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[Sister Moyer]  Since many interested people have asked the questions about how we came to decide to start Wildwood, I decided that it might be good to give some introductory material that will lead up to the actual starting of it.
Let’s go back to 1908 where we find a young John, a cigar-smoking atheist, who was a businessman and a law student in southern California.  It was rumored that there was gold back in those mountains, and of course they remembered what happened in 1849.  And John and some of his friends decided they wanted to get their portion of that gold.  But where would they stay?

Well, one of these friends of John’s had a relative who lived there in those mountains, and they figured they could get an invitation to stay with Daddy Bell, but they didn't know just how young John might react to that because Daddy Bell was a nice person, but he didn't want any cursing in his home, any smoking, any card playing, and his diet was, you know, a little different.

John said he guessed he could put up with that all right, if there was a chance to dig for gold.  So, the arrangements were made, and several of them went and lived with Daddy Bell while they dug for gold.

And they dug and they dug, and John watched Daddy Bell.  And they became pretty good friends.  And Daddy Bell loaned him a book on the life of Christ.  He read that book.  Perhaps, partially because of his respect for Daddy Bell.  But he read that book, and the more he read the more he was impressed.  Until finally one night he was just thoroughly converted.

He began to realize that there was somebody in charge of this universe, and not just force but somebody Who had a warm hand and a warm heart.  And somebody Who loved him, loved him enough to give His life for him.  And John was really converted.  He lost his vision for the gold out there in the mountains.  He had found another treasure.  He’d found the Pearl of great price.  And he was thrilled.

Now, the one thing that he wanted was to go tell others about this great treasure that he had found.  You know, he had the same experience that some of the rest of us have had.  He was terribly disappointed at finding that others weren’t as eager as he had become to know this lovely Jesus.

Now, you remember this date?  1908.  And you remember what else was happening about that time?  Loma Linda was just getting started as the College of Medical Missionary Evangelists.

John heard about that.  He heard about the course that they were giving, scientific, much care given to the subject of diet, the care of the sick, spiritual topics, the principles of the Bible and the Spirit of Prophecy.  And he felt this was just what the Lord was calling him to.

And so, he sold his nice house, his fine furniture, his lovely horses, his good carriage, and he and his wife and their family went to Loma Linda, where he took this two-year course that was given at that time.  He just absorbed everything he could.

During this time, the messages were coming to the general conference brethren, to the local conference brethren, and to Loma Linda that they must have a new type of evangelism.  The medical and the evangelistic were not to be divorced.  They were to work very closely together.  They were to work as one.

So, John was asked to put on a pilot program, as we would call it these days that he was to go to some area and put on this kind of a demonstration.  He chose Indiana because this was the state in which he was born.  He had with him a company: nutritionists, nurses, Bible workers, others who worked with him in the evangelistic meetings and in the community in many homes of the people.
They took care of the poor.  The rich were very much impressed with the care that was given to the poor, and with the treatments that they themselves received, and with the information which they themselves received.

You know about the right arm of the message that’s going to open the doors not only to houses but to hearts.  And these people were much impressed and as a result there were people coming into the truth.  Some of the finest furniture manufacturers in that state came into the truth as the result.

The money, of course, was coming into the conference from these people from their tithes and their offerings, and in less than a year more money had come into the conference from these new converts than it had cost for the evangelistic effort.

Now, our brethren have to consider costs, don't they?  So, it’s of course of primary importance that costs should be offset.  And so, this was encouraging to the brethren, and they had John (who now this is J.H.N. Tindall), they had him working in several areas of Indiana.  Then, he went to other places.

In the twenties, he began to think he would like to go back to Loma Linda and take a refresher course, take a little bit more work, and so he did.

In the providence of God, a family living in Loma Linda arranged to send their 17-year-old son at that time.  Now, this was a little bit too young, but some of the brethren had been so impressed with this thorough conversion that young Bill had that they highly recommended him.  And he went through the same course in which Elder Tindall had returned for a refresher.
They became very good friends.  Elder Tindall was having some trouble with his eyes.  Young Bill read to him.  Elder Tindall told Bill stories of evangelism.  And soon, their friendship grew.

At the end of this course, Elder Tindall was asked to put on a field training school.  That is, they would have evangelistic meetings, and while they were having the evangelistic meetings, a people of inexperience worked with them.  There were some, of course, of experience.  But others would work with them and learn as they went.

There are still some people in conference work who came from that field training school.  This was conducted in the San Francisco Bay area.  As they had these public meetings, they were greatly blessed of the Lord.  And young Bill was there with Elder Tindall.
One of the ways that he was able to get to the hearts of the people was he had a great interest in young people.  He still does, by the way.  I’m talking about Elder Frazee for that’s who young Bill was.  He would see some young person who was burdened maybe about a friend, and they would pray together about this friend.

Or maybe somebody else was burdened about a problem, and they would pray together about the problem.  He got the young ladies praying together.  And in this way a small number of people definitely interested in a special situation were praying because they had subject matter for prayer.

It’s quite different, you see, from saying, “Well now, you folks go in this corner and you pray, and you folks go here and you pray,” and so forth, you see, where there’s no particular burden but it’s customary now to pray so we’ll do it.

Now, if there’s no better way of doing than that, that’s fine.  But how much better to be at these small prayer bands, and this is advocated in Volume 7, page 21:


“Why do not two or three meet together and plead with God for the salvation of some special one, and then for still another?” Testimonies for the Church, Volume 7, page 21.

And so, this young man Bill was helping Elder Tindall much in his work, and many young people were coming into this precious message, and they were not just coming into a system of doctrines.  They were soundly-converted young people.
When Elder Frazee was still very young, he was asked to go out on his own as an evangelist.  He was still in the San Francisco Bay area.  Later, he was called to Utah.  That is not an easy territory, but there are still in our self-supporting work at various places some of the people who came from some of the families who were converted at that time.

He had with him at that time quite a number of people in his company.  In fact, the company got large enough that they had to have two houses to house this group.

From Utah, he was called to Oklahoma.  There, he was in Tulsa, in Sapulpa, and then went to Oklahoma City.  Now, Oklahoma City was the headquarters for the conference, and the conference with Elder Frazee and his company, were to have an institute, a two-month institute, in which people were coming in from some distances and the local people were participating.
At this time, he had to take a trip up to the north and stopped at Hinsdale, and I was employed at that institution at the time.  With the permission of those in leadership, he was speaking about the work.

Now, for months I had been reading the books on this particular subject, that companies be organized and they were to work the cities.  And I was getting restless about it.  This is what I believed the Lord wanted me to get into, these self-supporting companies.

And I prayed much about it and became almost impatient that the Lord might do something about it.

But as I heard Elder Frazee speak, I was much impressed that, “This sounds very familiar; this sounds like the thing that I’m looking for.”
So, before too long I had joined the group there in Oklahoma City.

We had some very interesting experiences in company work.  I’m glad that I had the privilege of being in it.  We would go into a city; our scouts would go ahead and locate a house.  It had to be a big one because there were a number of us.  We rented the house.  There were the general expenses such as the gas and the lights, the heat, the telephone, the water, the food.  All these were pooled and pro-rated.  Each one had his portion to pay, but nothing coming in.

He had explained this to us there at Hinsdale, and some of my friends decided I was pretty foolish for taking off into a project of this kind, and used several different arguments.

But the one that they thought was going to be the cap sheet, they said, “You're going to starve to death.”
And I said, “Well, I thought of that already, but I believe that the Lord is calling me to this work and I’m going.”
That’s been 40 years ago, and I’ve been eating.  I never yet have missed a meal because I had no food.  I missed meals because I wanted to, but never because there wasn't any food.  And it’s been a joyous experience.  I’ve been very happy for the opportunities that I had.  

We labored there in Oklahoma City—well, the way we carried on our work, we would rent a hall, you know, like a Masonic lodge or some large hall, carry on our public meetings, and then we who were assisting physicians helped the people in their homes with treatments, with counsel about diet and other health habits, and encourage them to study their Bibles, help them with their Bible studies and so forth.  And we had many blessed experiences.

We had some tests.  The money didn't just flow in and land on the counter and the food in the pantry just that easily.  The Lord gave us a chance to have the experience in praying individually and collectively for funds.

I can remember on more than one occasion going out for a Bible study and I had the fare to get there but I didn't have enough to get back.  And if I would have told somebody, money would have been forthcoming somewhat, but I didn't because I felt that was between the Lord and me.  And so, without telling anybody on every occasion, something or another happened that I had the funds.  I always got back all right.

On one day a week, we had what we called company meetings.  This was always a very precious occasion inasmuch as we couldn't get houses usually in the country, and almost always we would find ourselves in the city, or at the best on the edge of it, we would feel the need of getting out and away in the things of nature.

And so, on the day that we had company meeting, it was always planned that we would take our dinner along.  We would go into a park or out in the country and we would walk for a while and enjoy the things of nature.  And then, we would have company meeting.  We had reports of what we had been doing.  We would bring up questions that we might have about how we ought to proceed with something.  And we would always have some very precious studies.  And we just looked forward to these occasions.  They were very precious to us.
I understand that one time prior to my coming into the company, when they were still out in the west, that Willie White, W.C. White, the son of Ellen White, came to visit them.  He came more than one occasion.

And they tell me that he used to say, as he was attending these company meetings, “Oh, I wish my mother could have seen this.  She was calling for this kind of work.”
On more than one occasion, he made a statement similar to that.

We left Oklahoma City to go to New Orleans.  While there, we were united with Jamie Neil, who was here just recently, a very, very close friend of Elder Frazee and of all of us in the company.  It was a great pleasure to be there.  The two companies met in that one city for a while.
From there, we went to Baton Rouge, and all this time we were talking about our need of being in a country location.  We felt the need of such as is described in Medical Ministry, 308.  It describes a place in the country where there would be hills to climb, which would be good for the doctors and the ministers and for other workers, and a place for agriculture.  And also “let there be connected with it a small sanitarium.”
And we felt the need of this, because oftentimes as we labored with the people we found those who needed much more help than we could give them in their homes.  They needed a change of scenes.  They needed to be in different surroundings where they could absorb what we were trying to tell them, where they could get a picture of what we were trying to tell them.

And so, we had oftentimes prayed about that, but we’d find ourselves back in the city again or near the city, in the city really.  As I say, the suburbs are about as close as we ever got to the country.
There was a man who had been watching Elder Frazee for years.  Neil Martin was his name.  He had been following him with interest ever since he was there on the west coast.  And then, when Elder Frazee came to Oklahoma and finally to New Orleans, this was something he wanted to do something about.

He was on the committee at Madison, you know, which had been started by Sutherland and Magan under the direction of Ellen White.  He was (this man, Neil Martin) was on the committee there of the [18:40] Maynon’s  Foundation, which was, as it were, something like the alumni association in many institutions.  And he helped with the planning, and so he arranged that Elder Frazee should come and speak to them, and they were much impressed with the message that he presented to them.
But this man, Neil Martin, kept thinking he ought to help us to get out in the country.  He had a little sanitarium, just a little place, over in Alabama, a nice little place.  And he came down to visit us, wanted to know how we were carrying on our work.  He wanted us to be with him to see how he was carrying on his work.

He went out with a number of us to mingle with the people that we were visiting in their homes, and he was interested in what we were doing.  He felt that he could heartily approve of it, and he would like to throw his influence in helping us.

Now, he being here in Alabama, the northern part of Alabama, he was closer to Chattanooga than we were, because at that time our company was in Baton Rouge.  Jamie Neil, whom I mentioned just previously, with whom we labored in New Orleans, had an aunt, Daisy Cary, who had taught school up here on Lookout Mountain.  She’d conducted a little school down there where the Coopers are living now, in case any of you happen to be acquainted with them.
She had endeared herself to that community and they to her.  She loved those students and to this day we sometimes hear about some of the people who were in her school many, many years ago.
And she used to beg us, “Somehow or another, can’t some of you go out there and continue that school?”  

She was getting very old at the time and couldn't go ahead with it.  And I expect that had a little influence on helping us to be interested in the Chattanooga area, and there were other reasons, too.
So, we suggested that this man Brother Martin come over into the Chattanooga area and look around and see what he could find.
Now, mind you, we don't have any money, so we’re looking for property.  But you will remember that the book said in some cases the property was to be donated, and in some other cases when the property is found it can be described to others that they would like to give donations.
Brother Martin and somebody else which he brought with him came over into this community, and they were going to look around.  So, they drove into Chattanooga and blew a gasket.  Now, just how do you look for real estate when you have a blown gasket?
But you know, oftentimes, these disappointments are His appointments.  They went immediately over to Dr. Hayward, whom Brother Martin had met before.  Dr. Hayward and his wife were dear Godly people.  They had an office in Chattanooga.  They had another place out in North Chattanooga.  They had another place out about 10 miles.  And they were spreading themselves far too thin.  They did not have people who were trained to help them in this kind of work.

So, Dr. Hayward got to questioning Brother Martin, “What do you want with property?”
And Brother Martin was explaining to him what we wanted to do.  They stood there for a long time and he wanted to get away from him and get some advice about where they could find property or a real estate man or somebody, but he kept talking to him and talking to him.  And finally, it was getting on toward evening, and he invited them to his home for the night; kept on talking to them and they were tired and wanted to go to bed.

But finally, he said, “Won't you take my place?”
He said, “No, you go ahead with your place.  Just help us to find a place.  We don't need this in exchange.  We need new places getting started.”
So finally, late at night they settled in their beds and they were hardly up in the morning when there was a picking at their door and there was that dear old doctor.
He said, “I’ve been talking to my wife and we want you to take our place.”
“Oh, no.”
Well, he seemed so disappointed.  He said, “Won't you at least go and see my place?”
And he said, “Oh, yes, certainly, we’ll be glad to.  We’re interested in what you’re doing.”
So, he took them to his place, which was the place on which you’re located right now.  They looked around and they saw beautiful surroundings, and they saw many possibilities.  But they also saw that that dear doctor and his wife were just undertaking much more than they could handle no matter how willing they were.  And they were hard workers, both of them.  They had two people living on the place with them, fine people.  But in this thing they were not prepared for leadership in this type of work.
The doctor and his wife had had a building put up, Evangelit, and it was named for a relative of theirs.  And so, they asked us to continue to use that name.  And they had planted some berries, grapes, and fitches.  They had done many things but there was still much that needed to be done.

But when, January the 15th of 1942, we drove onto this place and labored through the mud, came up this same road that we have now up to the point near where Hyder Mountain’s located, and down past Recordings, which was then called White Cottage.  And down the road (which is no longer a road), in front of what is now Mission Manor, and drove right straight to Evangelit and disembarked.  And this was our introduction to Wildwood.

It was a dark day. It had been raining; it was overcast, very dark.  But this all looked wonderful to us, everything did.  Evangelit was to be our headquarters.  There were just a few of us to start, and then there were some who had gone away for a while, which oftentimes happened as we moved from one spot to another.  They’d go for a while, see their people, and come back again.

And so, by the time everybody got back, Evangelit was plenty full.  The little tent houses which were to be torn down as soon as possible (they were leaky) yet people were using the best of those.  And we were getting settled in our new situation.

Now, how much furniture do you suppose we went out to buy?  And how many pretty new drapes and things like that?  Well, I’ll tell you, we used what we had, and we were so thankful to have it.

We owed—the property was largely just given to us, but there was $3,000 that we were to pay at the rate of $500 every three months.  And the whole crowd of us didn't have $500.  Can you imagine starting an institution with nothing?
But we felt that was the thing the Lord was calling us to do, so we set about to do it, but what about our indebtedness?  We didn't mind not having so many things that we might count as comfortable, but those notes, they ought to be paid, but every one was paid on time.  And the Lord had to work a miracle every time.  One time it came up to just a few days of the time and a check came in the mail that covered it.

But we wanted a school building, and we wanted a school and sanitarium.  Now, we figured that in order to have a school and sanitarium, you had to have a school building and a sanitarium building.  And you know, they didn't just grow up like a mushroom.  And we were kind of wanting things to happen a little bit faster.
And one morning, Brother George McClure (not related to the present Dr. McClure), George and Marie McClure were with us.  They had been with Dr. Sutherland at Madison in the early days.  One morning he came (it was his turn to conduct worship), and he brought us a text from Proverbs:


“Prepare thy work without, and make it fit for thyself in the field; and afterwards build thine house” Proverbs 24:27.  
What an appropriate text!  And he gave us a very interesting study on it.  Well, you know, everybody got into agriculture.  There were berries that needed to be tied up, boysenberries.  There were grapes that needed to be pruned and tied.  There were seed boxes that needed to be prepared.  There was plenty of work that needed to be done.  And besides that, our only heat was the furnace and it was necessary to have wood for that.

And so, the men (and there weren’t too many of any of us, and there weren’t very many men), so they really got into that wood business and we could burn it up fast.  I know because I was responsible for wood firing for a long time.  And I had some very interesting arguments with that furnace sometimes.

Shall I tell you just one of the little short stories?  Well, it was a cold day, and I had learned to heave those logs into that furnace all right, and I kind of thought I could handle it.  But you know, every once in a while we have to learn that we can't do some of the things we thought we could.

And so, that day being unusually cold, I figured I must put an extra log in.  Now, these logs were pine, and you know how pine burns.  So, I got the log in, got a second one in.  I had two nice big long pokers, and I rammed one of those in there and pushed that log back into a perfect position.  There it sat, just right.

And I got another log and put it in there, but the vibration caused this first one to fall down right smack in my way.  But already the flames were up on this first one, you see, on this third one that I was putting in.  And so, I worked and I pushed and I got my pokers and I pushed that thing back.  But the moment I’d let go of it and start pushing this one, that other one would fall down and I was there for a while.

And I was really concerned because there were pine chips on the floor, worked right into the gravel floor that was there.  And I figured there’s just one building we have; we’d better not burn it down.  We’d be too warm for a while and then after that we wouldn't be warm.
I had been praying all the time, but I hadn’t yet come to the place that I could admit that I had done all I could.

And I said, “Lord, I must have help.”
And with that, I got that big long poker again and I gave a push on that log; almost as if that thing rolled over by itself.  I hardly put any pressure on it.  I had just started pushing on it and it just rolled right over and stayed there.  And I pushed this one in and slammed that door shut just in time because by this time the fire had advanced to where it would be outside the door.

Well, I just knelt down and thanked the Lord for His angels and for showing how constantly He’s at our side to help us.

We weren’t taking any patients yet, but we were listed in the telephone book as the Wildwood Sanitarium.  And so, people were calling us from time to time.

“Could we take Grandpa So and So,” and, “Could we take Uncle Somebody,” and, “Could we take…”
“Well, we’re just sorry but we’re just not prepared yet.  We don't have our sanitarium built.  We’re just not ready yet to take patients.”
And the calls kept on coming, and pretty soon we said to ourselves, “Just what is the matter with us?  They need us and we need their money.”
So, we started taking in a few patients.  But in order to do that, you remember now, there’s Evangelit is about all we had.  And there were two other little places, little rooms that we were using a bit.  But in order to do this, we would have to have some rooming.

So, some of the folks moved out into the leaky tent houses, and from time to time they had to move their cots according to the way the wind was blowing and the way the rain was coming in, you see.  So, they shifted around to miss the raindrops.

Some of the rest of us moved up into the attic of Evangelit.  Some of you’ve been up there?  Not very tall, is it?  No heat.  But some of us moved up there and we enjoyed it.  It was just fine.  We had a place to stay and we were here to do a job.  We were not here to make ourselves comfortable.  And inasmuch as we’d settled that before we got here, it took care of multitudes of problems, things we didn't even have to worry about or consider at all, because we didn't have that in our minds.
When we came here, Evangelit was the only place that had plumbing and electricity.  In fact, we were here for years before the Tennessee side had electricity.  They had kerosene lamps.  There was a little technicality about it in relation to the TVA that meant that we couldn't get electricity on that side, but nevertheless the folks got along fine without electricity.  Isn't it funny, I wonder how the blenders worked?
You know, we have become so adjusted to depending upon electricity for everything.  But it’s a real good thing when the electricity goes off once in a while, to remind us that there is such a thing as living without it.  For years and years and years people got along on this planet without it.  But we’ve come to the place now that we’re so accustomed to it.

Down there in Mexico (and this was kind of interesting to me, to us), when the current went off, we had it just certain times a day, and when it went off some of us would have to scurry around and make our plans a little different than what we did.  But some of the nationals who weren’t bothered without electricity, why they just went on and they didn't notice the difference.  Didn't have any inconvenience; they didn't have to do any shifting of gears or anything.

Speaking of using what we have, we didn't have any tractor.  But we had a team of mules.  I wonder if anybody would like to guess who drove the mules, part of the time.  Elder Frazee sure did.  Many of the fields around here that I could point out to you that he plowed with those mules.

Did anybody ever drive mules?  Any of you folks?  Are they easy?  They easy to drive?  Good.  You must have had some well-trained ones and you know how to talk to them.  The ones that we had weren’t quite that nice.  They were a little bit newish.  But Elder Frazee drove those, and I think he’s happy for the experience.  In later years, I heard him tell about some of those experiences.

So, other things that we learned, we could use garden tools by hand.  We didn't have rototillers and a lot of those other things.  We just did a lot by hand.  And it’s a good thing to keep in practice, realizing that we need to, because the time will come that we don't have everything, and it would be a good thing if it isn't such a jolt to us then.  We shall have been in practice before.

Sister Helen was just chuck full of ideas.  This person was a great blessing to us all during the time that we were in city evangelism, and during our early years here.  She could come up with more ideas that were really practical.  And I kind of have an idea that she was the one who helped to figure out how we did our first laundry.  Would you like to hear that story?

Well, she had had some patients here in the house when we first came who went with Dr. Hayward.  I’ll back up just a little bit.  They served their dinner the day we came in, and we picked up the dishes.  That’s where the divide came was right in the middle of that dinner.  But those people, it was part of the plan that they would go with Dr. Hayward.

Well, I suppose we had dirty linen.  I don't remember that, but with a number of us on the place you can believe that there would be some laundry that needed to be done.  And the water supply was very short.  We scarcely had enough water to get along.  We couldn't possibly use that water for laundry.  So what are we going to do?

Already the Haywards had put this reservoir up in the hollow, you know back there where the waterfall is.  They had put that reservoir up there.  You can see it if you go up there to walk.  And that was piped down to Pine Cabin, which was a log cabin that sat in front of where Beechdale is now.  And there were a couple of little buildings there near that little shed.  And in there was a gasoline motor that ran part of the time.
So, one of the young men was to go with us to see that that ran the best he could keep it going, and two of us went along to do the washing.  And we had a lot of stuff.  We had a 55-gallon drum standing up on end.  There was a hole near the bottom to feed it and for draft, and on the top of it was an immense bowl about like that, big, big bowl that could sit on the top of it.  And this was filled with water, and that was for our laundry.

We took lunch along because to go from Evangelit up to near where Beechdale is now and come back for lunch and then go back there?  Oh, that was too much mileage.  We couldn't afford that.  Too much wear on the car, too.  So, we took our lunch along, cold as it was.  And we spent the day washing.  And then, we hauled that back in tubs and we were the next several days drying it out on the lines near Evangelit.

But oftentimes, when I see people having a problem because the automatic washer doesn't work, I think, “Well, I guess just about anything we have is a little better than that first laundry that we did.”
Some of us nurses went out on private duty cases.  Geraldine Foote (some of you may have seen her picture in the Voice of Prophecy News just lately), she and her husband were part of our company at that time.  They had a small car, and she went up here to these elegant homes on Lookout Mountain and gave fomentations.  She took the fomentation kit that we used to use when we were in city evangelism.  It was a homemade suitcase made out of metal, and we’d put it on the stove and heat it to steam our fomentations and then give our treatments.  It was quite effective looking.

And she would give these folks up there on Lookout Mountain these treatments and give them massage.  And you know, the last time I was up on Lookout Mountain (and from time to time I meet people from up there), I hear people talk about the treatments that she used to give.  As a result of that, a number of patients later came to our sanitarium.

The money that she got for that and the money that we got for our private-duty nursing, which we did down in Chattanooga, didn't go into our pockets.  We were a part of the team.  That went into the institution and it was used for buying seeds for our seed boxes for getting our gardens ready in the spring.  And for rakes and hoes and other little implements that we needed around the place.  And to buy the food that we just had to buy.  Just as soon as we possibly could, we were using just what was on the place.

And with the place, we got some corn.  And there was a mill down at the Wildwood Post Office, in that area.  So, we could take it and have it ground.  So, every two weeks, a portion of this corn was taken and ground.  And what good cornbread that did make.  It tastes so good when it’s fresh.
There were times before too many months had passed that we had meals in which the only thing on the table that was not produced on this place was the salt.  We hadn’t yet learned how to grow salt, so we bought that.  And there were some things, of course, that we had to buy.

You’ll pardon me if I just check a little bit to see if I’m telling you all the stories that I should.  Oh, yes, I wanted to tell you about the well.

We were short of water, as I told you, and some of the first money that we got hold of (except for paying these notes), some of the first money that we got to use here, was used for digging a well.  And the men who had the equipment dug and got water that wasn't fit.

And we prayed.  We knew what it meant to get into groups and pray.  And the men who were digging got the thought of continuing a little further and see what happened, and they got down into good water.  Otherwise, we’d have had the expense of a second well, which could have been quite a little bit of expense.

Now, I mentioned that some patients had been calling about coming in.  We decided to take some.  We got money from some source or another to build two new cottages.  They’re the ones that are between Recordings and Mission Manor.  But they didn't have decent flooring on them, and they were not fit to put a patient in there.  They’d be too cold, for one thing with just the rough boards.  But the war was on, you remember, and to get lumber was a problem, even if you had money.

As you know, Evangelit has been changed now, but the way Evangelit was arranged at that time, there was a parlor and these two bedrooms were right close (well, it’s rather similar now).  One of the patients was in his room, and was listening to the morning worship period.  And he heard the prayer, and he heard them praying about the flooring for those cottages.

After worship was over, the young man (the male nurse) went in to his room to take care of him, and the patient said, “What was that you were praying about?”
And the young man explained to him that there were patients who were wanting to come in and we were here for the purpose of helping, and he explained to him the whole situation.

These cottages were somewhat ready, but they needed flooring before we could take any patients in them, and because of priorities and funds that we weren’t yet able to get the lumber so we were just praying that the Lord would work things out for us.

He said, “Why, I’ve been in the lumber business.  I’m retired now but I have friends who are in the lumber business.  I think I can get you some.”
And so, he went to work and sure enough he got the lumber that went into, we call them Tyndale and Huss and Jerome.  And then, in a while we were able to take some patients into those cottages.
Remember, the sanitarium, the old sanitarium, is still not built.  And neither have we started our school.

But somebody came up with the idea, “Well, let’s start.”
So, we borrowed I think it was four (it might have been five, but I think it was four) tents from the conference and pitched them right over there under those trees, just about across from where Mission Manor is now.  The word had gone out we were going to have an institute, and here came folks to the institute.
Two folks came from California, two nurses.  One had been in our company before, and she now was connected with the Paradise Valley Sanitarium, and a very dear friend whom she had become acquainted with while she was out there, were taking vacation because this one, Helen Harris, had wanted her friend to see what was going on at Wildwood.  She herself wanted to see it, too, but she was acquainted with the company work.  She’d been with us when we were in the city work.

They were on vacation not knowing we were going to have this institute, and here they came during the time of the institute.

There was a builder and a contractor from Oklahoma came to the institute, a builder and a contractor, and they were going to live in a tent, and they did. 

And then, there was a farmer from up in Tennessee, a very young man who is now Brother Cooper, who lives up here where the school used to be that I was telling you about.

We were just having a nice time at the institute.  These people were enjoying it.  The rest of us were working around at our various affairs, and some of us going out into nursing in the cities from time to time.  Everybody had something they wanted us to do.
But these builders, you know how they have ways of looking at the want ads, and knowing that we needed lumber, knowing our needs on the place, they were scanning the want ads for sale columns and things like that.

And one of them turned to Elder Frazee one day and he said, “I know that you have need of some lumber.  You’re wanting to build” and so forth.
And he said, “Here are some barracks up near Lake Ocoee.”
You see they’d been putting that dam in up there about 70 miles from here, and these barracks had to be torn down and moved off the place by a certain time in order to be sold for so much.  Somebody offered the money.

But as he presented this thing to Elder Frazee, Elder Frazee said, “Honestly, we don't have the people to send up there to do it, to tear these down and to bring them.”
These men said (these who were in the institute), “You give us a cook and teachers and we’ll go.”
And that’s exactly what happened.  The male population in the institute moved up to Lake Ocoee.  Elder Frazee went along and he helped with the pulling of nails and piling lumber.  They worked in the daytime to pull nails and pile lumber, and when it got so hot that it was real hard being out there doing that, they got under the shade of these trees and had their classes.  And when it got cool enough, they went back to pulling nails and piling lumber again, until they had a lot of lumber piled.

Now, in the meanwhile, these ladies who had come to the institute were helping to can peaches and helping with the garden work and so forth, and they were having their classes here.  Elder Frazee’s mother was helping wherever she was needed.  Elder Frazee’s wife was helping wherever she was needed.  And institute was going on just fine; very practical, too.

One day, one of these men came to Elder Frazee and he said, “I suppose you have it all planned, but I’ve been just a little curious to know how you’re going to get this lumber hauled down to Wildwood.”
“With the priorities and with the cost of moving and so forth, I’m just wondering how you’re going to get it done.”
Elder Frazee just kind of smiled a little bit and he said, “I suppose it seems very strange to you that I don't know.”
He said, “I don't have any plans.  All I know is the God who has provided the lumber and He’s providing to get this prepared to go has His way prepared to take it down there.”
So, after while one of these same men came back to Elder Frazee and said, “You know, I find that this man who made the arrangements so we could get this lumber has a truck for sale, and I’ve looked it over and I think it’s a pretty good truck for the money.  He’s asking only $470 for it.”
And again, Elder Frazee could just smile and say, “But we don't have $470.  So, this is just something else to pray about.”
And they kept on there working.  They came down here for the weekend.  We had our Sabbath services together in the little building that was just now pulled down over there near the chapel.

When he came home that weekend, his mother had a very characteristic way of saying, “Son,” she said, “Son, in a certain place you’ll find a letter which I think you’ll be interested in.”
It was her responsibility to check over the mail, and if there was anything needed to be answered right away, she did it.  Otherwise, she’d put the mail in a certain place and he could get it and take care of it when he got back.

So, he went to find this letter, and what do you suppose he found?  I got your answers.  Somebody said $470 and somebody said $500.  There was $500.  And what do you suppose the $30 was for?  Well, you know these trucks don't go unless they have gasoline in them.  And so, they got the gasoline and they started hauling.

The truck had five tires with it.  And they hauled lumber and they mended tires, and they hauled lumber and they mended tires, and they kept it up and they kept it up until one of them wouldn't take any more patches.

Now, they had four tires, and they hauled lumber, and they hauled lumber, and they hauled lumber, and those held up until they got finished hauling lumber.  And there were piles of lumber around in different parts of this place.  And it went into quite a number of the buildings that were put up in the early days, went into what’s now Mission Manor, that which was our old sanitarium, and in a number of the other buildings which were put up.  And we were indeed very thankful for that lumber.  I think that was used in Haskell Hall, also.  Perhaps in Hillside, too, but I’m not real sure about that.

Now, that first building, the sanitarium, we planned to get that sanitarium up so quickly, as I told you, but it just didn't grow that fast.  We went out there one day and had a little service and we turned over two shovelfuls of dirt and asked the Lord to give us special guidance.  But you know, it still didn't get built.

Somehow the Lord in His providence waits until we learn some things oftentimes.  And so, that time had gone on.  In the meanwhile, there were people applying to come here, and we didn't have dormitories.  Well, that was a blessing because if we’d ever started out with a dormitory, it would have defeated that which we have counted as such a blessing on this campus, and that is our little homes.

We have through the years found so many causes to be grateful for those little homes.  There are numbers of reasons for that, including students are closer to the workers and faculty.  And you know, it says, “He has set the solitary in families” [a paraphrase of Psalm 68:6].
And evidently there are supposed to be some single folks around, according to some of the statements in the Bible about the last days.  And it doesn't mean there’s not going to be a lot of married folks, too.  But apparently there is some little place for the single folks, too.  And I was very happy to find that text that “He has set the solitary in families.”  And I’m not living in a little apartment by myself someplace.  I’m living with a family and enjoying it.
But in the meantime, you see, some little homes were being built, and some more families were coming; another little home was built and so forth.  But that sanitarium still wasn't built.

We had a man on the place who was a good cabinet maker.  He’d never put up a building.

And he began to think, “Now, maybe I could draw some plans.  Maybe that would be like stepping into the water, and then the Lord would send somebody.”
So, we began drawing plans for the old sanitarium.  And we got them finished and the people didn't come.

Well, as more time passed, “Shouldn’t we venture to try to do something with that building?”
So, some of them launched out, and they began putting up the concrete walls.  You remember that’s a two-level building.  They began putting those up and they got as far as they could go until the plumbing was done.
One day, a car drove onto the place and some of our old friends from Oklahoma came.  They had come for a vacation.  And oh, they were so thrilled to look around and see the beauty of the place and the nice trees and the mountains and everything was just wonderful.

These men were plumbers, were in the plumbing business.

And they said, “Oh, in case you have some little plumbing repair job or something like that, we brought our tools along.  We’d be glad to help.”
Well, they did.  They worked as hard as they could work for their whole vacation period.  They said they never enjoyed plumbing so much in their lives.  They were doing plumbing and not getting any salary for it.  When they got finished with that, they went on home and did their plumbing to make a living.

But that is the way that building got put together.  I had the privilege of working in it for many years, and it wasn't real convenient.  There were a number of things about it.  It wasn't real convenient for the care of patients.
But you know, every time I felt like wishing that it had been different, I would remember that every nail that went in there had some little history connected with it.  It was a series of miracles.

Perhaps, we’d better not go much further than that into that story because later I’ll be telling you the story of how this building got constructed, and that will cover some similar territory of God’s providence in providing.  Perhaps that’s as far as we should go today, except I want to ask you one question.
Would you have enjoyed being with us in those days, having some of those experiences?  It was simple and we enjoyed it.  But I want to tell you something.  The best days are in the future, and you have the opportunity of being right in the midst of it.  The work of God is going—the tempo is picking up.  And the church is rallying.  You see signs of revival and reformation in the church and in our own hearts.

And when God’s people get prepared, the work is going to be finished.  We’re just a part of the church.  We’re just a little part.  But we’re thankful to be a part of a great program.  And we’re thankful that God is going to get His work finished and we can be a part of it.

Personally, I’ve been very thankful that it’s been my lot to be in the self-supporting work.  I believe that’s what God called me to do, and I’m very content.  He’s called some to conference work.  He’s called some to different branches, and that’s all right.  He knows where He wants everybody, and He will get everybody at the right place at the right time if everybody will submit to Him.
You remember in our Sabbath school lesson last week that one of the things that takes so long is that we are so slow in gaining the perfection of submission.  That was a very interesting note.  If you didn't notice it, go back and take a look at it.

Shall we bow our heads?

Our lovely, wonderful Father, we’re glad for what Thou hast done for us in the past.  We’re glad that this is just an indication, “I will do much more in the future,” and we praise Thee for this because we’ve asked in Jesus’ name, and Thou art worthy.  Amen.
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