
a very blessed time. The next morning Evange- 
list Cunningham sold them quite a number of 
Elder Jordan’s book, to read and distribute 
among their neighbors, and since then they have 
also subscribed for The Theocrat. They were 

thrifty, hardworking people, and their poultry 
farm was a wonderful sight. Think of seeing 
15,000 young chicks at one time! They had 

eighteen hard coal brooders on the place. We 
were much impressed with the neat and sys- 
tematic manner in which they kept their prem- 
ises. 

“At another place a young lady told me her 
mother was healed in Zion years ago, and that 

probably her mother’s pipe was still hanging on 

the wall as a trophy. 
Able to Reach the Farming Class 

“There is no question in my mind but that 
this is the most effective way to scatter the 
literature we have ever tried. I have been in 
Seventy work for many years but never before 
met with such encouragement. In this way we 

are able to reach a solid, substantial class of 

people who are not preyed upon by every ad- 
vertising system in the country: a people who, 
for the most part, apply their minds to serious 
things, and who do not fritter away their time 
with moving picture shows and all the claptrap 
one finds in the large cities. 

“It is remarkable how much ground we can 

cover with an automobile. On our way home we 

traveled 200 miles in one day, stopping at two 

little towns enroute, and selling nearly 100 
papers. One week we took twenty-four sub- 
scriptions among the farmers alone. In some 

communities we sold Leaves of Healing at al- 
most every farmhouse; in others, scarcely any 
one would take them. Altogether, while away 
this time, we sold about 3,400 copies of Leaves 
of Healing, and distributed about 12,000 pieces 
of literature. I am sure there has been a great 
deal of talk through that part of the country 
about Zion. Several promised me they would 
come to the Feast of Tabernacles. 

“We have labored hard in scattering the 
seed. Much of it has fallen by the wayside, 
some in stony places, some among thorns, but, 
no doubt, other has fallen into good ground and 
will bring forth fruit.” 

Far Beaching Ministry of John Alexander 
Dowie 

The Elder was followed by Mrs. Robinson, 
who said in part: 
“I thank God for the first copy of Leaves of 

Healing that came into our home; also for the 
little tract, ‘He Is JusU the Same Today.’ We 
read it over and over, and it made a very deep 
impression with us. 

“It has given me very great joy to go out and 
carry the Leaves of Healing to others. As I 
have gone from place to place I have gained 
strength and courage from the boldness of Peter 
and John. I am naturally inclined to be rather 
timid, and I have asked the Heavenly Father to 
fill me with a Divine boldness for use in His 
service. 

“In working over the counties of Northern 
Indiana I have been especially impressed with 
the far reaching ministry of John Alexander 
Dowie. I found many people whose lives had 
been touched and influenced by the ministry of 
this wonderful man of God. 
“I went into a store in one city and asked 

the proprietor’s wife to buy a copy of the Leaves 
of Healing. She refused, but her husband, who 
was sitting at a desk near by, swung around on 

his revolving chair and said, ‘Yes, I will take a 

copy.’ After talking with him a little while, 
he told me that he had once been a deacon in 
Zion, but that he had not lived up to the Zion 
teaching. He added, however, ‘But through all 
these years I have been a Zion man at heart.’ 
Before I left, he subscribed for the Leaves of 
Healing. Later the Elder and Evangelist Cun- 
ningham called upon him! and had a short talk 
with him. He seemed very much interested in 
talking about Zion and gave them preference 
over his customers. When they were leaving, 
Evangelist Cunningham said, ‘Well, Peace to 
thee.’ He replied heartily, ‘Peace to thee 
be multiplied.’ 

One evening Deaconess Zweizig and I were 

engaged in saloon work, just two nights before 
the saloons closed in Indiana. As I stepped into 
a place, a gentlemen, — if I may call him such— 
as soon as he saw the Leaves of Healing over 

my arm, shouted out just one word — you never 
could guess what it was — ‘Stink-pot!’ He 
evidently remembered the name that Dr. Dowie 
had given him at some time or other in his life. 

Conditions Outside 

“You people here in Zion City know but lit- 
tle about conditions in the world today. In 
working the city of La Porte, an old lady, shak- 
ing with palsy, met me at the door. She in- 
vited me in, and what do you think I saw there 
— four old ladies, each of them about seventy 
years of age, playing cards! It made such an 

impression on my mind,'that I felt sad and de- 
pressed over it. In talking to another lady 
soon afterward, I said, ‘What do you think I 
saw a few houses back ? Four gray-haired, old 
ladies playing cards.’ ‘Oh’, she said, ‘that is 
nothing. Everybody here, plays cards.’ 

“That just gives you a little glimpse of what 
it is outside. How blessed Zion teaching and 
Zion City seem in comparison! Zion has the 
living message! 

“While away, we met many lovely people. 
On the whole, we were most courteously treated, 
although there were a few exceptions. Don’t 
think that all Zion haters are dead yet.” 

Strength For Work Renewed 

Deaconess Zweizig, in the course of a brief 
talk, after speaking of the many pleasant ex- 

periences of their trip, as well as the hard ex- 

perience, said in part: 
“Sometimes I have felt that the strain of the 

work was almost more than I could bear; but I 

have gone on, asking God to give me endurance, 
and as I have prayed my strength has been re- 

newed. I am stronger, physically, today than 
when I went out in the work. 

“The Elder has spoken of being invited to 
stay all night at a place, but I do not want 

you to think that he and Evangelist Cunning- 
ham were the only ones who were shown this 
hospitality. At one place, we stopped on a 

Lord’s Day evening at a farmhouse where the 
man was so conscientious that he would not al- 
low a stick of kindling wood to be split on the 
Lord’s Day. He made it a rule that all fuel 
must be gathered on Saturday evening, and if 
the boys forgot it they had to sit in their rooms 

without a fire. The family was very kind to us, 
and we arranged to hold a meeting there in the 
evening. The farmer got busy on the telephone, 
trying to call up his neighbors, but there had 
been a storm in the afternoon whicn had put 
the lines out of commission. Consequently, on- 

ly a few came, but we stayed and talked with 
them until late at night, and they invited us to 
remain until morning. We arranged to hold a 

meeting there the following Wednesday night, 
and this time the farmer and his family got 
word to a large number of people. I shall never 

forget how the daughter of the family, a lovely 
young woman, "worked just as earnestly in go- 
ing around and inviting the people to the meet- 
ing as if she had been a Zion girl. 

“The farmers came from every direction, 
some of them for five miles, in their automobiles, 
and the place was crowded. I never saw better 
attention. Evangelist Cunningham preached 
that night until a quarter of 12 o ’clock, and we 

had a blessed meeting.” 
Method of Work 

The last to speak was Evangelist Cunning- 
ham. We wish we could present a stenographic 
report of his talk hut we can only quote a few 
thoughts caught in longhand: 
“I shall not relate any incidents of our trip 

although we experienced many; but I shall con- 

fine myself to a few general statements as to 
our method of work. 

“While away, we worked nine counties in 
Northern Indiana, and one in Southern Michi- 
gan. We covered every public highway in 
those counties with the exception of a few dirt 
roads which were too rough for an automobile. 
We worked all towns of any size, making South 
Bend our headquarters for a time, and later, 
Fort Wayne. 

“We often worked from two to five towns a 

day, owing to their size. Our method was this: 
When we came to a town we left the ladies to 
cover it while Elder Robinson' and I drove out 
and worked all farmhouses along the adjacent 
country roads. It takes only a few hours to 
work a town of 2,000, and it would surprise you 
how quickly we can work the country roads 
with a machine. 

“We ate our lunches out in the woods. We 
carried a tent and our cooking outfit with us. 

At night, the ladies secured rooms in town 
while the Elder and I slept in our tent out in 
the country. 

“Elder Robinson and I were particularly fav- 
ored in this for one reason. One thing a Zion 
man suffers from in hotels on the outside, is the 
odor of tobacco. When you have been away 
from it for years it sickens you and is very offen- 
sive. Everything is saturated with it. Even 
the bedclothes reek with it, and if you shut 
yourself up in your room, hoping to get away 
from the smell, it comes in through the transom. 

“But in the country, in the quietness of our 

tent, the air is as pure as God made it and in- 
tended it to be. 

“When we go back this time, we shall work 
things on a little different system. We do not 

expect to make any large city our headquarters, 
simply for the reason that there are no large 
places in the part of the state to which we are 

going. We are having some alterations made 
on our auto so that we can carry our suit cases 

in a receptacle behind. Other portions of our 

outfit, which we have carried in the machine 
with us, will be strapped on the sides. This will 
give more room for literature, and make travel- 
ing more comfortable. 

This new arrangement, I believe, will enable 
us to cover the territory more rapidly, and put 
out more literature in the same length of time. 
We expect to work as many as four or five 
towns in one day. We intend to hustle quickly 
over the State of Indiana, and then go on to 
another state. 

“But we do not want you to get the impres- 
sion that the work is easy. God honors the 
person who works early and late and sticks to 
a thing. We have sold an immense lot of litera- 
ture, simply because we have kept continually 
on the move, and called on a great many people. 

“Some people buy readily. Others curse and 
damn us, and order us out of the house. But we 

do not stop for anything. If they do not want 

the literature we go on to some one who does. 
I thank God that He has endowed me with a 

body that scarcely knows fatigue or discourage- 
ment. Nothing ever seems dark to me. 

Some People Turning To Their Bibles 

“While away this time, I saw something in 
the faces of the people I had never seen there 
before. They have a feeling of uneasiness. They 
are living in dread of something, they know not 
what. They fear that something is going to 

happen. They realize that the world never 

passed through such times as these we are liv- 
ing in, and they are trying to fathom out what 
it all means. 

“Some people, here and there, listen. Many 
today are turning to their Bibles. They no longer 
seek satisfaction in farms and money, wealth 
and riches. The farmers down through Indiana 
have everything heart could wish, in the way of 
material things. They have beautiful homes, 
magnificent barns, abundance of blooded stock, 
and the finest automobiles that money can buy. 
But that does not satisfy; it does not soothe the 
gnawing dread that chills the heart. They want 

something else; and some of them beg us, with 
tears in their eyes, to pray for them. 

“Let us go forward and throw our whole 
life into the work, and save a few. When one 

gets started out into the field, he feels almost 
like not stopping to eat or sleep. 

Great Resources of Indiana As a State 

“I have often heard the General Overseer say 
that Indiana is a magnificent state, but I never 

realized before to what an extent this is true. 
I think it is one of the greatest states I have 
ever been in. It is a great agricultural state. 
The farmers work systematically. Everything 
is right up-to-date. 

“Another thing, they work hard. They start 

early and work late. You do not see much fool- 
ishness going on. You do not see very many 

young men playing ball, still fewer playing 
football, and scarcely any playing basket-ball. 
One thing which impressed me was the sensible 
way the young girls dress. 
“I noticed many things which we might ap- 

ply with profit right here at home in Zion City. 
In many sections of the country you see no 

weeds along the roadside; but the beautiful 
green lawn grass comes right up to the edge of 
the highway. Often you travel for miles with- 
out seeing a weed. It is a beautiful sight. 

Show Visitors Hospitality 
“My point is this. You will have many visi- 

tors to Zion City this summer. Several have 
promised us to come to the Feast of Taber- 
nacles. Now let us make Zion City a beautiful 
place. Let us keep our yards nice and neat. 
God never called a Christian people to be a 

sloppy people. Let us show them that a Chris- 
tian community can be a model of neatness and 
industry. 

“Another thing! Let us be just as hospitable 
to these people when they come here as they 
have been to us. Let us be very courteous with 
strangers. They may have a sad heart, and a 

kind word from you may touch them. 
“An old, gray-haired gentlemen told me the 

other day, that in passing through Zion City one 

time he stopped for several hours at the road- 
side, because he felt that the atmosphere of the 
place was sacred. I asked him why he did not 
make himself known and get acquainted with 
some of the people. He replied that he did not 
feel himself worthy. 

Can Use Old Leaves of Healing 
“In closing, all you Zion people who have 

copies of old Leaves of Healing around your 
homes, give them to us. We want them, and I 
will tell you why. At many places where we 

call, the people are not at home, and we want to 
leave a copy at every door. While away, we 

traveled about 3,000 miles in six weeks. We 
can dispose of thousands of copies. We go to 
hundreds of homes every week. 

“Now, I think the best place to leave these 
old papers is at the Leaves of Healing office in 
the Administration Building. We will pay the 
express charges in shipping them; but we want 
them. 

“Let us go forward, doing our best. ‘Let us 

work while it is day for the night cometh when 
no man can work. Some of these times it will 
be too late, because Christ is coming, and com- 

ing soon.” 
_ 

BEWARE OF CRITICS AS YOU WOULD 
OF A RATTLESNAKE 

In the course of his address, last Lord’s 
Day, the General Overseer said: 

“We have people moving in here from all 
directions, and a number of families will ar- 

rive within the next few weeks. 
“I pray God to help these people to steer 

clear of critics. Beware of critics as you 
would of a rattlesnake. Anybody can criti- 
cise, and the devil is a past master at it. I 
would rather be a drunkard than a critic. 
There is nothing that so poisons the Chris- 
tian life, that so contaminates others, as 

criticism. 
“As much as I abhor liquor, as much as I 

abhor tobacco, I would rather be addicted to 
either of them than to be a critic. The critic 
parades in sheep’s clothing, but inwardly is 
a ravening wolf, preying upon the unwary 
who think everyone they meet in Zion City 
is all right, and who do not understand their 
real, treacherous character. Thank God, we 
do not have many such. 

“Let me say to you, do not expect perfection 
in Zion City. But, where you will find one 
or two who criticise and try to paint every- 
thing black, you will find hundreds of lovely 
people here who will help you on to glory. 

“The great body of our young people are 

converted. The few who are not, are the 
exception, not the rule. You will not find as 

fine a lot of young people anywhere else.” 

It is a healthy indication when managers 
of institutions are too busy with their work 
to stop and talk about it. In making our 

weekly rounds, we often find that to be the 
case. Every minute is precious, and any in- 
formation imparted for publication is given 
on the fly. 

Fertilizer for Sale 
Both Commercial & Sheep Manure 

ORDER NOW 
Grow All You Can this Year. 

Fertilizer is a Big Paying Invest- 
ment 

ZION FEED STORE 
Phone 90 

I LOCAL ITEMS 
(C. B. W.) 

We give the following report, as showing 
what one twelve-year old boy in Zion Schools 
is doing. Besides taking all the twelve stud- 
ies, he is taking piano lessons, piccolo lessons, 
and lessons in drawing. This report shows 
his average for the past seven months: 

! 
Bible.95 per cent 
Arithmetic.94 “ “ 

Grammar.93 “ “ 

Geography .95^ " “ 

History.96 “ “ 

Right Living.95 " “ 

Reading .921/2 “ “ 

Spelling.971/2 “ “ 

Music .83 “ “ 

Writing.87i/2 “ “ 

Art .93 “ “ 

Construction .86 “ “ 

Industry.91 “ “ 

Deportment.87 “ “ 

General Average.90 “ “ 

A lady in a certain town in North Dakota, 
the other day, sold 43 Leaves of Healing in a 

few hours, and gave away 13 copies. In an- 

other small place she disposed of 22 copies, 
and took two subscriptions, one for six 
months, and the other for twelve months. 
She has not been doing this work regularly, 
but her heart is in spreading the literature, 
and she thought she would try her hand at 
selling the papers.. This simply shows what 
can be done. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. U. Gallatly, who have been 
spending several months in Florida where 
Mr. Gallatly was employed in an orange 
grove, have returned to Zion pity, locating at 
2307 Elisha avenue. Mr. Gallatly reports 
that orange growers are up against it for 
cars to ship their fruit north; also, that the 
recent frost did much damage to southern 
fruit. He mentions the peculiar fact that 
oranges and grape fruit are cheaper in 
Chicago than in Florida. 

The Zion Estate is putting in a milk cooling 
system, on the Mount Carmel Farm, that 
holds twenty gallons. The piping is ar- 

ranged so that the water, after cooling the 
milk, passes into a tank for watering stock, 
thereby serving two purposes. The Mount 
Carmel farmhouse, also, is being improved. 
The Mount Carmel d#iry herd consists of 16 
head of exceptionally fine Holstein cows. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. G. Wamsley, with their 
son, Floyd, and their two daughters, Eunice 
and Florence, have moved from Cincinnati 
to Zion City, and are staying, at present, at 
The Bethel. They expect to locate per- 
manently at Zion Home. 

Mrs. G. W. Marshall of Piggott, Arkansas, 
is a guest at Zion Home, expecting to remain 
for some time. On her trip to Zion City she 
was accompanied by her daughter, Mrs. M. 
U. Sowell, of that city, who is visiting her 
brother, Mr. Alvin Marshall, and wife, of 
3106 Elizabeth avenue. 

The ice cream season has started. Zion 
Creamery is not only supplying a heavy local 
trade, but frequent telephone orders from 
surrounding towns and cities are received. 
Aside from this, the regular dairy business of 
this institution is showing a steady increase, 
especially the Waukegan trade. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Hoyt and three chil- 
dren have moved from Hampton, Illinois, to 
Zion City, locating at 1905 Hebron avenue. 
Mr. Hoyt, for several years, has been very 
faithful in distributing the Leaves of Healing 
in his neighborhood, taking a quantity each 
week for that purpose. 

This is a busy season for Zion Feed De- 
partment. A large quantity of fertilizer is 
being sold; also feed for chicks. The coun- 

try trade of this institution is very heavy, 
farmers driving in for eight and twelve miles, 

Mrs. Ellen McClaskey has made arrange- 
ments with Zion Building Industry to have 
her residence at 2704 Gideon avenue moved 
to the front of her lot. She will also have her 
home stuccoed, and a porch and dormer added. 

Mr. R. R. McNutt, who recently moved 
here with his family from Lavoy, Alberta, 
Canada, has purchased 13y2 acres of land 
from the Zion Estate, in addition to the 5- 
acre tract bought a few weeks ago. 

Miss Mary Lipe, who recently returned to 
Zion City after a stay of several months in 
Chicago, has taken her old position in the 
Dry Goods Department of Zion Stores. 

Mrs. Daisy G. Bowers, who has been spend- 
ing several months with her son and daugh- 
ter in Kansas, has returned to Zion City, and 
is making her residence at Zion Home. 

Mrs. Margaret A. Barron, with her little 
grandson, Wendell, has moved to Zion City 
from Port Huron, Michigan, having disposed 
of all her property at that place. Her daugh- 
ter, Miss Alice Barron, will follow shortly. 

Miss Carrie Hartman of Grand Rapids, 
Michigan, and Mrs. Lottie Bratch of Hast- 
ings, Nebraska, are visiting their uncle, Mr. 
G. C. Hartman, and' wife, of 790 Carmel 
boulevard. 

A new rubber block floor is being laid in 
the Land Office of the Administration Build- 
ing, taking the place of the linoleum floor 
formerly in use. 
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