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INTRODUCTION



The 36 sketches in this publication are not an autobiography. They are rather, "lllustrative
Sketches' from parts of my life that | hope readers will find to be inspirational and useful in the
work of the Lord. If they prove thus to be a blessing, then the time spent in writing them shall not
have been in vain. The Sketches are not presented strictly, nor totally, in the chronological order of
eventsin my life, nor have | classified most of them asillustrative of a specific truth. Hopefully
those using the Sketches will not find it too difficult to illustrate some truth from each of them. At
thistime, | am leaving them unnumbered because | may add a few more Sketches to the publication
later. -- Duane V. Maxey, 04/15/99

* * * * * * *

Sketch 1
P.S. | LOVEYOU

Matthew 19:30 "But many that are first shall be last; and the last shall be first."

Malachi 3:17 "And they shall be mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when | make up
my jewels..."

Veneta, John, Parker, Beatrice, Ruth, Bruce, Avis, Gale, Roger, Duane, and last, P. S.
(Pearl Sharon). She was "the last" of my father's 11 children, but "the first" to pass through the
valley of the shadow of death during or near the year 1940, when | was about 3. Her death
preceded that of any of her siblings by more than four decades. The day before Pearl Sharon left
us, | remember how she cried, and cried, and cried, -- for oh, so long. Though till only about 1
year old, hers had been alife of suffering. | cannot describe her affliction in medical terms, but in
common language her pain and suffering were the result of being born without the normal " soft
gpot" in her skull, allowing for the growth and development of her head.

My two memories of Sharon are: (1) Her incessant crying that day, followed by her sudden
disappearance from our home. "Momma, where is Sharon?' There was no crying now, and no
Pearl Sharon anywhere in sight. "Honey, Sharon has gone to heaven?' -- and (2) Our visit to the
funeral home:-- In we walked, and there was a pretty little bassinet. | walked over to it. "Momma,
Sharon hasn't gone to heaven, she'sright here!” "Y es, honey, Sharon has gone to heaven; al you
seethereis her body, but her spirit has gone to be with Jesus.”

Y es, she was gone to be with Jesus. It was as if He had felt so deeply her pain and had
listened so compassionately to her pitiful little cries, that He said, "P. S. (Pearl Sharon) | love you.
It is enough! Come away from al of your pain, little darling, into the comforts of my presence
forevermore, 'And [you] shall be mine ... in that day when | make up my jewels," and cause them to
shine in their beauty, bright gems for my crown." (Mal 3:17)

In a much broader sense, has not this been God's tender reminder to millions whom He has
allowed to suffer some great grief, some painful loss, some heart-rending trauma: "P. S,, | love
you!" -- even when the reason for it al is now hidden in dark obscurity -- "P.S., | love you."

* * * * * * *



Sketch 2
HEY "HOLINESS MAN"!! WHAT KIND OF A MAN ARE YQU!?

| was born on June 4, 1937, and when | was about 3-4 years old, we lived in Alabama,
where papawas preaching in the Church of the Nazarene. From there, mother traveled by train
with an older brother and | out to near Montour, Idaho -- alittle settlement near Emmett, 1daho --
close to where she was born and lived as a girl. While we were there at "Grandma's,” and | was
playing beside the hilltop house, | saw alineman down on the road maybe 60 yards or so below
(Phone Co. or Power Co. | suppose). Back in Alabama, | had seen chain-gang prisoners working
the road. When we got stuck in amuddy bog on aroad one day, some of them got ahold of our car
and literaly lifted us right out. |1 was quite impressed, and thusin my mind | associated men
working on or near aroad with those black prisoners | had seen working on the chain-gang. So,
after spying the lineman, in curiosity | called out, "Hey Mister! What kind of a man are you?”

| guess we may all wonder what kind of aman it is when we hear or see something about a
man that excites our puzzled curiosity, because that which we see or hear of him we have always
associated with a certain kind of man. "Hey, Culligan Man"! was awidely heard or read slogan
that company used some years ago. Let me replace that with, Hey "Holiness Man"! What kind of a
man are you? What is your name? What are your characteristics? What do you do?

Maybe one of our preacher-users would like to use this to introduce a sermon about the
characteristics of the "Holiness Man," or, maybe one of our other HDM users will look up the
references below and send the rest of us the answers to these questions, relative to those termed
"holinessman" in our Library.

"Holiness man" -- 65 timesin the HDM Library! -- | was surprised to find how many
instances there are in our HDM Library where this term was used. By reading the context of the
words "the holiness man" found in the HDM files listed below, and by reading the phrase "the
[blank] man™ in the following scripture references, one should be able to draw a many-faceted
picture of "What Kind of aMan" the "Holiness Man" is.

The "HolinessMan" is: 2 Samuel 22:26 "the upright man" -- Psalms 12:1 "the godly man"
-- Psalms 37:37 "the perfect man" -- Proverbs 11:17 "The merciful man" -- Proverbs 14:15 "the
prudent man" -- Proverbs 20:7 "The just man" -- Proverbs 21:12 "The righteous man" --
Ecclesiastes 2:16; 8:1; Jeremiah 9:12 "the wise man" -- Isaiah 41:2; Ezekid 3:12 "the righteous
man" -- Hosea 9:7 "the spiritual man" -- Micah 7:2 "The good man" -- Ephesians 4:24 "the new
man created in righteousness and true holiness" -- Colossians 3:10 "the new man, whichis
renewed in knowledge after the image of him that created him."

Find out more about "What Kind of aMan" the "Holiness Man" is by locating the words
"holiness man" 65 times in the 47 files listed below:

Htec-vol\Chapmn-j.tex
Htec-vol\Clark-d.tex
Htec-vol\Smith-au.tex



Htec-vol\Mcbrid-j.tex
B-folder\Black-ew\HdmO0661.tex
B-folder\Brook-jr\HdmMO0376.tex
B-folder\Buden-da\HdmM0347.tex
B-folder\Butle-cw\HdAmO0O027.tex
C-folder\Carra-be\Hdm0028.tex
C-folder\Carra-be\HdmOQ047.tex
C-folder\Carra-be\Hdm0048.tex
C-folder\Chapm-jb\HdmM0204.tex
C-folder\Corbe-ct\HdmM0447.tex
C-folder\Corle-ds\HdmM0196.tex
C-folder\Corle-ds\Hdm0228.tex
D-folder\Damon-cm\HdmO0284.tex
F-folder\Finch-rg\HAdM0479.tex
F-folder\Finch-rg\HdmMO0578.tex
G-folder\Garri-so\HdmM0401.tex
G-folder\Girvi-ea\Hdm0091.tex
G-folder\Godbe-wb\HdmM0296.tex
G-folder\Godbe-wb\HdmM0394.tex
G-folder\Godbe-wb\Hdm0452.tex
G-folder\Godbe-wb\HdmMO0455.tex
H-folder\Haney-mI\HdmMOO95.tex
H-folder\Hills-am\HdmO0100.tex
H-folder\Hills-am\HdmO0384.tex
Jfolder\Jerni-cbh\HAmM0527 .tex
J-folder\Jerni-cbh\HdmM0554.tex
M-folder\M axey-dv\HdmMO844.tex
M-folder\M cbri-jb\HdmMO341.tex
M-folder\Mille-ba\HdmMO0221.tex
M-folder\Morri-jg\HdmM0140.tex
M-folder\Morri-jg\HdmM0396.tex
P-folder\Poe-per\HdmMO0319.tex
P-fol der\Poe-winf\HAmM0323.tex
P-folder\Powel -fa\HdmM0143.tex
R-folder\Rees-set\HAMO784.tex
R-folder\Robin-raHdmM0151.tex
R-folder\Robin-ra\HdmM0495.tex
R-folder\Robin-ralHdmMO0501.tex
R-folder\Robin-ra\HdmM0598.tex
R-folder\Robin-raHdmM0679.tex
R-folder\Robin-raHdmM0799.tex
R-folder\Robin-ralHdmM0800.tex
S-folder\Shaw-sb\HdmM0372.tex
W-folder\Willi-Im\HdmO0632.tex
Found 65 Occurrences In 47 Files



Sketch 3
THE DAY | PLAYED FIREMAN

James 3.5 "Even so the tongue is a little member, and boasteth great things. Behold, how
great a matter alittle fire kindleth!"

It was 1943, and World War Il was still raging. Paparesigned his pastorate in Tuittle,
North Dakota and went out to the West Coast (possible it was to Vancouver, Washington) to work
in the shipyards. Mother had received an Emergency Certificate to teach school, although at that
time she had only about 1 year of college, and that year she was teaching at a little wood-frame
schoolhouse just outside of the little town of Tuittle.

Since papa had resigned and left, we had to move out of the Nazarene parsonage, so mother
and the rest of us moved into the back of the little schoolhouse for the rest of the school term. The
school building was located on the knoll of alittle rise and was surrounded by prairie grass. We
made our home in the back of the little schoolhouse. It was quite small, but somehow mother made
it do for hersdlf, for me, for my older brother Gale, and for my older sister Avis.

| was a six-year-old first-grader, and even though the situation was cramped, it did have
some advantages:-- my own mom was my teacher, and | didn't haveto "go" to school the rest of the
year, for welived right in it! But, outside of our family, the rest of the little group of students did
have to come to school, and one or two of the students came to school on horseback. Their
four-legged "vehicles' were stalled in a small horse-barn afew paces behind the wood-frame
school building.

Mother was pleased with my progressin learning to read, and she rewarded me with some
longer recesses. One day, she let James, athird-grader, take one of those longer recesses with me.
Out to the horse-barn we went, where, spying some hay on the dirt floor of the barn, | said to
James, "Let's play fireman!" We took a bunch of the hay out to the edge of the grassy school yard
near a bush. | went inside and sneaked some matches to start our "Let's Play Fireman" fire. James
and | were to each take a stick, | would light the hay on fire, and we would promptly beat it out
with our sticks.

| lit the hay on-fire... and you don't even have to guess what happened, do you? | tried
beating out that "play fire" with my stick, but a gust of wind took that little flame into the dry brush
and soon araging fire quickly spread down the edge of the knoll. | dashed in and cried out an
alarm! Out came mother and the students as the fire continued to spread, threatening if not
contained to burn down the school building. There was a harrowed swath of ground around the
building called a"fire-guard” but it was not certain that even that would stop the blaze! So, a man
on atractor came and began to re-harrow the "fire-guard” while students tried to beat out the
spreading flames, | think possibly with wetted gunny-sacks.

What was going to happen!" The schoolhouse might burn down! The fire burned into a
cornfield belonging to one of the school-board members. Mom might be blamed and fired! Also, |



thought it very likely that | was in for a painful spanking, for mother had asked me how it started,
and | had told her the truth! | sneaked the matches, and | started it!

WEéll, | was relieved when they finally got that fire out, and the schoolhouse was still
standing. Now, however, | was sureto beinfor it! But, | wasin for another surprise, for mother
never did give me that well-deserved whipping, nor did she even hint that | had one coming. |
never did learn why | was spared that additional agony. Maybe she thought that | had already
learned my lesson, | don't know, but it was avery vivid example to my young mind of "how great a
matter alittle fire kindleth." Throughout the Bible we see examples of how quickly, when played
with and disdained, little things can loom large and fatal. Zec. 4:10 "Who hath despised the day of
small things?' Here is one Biblical answer that fits the bill: "And he asked him, What is thy name?
And he answered, saying, My nameis Legion: for we are many" (Mark 5:9).

* * * * * * *

Sketch 4
JUST ONE LITTLE BOY AT THE ALTAR

Matthew 18:10 "Take heed that ye despise not one of these little ones; for | say unto you,
That in heaven their angels do always behold the face of my Father which isin heaven.”

It was the 1943-44 school year. | was 6 years old, and we were living in Tuttle, North
Dakota, asmall, German-American town. World War |1 was still raging. Meat, gasoline, and car
tires were rationed. In order to buy these things you had to have little red and blue ration-tokens as
well as money. Each person or family received their allotted number of tokens, and, "no tokens, no
purchase," even if you had the money. Also, our government was ordering periodic "Black-outs" of
American cities -- timeswhen al lights had to be turned off, or if asmall light inside a building
was |eft on then the windows must be covered so that no light could be spotted from the sky -- and
these "Black-outs' were enforced even upon such little towns as Tuttle. | don't remember whether
they were only training drills anticipating some time in the future that America might be bombed,
or whether our government feared some actua threat at the time, but whatever the case, we had
them.

| also remember during the first semester of my first year in grade school there in Tuttle
that we were taught patriotic War Songs and were gathered together to sing them heartily: "We Did
It Before and We Can Do It Again!" was one of them, aluding to how "we Americans' had
defeated Germany in World War |, and now facing the same enemy, "We can do it again.”

It was not just the Japanese-Americans who fell under suspicion during World War 11,
some German-Americans were also suspected of being Nazi sympathizers, and since our little
community was a German-American town | am sure that its German-American residents were very
much aware of this suspicion, and some, if not al of them, may have been anxiousto dispel any
notion that they were not patriotic Americans. One school day | think that | unwittingly "touched on
that nerve,” and learned the hard way to avoid doing so!



We were playing in the school-yard during recess, and we children would put two fingers
of our left hand (index and middle finger) up under our nose (imitating Adolf Hitler's mustache)
and raise our right hand in a German salute and say: "Hell Hitler!" It wasin fun, and meant to
lampoon the hated dictator of Nazi Germany. So, we'd go up to each other on the play-ground,
make our two-fingered-mustache, raise our right hand and yell, "Heil Hitler"! and then the friend
would answer back using the same expressions, "Heil Hitler"! We were having fun, and | had no
idea that anyone would take offense.

When recess was over, up the steps we First Graders went into the building, and then down
afew more steps where we made a left turn and into the classroom. Miss Lockwa, was our
teacher, and she stood outside the door as we made our left-turn into the classroom. As | passed
her, I made my Hitler mustache, raised my right hand to her and said, "Heil Hitler"! Quick asa
wink, SLAP! she popped me a good one right on the face! | was shocked. | had never had any
trouble with her, and | had no idea why she had done that. Puzzled why she did it, and smarting
from the explosive dap, | marched on into the classroom, and, | guessit was years before | finaly
figured it out: "Lockwa' was probably a German name, and she had strongly resented what struck
her as an insnuation that she had pro-German sympathies. Whatever the case, | learned not to go
around saying "Heil Hitler" to everyone, and | am sure that | was very careful not to ever say it
around her again!

Papa resigned his Nazarene pastorate in Tuttle at the end of the first semester of that school
year, and he left his family in North Dakota and went out to the West Coast of Washington State to
work in the shipyards. Mother and those of the children still a home, including me, moved from
the Nazarene parsonage in town, out into the little country schoolhouse where mother was teaching,
ashort distance from Tuttle. Just why this arrangement was made for the rest of the school year, |
am not sure, but it may have been in anticipation of our next move as afamily out to Idaho, and
papa had to make some money to make that move possible, hisincome from the church and
mother's $100 per month from school teaching being insufficient to save up any moving expenses.
And, the move to Idaho may have been prompted by the discovery that papa had arterio-sclerosis
(hardening of the arteries), and he and mother wanted him to be under the care of Dr. Thomas
Mangum, a Nazarene M.D. in Nampa, |daho. Whatever the case, and whether papa foresaw it or
not, Tuttle, North Dakota proved to be his last pastorate, when he was only about 59 or 60 years of
age, younger than I am now.

Papa must have helped get us moved out into the little country school-house and stayed
with usfor abit before he left, for | remember him having some fun on the blackboard,
demonstrating how quickly he could do some sort of mathematics or Algebra, and racing with
mother and others to see who could work them out first. As| recall, he was the fastest, but as |
watched papa chak al of that mathematical "hen-scratching” on the blackboard "it was all Greek
to me," even though | was impressed with what | perceived was far beyond me.

Besides the "Prairie Fire" | started while playing "Fireman" during a school recess, | also
have afew other pictures ill etched in my memory of those months we lived in the back of the
little country school-house: the gophers that popped up sometimes near the building; the two or
three students riding their horses to and from school; the time | boldly ventured alone for what
seemed like along distance across the prairie behind the school and discovered the carcass of a



dead horse; the time momma sent me after the milk from afarm family near the school and | was
attacked by their big, white, red-combed rooster in the barnyard, who seemed to be about half as
tall as 1, and maybe he was -- these memories linger still, after more than 50 years.

About 10 years ago wife and | visited Tuttle, my first time back to the little village since |
left with my family in the Summer of 1944. | saw again the spot where then had stood our Nazarene
parsonage home, and | stood again outside the same brick grade schooal, still in use, where Miss
Lockwa had given me that surprise dap -- the dap being as much fixed in my memory as the red
bricks of the building. We aso endeavored to see the little country school-house. The building had
been moved, but | took a hand-size rock from the ground near where | estimated the school-house
may have stood when it served as my earthly dwellingplace some 40 years earlier. | mounted that
rock on alittle base and have kept it asamemoria paperweight since that time. | even cemented
some little, but real, gold nuggets onto the surface of that rock, but itsreal valueto meliesin the
fond memories it represents of my little school-house home on a North Dakota prairie.

Near June 1, 1944, we left our school-house home towing behind our black 1937 Plymouth
sedan atrailer loaded with our belongings. We stopped briefly in Tuttle and then took our final
leave from it as afamily. Papa returned from the west coast, and according to a pre-arranged
rendezvous met us somewhere aong the way in our move to Idaho. By my 7th birthday, June 4, we
had reached southern Idaho. | seem to recall that atire blow-out caused some delay and | think we
may have driven along distance on the bare rim, -- atire Ssimply not being available and/or papas
lack of money may have made this necessary.

We spent perhaps several weeks in Payette, |daho, where lived Grampa and Gramma
McKay, my maternal grandmother and step-grandfather. Then, we moved to Weiser, about 12
miles north of Payette. Here we lived during the 1944-45 school year. Papaworked for the
railroad at the Huntington, Oregon "Round-House" and may have commuted back and forth on the
train. Mother got another teaching job at the Monroe Creek country school several miles north of
Weliser.

"PAPA SAYSTHAT'SWORLY!" -- Papawas till the spiritual authority in our home,
even though he was not then pastoring, and the decisive statement voiced by some of us children
when repeating papa’s judgment that a thing was worldly was: " Papa says that's worly!" We got the
word wrong, but we got the idearight. If papa said something was worldly, then that settled it, and
we were expected to utterly shunit, or else! If one of the children heard a sibling say something, or
saw a sibling do something upon which papa had passed that judgment, then he or she might well
sound out, "Papa says that's worly!" And, you know something, he was old-fashioned, but he was
right! -- both right in his position and in his corrections of his children.

One day while we wereliving in Weiser | got alittle personal taste of papa’s family
rulership. | attended one of the public grade-schoolsin town, and that day, after my second-grade
school class was dismissed, | walked up town and got a free "Squirt Sticker” | heard they were
giving away -- adecal depicting the little "Squirt" cartoon character advertising Squirt pop. | was
really glad to get it, and after walking back to our house | affixed that Squirt Sticker onto the left
side of our black 1937 Plymouth sedan. | liked it, and | was proud of how | had done that all by



myself. Soon afterward, | was quite displeased when | discovered that the Squirt Sticker was no
longer on our car.

"Who took the Squirt sticker off of our car!'?' | demanded.

"Papadid." -- and that settled the hash. | didn't like it one bit that papa had done that after |
had walked al the way up town and back to get that sticker and put it on our car, but papawasn't
about to capitulate his authority in our home to the whinings of his 7-year-old boy! No sir! | don't
remember if | got awhipping for my grumbling protests or not, but I do remember this. no more
Squirt stickers went on that car!

Another stunt | pulled therein Weiser became involved in the events leading to my first
taste of the joys of real salvation. Like "stunt" the name of that act begins with an "st" but is more
accurately described with an "ealing” ending: "stealing” or "theft".

One day when al others were out of sight, | spied my mother's purse, and the larceny latent
in my heart inherited from Adam the first rose up: "I could take a quarter out of mother's purse, and
no one would know. Do | dareto doit? Yes, | will!" and soon the coveted quarter was secretly in
my possession! al unseen by human eyes. Ah, Success! No, Failure! to obey God, sin! sin branded
on my memory. If my life depended onit, | could never tell you what became of that quarter or
what | spent it on, but the memory of becoming athief fixed itself indelibly in my mind, and soon
that recollection had me deeply troubled.

Some time later during the 1944-45 school year, the Weiser Church of the Nazarene began
arevival meeting. Not only was papa not the pastor, but also | don't know that he was able to
attend the week-night services with us. One night, after walking the few blocks from our home to
the services, we entered the building and sat down near the back. Later, asthe altar call was being
given, for the first time in my life the convicting power of the Holy Spirit came over me, showing
me clearly that | was not right with God and needed to be saved, but when someone invited meto
the altar, | suddenly remembered "that quarter -- that stolen quarter!” and | held back from altar. |
knew that | had arestitution to make. | was only 7 years old, but | saw that truth also -- painfully,
but clearly.

The next day, | made up my mind that | was going to get saved -- | was not going to go to
hell over that quarter! -- | would swallow the bitter pill of whatever punishment | received from
confessing that theft, and then | would go to the altar and get saved. So, determined to get that
quarter out of my way, | started the course, and it went something like this:

"Mother, there is something that | need to tell you."
"All right, what isit?"
"Mother, | want to get saved and | have to confess thisto you:-- A while back when you

weren't looking | stole aquarter out of your purse. I'm sorry, please forgive me. | knew that | had to
confess thisto you before | could get saved, and tonight | want to get saved.”



Mother accepted my confession, and | don't think she whipped me, though | certainly
deserved it. Then, as| saw it, the way was clear for me to go to the altar and really get saved.
And, | said to mysalf, "If I'm going to the dtar, | am going to go up near the front where | won't
have far to go.” | knew that even after my restitution, it would still take courage and resolve to get
up to that altar, and the fewer steps | had to take the easier it would be.

After we entered the church that night, | left mother sitting farther back, and | walked up the
center aide and found a place to sit on the left side, about the third row of pews from the front and
right on the aisle. | had no redl interest in what the preacher was preaching, nor did any of it fix in
my memory. My one aim was to get to that altar as soon asthe dtar call was given. WHAT
HAPPENED THEN IS FOREVER ETCHED IN MY MEMORY, and two things about what
happened impress me yet today:

(1) The Faithfulness of God, even to children, and

(2) The Failure of adult Christians to estimate the importance of Child-seekers and
Child-converts. And, sometimes this failure includes the evangelist himself, the pastor, and most or
all of the adult altar workersin a meeting.

The evangelist concluded. When we stood for the atar call, even though it seemed to take
more than the usual amount of energy to get my right foot and leg out into the aide, | made it go,
and quickly | reached the altar and knelt there. | meant business!

But, while | was not concentrating on anything else but getting saved, | have no recollection
that anyone else made a moveto the atar at all -- and sadly, the service was brought to a rather
hasty conclusion. The evangelist and most of the adults may have thought: NOTHING TO SPEAK
OF TONIGHT, -- JUST ONE LITTLE BOY AT THE ALTAR. JUST ASWELL CLOSE AND
DISMISS,

Very soon, too soon, folks were getting ready to leave, and talking with one another behind
me. But | was there on business! | stayed at the altar and tried to pray anyway, and | remember one
adult briefly kneeling on my left, and | think that instead of praying with me he, or she, may have
just said something like: "Does Jesus save you?"

It all seemed so rushed -- but, | thought, if these adult Christians think that thisisall of the
praying it takes, well, that must be all that Jesus expects of me. So, | answered, "Yes." | had done
all 1 could. And, let metell you something folks, what happened next, | think happened IN SPITE
OF HOW LITTLE IMPORTANCE WAS PLACED UPON MY SALVATION -- BY THE
EVANGELIST, THE PASTOR, AND EVERY ADULT CHRISTIAN IN THAT CHURCH THAT
NIGHT! Jesus saw that under those circumstances, with folks wanting to get home more than they
wanted to pray with that insignificant little seeker, He would have to save me without their help.
Of course, people can't save others, but | am convinced that they can participate in God's process
better than they did that night.

| stood to my feet, and someone asked, "Did Jesus save you?"



"Yes," | said -- and suddenly | was filled with the peace that passeth al understanding, and
the joy of sinsforgiven, and | KNEW | was saved! Seven yearsold -- but | KNEW it! and Oh how
the stars twinkled, and what an effervescent joy bubbled up in my soul and put a spring of delight
in my heels as | walked home with mother that night!

When the evangelist, pastor, or atar worker seesonly 1 child (or just afew) at the atar,
and is tempted to write that altar service off asafailure, this divine counsel should be carefully
remembered: "Take heed that ye despise not one of these little ones!™ The little form(s) kneeling at
your atar may look small to you, but they may represent BIG BUSINESS FOR GOD! -- much
bigger than you may imagine -- and the size of your concern should not be measured by the size or
number of your seekers. Sometimes, the greatest failure of an evangelist, pastor, or altar worker
may be the blind, but sad, underestimation of how important it isto pray with children with the
same concern they have for adults. It isa HUGE failure in God's sight, for when achild is saved,
the entire life from thenceforth can also be saved and used for Christ, while often a redeemed adult
can offer Him nothing but the dregs of afew paltry years.

Just achild at the altar -- but isthat really al?

It might be a soul who has answered God's call,

A soul in dead earnest, though littlein size,

Just aboy or agirl, -- but do you apprise

As highly as Jesus the form that kneels there?

All melted and weeping the penitent's prayer?

Or isthe small seeker on that hallowed spot

In your mind unimportant, a person of naught,

Who isnot really lost and who needs no concern, --
While for adults a-plenty your prayer fireswill burn,
And for men and for women you will pray until late?
If thisisyour thought, then your error is GREAT!

--By DVM

* * * * * * *

Sketch 5
THE RISE, ECLIPSE, AND RESTORATION OF MOTHER'S FAITH

Isaiah 42:16 "And | will bring the blind by away that they knew not; | will lead them in
paths that they have not known: | will make darkness light before them, and crooked things straight.
These thingswill | do unto them, and not forsake them."

Jeremiah 15:9 "Her sun is gone down while it was yet day..."

Joshua 1:5; 3:7 "As | waswith Moses, so | will be with thee..."

On the night that | wasfirst saved in 1944 as aboy 7 years of agein aRevival at the
Weiser, Idaho Church of the Nazarene, the joy of the Lord bubbled up in my soul as| walked home



with mother that night. | was very happy and questioned mother about spiritual things, but
somehow she was not responsive, not sharing in my new-found joy in Jesus, and | sensed that
something was wrong. The fact is, her faith was going into an eclipse, a darkness that was to have
aprofound effect upon me and my brother Gale in our childhood and early youth.

Mother's maiden name was Addaide Dolores Chandler. She was born October 20, 1914
and spent her girlhood daysin Ola and Montour Idaho -- two tiny rura settlements not far from
Emmett, Idaho. Her father, Julius Chandler, owned a cattle ranch amile or so from Ola, where he

and my grandmother, Laura (Newell) Chandler lived. Mother was the 4th of their 6 children,

preceded by her brother Newell, and two sisters Veraand Ellen, and followed by her sister Jean
and youngest brother, Edwin.

| doubt that my maternal grandfather, Julius Chandler, ever made any claim of being a
Christian, and perhaps in mother's earliest years of girlhood her mother made no such claim either.
Later, grandmother Laura Chandler became involved with spiritualism for awhile, but at some
point she renounced it as satanic and turned toward Christianity. But there was nothing in mother's
upbringing as agirl that influenced her toward genuine Christianity and real salvation, and to my
knowledge she is the only one of her brothers and sisters who ever got saved or who ever so much
as professed to be a Christian.

But He Who "bring(s) the blind by away that they knew not," and Who "lead(s) them in
paths that they have not known," so maneuvered the providences of mother'slife that in spite of all
odds to the contrary, the light of true salvation and holiness dawned upon her heart. It went
something likethis:

Just before the Great Depression struck, Grandfather Julius Chandler had put abig
mortgage on his ranch in order to purchase a sizable herd of beef cattle to graze and fatten on their
ranch with an eye toward selling them off for anice profit down the line. Then came the big Stock
Market Crash, and when grandfather Julius went to a cattleman’s meeting, some of the cattle
ranchers were nervous about whether the price of beef would hold steady. A number of them felt
that they had better sell their livestock then before the bottom fell out of the market and beef prices
took a big drop. Contrary to this assessment, Julius Chandler decided to risk keeping his cattle,
prices plunged downward, and he ended up losing not only his herd, but his ranch as well.

After this unfortunate turn of events, one day Julius came up to grandma Laura and said:
"WEell, old girl, I'm leaving you!" and summarily departed for California, abandoning his wife and
children, and his paternal obligations to them. But it was this dramatic change in my mother's home
circumstance that indirectly led her into the light of salvation.

Grandmawas forced to place some of her children in homes where they could work for
their room and board, and mother (as God so ordered her providence) was placed in the home of
some good, old-fashioned holiness saints in Emmett [possibly the Hallmarks], who attended the
Church of the Nazarene being pastored by my father, Irl V. Maxey. Soon mother began attending
the Nazarene services with them and was genuinely saved. And, from what she told me, | think she
may have been genuinely sanctified aswell -- al of thistaking place in her late teens and perhaps
shortly after her 20th birthday.



Papawas 33 years older than mother, and he and hisfirst wife, Jesse (Caldwell) Maxey
had 8 children in the following order: Veneta, John, Parker, Beatrice, Ruth, Bruce, Avis, and Gale
-- al of whom became my half-brother's and sisters. My brother Gale was born April 18, 1934,
and shortly thereafter, due to complications resulting from his birth, his mother Jesse suddenly
passed away on May 29, 1934.

| will neither condemn nor justify the marriage of my parents shortly after that time. Papa
was a 53-year-old preacher left with 5 of his 8 children still at home, the youngest being a mere
infant. Mother was a young, 20-year-old Christian woman, new in the faith, but earnest and willing
to take on the responsibilities of becoming hiswife, even with all of that load. She both loved and
idolized my father and, while the marriage of two persons with such alarge age differential
"raised some eyebrows," nonetheless they were married, and both of them felt it to be God's will.
I, for one, certainly can't condemn it, for it was the way | came into existence, and the moral
character of both of my parents made it the "only" way | could have entered thislife.

Itistrue, | believe, that mother's affection for papa was too much like that of a daughter
revering and leaning upon the counsel and wisdom of a man old enough to be her father. He had
been her pastor, and to her he was as well afather-figure. Perhaps without realizing it, she was
fitting her husband into the role so rudely abandoned by her father Julius. And, mother herself told
me how that in spiritual matters, she took her leadership from God second-handed through papa.

They moved north from Emmett to Donnelley, Idaho, about 11 miles south of McCall,
Idaho. There papa worked with the American Sunday School Union in the two tiny villages of
Donnelley and Rosebury. My full brother, Roger, was born in March of 1936, and | wasbornin
Donnelley on June 4, 1937. | was born at home. The little house is now gone, but it sat on alot
near the railroad tracks and behind where the town Post Office now is, or at least was as late as
decade or so ago.

Blows That Began To Eclipse Mother's Faith

Of course, life's circumstances need not have overshadowed mother's faith, but wherein
she had her faith in her husband instead of in God, she was bound to suffer some big let-downs and
disappointments. | am not sure at al that mother misplaced her faith because she had not been
sanctified. She wasreally just agirl, and the misplacement of her faith may have been a quite
unconscious thing. Whatever the case, God saw fit to allow one blow after another to test the
moorings of her trust, and eventually she, not God, failed and her faith went into total eclipse.

First, in 1936 my brother Roger was born badly retarded. After my birth, we moved to
Alabama and a second blow struck: In 1939 my sister Pearl Sharon was born, but died as an infant
because she was born with no "soft-spot” in her skull -- a condition that may have resulted from
mother's lack of enough calcium in her diet, and that in turn because times were rough and their
diet was poor and inadequate for an expectant mother. Then the matter arose about what to do with
Roger. Sometime, in about 1940, Mother boarded the train with Roger and me and made the long
trip out to Montour, Idaho near her girlhood home. There we stayed a while and when she and |



returned to Alabama, mother left Roger in the care of Grandma, and her second husband, Frank
McKay.

In about 1941, papatook the Nazarene pastorate in Havre, Montana, and we made the long
move there from Alabama. In 1942 we moved to Desmet, South Dakota to yet another pastorate,
and in 1943 we again moved, thistime to Tuttle, North Dakota, where papa pastored and mother
took on the added burden of teaching school while serving as the pastor's wife and "chief cook and
bottle-washer" at home. Roger's retardation, Sharon's death, inadequate diet, long trips, long and
frequent moves, heavy work loads, al no doubt took their toll on mother. Her faith, however,
seemed to survive until paparesigned his last pastorate in 1943. Somewhere near this time, Papa
began to manifest some thingsin his personadity that were just "not like him," and then the next
blow to her faith struck: It was discovered that papa had arterial-sclerosis (hardening of the
arteries). Bang, bang, bang, -- one thing after another seemed to hit her -- not the easiest thing for a
young woman who had come out of an unsaved home such a very short time before marrying a man
more than twice her age with 5 children.

The next blow struck in 1944. We moved to Idaho, and Dr. Mangumtold papa and mother
that his condition was incurable. We moved to Weiser. Her spiritual mentor was now unable to
pastor and took a job sweeping out the Round-House in Huntington, Ore. Mother got a job teaching
at Monroe Creek outside of Weiser. More and more papa began to manifest the senility brought on
by his condition. In Weiser, sister Avis presented some problems and was later sent to live with her
mother's sister, Aunt Margaret. And, by the time | walked home with mother that night after the
Reviva meeting, something had overshadowed her heart and soul.

We moved to Payette, Idaho in 1945. | wasin the 3rd Grade. Somewhere near thistime
mother got ajob teaching school in Fruitland, Idaho, provided that she pursued her degree via
correspondence, and papa ceased work entirely. Roger was placed back in mother's hands and
finally placed in the Nampa State School, and remains under the care of the State until this very
day -- too retarded to ever care for himself.

By about 1946 the eclipse of mother's faith was complete. Eventually, papa could not be
trusted to himself. In his senility he began to roam around town, and since mother had to teach
school, something had to be done. So, she placed papain Carter's Nursing Home across town, and
there he remained until his death in 1950. Mother left the church, athough I think Gale and | may
have attended for awhile occasionally. Then we too dropped out, and we al began to go the way
of theworld. In 1947, when | was 10, | remember how guilty | first felt when | considered going
into the lobby of one of the two downtown Movie Theaters. | knew that was one of those things
that "Papa said was worly!" But one day, | got the courage to step into the ticket window area
where | could read the adds. "Rainbow Island,"* a Techni-color World War 11 movie, was one of
the "Coming Attractions." (*1 might have the name wrong)

Ray Shores, one of my school buddies, wanted me to go see that show with him, and |
wanted to go. | told Ray that | would ask my mother, but | didn't think she would let me go. And,
you know something, while | wanted to go to that show, | KNEW THAT IF SHE GAVE ME
PERMISSION TO GO TO A WORLDLY PICTURE SHOW, IT WOULD PROVE THAT SHE
WAS BACKSLIDDEN! I not only knew that the Nazarene Church forbade attendance at



Hollywood Picture Shows, | KNEW IN MY OWN HEART THEY WERE WICKED AND
WORLDLY!

So, | wanted to go to that show, but | knew it would sadden me if mother said | could go...
(Your children know more than you think they do!)

"Mother, Ray Shores wants me to go see 'Rainbow Iland’ with him, a show up at the Ritz
Theater. | told him you probably wouldn't et me go, but can I? What do you think?”'

"Wl | guess you can go."

Friends, | was both happy and sad. But | went to that show, and to hundreds more, -- we al
went, and we took on all the ways and trappings of the world. Mother even started wearing
make-up, ear-rings, beads, and what have you.

One day, a Nazarene lady and her husband pulled up into our drive. Mother was making no
profession, but she didn't want to let them see her wearing lipstick. So, after | warned her they
were coming, she hurriedly snatched a Kleenex and began wiping the lipstick off. Would you
believeit if | told you that same Nazarene preacher's wife has for along time been wearing
lipstick herself? -- The difference is that mother was ashamed of wearing it in front of her that day,
and made no profession while doing so, and now that Nazarene woman wears it with no shame and
with a profession!

Finaly, in 1955, shortly after | had graduated from High School, | said to mother one day:
"Mother, do you know what's wrong with our lives?' She said, "No, What?' | said, "We've just
left God out." She looked at me hard as nails and said, "YOU LIVE YOUR LIFE AND I'LL LIVE
MINE!"

Therefore, | was surprised severa days later when mother came up to me, and said,
"Duane, do you remember what you said to me the other day, and how | answered you, "Y ou live
your life, and I'll live ming?"

"Yes."

"WEeéll, Duane, after | said that, you had the saddest look on your face, and the Lord showed
me what | have been doing to your life. God's been dealing with me, and I'm going to see if | can
get back to the Lord."

| was glad to hear her say that, even though it was about a year before | made the same
decision. Five years earlier, when papa died, mother seemed melted, asif she might get back to
God, but she didn't. So, | was not at al sure anything would come of her effort to get reclaimed.

For some years, when mother came home after her teaching day she would go off into her
bedroom alone and read the " Scientific American” or some other secular publication, and she had
become a practical Agnogtic in her thinking. Now, however, something different began to happen
in that bedroom. Mother took her Bible and began to search and read and pray, pray, pray by her



bedside at night. About 3 days later, early one morning about 5:30 a.m., she came downstairs to my
bedroom, woke me up, and said, "DUANE, THE LORD HAS SAVED ME!"

| was really glad to hear it, but | said to myself, "I'll watch and see what kind of fruit | see
in her life. If itsredl, I'll seethefruit of it." And, OH what a change | saw! and heard! and felt! Off
came the lipstick, the earrings, the beads, and onto her countenance came "the beauty of the Lord!"
She had cut and dyed her hair. Now she began to let that grow out and return to its natural color.
And, She was soon back to church, running the wheels off of her car picking up people to go with
her to the services, testifying, going out soul-winning, holding cottage meetings... but there was
something else too.

A few months before mother was gloriously reclaimed, | had talked her into getting ... (are
you ready for this?) ... | had talked her into gettinga T.V.

One day, not long after her marvel ous reclamation, she came up to mein the home ... (mind
you, this was before there was any Bible Missionary Church, | did not claim an ounce of religion,
and so far as| know, | had never heard one thing ever preached against TV) ... she came up to me
in the home and said, "Duane, now that | have gotten back to the Lord, what do you think | should
do about the Television?"

My first mgjor step out into the world had been starting to go to the Movies, and | knew that
when | asked momtoget aTV it was so | could have the same worldly movies and entertainment
at home. | didn't need preaching on the subject to decide what was right. | knew that morally and
spiritually there was no difference between going to a Hollywood movie in a theater and watching
itonaTV a home. | was happy my mother was saved, and | knew then, and still know now -- |
gave her the right advice.

With no hesitation | said, "Mother, if you are going to serve the Lord, you don't want that
thing around the house. Just get rid of it. | won't stand in your way." Mother too saw that my
judgment about TV wasright, and OUT IT WENT! But, sad to say, within months the Church of the
Nazarene, along with other holiness denominations, decided differently on the subject, and before
long worldly Hollywood movies of the same sort that enticed me out into the world were
welcomed into holiness homes without the official condemnation of their denominational manual
and with little or no warning of their danger from their preachers!

Question 1: If aboy who had dropped out of the holiness church and who had never heard
any preaching on the subject could arrive at that sensible and correct judgment | gave to mother,
why did so many holiness people and preachers still in the holiness church fail to seeit?

Question 2: Wasit not but afew years later, after many of the professed holiness churches
permitted their members to get the TV, that their children began to argue: "Why can't we go to the
theater? It's no different from what we are watching at home?' Their logic was right, just as right
as mine was that day, but their reason for presenting the argument was wrong: Two wrongs don't
make aright! Give the devil aninch and hell soon take amile -- always in the wrong direction!



Jesus came into mother's heart, things of the world were given up, put off, and ushered out
the door, and mother soon went on and got sanctified wholly. Y ears earlier mother had earned her
college degree and a teaching certificate. She was at that time teaching school in the Ontario,
Oregon Junior High School, and one day before the students entered the first period class, the Lord
took mother in her mind and heart to the brink of Jordan. She felt that al she had to do next was
step forward by faith, then the waters would part and her heart-cleansing would come. She
stepped, and IT came!

She whose saving faith had first arisen through God's marvel ous providence, she whose
faith had gone into total eclipse after dark disappointmentsin her life, was now experiencing the
blazing High-Noon Splendor of Heart Holiness, her lost treasure fully restored!

When mother got back to the Lord, realizing that she had leaned too much on her husband,
and that in so doing she had not been strong in the Lord herself, she asked God to give her -- for
herself -- a strong, steadfast relationship with God. And, she told me one time that God gave here
the following verse, just one or two words changed from the Bible:

"As| waswith Irl (your husband), so | will be with thee." To my knowledge, from that
early morning of 1955, to the hour of her death in 1981 she "held fast the profession of her faith
without wavering,” while provoking others "unto love and to good works' (Heb. 10:23-24).

* * * * * * *

Sketch 6
WHEN MOTHER TOOK THE SERPENT BY THE TAIL!

Exodus 4:2-4 "And the Lord said unto him, What is that in thine hand? And he said, A
ROD. And hesaid, CAST IT ON THE GROUND. And he cast it on the ground, and IT BECAME
A SERPENT; and Mosss fled from before it. And the LORD said unto Moses, Put forth thine hand,
and TAKE IT BY THE TAIL. And he put forth his hand, and caught it, and IT BECAME A ROD in
his hand...

Exodus 14:16, 21-22 "But LIFT thou UP THY ROD, and stretch out thine hand OVER THE
SEA, and divideit: and the children of Israel shal go on dry ground through the midst of the sea.
And Moses stretched out his hand over the sea; and the Lord caused the seato go back by a strong
east wind al that night, and made the sea dry land, and the waters were divided. And the children
of Israel went into the midst of the sea upon the dry ground..."

Mother's life providesillustrations of how it is spiritually fatal to "take the devil at his
word" -- to "take him by the head,” or mouth, instead of "by the tail." Please bear with mefor a
few paragraphs while | draw the introductory picture: Sometimesin his attempts to mislead a soul,
with subtlety Satan merely angles off alittle one way or the other from the truth. Other times, as he
did with mother Eve, he immediately speaks forth that which is 180 degrees opposite from God's
Word -- Genesis 3:3-4:

EVE: "God hath said, Ye shal not eat of it, ... lest ye die.”



THE DEVIL: "And the serpent said unto the woman, Y e shal not surely die:”

THE SERPENT TAKEN BY THE TAIL = GOD'S WORD -- When Moses took the serpent
"by the tail" it became arod, symboalic, if you please, of God's Word. That Rod held above the
impassable and impossible path of escape from Pharaoh and his army is like God's Word. The
Rod opened the door of miraculous escape for Isragl from Pharaoh; the Word of God held above
life'simpassable, impossible situations brings miraculous escape for the Christian.

THE ROD CAST DOWN AND TRANSFORMED INTO A SERPENT = SATAN'S
WORD -- When Moses had earlier cast the Rod down to the earth, it was suddenly turned into a
dithering, crawling, poisonous, dangerous serpent! Likewise, wherever God's Word is cast down
the inevitable result is the spreading forth of Satan's word: his deceitful, poisonous, backwards
false-gospel of damnation.

TAKE THE SERPENT BY THE HEAD AND Y OU'RE DEAD! -- Out of the mouth of the
devil poursforth that which is eventually 180 degrees opposite from God's Word: Take him by the
head, or mouth, and it is always spiritually fatal. At the end of our Age, alitera flood of
fatally-poison falsehood is pouring forth: "And the serpent cast out of his mouth water as aflood
after the woman..." (Rev 12:15). More and more are "taking the serpent by the mouth,” believing
his lies and being damned, and at the very end of the Age the most poisonous lies of hell will
transfix alost world that isSTOTALLY TAKING THE DEVIL BY THE MOUTH: "And | saw
three unclean spirits like frogs come out of the mouth of the dragon, and out of the mouth of the
beast, and out of the mouth of the false prophet” (Rev 16:13).

The world today is virtually awash with the Serpent's poison, and the only safety and
deliverance comes from "taking him backwards' or "by the tail." Want to know what God's Word
says about athing? Just examine the most blatant anti-Christian statements today, turn them around
180 degrees backward, and you will discover God's Word, what God has to say on the same
subject. The World is flooded with examples:

Example l1a-- From the Serpent's mouth: Moral L ooseness and Abortion are acceptable
and legal.

Example 1b -- God's Word: Except ye repent, Moral Looseness will land you in Hell and
Aborting your unborn, partially-born, or newly-born baby will land you in the Lake of Fire!

Example 2a-- From the Serpent's mouth: Without faith you are better off; through Science
we understand that the Universe Evolved from things visible.

Example 2b -- God's Word: Heb 11:6 "But without faith it isimpossible to please him: for
hethat cometh to God must believe that he is, and that he isarewarder of them that diligently seek
him." -- Heb 11:3 "Through faith we understand that the worlds were framed by the word of God,
so that things which are seen were not made of things which do appear.”



As he has with numbers, Satan began to "quote the Bible backwards,” asit were, to
Mother, and she began to "take him by the mouth™ instead of "by the tail."

Although in my case, there was quite a diminution in mental keenness, both of my parents
were good scholars and "thinkers'. Adelaide Dolores Chandler graduated from Emmett High
School about the 1931-32 school year as valedictorian of her High School graduating class. Until
his mental powers were dulled by the onset of arterial-sclerosis, papa aso had a keen mind. He
was a good life-long student, whose studies continued as a preacher long after he left school. He
was able to quote lengthy passages of scripture from memory as he preached, and at one time
taught some Bible classes at Northwest Nazarene College. From what mother told me different
times, it was partly their mutual enjoyment of intellectual discussion that attracted them to one
another.

It was no doubt a sad thing to mother when papa's intellect began to fail, and part of that
which she had so much admired about Irl VanCleve Maxey left him. As degenerating effects of
hardening of the arteries began to set in on papa, Mother said that the first sign she noticed of
something being wrong was when he seemed to lose his relish for preaching. He had aways
enjoyed pursuing his studies as a pastor. When we lived in Donnelley, 1daho right by the railroad
tracksin the little house where | was born, papa would take off walking and praying for long
distances down the tracks. He had been ardent in his praying down and studying out the truth for
his messages, and he would commit long passages of his proof texts to memory, quoting them
profusaly in his preaching. Then, mother told how that mysteriously this relish disappeared, and he
would tell her, "You preach!" And, | think she may have afew times, but these signs mother
noticed in papa were harbingers of what finally robbed him of his keen mind and reduced him into
mental childishness.

Had she overly admired the intellectual in my father? Now mother was forced to behold a
husband whose mind was but a small fraction of what it had been -- a husband who would wonder
off up town when she was gone and make irresponsible purchases -- a husband who once came
home and stumbled down the stairway, breaking hiswrist or arm -- not a husband with whom she
could enjoy intellectual companionship, not a husband whose "mental dimensions’ called forth her
admiration, but a husband whose "mental dementia’ was an embarrassment! No, | do not say her
love for him was gone, but part of what she so much loved about him was gone. And partly
because she could not keep arein on him while she was teaching school, and a so because he was
adanger to himself, mother placed papain Carter's Rest Home across town.

In 1943 when we lived in Tuttle, North Dakota, mother had begun teaching on an
emergency certificate. World War |1 was raging, and no doubt the lack of teachers during that
war-time prompted some school districts to accept as temporary teachers some who, like mother,
had completed only part of their college education. Then when we moved to Weiser, Idaho in
1944, no doubt mother was looking ahead to the time rapidly approaching when the entire
livelihood of our family was going to depend upon her income. Somehow, she managed to get
another teaching position outside of Weiser at the Monroe Creek school. And, it may have been at
this time that she was compelled to begin taking college correspondence courses toward a college
degree so that she could continue teaching.



Of necessity, things of the mind, occupied countless hours of mother's time. When she was
not instructing young minds, she was often studying and working on her correspondence courses.
More and more things spiritua and things known by faith were placed in the background and things
intellectual came to the fore. We moved to Payette in 1945. | remember only one time when mother
and papa clashed in front of us children, and that was at thistime. It involved one last flash of
papa’s family rule and spiritual discernment. | need not, and will not, go into detail. Sufficeit to
say that papa discerned mother's spiritua decline, and he strongly rebuked her when she
challenged his judgment of athing. Government of the family was being taken from his hands, but |
don't believe it was so much the challenge to his authority that prompted papato so strongly rebuke
hiswife in our presence so much asit was his deep inward grief over the direction mother was
taking hersdlf, and taking us.

Mother obtained a teaching position in Fruitland, about 5 milesfrom Payette, necessitating
a commute to and from her job. | think it may have been about then that she bought about a 1939
Hudson Terraplane sedan, and "Betsy," the black ‘37 Plymouth was traded or sold. And, mother
bought alittle house on the alley at 1620 Center Ave. in Payette, which was my home on through
my high school years. Not long after, papa was placed in the Nursing Home. Mother continued
teaching, taking college correspondence courses, and also began going to college summer school
classes. When | was 11 in 1948, mother got a teaching position in Payette, and continued teaching
in the Payette system until about the summer | turned 14 in 1950.

In 1950, papa went to be with Jesus, his eternal destiny having been sealed years before,
but happily so. It was a sad and sobering time for us al. Mother seemed so moved upon at the time
that it appeared that she might seek the Lord, but if she did, nothing came of it. Papas funeral was
held in the Emmett Church of the Nazarene, and his body was laid to rest in the Emmett cemetery
beside that of Jesse (Caldwell) Maxey, hisfirst wife and mother of hisfirst 8 children.
Educational and intellectual things continued incessantly in mother's life. Finally she got her
degree and graduated from College in La Grande, Oregon where she had taken summer school
classes

At the beginning of the 1950-51 school year she began teaching at the Pioneer Grade
School on the Oregon sope, just afew milesfrom Payette, commuting to and from the schoal.
About the time of my Junior year in Payette High School (1953-54), mother began teaching in the
Ontario, Oregon Junior High, again commuting to and from the school. On top of that, she took an
after-school bookkeeping position at alocal machine shop. Often she would come home late, fix us
abite to eat, and then trundle into her bedroom and spend severa hours reading -- one magazine
being the Scientific American. Her once mentally keen and idolized husband reduced to senility
and gone, her soul overwhelmed by the disappointing cares of thislife, her mind immersed in
things secular and scholastic, she relaxed at night reading the Scientific American, a poisonous
publication that fed her doubts about the existence of God. In aword, as never before she began to
"take the Serpent by the mouth™ and drink in his dark lies and "doubtful disputations." Did God
really exist? She wondered... She really doubted it.

Then came that encounter with me, stating that what was wrong with our lives was that we
had "just left God out" -- a God whose existence she now questioned -- and her "hard as nails’
response: "YOU LIVE YOUR LIFE, AND I'LL LIVE MINE! Men may doubt that He is; men may



deny that Heis, but, says 2 Tim. 2:13 "If we believe not, yet he abideth faithful: he cannot deny
himself." Soon the God whose existence she had been doubting began to haunt her with the "sad"
look she had seen in my eyes after her reply, and He showed her the evil of what she was doing to
my life. Then came her melted acknowledgment to me: " God showed me what | have been doing to
your life," and her statement: "I'm going to seeif | can get back to the Lord." But she wasn't sure
that she could. Her mind had been so long steeped in doubt and intellectual darkness.

She meant business. She stopped "taking the Serpent by the mouth,” laid aside the Scientific
American and those things that fed her doubt, and once again took up her Bible, began to search it
and to pray by her bedside. She said that at first there was nothing but darkness. She was trying to
get things turned around, trying to "take the Serpent by thetail” and get hold of something from God
that would give her aglimmer of light and hope. One night, she prayed: "Lord, if you really do
exist, please speak to me, and give me something to know that there is hope that | can be saved.”
She said that the Lord did speak to her, calling to her mind this scripture: Heb 3:12 "Take heed,
brethren, lest there be in any of you an evil heart of unbdlief, in departing from the living God."

She recognized that this verse had not just "popped into her mind” -- it had been spoken
into her consciousness as a remarkable answer to her prayer, and beyond being a solemn rebuke to
the agnostic unbelief in which she had been immersing her mind, it gave her aglimmer of light in
her great darkness.

"I saw," she said, "that little light in the darkness, and | began to pray toward it." Like one
who had long been lost in adark maze, who finaly sees alight at the end of one of those dark
tunnels, mother raced toward it, and was soon rgjoicing in the light of sweet salvation, awakening
me from my deep about 5:30 that morning with the happy words, "DUANE, THE LORD HAS
SAVED ME!" To phraseit differently: when she took the Serpent "by the tail" instead of "by the
head," the Rod of God's correcting Word was hers, and when she held up God's Word in faith over
her sea of doubt, the way of escape opened, and she, passing swiftly through, came out on the
sunny banks of sweet deliverance aglow with the joy of Salvation.

* * * * * * *

Sketch 7
HE RULED WELL HIS OWN HOUSE

Genesis 18:19 "For | know him, that he will command his children and his household after
him..."

1 Timothy 3:2, 4-5"A b