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here France

—Wide World Photo
WHERE FRENCH A-BOMB EXPLODED. This aerial view shows the

patch of black sand marking the spot where the French atom bomb
was detonated in the Sahara Desert on February 13. The steel tower
which held the bomb has completely disappeared. France, partially
assisted by German financial help, now looks upon herself as “great
in every respect”!




The Autobiography of
Herbert W. Armstrong

This is installment number 27. The time is now late February,
1933. Back in the ministry, Mr. Armstrong encountered anew the
sting of opposition from other ministers, recounts experiences

HE LAST detour from the true life
purpose to which [ had been called
had ended. After 15 months in the
newspaper business in Astoria, Oregon,
our prayers had been answered, and we
were at last brought back to Salem, now
to resume full time in the ministry.
Milas Helms was now president of the
Oregon Conference of the Church of
God. He had appcared suddenly in As-
toria, followed by a big truck with one
of the church brethren from the valley,
to move us back to Salem.

The Plots Begin

Soon we learned there was a reason
why Mike had come for us when he did.
The former president of the California
conference, A. J. Ray, had moved to Ore-
gon, near Jefferson. A very small balance
had accumulated in the conference treas-
ury, and small amounts of tithes from
members once again were beginning to
trickle into it. Mr. Ray learned of Mr.
Helms’ plans to bring me back into the
ministry as soon as funds permitted. He
had moved swiftly to forestall that, by
sending for a close friend—I believe he
was a former Seventh Day Adventist
minister—Sven (Sam) Oberg, whom be
wanted as the Oregon minister.

Apparently Mike had known of Mr.
Oberg’s imminent arrival, and drove
immediately to Astoria to bring me back.
We both arrived about the same time.

Now the question of whether to em-
ploy Mr. Oberg, or me, had to be settled.
A business meeting was called. I believe
it was held at the church building in
Harrisburg.

Mr. Oberg was a man of 53. He kept
himself in vigorous physical condition
by strenuous calisthenic exercises every
morning, including about 100 “push-
ups.” If Robert L. Taylor had swept the

members off their feet, impressing them

with " pentecostalism."

with his “spirituality” and preaching
power in 1931, Sam Oberg did much
more!

In fact, he appeared to be so perfect,
so spiritual, my wife and I thought of
Hebrews 13:2, stating that a stranger
might be an angel being entertained
unawares! He seemed too perfect to be
human. He was strict in punctuality,
spiritual in language and phraseology,
immaculate in appearance, glib of
speech, powerful in preaching delivery.

Yet, in spite of his almost awe-inspir-
ing effect on the members, they had all
liked and loved me, and I suppose felt
obligated to bring me back into the min-
istry, since I had been ordained by them
and employed by them before. I do not
remember the details now, but 1 was
employed instead of Mr. Oberg.

$3 per Week Salary

The condition of the conference treas-
ury allowed them to pay me only $3
per week salary. However, most of the
members were farmers, and they prom-
ised to supply us with vegetables and
such foodstuffs as they raised. Also, they
paid our house rent—1I believe $5 or $7
per month, and purchased for us a cer-
tain amount of food. This consisted of
100-pound sacks of whole wheat flour,
large sacks of beans, large bags of raw
sugar—the kind of food that supplied
“the mostest for the leastest.” I suppose
some of them feared we might misspend
the money for more desirable and tasty
food if they gave it all to us in cash, so
they decided for us what we were to eat
and purchased it for us.

The $3 cash salary per week, then, was
to cover butter, milk, water and light
and clothes—if any. We were moved
into a small house on Hall Street, not far
from the state Fairgrounds. There were
two fireplaces and the kitchen stove to

supply heat. We burned wood altogether.

But I was to be disillusioned, and to
learn that a person who first appears to
be TOO good to be true wswally isn't!
Both Mr. Ray and Mr. Oberg schemed
constantly to discredit me and get that
$3 per week for Mr. Oberg. More of
that as we go along.

Starting the Salem Meetings

However, I was still looking on Mr.
Oberg with a sort of awe, feeling I had
never met a person so perfect and so
righteous and so powerful in preaching.

I suggested that we try to hold a big
city-wide campaign, with Mr. Oberg do-
ing all the preaching—since I felt I was
not worthy to team up with so great a
man. My suggestion was that I use my
advertising experience to be the public
relations man, prepare circulars and
newspaper advettising, and draw in the
crowds. I had suggested we try to hire
the big armory in downtown Salem. I
felt that with an evangelist of Mr.
Oberg’s power, 1 could really pack in a
big crowd.

My suggestions, as became usual with
the other ministers, were turned down. 1
was slightly disillusioned to learn that
Mr. Oberg did not think BIG. He wanted
to hold a small campaign in a small
empty store building out in the “Holly-
wood” suburb of Salem—just a small
local neighborhood campaign. And he
wanted to share it with me, speaking
on alternate evenings.

There were many vacant store build-
ings. We were now at the very bottom
of the great economic depression. We
were able to hire a vacant store room
for something like $10 per month.

We wotked hard making preparations.
Mr. Oberg was not lazy. He was a bard
worker. I believe we rented folding
chairs. I had handbills printed and dis-
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tributed over that general part of Salem.

The opening night arrived. Immedi-
ately 1 was greatly alarmed—as also, I
learned, was Mr. Ray. Already I had seen
quite a little of that type of religious
people who call themselves “pentecostal.”
I had learned that they had no UNDER-
STANDING of the Bible, although they
glibly quoted certain large selections of
verses, or partial sentences, usually mis-
applied and entirely out of context.

Those 1 had known had never sur-
rendered their rebellious spirit against
obedience to God and His written com-
mands. They were always SEEKING—not
to serve, share, or obey, but for those
emotional and supposedly “spiritual”
things that would glorify the self and its
vanity and please the senses.

M. R. L. Taylor, with whom I held
my first evangelistic campaign in Eugene
in 1931, had started a series of meetings
in this same north end of Salem, follow-
ing our Eugene campaign. The “pente-
costal” people had come, and he had
encouraged them. They would keep
reasonably quiet until Mr. Taylor, after
two or three weeks of preaching, had a
few unconverted and non-“pentecostal”
people brought close to repentance and
conversion—and then they would begin
to “take over” with their loud-shouting
“halleluja’s” and ridiculous demonstra-
tions. This immediately discouraged
those near conversion, chilled them com-
pletely, and they dropped out and quit
coming. After this, Mr. Taylor went
around that end of town, inviting new
people to come, and in a few nights had
a new small crowd. The experience was
repeated—until he finally had to quit
with no results whatever for his efforts.

In Portland, at “pentecostal” camp
meetings, I had heard women wail and
then shriek like a fire siren, audible for
three or four blocks.

Our Problem

When we saw about 25 or 30 of these
same “pentecostal” people who had
ruined Mr. Taylor’s meetings coming in-
to our little hall, Mr. Ray and Mr. Oberg
and 1 went into a quick huddle. I learned
then that Mr. Ray was completely op-
posed to this brand of “pentecostalism”.

“"What shall we do about this?” he
asked. “We've got to get rid of these

people, or they will simply take over the
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meetings and there will be no results.”

“TJust leave the situation to me,” said
Mr. Oberg. “1 know how to handle these
people.”

We were reassured.

But by the second or third night, we
began to realize that Mr. Oberg, far from
discouraging or “handling” these people,
was deliberately catering to them. Gradu-
ally we began to realize that Mr. Oberg
was "pentecostal” himself—a fact he had
carefully concealed. Indeed, he had de-
liberately led us to believe he was op-
posed to it. Soon I realized these people
were definitely “IN” and firmly estab-
lished. It was too late to change it.

For the first few nights Mr. Oberg and
I alternated, each speaking every second
night. But it became apparent that the
“pentecostal” people, now more than
90% of the attendance, warmed up
much more to Mr. Oberg’s preaching.
He encouraged them. He invited their
loud amens just as “pentecostal” preach-
ers do constantly, getting them stirred
up to an emotional and excitable pitch.
So after about a week, I suggested that
Mr. Oberg do neatly all the preaching,
and I preached to our own members who
came up from the valley for the Sabbath
services.

About the end of the first week word
came from the manager of a lumber yard
situated very close to our hall, asking if
I would stop in and see him. He had
attended the first five or six meetings,
then dropped out.

“"Mr. Armstrong,” he said, "I just
wanted to explain to you why I stopped
attending your meetings. I was really
quite interested in hearing yo#r sermons,
but this man Oberg’s constant succession
of stories, and whooping up those ‘holy
rollers’ into shouting and cmotional
frenzy and foolishness is more than I can
take. I think you were wise in just letting
this other man take over the meetings.
Not many who are seeking the real truth
that yox preach will be attending from
now on, anyway. I would have continued
attending, if you had been conducting
the services alone—but I can't tolerate
that senseless wildfire.”

My Father’s Death

Along about the 20th or 21st of April
in that year of 1933 word came that my
father was very ill. I asked Mr. Oberg to
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accompany mc, and we hastened to his
farm, between Oregon City and Molalla.
Apparently we asked Mr. Ray to take
the service till we returned.

Dad had suffered an acute attack of
indigestion. We anointed and prayed
for him. He seemed to recover at once.
He also had called for us because he
wanted to be baptized.

My father, as I may have stated before,
had always been a good man. He had
been jolly, friendly with everybody. He
never smoked, drank, swore, or indulged
in any such vices. He never opposed or
harmed a soul, but always was willing to
help. He had, as I recounted earlier, a
matvelous deep bass voice. Dad had at-
tended church regularly all his life, and
had been active—especially in singing.

But my father was actually so good,
humanly speaking, and so void of vices
and any of the commonly accepted “sins”
that he was actually in the same category
as Job. Job was so righteous that even
Satan could not find anything of which
to accuse him. Actually Job’s one great
sin was his own righteousness. It blinded
him to his HUMANITY, the actual NA-
TURE of sin born in every human. Job
was the most difficult man on record for
God to convert. Finally, God brought Job
to the place where he did REPENT, and
come to completely ABHOR himself!

My father had come to that same
place. He came to realize that mere hu-
man goodness and uprightness is not,
after all, the true RIGHTEOUSNESS of
GoD, which is received only from God’s
Holy Spirit after the painful and suffer-
ing experience of repentance. But now
he had repented. And now he had come
to recognize his real NEED of Jesus Christ
as personal Saviour. He had thrown him-
self on God’s mercy, in faith believing.

That afternoon, his acute indigestion
healed, but still needing rest and sleep
to recover scrength, we planned to go
down to the river at the edge of his farm
and baptize him the next day.

Late that afternoon, we all sang
"Praise Him! Praise Him!” with my
father's deep melodic bass voice ringing
out. It was to be the last time he ever
sang.

When we finished, he had tears in his
eyes, and his face literally slluminated in
a happy smile.

“It’s just wonderful!” he exclaimed.
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“It’s absolutely WONDERFUL!”
“What do you mean, Dad?” I asked.
“That God at last has forgiven all my

sins!” he exclaimed. "It seems like a load

of many tons has been rolled off of my
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shoulders—and I don’t have to carry that
weight of guilt around any longer!”
We left him to rest.
A while later we were called back into
the room. He had sunken into a coma,
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not from indigestion, but a heart attack.
We anointed and prayed for him again.
We put him to bed in an adjoining bed-
room. We noticed his feet were swelling.
He did not come out of the coma. We
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kept up an all-night vigil of prayer. The
swelling continued up his legs.

Dawn came. We continued praying. I
know that I continued belicving. By this
time we had been granted many miracu-
lous answers to prayer, and I felt I never
had had more faith in my life.

Yet, at 9:40 that morning, the day
after he entered his 70th year, my father
died. I was stunned. This I could »ot
believe!

Suddenly I was confused, bewildered.
I knew that God had given His written
PROMISE to heal. Always before, since
learning this truth, God had healed all in
our family. I realized that there are two
conditions—obedience, and faith. But I
had surrendered fully and uncondition-
ally to God’s commandments, given my
life to Him and His service. And I had
believed with positive conviction. There
had been no wavering—no doubt—ijust
calm ASSURANCE.

For three days I was in a mental fog.
Not that I began to lose faith in God, or
the reality of Biblical promises. Not that
doubts began to be entertained. 1 was
still quite a “babe in Christ” in the new
Christian life, but we had been put
through enough experiences—and I had
studied and PROVED the Scriptures sufh-
ciently—that I did not allow doxbts to
begin to arise. When one permits
DOUBTS to enter his thoughts and reason-
ings, he is on dangerous ground. He is
thinking negatively. Whoever DOUBTS is
damned. I want the reader to learn that
lesson.

If one is not certain—if one has not
PROVED a doctrine or a fact—then the
teaching of God is, with open mind
free from prejudice, to seek 4/l the
facts—to PROVE it. This is not negative,
but positive thinking and procedure.
Doubting is not proving. Doubting is
not inselligent! It is negative thinking
about something one does not know
enough about to warrant this form of
unfounded disbelief.

Strengthening FAITH

I knew that God could not break a
promise. I énew God has promised to
HEAL—that Jesus took the penalty of
physical sickness and infirmities and paid
it for us by having His perfect physical
body broken by being beaten with
stripes!
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But wWHY, then, did my father die?
Through James God instructs us that if
any lack wisdom, he shall ask of Gop—
asking in FAITH, not wavering or doubt-
ing—and God promises wisdom shall be
given. I prayed earnestly. I asked God
for UNDERSTANDING.

And I searched the Scriptures for the
explanation. I did not doubt—but I did
seek an explanation. Faith must be based
on UNDERSTANDING, and I knew there
was something I had not yet come to
understand. Naturally I soon came, in
this search, to the “faith chapter”—the
11th of Hebrews. Then the answer be-
came plain.

God gives us many examples of faith
in that wonderful chapter. I noticed the
example of Abraham——the father of the
faichful. He, with Isaac and Jacob and
Sarah “all died, not having received the
PROMISES.” My father, like them, died,
not having received God's promise of
healing—AS YET! Did the death of
Abraham, before he received what God
had unconditionally PROMISED, nullify
that promise? Did his death mean that
God failed—that God's promise was
worthless, not to be kept? NOT AT ALL!

No, it simply meant that, for God’s
own reason and purpose, the fulfilling of
the promise is delayed UNTIL THE RES-
URRECTION!

In like manner, I could now undet-
stand that God has PROMISED to heal—
but He has 7oz promised how immedi-
ately, or by what manner, He will do it.
I knew, now, that my father’s healing is
still absolutely SURE. He will be resur-
rected—HEALED! I saw, now, that our
days are indeed numbered. God has not
promised that we shall live in this mortal
existence eternally. It is appointed to
men once to DIE—and after this the res-
urrection. I read how the TRIAL of our
faith is allowed to work PATIENCE.

God, then, does give us tests of faith.
Faith is the EVIDENCE of that NOT seen,
NOT felt. Once we FEEL and SEE that we
are healed, we no longer need the in-
visible spiritual evidence of faith. Faith,
then, is our evidence—our PROOF of the
healing—which God gives us to be ex-
ercized and utilized BETWEEN the time
we ask, and the time the physical evi-
dence is granted.

We should not go to God, asking,
unless we have FAITH that God will do
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what He has promised, and what we are
teady to ask. Then, after we ask, we
should s#éll have faith—just as before—
that God WiLL do as He has promised.

Now I understood!

Some people, in the clutch of fatal
DOUBTS in their faulty reasoning, will
try to REASON that unless God heals in-
stantaneously, either God has not kept
His promise—or that the one who asked
is guilty of such sin that God will not
hear him. Such people are wresting the
plain teaching of God to their own
destruction.

The net result of this shocking experi-
ence of my father’s death was a great
strengthening of FAITH. I hope sincerely
that the recording of this experience will
strengthen the faith of many readers.
God’s very purpose in giving us this
temporary physical existence is to build
righteous spiritual character, through
EXPERIENCE. In the Bible God gives
us many EXPERIENCES of those He has
dealt with, that we may learn by reading
of their experiences. The only reason I
am continuing with this autobiography
is the hope that many readers may learn
lessons God intends them to learn, thru
these recorded experiences.

Was It GOD’S Spirit?

As the meetings in Salem continued
on, after the first week or so, almost the
only people coming were these “pente-
costal” people. Their antics drove away
most others. Though it is rare among this
type of people, many, or most, of them
were “Sabbath keepers.” But, aside from
the one fourth commandment, there did
not appeat to be any desire to obey God,
or to “live by every Word of God.” Their
whole desire was a “"good time” during
meeting. They came for the temporary
thrill and enjoyment of going on an
emotional spree of excitement, shouting,
and bragging in “testimony meeting”
about how glad they wete they “had
their baptism,” and how much better
they were than others, for precisely the
same purpose that other people attend a
football game to shout and yell, and
work up sensations of excitement.

They were definitely #o# SEEKING “the
KINGDOM OF GOD AND HIS RIGHTEOUS-
NESS,” but they were continually SEEK-
ING physical and sensual pleasure and

(Please continue on page 12)
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write: “For I know that ¢z me (that is, in
my flesh), dwelleth NO GoOD THING”
(Rom. 7:18). Any man who thinks he
is worthy of worship—or deserves the
title "Reverend”—is someday going to
have to REPENT of bresking the third
commandment!

The Most Common Sin of All

In teaching His disciples, and us as
Christians, how to pray, Jesus Christ set
forth the right manner of approach to
Almighty God and the attitude of rever-
ence in which we should hold His office
and His name. In the opening phrases of
what is commonly called “The Lotrd’s
prayer,” our authorized translations of
the Bible give what is most probably a
false punctuation.

After the invocation, “Our Father
which art in heaven”—the approach of
the man to God—there are three re-
quests linked together, and then a sen-
tence following which conditions all
three, and not the last one only. The
correct rendering would be as follows:
“Our Father which art in heaven, thy
name be hallowed, thy kingdom come,
thy will be done, as in heaven, so on
earth.” The phrase, “As in heaven, so on
earth,” has reference, not merely to “thy
will be done,” but to “thy kingdom
come,” and to “hallowed be thy name.”

These thoughts contained in what is
called the Lord’s prayer—the hallowing
of God's name, the coming of His king-
dom, and the doing of His will—are
simply different phases of the same
thing. For a man hallows God’s name by
submission to His kingdom and govern-
ment, and by doing His will and obeying
His laws.

Simply holding the phonetic sound of
God’s name in reverence is only a small
part of fulfillment of the third com-
mandment.

Jesus asked: “And why call ye me
Lord, Lord, and do NOT the things which
I say?” (Luke 6:46). Prayer without
obedience is a subtle form of BLAs-
PHEMY!

The supposedly religious people who
talk about religion and God but REFUSE
to obey His Word and His Law are
guilty of greater sin than the man who
admirtedly goes his own way of the flesh
and at least refuses to pretend otherwise!

The HYPOCRISY of religious denomi-
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nations and religious people is infinitely
worse than the profanity of the street.
Praise offered to God which is counter-
acted by rebellion against His ways and
His laws is certainly blasphemy—and it
is taking the name of God in vain!

A man or minister that preaches and
prays with eloquent lips and beautiful
sentences and devotional attitude, but
then goes home to break the least of
God’s commandments (Matt. 5:19),
that man BLASPHEMES when he prays!
But even if he deceives the world, be
never decetves God!

If a2 man take the name of God for
vanity, if truth and unquestioning obed;i-
ence is not behind his worship, be had
better not worship ar all!

And let us note at this point—as we
have already implied—that a man who
frivolously or wvainly uses the name of
Jesus Christ is also breaking the third
commandment. For Jesus Christ 45 GOD.
For the apostle Paul was inspired to
write in Hebrews: “But unto the Son he
saith, Thy throne, O Gopb, is forever
and ever” (Heb. 1:8). So the throne
and the office and the NAME of Jesus
Christ must be respected and rever-
enced!

As is the case with the Father, Christ’s
name represents His character and His
great office as our Saviour, our Head and
our coming King of kings. For God the
Father has given Christ a name, “far
above all principality, and power, and
might, and dominion, and every NAME
that is named, not only in this world, but
also in that which is to come” (Eph.
1:21).

But the man who professes with his
lips to honor God the Father and Jesus
Christ His Son, and yet denies the will
of God in his life, is committing a far
greater CRIME against God than the man
who openly blasphemes and makes no
profession of honoring God! The most
subtle and awful form of breaking the
third commandment is that of religious
HYPOCRISY.

Speaking of the “religionists” of His
day who refused complete obedience to
the will and law of God, Jesus declared:
“This people honoreth me with their
lips, but their heart is far from me.
Howbeit 7z VAIN do they worship me,
teaching for doctrines the command-
ments of men” (Mark 7:6-7). In like
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manner, many today profess God with
their lips but their worship is VAIN!

“Not everyone that sayeth unto me,
Lord, Lord, shall enter into the kingdom
of heaven; but he that doeth the WILL
of my Father which is in heaven” (Matt.
7:21).

May God grant you the willingness to
OBEY the will and Law of your Creator!
May you learn to worship Him in Spirst
and in ¢ruth. May you learn to honor and
reverence His great NAME—for it repre-
sents His creative power, His wisdom,
His faithfulness, His love and kindness
and patience and infinite mercy. It repre-
sents the character and office and dignity
of the great GOD who sits at the controls
of this entire universe!

Be sure to read next month’s article
in this vital series expounding the Ten
Commandments. It will explain the real
meaning of one of the most misunder-
stood topics in all the Bible—the fowrth
commandment.

Autobiography
(Continned from page 8)

thrills and excitement, under the decep-
tive illusion that all this was pleasing to
God. One of these women, some months
later, after the close of the meetings,
who had “received her baptism” as they
term it, became disgusted with it and
told my wife in private that what they all
got from it was what she termed “subli-
mated sex thrills,” She said frankly it was
plain lust of the flesh. Yet the people in
it are deceived into sincerely believing
that they are seeking, and receiving, the
Holy Spirit of God!

One night while Mr. Oberg was
preaching, onc very fat woman, who
must have weighed 250 pounds, arose
and with short, jerky, staccato steps,
slowly waddled up front to the piano,
shaking her fat hips at each jerky step.
She sat down on the piano bench and
began to hit the keys with the palms of
both hands in a discordant jumbled man-
ner about like a one-year-old baby. There
was no chord, harmony, tune—no regu-
larity of beat or rhythm—just a spas-
modic discordant POUNDING in utter
CONFUSION.

As she began, the one other big fat
woman in the hall, of equal horizontal
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proportions, arose and began a sort of
awkward dancing jig, her arms floun-
dering around, uncontrolled, overhead,
her very fat hips waddling and shimmy-
ing. For some two to five minutes these
two women continued their unrefined
duet.

Mr. Oberg stopped his preaching, with
expressions of “Praise the Lord! Glory
Hallelujah! Praise you, Jesus!"—to
which the whole “pentecostal” attend-
ance immediately joined in until the
place was a bedlam of din and confu-
sion.

As we were walking home that night
after the service, our elder daughter,
Beverly, then of junior high-school age,
asked:

“Daddy, was that the Holy Spirit mak-
ing those women do those things?”

I was well familiar with Christ’s say-
ing that the blasphemy against the Holy
Spirit—accusing the work of the Holy
Spirit of being the work of the devil—
was the unpardonable sin. Although I
was by that time quite aware that these
practices of “pentecostal” people were
not in conformity with either the teach-
ing or example found in God’s Word,
nevertheless 1 was afraid to take any
slight chance of committing the un-
pardonable sin.

“T just can’t answer that, Beverly,” I
replied. "I suppose those women were
sincere in believing they were being
moved by God’s Spirit. Most people are
deceived, today. But I don’t want to try
to judge.”

A few paragraphs back, I quoted the
lumber yard manager as referring to Mr.
Oberg's succession of stories. We soon
learned that his preaching consisted more
of telling various stories than of ex-
pounding the Scriptures. He was one who
believed Jesus spoke in parables in order
to make his meaning plainer and clear.
Actually, Jesus Himself said He used
parables for precisely the opposite rea-
son—to HIDE the true meaning, so they
could nor understand. Mr. Oberg had
made it a practice to memorize just
about every story he ever heard—or
could read.

He constantly used stories to illustrate
his points. He had stories in his memory
by the thousands. As he himself claimed,
he had stories to produce laughter, sto-
ries of pathos, tear-jerkers to make his
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audience weep—and these especially he
told with great acting ability. He con-
tinually urged me to acquire a large stock
of sraries. But, as Will Rogers might
have said, I just couldn'’t see it that way.
That is not the way the original apostles
preached.
NO Fruit Borne!

When the meetings came to the end
of the planned duration, and absolutely
NO “fruit” had been borne, except for
the nightly emotional jamboree, Mr.
Oberg was reluctant to stop.

Sam Oberg and his young 25-year-old
wife had been living with Mr. and Mrs.
O. J. Runcorn. I believe it was Mr. Run-
corn who put up the $10 for one more
month’s hall rent. The total duration of
the meetings ran either three or four
months.

But even after the extended month,
there were no conversions—no members
added to the Church—absolutely no
visible results. The “pentecostals” had
been enjoying a continuous nightly
show. There was nothing else to show for
it.

I have stated before, that never once,
when 1 was working with any of these
other ministers, were any results appar-
ent. Never, in all those years, did I know
of a single conversion resulting from the
work or preaching of any of those minis-
ters! Yet mever did God fail to grant
good results, with people converted and
baptized, when I was working alone. I
do not say this with any joy—for while
I do rejoice and am grateful for the har-
vest God has produced through my ef-
forts, 1 have sorrowed and #o# found any
pleasure or rejoicing in the lack of fruit
borne by the others. That has truly been
one of the disappointments we have had
to suffer.

However, God has now changed all
that. Today, as I write, more than a
quarter of a century later, God is abun-
dantly blessing ALL His ministers with
whom He now graciously allows me to
be associated, with conversions, changed
lives, healings, and continuous blessings.
God’s Church TODAY is going forward
in constantly accelcrating POWER—the
true power of Gob!

The Plots Progress

All through this campaign in Salem,
personal relations between Mr. Oberg
and Mr. Ray and me were, on the sur-
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face, very friendly and co-operative. But,
under cover, the plots began to thicken.

After my father had died, at his farm
north of Molalla, in April of 1933, my
wife had gone to the farm for a visit
with my mother. I do not remember the
exact month, but I believe it must have
been along in late May or early June,

One night she was disturbed and
frightened to be awakened from a star-
tling dream, in which it seemed an angel
was telling her: “Go to Salem at once!
Go to Salem at once! Enemies are plot-
ting against your husband.”

She was so alarmed that she was afraid
to chance the dream possibly meaning
nothing. She came immediately that day
to Salem. At the same time, or it might
have been the day before her dream,
Mike Helms had come to tell me that
Mr. Oberg and Mr. Ray had gone around
to a number of the brethren in the val-
ley, and set up an accusation against me,
in a secret plot to get me out of the
ministry. They wanted the $3 weekly
cash salary, and the benefit of the other
money being spent for our house rent
and beans and flour etc.

They had brought enough pressure to
force Milas Helms, as president of the
Conference, to call a business meeting
for the following Sunday at the church
in Harrisburg.

“They plan to discredit you,” ex-
plained Mr. Helms, by charging that
your wife is not a neat housekeeper—
and then turning to the Biblical quali-
fications for an elder, for ruling well his
own household. Since they will claim
that you are not ruling your wife sternly
enough to be a better housekeeper, they
will claim that you are not Scripturally
fit to be a minister, and must be put out
of the ministry.”

This came as a shocking surprise!
These men had been so very friendly—
to my face! 1 had not realized they were
enemies, speaking lies about me and my
wife behind my back! Mike saw that I
was deeply hurt.

“The only thing I know that I can
possibly do to help you,” continued Mr.
Helms, “is to give you the opportunity
to speak first, if that will be any benefit.
I will be chairman of the meeting, and
I can give you the chance to speak be-
fore they do.”

I accepted the offer. You may be sure
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I prayed a great deal over it. Actually,
Mrs. Armstrong has always been a very
clean housekeeper, and a very neat one,
with the exception that, during the years
when we had four growing children in
the house—and at this time the youngest
was 3, and the eldest 15—<children did
leave a few things misplaced, on oc-
casion, of course. But the charge Mr.
Oberg planned to make was simply an
outrageous LIE!

Defending My Wife!

Sam Oberg made a fetish of stern
neatness, punctuality, and certain OUT-
WARD mannerisms designed to lead
others to think him righteous. Actually,
although he was unteasonably stern with
his little 3-year-old daughter, he knew
about as little of proper child-rearing as
anyone I ever knew. He went to the
extreme on stern demands for certain
mannerisms of decorum, and punished
his child with over-severity, while at the
same time he completely neglected her
in most other ways, failed to properly
teach and train her, and allowed her to
do other things that should not have
been done.

There have been times, since I have
been changed by God's Spirit, that
righteous indignation arose instantly to
white-hot heat. This was one of them.

But I prayed, and God helped me to
put down anger. Also it came to mind
what to do. You may not think God put
it there, but I do.

At Harrisburg on Sunday, Mr. Helms,
after opening the meeting with prayer,
gave me the floor first. I think this was
a surprise to Messrs. Oberg and Ray. 1
told the Board members and other breth-
ren assembled that I understood this
meeting had been called as an inquisi-
tion, to crucify me by false charges. I
told them I did not wish to defend my-
self. I told them I knew I was full of
faults and weaknesses, the same as each
of them. I told them I had been striving,
and with God’s help, overcoming many
of these human frailties and weaknesses
and habits since my conversion, some
six years before—but I had not yet
reached perfection. 1 felt that each of
them—and Messrs. Oberg and Ray—
lived in glass houses, also, in case any
had a hating spirit of wishing to throw
stones.
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I stood there and confessed many
specific faults and weaknesses, and asked
them if they would PRAY for me that I
might have help in overcoming them.
Their eyes began to fill with tears—all
but Oberg and Ray.

Then I quickly ended by saying that
Mr. Oberg and Mr. Ray might say any-
thing they wished against me—but that
I understood they planned to accuse my
wife falsely, and I then told them with
all the power I had that God made me
my wife’s defender, and that if either of
them dared to utter one word against my
wife, I would—if need be—CLOSE their
mouths before they could finish the first
sentence. 1 did not specify the means.
This was said with blazing eyes, and a
sharp voice!

I sat down.

Mr. Helms then called on Oberg and
Ray. I do not remember what they said
—if anything. I do know that there was
NOTHING left for them to say against
ME—for 1 had said it all myself before
them. And they somehow must have
known that I MEANT IT when I said 1
would defend my wife’s honor. They
were silent about her.

I do know the result. Their plot back-
fired! I was not discharged. But Mr.
Oberg and Mr. Ray were not through
gunning for me. There was much more
to come later!

Chopping Wood

I began to realize that Messrs. Oberg
and Ray were secretly carrying on a
propaganda campaign against me. In
talking privately to church brethren
they would drop lictle suggestions imply-
ing, at least indirectly, anything possible
against my character.

One day Milas Helms came to me
with the offer to give me a very large
tree on his farm if I would chop it
down, saw it up and split it for our win-
ter’s fuel supply. This tree was six feet
in diameter at the trunk—a huge fir.

“Some of the brethren,” he said, “are
getting the idea that they have to do
hard physical work on their farms, but
that yoz have it prewy soft merely
preaching, visiting members and pro-
spective members, holding Bible studies,
getting out the news bulletin. If you will
spend the next several days splitting up
a year’s wood supply, I will see that the
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word gets around about how energetical-
ly you are working. This will counteract
this propaganda better than a million
words of denial.”

Somehow, it never seemed to dawn on
the brethren who listened to these subtle
innuendoes suggesting I was lazy, that
Mr. Oberg devoted his time, also, to the
ministry and had no time for hard man-
ual labor.

Gladly I accepted the offer, happy of
the opportunity to provide fuel for my
family. I counted the rings on the tree.
That tree was growing there when
George Washington was a boy! I was
glad of the chance for the exercise and
the fresh country air, as well as the
wood.

Again, the plot was foiled.

Cackling Hens

During the course of these Salem
meetings Milas Helms brought us a
number of eggs one day—perhaps a
dozen or so.

“"We have decided to start tithing our
eggs, as well as money income,” he said
to us.

1t was the off-laying season. This in-
cident has been reported before in The
PLAIN TRUTH, but it properly belongs
at this point in the Autobiography. Even
though it was out of season for Mike's
hens, they immediately went on an egg-
laying campaign. Never, it seemed, had
they laid so many eggs.

After this incident was reported in
The PLAIN TRUTH, one reader wrote
that she had begun to tithe her eggs, and
received the same result. Experience re-
peatedly proves it pays to tiche!

Blessings in Disguise

Very shortly after our return from
Astoria—possibly even before the meet-
ings began in Salem, or very soon after
they started, the Santiam River—on
whose banks bordered the farms of Mike
Helms and his brother-in-law, Yancy
McGill—went on a rampage, overflow-
ing its banks in a complete flood.

It happened on a Friday or Friday
night. Mike told me of it when he came
for church on the Sabbath. In fact, we
attended a meeting with other brethren
at some town west of Salem that day.
En route, Mike told me of the calamity.
His crops had been all planted. They
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were all under the water.

The reader can understand by this
time that [ felt a very deep affection for
Mike Helms. I felr as badly about this
as if it had been my own fields. I con-
tinued to express my deep concern and
regret and sympathy.

“Mr. Armstrong,” said Mike in what
seemed like a half gentle rebuke, “you
seem to be taking this a lot harder than
I am: God says everything works to-
gether for GooD, to them that love the
Lord. I love the Lotd, and I try to serve
Him and obey Him and 1 BELIEVE
Him. I am faithful in paying tithes.
Right now I can’t see how a thing like
this can work together for my good. But
I don’t need to see how. I know God
means what He says, and, in a way I
can’t see right now, this is going to work
for my GOOD. I'm just praising the Lord
for it!”

I hope that God used me in teaching
Mike many valuable lessons, but this was
a time when God used Mike to teach
me a lesson [ shall never forget. Perhaps,
in this way through The PLAIN TRUTH,
Mike can be used to teach many thou-
sands of our readers a valuable lesson
today, more than a quarter of a century
later.

After the flood subsided a very strange
thing became apparent. On adjoining
farm-land, without even a fence between,
the crops were completely ruined. But
the damage stopped at the very line of
Mike Helms’ and Yancy McGill’s farms
—all except one small patch of Mike’s
land, which it was not too late to re-
plant. And, because the floodwaters had
ruined the crops of so many vegetable
gardeners, Mike’s and Yancy's crops
brought a higher than usual price that
year! And THAT is how this calamity
worked for Goob!

How, after these Salem meetings
ended with no results, and Messrs. Oberg
and Ray had left Salem, Mrs. Armstrong
and I visited a number of those who
attended, in their homes, opening the
understanding of some of them to some
of the unscriptural beliefs and practices
of “pentecostalism,” baptized some, and
organized a church in Salem; and how,
after that, this present world wide work
was actually begun in a little country
schoolhouse near Eugene, Oregon, will
be told in the next instaliment,
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Is NAZIISM Dead?

(Continued from page 4)

blithely admitted. At Darmstadt two
former Gestapo agents, Eisfeldt and
Lorentz, were found wnoz guilty on
charges of deporting Jews from Thur-
ingia; the court considered that no posi-
tive proof had been brought that they
appreciated the consequences of their
acts. In Giessen, Untersturmfiihrer Kuno
Diittler was released on a charge of
killing eighty-one female and six male
prisoners in the Labor Camp of Hirzen-
hain; the court accepted medical evi-
dence that he was completely drunk at
the time. In Munich SS Obetleutnant
Tesch was sentenced to 18 months im-
prisonment, with 10 months on remand
deducted, for shooting in the nape of
the neck an American who had bailed
out of his aircraft. In Dortmund five
former Gestapo agents were acquitted on
proven charges of killing 14 prisoners,
the court not considering that they were
aware of the illegality of their action.”
(p. 120-121, A Watcher on the Rbhine,
Connell.)

But this is only the beginning! Little
does the average person, asleep in the
lethargy of his own humdrum daily ex-
istence, realize the great, WORLD-WIDE
revival of extreme right-wing Fascism
which is underway in the world.

Nazis in High Places

In analyzing some of the factors con-
cerning the appointment of various civil
service administrators, Mr. Connell
states, “Two of Adenauer’s most intimate
and rrusted advisors, Hans Globke, the
State Secretary in the Prime Minister's
office, and Herbert Blankenhorn, former-
ly his Foreign Affairs Advisor and now
German Ambassador to NATO, have
rainted pasts. Blankenhorn became a
member of the [Nazi] party in 1938,
having made his first application in
1934. Globke [is a}, violently contro-
versial figure . . . " (P. 123, A Watcher
on the Rhine, Connell ).

Recently, this information was made
public through top newspapers in the
United States, and it was made known
Globke had written the Commentary to
the infamous Nuremberg race laws—or

the Nazi party’s officially adopted policy
toward the Jews.

“Nor is Globke guilty of his own repu-
tation. He is, by virtue of his post, the
senior member of the Civil Service, and
a great number of the appointments of
former Nazis in administrative posts in
other ministries have needed his recom-
mendation and approval. 12 is a disquiet-
tng list! (Emphasis ours.)

“An entirely unhealthy number of
men who served under Ribbentrop have
found their way back into the Bonn
foreign ministry. The list could cover
pages. The story in many of the other
ministries is no bettet. Everywhere in the
Federal and even more in the State ad-
ministrations, the names of innumerable
former Nazis can be picked out!” [Em-
phasis ours} (p. 123-124, A Watcher
on the Rhine, Connell.)

Had you supposed Germany was com-
pletely “denazified”? Bear in mind the
fact that the allied administrative officers
turned over the problem of denazifica-
tion to the Germans in the spring of
1947! Supposedly, the Nazis have been
busily “denazifying” THEMSELVES for the
past 13 years!

The flurry of “documentary” films
which have been shown in motion pic-
ture theaters and over television in the
last years have all had a basic hue and
cry that is very similar! Perhaps some
have been deliberately devised as a
propaganda tool, and, perhaps unknow-
ingly, others have merely followed the
pattern because it is a common concep-
tion in the minds of the average person!
They invariably paint Hitler as the main
guilty person, some of the top generals
(all of whom, they carefully point out,
have since been executed) and a handful
of Nazi administrators as the ones bear-
ing the complete and total guilt for all
the atrocities perpetrated upon the help-
less peoples in World War IL

Each one of these films inevitably pucs
across, however subtly, that the German
people have “totally repented”; that theit
former Nazi leaders are now dead or
have sunken into ignominy; and that
Germany is now a strong, democratic,



