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ZION’S WAR ON TOBACCO 
The Curse of Tobacco 

By Elder Samuel F. Huston 
Tobacco has not a single redeeming 

trait—it is a deadly poison. Tobacco smoke 
is said to contain three kinds of poison— 
nicotine, creosote and prussic acid. Some 
one may say tobacco smoke is used to kill 
insects on plants. Yes, that is true. 

I have seen farmers soak tobacco in some 

water, then use the water to kill lice on the 
backs of the calves where they had become 
infested from some lousy chicken, roosting 
near by, and it had the desired effect. Per- 
haps tobacco users could be hired and used 
to kill potato bugs with their breath. 

No Zion man would want him any nearer 
the hopse than the potato patch. 

Smoking, chewing and snuffing of tobacco 
is one of the most filthy habits known to 
man. 

Reader—if you are a tobacco user, how 
would you like to take the contents of your 
spittoon back into your mouth? Yqu had 
it in your mouth once, and it is just as clean 
as your mouth. 

A man who uses tobacco is lower than 
any beast of the field. If I had a dog that 
used tobacco, I would disown him, or take 
him out and shoot him. When I was a boy, 
I did have a little yellow cur-dog, two or 
three days—but I never saw him chew to- 
bacco or smoke a pipe. He had better sense. 

Men who persist in the filthy, ungodly 
habit of using tobacco should be banished 
to some Island of the sea, thousands of 
miles away, where they can smoke, chew, 
stink, wallow and breathe their own filth. 
A sick man I went to see this week, told me 

he heard a minister preach near where he 
lives, that “could scarcely pray and could 
not preach with any power and not interest- 
ing—because he smoked cigars!” 

Call such a man God's servant—a shep- 
herd to teach the people God’s truths—Sal- 
vation, Healing and Holy Living? No, a 

thousand times, No. Let such unclean 
wretches go where they belong. Nicotine 
oozing out of every pore of their dirty hides. 
“Unclean, Unclean!”—A turkey buzzard 
would not eat their dirty carcases wrere they 
to drop dead out in the woods. 

The heathen cannibals sometimes kill and 
eat the missionaries—but they would not eat 
one who uses tobacco. 

Shame on such men who call themselves 
ministers of the Gospel—they are slaves,— 
they are bound, hand and foot. 

Go off and hide yourselves. Only God 
Almighty can clean you. May the Lord 
have mercy on you. 

May the boys and the people who want 
to be Christians and live decent lives to 
serve God, escape from your hellish, un- 

godly example. 
Zion !—God’s children everywhere—lift 

up your voices against the accursed tobacco 
Traffic. 

“Blow ye the trumpet in Zion, and sound 
an alarm in My holy mountain: let all the 
inhabitants of the land tremble: for the day 
of the Lord cometh, for it is nigh at hand.” 
Amen.—(Joel 2:1.) 

“I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the 
mercies of God, that ye present your bodies 
a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, 
which is your reasonable service.”—Romans 
12:1. 
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Teaching on Tobacco 
By Wilbur Glenn Voliva, 

General Overseer of the Christian 
Catholic Apostolic Church in Zion 

(Extract from Leaves of Healing, Volume 
33, Page 443, being a portion of a report 
of the Service held in Galesburg, 111., 
December 16th, 1913.) 

The Use of Tobacco, a Curse to 
Civilization 

1 

Nine men out of every ten today are 

smoking cigars or cigarettes. You dirty 
fellows! Are not you ashamed of this? 
Now, if smoking is good for you, why is it 
not good for your wife as well? Would 

you like to see your wife going up the street 

smoking a cigar, or an old pipe? 
The Bible says we should do everything 

with an eye single to God’s glory. 
Can you take an old pipe or a cigar, and 

put it down here, and kneel down and ask 
God to bless it? Can you say, “Lord, I 
thank you for this dear old pipe, and for 
this tobacco. I love it, and I want my wife 
and daughter to help me to fill this old pipe 
and smoke it; and help them to smoke it, 
too, O Lord, for Your honor and glory. 
Help us all to smoke. We will have a 

glorious smoke”? Can you, before God, 
pray such a prayer as that ? How dare you 
do it ? You may be a Methodist, or a Pres- 
byterian, or a Congregationalist, or a mem- 

ber of some other church—or you may be 
a Sunday-school teacher; but I dare you 
today to bring up that black plug of tobacco, 
or that dirty little roll of cigars or cigarettes, 
and ask God to bless it! 

What is it going to do for this world ? It 
is awful! It is terrible! There are no 
words too strong to characterize it! 

I see men coming down the street puffing, 
puffing, and puffing right into the faces of 
your mothers, sisters, and daughters. 

Some of you women ought to take these 
smoking, and drinking men, and tie them up 
in the bed-clothes, and beat them until they 
promise to do better. 

Women are a thousand times better than 
men! 

Think of a man smoking a pipe, chewing 
.tobacco, drinking whisky, and eating pig— 
and then think of a nice, pretty, clean 
woman married to such a two-legged thing! 

May God help us to stir the people up! 
I have known hundreds of men to quit 

smoking. 
There are other things as bad as smok- 

ing—for instance to buy your complexion 
at a drugstore. 

You have to start in all around with 
genuine repentance and confession; and 
then God will forgive you, He will restore 

you, and bless you. 

(Extract from Leaves of Healing, Volume 
34, Page 199, being a portion of a report 
of the Service held in Moline, Illinois, 
March 20th, 1914.) 

Now the Accepted Time to be Reconciled 
to God 

I will tell you, tonight, as I look into 
your faces, I call upon you, every one 

here—young and old—give your hearts to 
God! And do it tonight! Turn from your 
evil ways and surrender to God! You be- 
long to God. Do not serve the Devil; he 
will foreclose his mortgage soon, and he will 
take you to hell! 

You say, “I do not believe in hell.” 
Well, that will not keep you out of it. 

I know’ I have seen a number of persons 
sliding right dowm to hell as by a greased 
plank. Yes I have; and I wdll tell you they 
w^ent mighty fast, too. 

Oh, my hearers, I w’arn you tonight that 
God, your Maker, lives! I w’arn you that 
you are hastening on, and you will have to 
give an account for every deed done while 
here in the body! 

Suppose you w^ere ushered before Him to- 
night, w’hat would He say to you? What 
would you say to Him? How are you 
living ? 

Young man, are you living at the end of 
a “coffin-nail” ? Have you got a sickly, sal- 
low’ complexion, sunken cheeks? Are you 
hollow’-eyed, knock-kneed, hump-backed, 
pigeon-toed, your lungs diseased, and your 
liver hobnailed? 

The Degenerating Effect of 
Nicotine Poison 

You dirty little stinkpot, living at the end 
of a cigarette! 

And is there some girl going down the | 
street holding to your arm like a jug handle ? 
You dirty, little cigarette fiend, sucking the 
filthy tobacco that will damn you and land 
you in your grave and hell before you are 

twenty-five years old! 
Young man, why don’t you brace up and 

straighten up and be clean ? 
You say, “I don’t care what you say; I 

am my own boss!” 
No, you are not your own boss! A little 

cigarette, and an old tobacco pouch are your 
bosses, don’t you know that ? A little cigar- 
ette and an old tobacco pouch say, “Come, 
Billy, get out your paper now'; roll me up 
and light me, and then stick me in your 
mouth. Now7, come, Billy, I am your boss; 
you have only smoked twenty-one today; 
put a fire at one end and a fool at the other. 
Come on now7!’’ And then you go down the 
street leaving a stink behind you; and you 
are yellow7 as saffron. 

Lord, pity the girl who ever marries you! 
I will tell you girls wdiat you ought to do, 

if there is a girl here who is going with a 

fellow7 of that kind, speak to your mother 
and father about him; and then take a wool- 
en blanket, and dip it in hot water, and tell 
your father to get him in this blanket and 
soak him, and then after you have soaked 
him, put a rattlesnake in the blanket, and the 
nicotine poison out of him wrill kill the 
snake. 

(Copied from Leaves of Healing, Volume 
34, Page 219.) 

Tobacco, Satan’s Consuming Fire 

Think of the hundreds of millions of dol- 
lars spent every year for tobacco,—and a 

considerable part of this money spent by 
professing Christians! 

Think of the coffin nails—multiplied mill- 
ions of cigarettes, that are being smoked by 
the boys, the rising generations! 

Zion says no man has any right to grow 
tobacco. 

Zion says no man has any right to manu- 
facture tobacco. 

Zion says no man has any right to sell 
tobacco. 

Zion says no man has any right to use 
tobacco. 

Zion says’ that a man has no more right 
to pollute another man’s atmosphere than he 
has to spit in his water bucket. 

Zion calls men who use tobacco “Stink- 
pots.” No one can honest1y deny that the 
term is a very appropriate one. 

Zion is at war with tobacco. 

(Extract from Leaves of Healing, Volume 
35, Page 203, being a portion of a report 
of the Service Held in Chicago, 111., Tune 
28th, 1914.) 

The Use of Tobacco Makes the Body 
Unfit as a Temple of the Holy Spirit 
You have to be convicted of your smok- 

ing and of your chewing. Think of the 
temple of the Holy Ghost—I preached down 
in Youngstown, Ohio, once, and they had 
communion. I will never forget it! I was 
a boy then. My word! it would not have 
been healthy for them if I had been where 
I am now. 

There sat an officer of that Church right 
on the second seat. They had forms, just 
like we have here today. This man had a 

long gray beard. I preached the sermon that 
day, and I saw him while I was preaching— 
(chewing tobacco). At the Lord’s Supper 
they passed the glass to him. He was the 
one just next to me. Before God and man 

it is truth,—I will never forget it as long 
as I live, nor in Eternity—he held that glass 
and he shot a half-pint of tobacco juice over 
the front of that seat, and then partook of 
the communion! 

I said, “My God, what shall I do?” I 
know what I would do now, but I was a 

boy then. I said, “Shall I drink out of that 
glass after that hog has drunk out of it?” 

Oh, think of it! 
Think of a man making a churn out of 

his mouth! 
Oh, think of it! 
We read in the Bible, do we not, about 

the ointment that ran down Aaron’s beard? 
But there is nothing there about tobacco 
juice running down his beard, is there? 

When I see old men—I like to see white 
hair; it is an honor—but when I see old 
men with white hair and beard, and see the 
beard plastered with tobacco juice, and to- 
bacco juice on their shirt fronts—oh, think 
of it! And then they say, “The Holy Ghost 
dwells within me!” 

No, the Holy Ghost does not dwell in such 
a dirty cesspool! The Holy Ghost demands 
a clean vessel—sanctified, purified. 

(Extract from a Report of Meeting Held 
in Shiloh Tabernacle, Zion City, Illinois, 
Lord’s Day Afternoon, September 24th, 
1916.) 
Give me a generation free from tobacco, 

free from intoxicating liquors—give me a 

royal generation, fathers and mothers, and 
I will show you a royal generation of chil- 
dren. 

What can you expect of a child who is 
begotten of a man who is saturated with 
tobacco? There is no man in his right 
senses who will say a good word for tobacco. 

Tobacco is one of the greatest curses on 

the face of the earth. The whole damnable 
business ought to be swept off the face of 
the earth. 
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| LOCAL ITEMS j 
The following Chicago people were in at- 

tendance at the All Night Meeting; no doubt 
there were others whose names were not re- 

ported to us : Mrs. Julia Rundell, Miss Run- 
dell, Mrs. Louis Desjarden, Miss Brunice 
Desjarden, Mrs. Frank J. Ballou, I. Carl- 
son, Thomas Emanuelson, Arthur Schuerr, 
W. Schuerr, Mrs. Laura Schuerr, Miss Elva 
Schuerr, Miss Barbara Schuerr, Mrs. T. T. 
Loomis, Miss Marion Loomis, Mr. Roy 
Hocksema, Mrs. S. Williams, Mrs. M. John- 
son, Miss E. Grosskreutz, Mrs. Louise Hol- 
lingsworth, W. E. Schwass, Mrs. C. Smith, 
Mr. M. Raso, Mrs. S. E. Huey, Mrs. Charles 
Irish, Miss Violet Irish, Mr. Wm. Clayton, 
Miss Edith Levin, Miss Myrtle Levin, Miss 
Matilda Anderson, Miss Mamie Brooks, Mr. 
Geo. V. Ballegooyen, Paul G. Luther, Mr. 
Emil Schaefer, Mr. George Long, Mrs. 
Helen Molback, Mr. Louis Molback, Miss 
Esther Henninger, Miss Grace Drechsel, 
Miss Sadie Leise, Mr. P. T. C. Leise, Mrs. 
Emma Eckerle, Mrs. Mary A. Davenport, 
Miss Esther Consoer, Mrs. Elizabeth San- 
ders, Mr. Sundwall, Mrs. E. S. Triplett, Mr. 
Winfield Rowe, The Misses Rose and 
Josephine Reese, Miss Marie Peterson, Mrs. 
Caroline Offner, Mr. Edward Kemman, 
Master John Kemman, Master Wallace 
Swanson, Mrs. U. D. Luce, Mrs. Anna 
Hoefler and daughter, Mr. Adam Cowie, 
Miss Mattie Black, Mr. and Mrs. W. C. 
Gaede, Mr. G. Shellstrom, Mrs. Wm. 
R. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. W. Burton, Mrs. 
Sourbeer and daughter Katherine, Mr. and 
Mrs. Clyde McClay and three children. 

During the general coal strike which 
caused such a distressing shortage of coal 
in many sections of the country, not one 

customer was turned away from Zion Fuel 
Yards disappointed. Everyone was supplied 
with something to burn. Neither did any 
institution have to close down. This is due 
largely to the fact that Deacon Detienne, the 
Manager, had seen danger ahead months 
ago and fortified against it; also to the fact 
that Zion was highly favored in being able 
to get a supply of coke and some hard coal 
right along. Indeed, had we time to write 
the inside story of this, running back over 

a period of several years, no one would 
doubt that it w'as providential. During the 
severe shortage, Zion Fuel Yards not only 
supplied Zion City, but a large area for 
miles around. Many farmers drove in from 
Russell and other points over the county 
and numerous expressions of appreciation 
were heard. One man near Russell, with a 

large family, was in distress, being unable 
to procure a pound of coal anywhere. When 
he actually saw a load of fuel driving into 
his yard from Zion, he jumped up and down 
for joy. Newly mined coal is now' arriving 
at the Zion yards right along, and the situ- 
ation is gradually getting back to normal. 

A little lad living in a nearby city, whose 
parents are not members of Zion, has been 
visiting in Zion Home for several w^eeks. 
The other day he returned home brimful of 
things he had learned in Zion. His mother 
thought she would test him out. Walking 
along the street, they came to a moving pic- 
ture show and she started to take him inside. 
He immediately balked and would not go a 

step further. Coming to a store, she offered 
him some chewing gum, but he refused it 
absolutely. At dinner, she had some beans 
on the table. He asked, “What is that?” 
She replied, “It is some nice pork and 
beans.” That was enough. He would not 
touch it. The little fellow is again back with 
his friends in Zion Home and attending 
Zion Schools. 

At the All Night Meeting, as the people 
in the various sections began moving for- 
ward for the Sacrificial Offering, a sweet 
little girl of eight, sitting quietly on a chair 
by the literature table, was noticed holding 
her empty purse upside down over her lap 
into which she had just dumped a handful 
of pennies, nickels and dimes. When ques- 
tioned, she said she wanted to put it all in 
the barrel for the schools—her own savings. 
A relative gave her a one dollar bill in addi- 
tion to the rest, and she marched gravely up 
with the others, her hand full of coins and 
clutching the bill with her fingers. As she 
dumped the money into the barrel and the 
coins rattled on the bottom, a smile passed 
around among those sitting near. 

Anyone having tools lying around that are 

not especially wanted or needed can make 
a worthy disposal of same by donating them 
to the Manual Training Department of Zion 
Schools. For instance, the department is in 
need of a combination plane, which, when 
bought new, is an expensive article. A 
gentleman sold one the other day for a mere 
trifle simply because he did not need it. 
Later, when he learned that the Manual 
Training Department could have made good 
use of it, he said he would gladly have 
donated it had he known about the matter. 

We consider it quite cold in Zion City 
when it gets down to 12 or 15 degrees below 
zero; but a letter received by Deacon 
Thomas Wood, the other day, from his old 
home in Saskatchewan, said that it had been 
from 45 to 50 degrees below "zero there for 
about two months. With the exception of 
about four days, they have had to keep the 
cattle shut up during that time, which means 
a heavy expense in feeding them. 

Zion Department Store has distributed 
1,000 Scripture text calendars since Christ- 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE 

Arrangements are being made for a group picture, for insertion 
in LEAVES OF HEALING, of all members of the Christian Catholic 
Apostolic Church in Zion who have attended every one of Zion’s 
All-Nights with God. The sitting for this picture has been arranged 
for Saturday Afternoon, January 17, at 4:30 o’clock, at Zion Photo- 
graphic Studio. All persons entitled to be in this picture should report 
as soon as possible at the office of Apostle Peckham, in the Adminis- 
tration Building. 

mas. The firm from which these are pur- 
chased employs Christian people so far as 

possible and sends only Christian men on 

the road as salesmen. They disposed of two 

million, two hundred fifty thousand calen- 
dars during 1919—enough, they claim, to 
make a path from New York to San Fran- 
cisco and a side path from Chicago to New 
Orleans. 

The following persons were among the 
guests registering at Zion Home for the All 
Night Meeting: Albert Kunz, St. Paul; Miss 
Esther Boal, Indiana; Mr. Fred C. Mc- 
Candless, Michigan; Mr. R. M. Green, In- 

dianapolis; Mrs. S. L. Maltby, daughter 
Helen and son W. J., Idaho; Mr. and Mrs. 
W. S. Maddox and family, Illinois; Mrs. 
R. A. Schultz, Michigan; Elder and Mrs. 
Neal, Indiana; Elder and Mrs. Shumaker, 
Indiana; Elder and Mrs. Duyzers, Minne- 
apolis. 

One does not realize how many friends 
and acquaintances he has in Zion until he 
starts in shaking hands with them at the All 
Night intermission. One easily can shake 
hands with hundreds and yet feel that there 
are other hundreds whom he did not chance 
to meet. 

Mr. Fred C. McCandless, of Michigan, 
has been visiting Deacon and Mrs. Otis 
Scripter of 2610 Elim avenue; also Mrs. A. 
M. Lee, of 3002 Elizabeth avenue. He was 

among the number received into fellowship 
as a member of the Christian Catholic Apos- 
tolic Church in Zion, at the All Night Meet- 
ing. 

Miss Elizabeth Cairns, of Northampton, 
Massachusetts, spent a few hours one day 
this week with her old friend, Miss Vern 
Mill, of 2921 Enoch avenue. 

The following persons were guests of 
Deacon and Mrs. C. W. Crane, of Zion 
Home over the New Year: Mrs. Julia Run- 
dell, Miss Rundell, Mrs. Louis Desjarden, 
Miss Brunice Desjarden, Mrs. Frank J. 
Ballou and I. Carlson, all of Chicago. 

Mrs. V. E. McClelland, of Indiana, has 
been visiting her daughter, Mrs. J, W. 
Swanson, of 2114 Elisha avenue; also 
numerous friends in Zion City. She came 
for the All Night Meeting. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. Burton, of Chicago, 
spent New Years as guests of Mr. and Mrs. 
Samuel Nelson of 2207 Ezra avenue, having 
come for the All Night Meeting. 

Mrs. Carey DePew and Miss Esther Car- 
mer, both of Indiana, attended the All Night 
Meeting, being guests of Mr. and Mrs. Les- 
ter Baughman and Mr. and Mrs. H. W. 
Potter. 

Miss Nettie Baske, of Indiana, has re- 
turned home from a visit with her sister, 

Mrs. James McConnell of 2600 Elim ave- 

nue, having attended the All Night Meeting 
while here. 

Mr. Arthur J. Wolz, in company with his 
mother, Mrs. M. E. Lauder, of Kenilworth, 
spent Christmas Day as a guest of Apostle 
Taylor and family, of Zion Home. 

Mr. Edward Kemman, accompanied by 
his son John, spent the New Year with his 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. David Kemman, Sr., 
having come for the All Night Meeting. 

Mrs. T. T. Loomis and daughter, Marion, 
were guests of Deacon and Mrs. Carl Huth, 
of 561 Shiloh boulevard, over New Years, 
having come for the All Night Meeting. 

Miss Agnes McIntosh, of Iowa, was 

among the number received into fellowship 
as a member of the Christian Catholic Apos- 
tolic Church in Zion at the All Night Meet- 
ing. 

Mrs. Sourbeer, with her daughter Kather- 
ine, of Chicago, spent New Years with her 
sister, Mrs. E. J. Gellinger, of 3024 Elijah 
avenue. They attended the All Night Meet- 
ing. 

Mrs. Marion Cooper and son Edward of 
Ann Arbor, Michigan, visited Mrs. Janet 
Hamilton of The Bethel, from Saturday un- 

til Tuesday. 
Mrs. C. C. Kuhn and Mrs. Nora Russell, 

of Indiana, attended the All Night Meeting, 
being guests of Mrs. C. Daymude and 
daughter Elsie, of 2902 Ezra avenue. 

Mrs. Sarah Hart, of Rockford, has been 
visiting the Dean family, of 2108 Elisha ave- 

nue, and other friends in Zion City, having 
come for the All Night Meeting. 

Mr.- and Mrs. D. C. Farmer and three 
children, of Racine, Wisconsin, attended the 
All Night Meeting, being guests of Mrs. S. 
Mertz of 2813 Enoch avenue. 

Mrs. J. C. Wallace, who, accompanied by 
her daughter Ruth, has been visiting her 
daughters at Correctionville, Iowa, for over 
two months, has returned home. 

Zion Dental Office, in charge of Dr. E. W. 
Vercoe, of Chicago, is open for business on 

Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays of each 
week. Phone 76. 

Mr. David Detienne, of Van Hook, North 
Dakota, is visiting his brother, Deacon J. P. 
Detienne and wife; also other relatives in 
Zion City. 

Mr. James Turner, of Iowa, attended the 
All Night Meeting, visiting his parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. J. Turner, and other relatives, 
while here. 

Deacon E. Emanuelson is erecting a 
residence at Twenty-fourth street "and 
Edina boulevard. 

(Continued on page 199) 


