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ZION’S WAR ON 
I 

TOBACCO: SATAN’S CONSUMING 
FIRE 

By John Alexander Dowie 

INVOCATION 

Let the words of my mouth, and the medi- 
tations of my heart be acceptable in Thy sight 
and profitable unto this people, and unto all to 
whom these words shall come, in this and all 
the lands which they may reach, in this and all 
coming time, for the sake of Jesus, our Lord, 
our Strength, and our Redeemer. 

In the front of all I have to say, I will 
place two passages of Scripture. The first 
is in the 65th Chapter of the Book of the 
Prophet Isaiah. 

I have spread out My hands all the day unto 
a rebellious people, which walked in a way that 
is not good, after their own thought; a people 
that provoketh Me to My face continually, 
sacrificing in gardens, and burning incense up- 
on bricks; which sit among the graves, and 
lodge in the secret places; which eat swine’s 
flesh, and broth of abominable things is in their 
vessels; which say, Stand by thyself, come not 
near to me, for I am holier than thou: these 
are a smoke in My nose, a fire that burneth all 
the day. Behold, it is written before Me: I will 
not keep silence, but will recompense, yea, I 
will recompense into their bosom, your own 

iniquities, and the iniquities of your fathers to- 
gether, saith Jehovah, which have burned in- 
cense upon the mountains, and blasphemed Me 
upon the hills: therefore will I first measure 
their work into their bosom. 

In the 9th Chapter of the Book of Revel- 
ation at the 18th Verse: 

By these three plagues was the third part 
of men killed, by the fire and the smoke and 
the brimstone, which proceeded out of their 
mouths. 

The People Who Provoke God to His Own 
Face are the People who Think Their 

Own Thoughts 

The people who say, Can I not think as 

I like? Can I not do as I please? I de- 
mand the liberty to think as I like, to drink 
what I like, to smoke what I like, to gamble 
as I like, and commit adultery as I please, 
to lie as I like, to print what I like, to read 
what I like, to speak what I like, and to do 
as I like generally. 

These are the people who are making a 

bee-line for hell. 
It was upon that plea that Tammany re- 

turned to power in New York. It is upon 
that plea that every large city in America 
can be carried for thfe Devil, and unless the 
infernal doctrine inside of that false plea is 
resisted, all the eternal principles of God and 
justice will be swept before that smoke that 
is coming out of the bottomless pit. 
The Smoke of Infidelity, the Smoke of Im- 

purity, the Smoke of Intemperance, are a 

Trinity of Devilry that Destroys Humanity 

By these three a third part of man will be 
killed. By the fire, by the smoke, and by 
the brimstone that comes out of their 
mouths. 

This is the day when the sixth seal power 
is being manifested, out of the mouth of the 
power of hell. I know their powder is in 
their mouth and in their tails. 

For their tails were like unto serpents, and 
have heads; and with them do they hurt. 

We are face to face in the last days with 
the most perilous times. As we go down 
into the Valley of Decision, and draw the 
Sword of the Spirit for the army of Je- 
hovah, I tell you the Word is ringing 
through the earth: 

By these three plagues was the third part of 
men killed. 

Abaddon, or Apallyon, has come up. He 
has taught hundreds of millions to smoke, 
and upon the earth today, out of the mouths 
of men, there is proceeding unhallowed fire, 
the smoke and the brimstone of which is 
choking humanity. It is going on. 

By these three plagues was the third part of 
men killed. 

By the fire, by the smoke, and by the brim- 
stone which issued out of their mouths. 

Today just as a cool clear-headed business 
man, I want you to calmly look at these 
facts. 

I will put them in simple language: I have 
spoken of infidelity, intemperance, and im- 
purity. 

I have made a little calculation. I am 

within the mark when I say that 

The Direct Cost of the Infernal Liquor is 
$1,300,000,000 

to the people who drink it, every year, in 
the United States of America alone. 

I am dealing with this country for the 
time being. You can apply the figures in 
about the same proportion to the British 
Empire, or rather to those portions of the 
British Empire in which the Anglo Saxon 
race predominates; because there are por- 
tions of the British Empire where there are 
millions and tens of millions that never 

touch intoxicating liquors. Never! They 
are forbidden by their religion to make or 

to sell or to drink intoxicating liquors. 
I am not talking of Christians now. I am 

talking of Mohammedans, because, unfor- 
tunately, Christians in the British Empire, 
as in America, are by law licensed to make, 
to sell and to drink liquid fire and distilled 
damnation to any extent that they like. 

Shame! that the Mohammedan religion 
should forbid vices which the Christian re- 

ligion—falsely so-called—permits and even 

licenses! 
Can it be wondered if Moslems hate such 

a travesty of true religion? 
Now I put this first figure, thirteen hun- 

dred millions ($1,300,000,000) drunk every 

year, as the actual cost to the drinker. I 
might quote Dr. Hargrave, with whom I had 
some correspondence upon this matter some 

years ago,—the greatest statistician upon 
this matter,—but I propose to take the re- 

sponsibility of the figures myself. 
A great many years ago I began to study 

this matter, and to examine the figures, and 
to write concerning it, but I have not done 
much in this country in the way of writing 
or speaking upon this subject; however, I 
have kept up the figures, and the average, 
because there is a law of average. 

The Indirect Cost of Liquor is Shown 

In 60,000 every year, in this country, who 
lose their lives directly through alcoholic 
liquors. 

In the loss of labor by the diseases and 
the disabilities engendered through intoxi- 
cating liquors. 

In the cost of crimes which thev produce. 
In the police, jails, judges, juries and 

hangmen which they necessitate. 
In the lunatic asylums, two-thirds of 

which they fill. 
In the hospitals for the incurable where 

the poor are placed who are deprived of 
health by them. 

In the asylums for the destitute which 
have to be maintained like all these others 
at the public expense. 

In the orphanages where the poor chil- 
dren, bereft of one or both parents, have to 
be provided for. 

In the schools where they are held for 
criminal correction. 

In the debaucheries consequent upon 
drunkenness, which fill the brothels. 

According to Hall of England and Har- 
grave of America, and all who have studied 
this question, as the aggregate cost of these, 
and a hundred other miseries that flow from 
Intoxicating Liquors, you have as the direct 
and indirect cost to the nation, the sum of 
two thousand six hundred millions of dol- 
lars every year. ($2,600,000,000.) Write it 
down against the liquor traffic. 

Now Take the Tobacco 

As near as I can get at it, the actual cost 
to the consumer of tobacco is $700,000,000 
every year. These things I am speaking of, 
simply as business figures for Christian men 

and patriots ; for some men and women who 
talk patriotism, and for the good and the 
welfare of all the people. 

Add to the direct cost, first, the number 
of lives of those who smoke, that are cut off 
by the fire and the smoke and the brimstone. ! 

One insurance company has circulated, 
that at the very least, human life is shorten- 
ed by eight years, if a man smokes tobacco. 
Of course there are exceptions, and a very 
few live to a stinking old age in spite of 
their vice; but the rule is that tobacco smok- 
ing, chewing and snuffing shortens life. 

There is no insurance company that will 
insure a man that habitually drinks, without 
a very high rate of premium, and many re- 

fuse to take them at all. 
It has become an accepted fact that 

human life on the average, is lessened by 
eight years, from the use of tobacco, and 
that at the most valuable time from an 

economical point of view; when human life 
counts for more in the wealth of a nation 
than at any other period; when human life 
means the life of a man who has acquired a 

trade or profession, and is able to earn a 

large income, in some cases very large. It 
is therefore, to be remembered that you 
have to calculate the value of these eight 
years upon the time when these lives are 

worth most from an insurance point of view, 
from an economic purchasing point of view, 
from a wage earning point of view. 

Add that first: that through blood poison- 
ing, and through throat diseases, and 
through absorption of the gastric juices 
which diminishes the powers of the stomach 
to digest, diseases are produced such as 

chronic dyspepsia. The food remains hard 
and rough, and carries with it the taint of 
the nicotine poison. It tears the stomach, ! 
and it tears the bowels, it produces ulcer- 
ations of the stomach and of the bowels, and 
cancer of the stomach, and of the bowels, of 
the mouth and of the throat; so that from 
an economic point of view there are thou- 
sands and tens of thousands of most valuable 
lives destroyed by it every year. 

I have seen them. There is not a week 
passes that I do not see them. I see them 
daily. 

Calculate that as a part of the indirect 
cost. 

Calculate the loss to the family of the life 
of the bread winner cut off on the average 
eight years, and in special cases cut off 
quickly, more than twenty years of life be- 
ing destroyed. 
“Visiting the Iniquity of the Fathers upon 

the Children” 

Take into further consideration the effect 
upon the off-spring of such men, especially 
when they combine the two, alcohol and 
tobacco; or combine those two with swine’s 
flesh. Then you have—I do not like to 

speak it, but I am going to—in the pro- 
creative powers of such men, the communi- 
cation to women and to their unborn off- 
spring, of the most deadly, scrofulous dis- 
eases. Having alcohol and tobacco and pork 
combined creates tuberculosis, trichinosis 
and cancer in the blood, which by and by 
comes out in due time in the bodies of in- 
nocent women, and in the hellish passions 
imparted to poor boys, who grow up to ad- 
mire the fire and the smoke and the brim- 
stone that proceeds from their father’s 
mouths. 

And now linking on to impurity, they pur- 
chase the cigarette with its filthy pictures, 
with its spirit-damning pollution, with the 
unclean suggestion of an immodest, impure 
and nude production, such as these infernal 
makers of cigarettes delight to create, to 
get the nickels of millions of children. 

And many of them do not grow up, but 
wither and die in thousands and in tens of 
thousands, and I think in hundreds of 
thousands, before they reach the age of man- 

hood. But if they do pass into manhood, 
in most cases, by the hellish passions of 
these combinations, they are victims of self- 
abuse, self-pollution and impurity, so that 
when they should be men they are worn out 
debauchees, unfit to enter into manhood and 
its responsibilities. 

Figure that out. Figure the death of 
thousands and tens of thousands on the way, 
and figure out the losses to the nation of an 

emasculated youth entering in upon the dut- 
ies of manhood as husband, as father, as 

citizen, with a withered and destroyed power 
that makes him the contempt of the woman 

who has to suffer from a life long legal 
bond, a chain that attaches her to the with- 
ering, diseased and rotten carcase of a man 

who lost all his manhood before he offered 
her marriage. 

Figure that out. Think what that means. 

Think what it means in the offspring that 
are born of such. Think what it means. 

It means this: That large numbers of 
these young men stand back from their re- 

sponsibilities as men, and plunge into the 
depths of hell and become debauchees, de- 
stroyers of women. They are afraid to 
stand before the world as men. They know 
that the offspring that would come from 
them would be branded with the brand of 
their sin, and they plunge into the depths 
of hell and a hellish passion to avoid the 
responsibilities of manhood; that which 
every man ought to be delighted to assume. 

The responsibilities which God and nature 

impose upon a man to be a man, a husband, 
a father and a citizen, training up men and 
women who shall be a blessing to untold 
ages, they are unfitted for. 

These withered, emasculated wretches, 
dare not to assume these duties, but they 
dress up in paper collars, (laughter) and in 
paste diamonds, and they affect the air of 
the society dude, (laughter) and go march- 
ing down the street as if they contained the 
sun, moon and the planets in their waist- 
coat pockets. Humbugs! Fools! Liars! 
Cheats! Debauchees, dastardly as hell! 
Blots upon the face of nature! The only 
encouraging feature is that they perish 
early, unless they repent and turn to God, 
and even .then they are for the most part 
not much use. It takes years, and years to 

get the poison out of their blood, and enable 
them to stand emancipated before the world. 
But, thank God, there are those who have 
escaped, (Amen) but it is as if by fire they 
have escaped from damnation. The stink 
of the smoke and brimstone of hell hangs 
around them, and it takes years to take the 
lines out of their faces. But thanks be to 

God, when He takes the sin out of their 
hearts. He can wipe the lines out of their 
faces. Only Divine Healing can come in 
there. 

Try to figure that out in money. You 

can not even from an economic point of 
view figure it out. 

But friends, figure too the broken hearts 
of good Christian mothers and good Chris- 
tian fathers who presented to the world pure 
babies, and strong youths, whom the ac- 

cursed poison cup and the accursed incense 
to Bacchus have made wrecks today, living 
the lives I have described. Too often all 
that the father and mother have to look at 
for all the labor of their lives, is a dishonor- 
ed grave where the polluted boy or girl lies 
in their dishonored dust. 

“Would God he had died when he was a 

baby!” O how many a mother has cried out 
that when she has looked at her dead son. 

Robbed, wounded, not half dead but wholly 
dead, for the robbers and the professing 
Christians have been selling the infernal fire, 
smoke and brimstone and sitting in the 
Church of God with the profits in their 

pockets and posing as the children of God, 
when they are the very ministers of that 
Abaddon, the King from the deepest depths 
of hell. 

I claim that I should be far short of it, if 
I added ten hundred millions more; but I 
will only add seven hundred millions more, 

making fourteen hundred millions of dollars 

($1,400,000,000) yearly as the direct and in- 
direct cost of Tobacco yearly in the United 
States. Take these two figures and put 
them together, and I have four thousand 
million—four billions of dollars every year. 

Intoxicating liquors. 
Tobacco. 1,400,000,000 

$4,000,000,000 

Not one year and then it stops, but every 
year an economic loss to this nation of the 
interest at five per cent upon eighty billions 
of dollars, ($80,000,000,000). A capital of 

eighty thousand million dollars. 
Is there anything in economic questions 

in all the world to equal that? Tell me. 

Audience: “No.” 
Now, then, Zion stands right there and 

protests against this incomprehensibly vast 

capital, God’s silver and God’s gold, being 
employed in the hindering of His Kingdom 
and the impoverishment of His creatures. 
I will not attempt to add the consequences 
of other things, such as 

The Terrible Cost of the Impure Drama, and 
Impure Literature; 

of the filthiness which proceeds from both 
the mouths and pens of those who are filthy 
to their hearts’ cores. How shall I attempt 

to estimate the cost today to this nation? 
I cannot estimate the awful cost to this 

city of the Sunday newspaper which today 
forms the staple diet of hundreds of thou- 

! sands of persons in this city who have taken 
this immense mass of advertising matter, 
and all the fiction, filth, and dirty scrapings 
of consequential crime. They are feeding 
upon it today. Young men and women are 

lying in their beds half a day and sometimes 
all the day. With their mouths open they 
have gone into the pig sty of the Sunday 
newspaper, and they are wallowing there 
and smoking it up, and getting sick upon it, 
and then lying down and eating the vomit 
again. 

(To be continued.) 
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AN EX-SMOKER’S TESTIMONY 

The following is an extract from a letter 
received from a Zion member in Minnesota: 

“I have just completed reading the article 
in the Theocrat entitled, “Zion’s War on 

Tobacco,” and I cannot resist the temptation 
of saying a few words on this subject my- 
self. 

“There is nothing on this earth so dis- 
gusting as to see young men or old men, for 
that matter, with cigars, pipes, or cigarettes 
stuck in their mouths. 

“It is also disgusting to me to hear people 
talking about their booze and tobacco. One 
vould think that their very lives depended 
Upon those things. 

“I know some fellows who spend as high 
as ten dollars a month for cigarettes, and, at 
that rate, it costs them one hundred twenty 
dollars per year, which amount is literally 
Wasted. 

Ao matter where I go in this town, all I 
hear is, ‘Where can I get an eye opener?’ 
‘Got a cigarette?—give me a tailor made.’ 

“I have known men to run down to 

Minneapolis and Kansas City after booze 
while their families were living off charity. 

“I am not slow in denouncing tobacco and 
booze. I tell the mdn that it is low and de- 
grading and that I have no use for it and 
that I will not associate with men and 
women who are so low as to use and tolerate 
the stuff. 

“The article in the Theocrat speaks of the 
low and degrading movies. 

“There was one Sunday during the fuel 
shortage when there was not anything open 
in this town, except the cafes; and the poor 
people actually had to go to Church or stay 
at home. I say that if it would shut down 
the movies, pool halls, and other places of 
the Devil’s amusements there should be a 

coal shortage all the time for such people. 
“Recently a friend (?) of mine asked me 

for a match to light a cigarette. I told him 
that I had no matches for cigarettes. Well, 
he has not spoken to me since and I am glad 
of it. 

“Another friend (?) of mine wanted me 

to go to a movie. I told him that I would 
not be guilty of going into the Devil’s play- 
house—that all shows and movies were low 
and degrading, and that those connected 
with such places should get out and work. 

“The manager of a theater here offered | 
me twenty-five dollars a week to be janitor 
of the theater—the Devil’s Church. 

“I opened up on him and neither he nor 

his wife have spoken to me since. I am put- 
ting my trust in the Lord and He will keep 
me. I do not have to work for the Devil. 

“I used to be an inveterate smoker. I 
smoked only three times a day—from break- 
fast until dinner, from dinner until supper, 
and from supper until bedtime. But God 
delivered me from the filthy tobacco habit. 

“The Methodists here commenced to have 
movies in their church (?) a week ago last 
Sunday. Just think of it! 

“I am willing to wager that all the deacons 
and pastors in this town are so only in name 

and that not one of them would know how 
to offer a prayer for healing or any other 
availing prayer, for that matter. 

“The worse they use me and the more 

they persecute me the stronger becomes my 
faith in God and love for Zion, the more 

firm I become and the more determined to 
remain true to God. 

“God only knows how tired and disgusted 
I am with the outside world and how happy 
I will be to get back to Zion in the Spring. 

Brothers and sisters in Zion City, you do 
not realize the Heaven that you have on 

earth, 

OUR NEW MARSHMALLOW 
MACHINE 

We are pleased to announce that an up- 
to-date marshmallow or depositing machine 
has just beeti added to the equipment of the 
Marshmallow Department, of Zion Baking 
Industry. 

This machine is a marvel of mechanical 

ingenuity and we believe will prove itself 
an invaluable asset to the bakery. Our 

opinion is based on these points: 
lsx—The labor saving feature. By 

actual experiment we find that seven people, 
working on this machine, can turn out ap- 

proximately 6,050 pounds of marshmallow 

goods, per day, whereas; fifteen people, do- 

ing their best, could never turn out over 

3,300 pounds, per day, by our old method. 
2nd—Simpliciy. Although this machine 

appears quite complicated the operations are 

very simple—every movement being exactly 
timed and almost noiseless. 
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3rd—Excellence of work done. As 
mentioned above, the daily production is 
greatly increased, yet the excellence of the 
work done is remarkable—every cooky 
comes out perfectly uniform; also the 
variety of cookies that can be produced on 

this machine is important. We are now in 
a position to add many new numbers, of 
different sizes and shapes, to our marsh- 
mallow list. 

4th—Elimination of waste. Last but 
far from least is the fact that the ordinary 
high percentage of waste resulting under 
hand operation is almost entirely eliminated. 
We find that after a full day’s run the total 
scrap is hardly worth mentioning. 

ZION BAKING INDUSTRY 

MOB EXPELS HEALTH OFFICER 
WITH VACCINE 

Georgetown, Del., Jan. 13.—In an or- 

ganized protest against compulsory vacci- 
nation a crowd of about 800 men stormed 
a hotel here tonight and seized C. H. Wells, 
a special officer of the state board of health. 

After warning him not to appear again 
in Georgetown, they loaded him into an 

automobile and sent him to Milford. There 
he was told to board a train and not return 
to Sussex county. 

The expulsion was the result of an effort 
made by the state board of health to compel 
every one in Georgetown to be vaccinated 
because of smallpox cases. 

—The Chicago Daily Tribune. 
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I LOCAL ITEMS § 
As the people were coming out of Shiloh 

Tabernacle after the Wednesday night rally 
a week ago, a long hat pin, sticking from 
a young woman’s hat, jabbed the lens of a 

pair of glasses worn by an elderly lady with 
such force that the pin in glancing, broke 
off a part of the lens and tore the gold clasp 
from the margin. If the lady had not been 
wearing glasses, the pin would have pene- 
trated her eye, putting it out. It is costing 
her several dollars to get the glasses re- 

paired. The writer and some readers of 
The Theocrat are familiar with the case of 
an elderly gentleman who was jabbed in the 
cheek by a lady’s hat pin, while riding on a 

car, the wound later developing into a can- 

cer which caused his death. There is no ex- 

cuse for a woman wearing a hat pin which 
extends beyond heir hat, constituting a dan- 

ger, as short hat pins are always procurable 
at any millinery store. A woman who per- 
sists in wearing a long hat pin, after a mat- 

ter of this kind is called to her attention, 
is no better than the man who carries a 

weapon and bears the same relation to the 
community. 

Zion Estate reports the following real es- 

tate sales: To Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Goodwin, 
a residential property at 2512 Elisha Ave- 
nue; to Mrs. M. Christophersen, a residen- 
tial property at 2717 Elizabeth Avenue; to 

Mr. John D. Light, a residential property 
at 3107 Gabriel Avenue; to S. W. Osborn, 
a city lot at corner of 29th street and Eshcol 
Avenue; to Mr. Leonard Grasty, a city lot 
on Carmel boulevard and Elizabeth Avenue; 
to Mr. David Anderson, a city lot at 23rd 
street and Elim Avenue; to Mr. Howard 

Bishop, a city lot on Carmel boulevard near 

Elizabeth Avenue; to Mr. Robert Whiteside, 

a city lot at Emmaus Avenue and 31st 
street ; to Mr. Fred Hill, a city lot at Gilboa 
Avenue and 25th street. 

The holiday busjness of Zion Candy Fac- 
tory, for the month of December, was high- 
ly satisfactory being about triple that of the 
corresponding month a year ago. In fact, 
it is no trouble to sell Zion candies after 
they are once introduced. The great diffi- 
culty is to fill the orders as fast as they 
come in, although the factory ran day and 
night during the holiday season. As an in- 
stance of the way Zion Pure Candies are 
appreciated, a gentleman in one of the larg- 
est banks in Chicago made an individual 
purchase of 500 pounds to distribute among the employes, remarking that it was superior 
to any candy he could get on the market. 

We desire to warn people against pouring kerosene from a can into a stove to start 
the file. Nothing could possibly be more 
dangerous. It is a common thing to read 
of people meeting their death in this way or 
at least being burned seriously—and yet a 
lot of people, either thoughtlessly or igno- 
rantly, do this. If there is the slightest 
spark left in the ashes from the night be- 
fore, the blaze instantly flashes up, very like- 
ly setting fire to the oil in the can and caus- 
ing an explosion. We understand* that a 
lady met with an accident of this kind in 
Zion City recently. 

Over 30 cars, most of them in transit 
from the Nash factory at Kenosha, were 
tied up in Zion City over Monday night, the 
wind of the day before having drifted snow 
at places in Sheridan Road between this city and Waukegan and Kenosha, blocking travel. This was very unusual as the snow 
was only about 2 or 3 inches deep on the 
level. A lot of the drivers and passengers 
stopped overnight at Zion Home, filling 
every spare guest room. Zion Confection- 
ery Department opened up after closing hours at night and supplied many of them 
with meals. 

Mrs. Gean Shippey, sister of Deaconess 
Louise Zweizig, with her little son, Forrest, 
of Dalton, Pa., has taken rooms at the 
Bethel. She was forced to come here and 
place her boy in the Zion Schools because 
of the compulsory vaccination laws where 
she lived. She refused to allow the child 
to be vaccinated; consequently he was sent 
home from school and the father threatened 
to be fined every three days unless they would comply. 

One can get an idea of the way coal is 
arriving at the Zion Fuel Yards these days when we state that nineteen carloads arrived 
last week. These consisted chiefly of soft 
coal, although there was some hard coal and 
coke. There is such a demand for the fuel 
that it is being taken out of the yards almost 
as fast as it comes in. 

All patrons of Zion Bank should call at 
the Bank window and get a copy of the free 
booklet, entitled, “What Everybody Should 
Know About Banking.” This little booklet 
imparts much valuable information in a nut- 
shell which it would be well for everyone 
carrying a checking or savings account, or 
doing banking business in any way, shape 
or form, to know. 

Miss Frances Murphy of 2914 Gabriel 
Avenue, received a visit, one day last week 
from her brother. Rev. George Murphy of 
Columbus, Indiana; also from her nephew 
Mr. Ralph Alexander, and her sister, Mrs' 
Alexander, both of New York City.' 

(Continued on page 202.)*' 


