had fallen asleep.

“Fire! Fire! he suddenly cried, whereupon the guilty parishioners jumped up with alarm.
“Where?” they demanded, glancing around.

“In hell,” Wesley replied, “for those who sleep under the preaching of the Word!”
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While D.L. Moaﬁfy was ﬂl‘l‘é’fl&fiﬂﬂ a convention in ]mﬁﬂn@vofif oM mass
fmngf/ism, he asked his song leader Ira Somfeﬂ to meet fiim ar 6 o'clock

one evening ar a certain streer cormer. When Somffy arvived, Mr. Mao@

asked him to stand on a box and sing.

Once a crowd had gathered, Moaofy yaoff érigffy and then invited the
jﬁf{)pﬁ? fojfoffow him 1o the nmrﬁy convention hall. Soon the auditorium

was filled with yirifuﬂf/y ﬁunﬂry / people, and the grear evangelist
jormcﬁfzf the ga-s;of/ 10 them.

Then the convention /é’[é’ﬂﬂl‘fj ﬁt’ﬂﬂﬂ 1o arrive. M owfy yfajﬂjﬂfof jmmﬁing
and said, “Now we must dose, as the brethren gf the convention wish to

come and discuss the topic, ‘How to reach the masses.”
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