WHAT STARTED U S TO ISRAEL

It was a dark rainy night in September fifteen years ago
when with my two girls Naomi and Mary agee 22 and 18 we went on
top of the big hill above the hospital 1n Portland Oregon U.S.A.
intending to pray sall night for their mother, my wife Effie that
the death warrent would be canceled. She was to die sure that
Pridey Night,

I had just returnsd to Oregon U.S.A. where me had our home
at that time . after an extended trip in Nigeria Africa,where
with five native ministers and ®lder A.C.Olson of Wisconsin U.S .
A., we rode kicycles through ths jungles vieiting Broups of
converts from the heathens, who were taught to observe the Bible
Sabbeth end to kesp the commandment law as given by God through
Moses,and give up idol worship. Soon after reaching home I
8uddenly became i1l ,and we thought it was just an ordinary
8ickness they call Flus. No doctor was called because we had
not been accustomed to do this in time of sickness, but prayers
had alwaye been amply sufficient,and wonderfully effective dQuym
ng the years we were ralsing our family.

My wife, however,owing to the Severity of my cicknese ,fearing
I might have contracted Ssome contageous disecase while in Africs
celled 2 physician for the gafety of others calling on us. Tr.e
Doctor mistakenly pornounced in Just the Flue, while it was
the Typhoid <fever. At the time of my partial recovery Effie
took sick,znd after &he hag lingered in a2 serious condition for
Several weeks with much internsl bleeding I exaumined an old
doctor book and found that her symptome corresponded to thoss
with the Typhoid. In the meantime our children had 211 taken
it 2nd had recovered.

Effie was in a very serious condition snd had not regpondsd

88 usSual to annointing and prayere W< had 2 blood teat
taken vhich proved® it wae Typhold TFever so she w28 rushed
imme diately to the Eontageous Isolation Hospital at Portland
Oregon where she was given blood transfusions. Members af
our loeal church offersd bloodsznd considersble was glven by
Brother Yancy McGill as it wee of the gseme type,but the blee-
ding continued for nearly two weeks ,and instead of getting
better only grew worse and worsec. They had to get blood detly
from the blood bank in Portland. :

My two girls Naomi eond Mary Stayed with me in Portlend,
and we fasted three periocds of three deys each and prayed
for her recovery,but it was not effective ,and she. grew worse
and worge. She waes loosing blood so fast they-had to put a
needle into each arm,and had put in eight¥en pints of blood.

Finally on Friday afternoon the héag doctor told me they
had just taken a tsst end she wee now loosing blood faster than
it was running into her at both ams. He Said they could oper—
ate and remove the inteetines that were blee ding,but ehe
waeg too weak to etand an operation,and would NneEver survive .He
8ald there was no use in wasting 3211l of this blood, S0 ordere
€d both nesdles removed. He said there was nothing that
could save her,and she would pass away Sometime during that
night. : :

gI'l: wes a derk moonlesSs rainy night,but with the glitls we
went on top of the big hill back of the hospital arong the
tell trees intending to stay there all night and pray. The
rain was dripping down through the trees on us. We had our
Bibles and a flesh\light. Naomi would let the Bible fall
open, then with the 2id of the flashlight rcad a while. Then
we would all knecel down and pray. T his wags reveated a numhe v
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the Typhoid fever. At the time of ny partial recovery ®Effie
took sgick,and after ghe hag lingered in a serious condition far
Several weeks with much internsl bleeding I examined an old
doctor book and found that her symptoms corresponded to those
with the Typhoid. In the meantime our children had =211 taken
it end hed recoversd.
Effie was in a very serious condition and had not regponded
88 uSual to annointing and prayer. W< had 2 blood test
taken which proved it wae Typhold TFever so the was rushed
ipme diately to the @ontageous Isolation Hospitael at Portland
Oregon where she wasS given blood transfusions. Mewbesrs af
our locael church offersd blood,and considersble. wagc given by
Brother Yency McGill as It wee of the same type ,but the blese-
ding continued for nearly two weeks,and instead of zetting
better only grew worse and worsec. They had to get blood deily
from the blood tank in Portland.
My two girls Naomi end Mary Stayed with me In Portland,
and we fasted three periods of three deys each and prayed
for her recovery,but it was not effective ,and she EYEW WOr €€
and worse. She was loosing blood sSo fast they-had to put a
needle 1nto each arm,and had but In eight¥en pints of blood.
Finally on Friday afternoon the héad doctor told me they
had just taken a test and She was noy loosing blood faster than
1t was running into her at both arms. He Se2id they could oper-
ate and remove the inteetines that were bleeding,but she
wae too weak to stand an operation,and would NeEver Survive .He
8ald thers was no use in wasting a1l of this blood, 80 ordere
€d both nesdles removed. He =said there was nothing that
could save her,and she would pass away sometime during that
It wes a derk moonless rasiny night,but with the gitls we
went on top of the big hill back of the hospital arong the
tell trees intending to stay there all night and pray. The
raln wes dripping down through the trees on us. We had our
Bibles and a fleshilight. Naomi would let the Bible fall
open, then with the aid of the flashlight read 2 while. Then
we would all kneel down and braye. T hls was repeated a number .
Of times. Finally Naomi said,- "Daddie I just know mamma is going
to get well". T said, "I know She is t00." That esscurance oans
Suddenly over both of us at the same time. I had thet night repeated
my vow that 1f the Heavenly Father would restore Effis back to
health again I would Sell all of our belongings,and go to Jerusalem.
I had many times definitely felt the urge to go to Jerusalem end
publish a paper there,but had made excuses., At night it would come
to my mind. In the morning it would come again. It constantly plage
ued me,and I could not throw it Of%. It was on my mind that night .
( OVER ,




I felt 1like I was a Jonah,and promised I would lsave my children
énd grand-children and go to Jerusalem 1f He would Save my wife.

We walked down the hill at a late hour through the weeds and brush
in this pasture,and we Saw above the hospital a plainly visible glow
of 1ight 1ike a small clowd about the Sizs of a door over the hosSpit-
al building, We climed over the big pasture gats,and walked aroung
to the hospitsl entrance,went up the broad 8teps amnd walked inside. It
was 20 timed that right at that moment the head nurse of the hospital
with the nurse taking care of my wife were welking down the wide
central hall. I stepped out in front of them and said, "How is my
wife now"¢ They replied. "There iS nc change yet".- I said,well
there is going to be & change to-night". - ™ghy what do you mean"g,
was their answer, I said, "We have been on the hill praying and we
got an answer. She is going to get well"™. The head nurse with an
expression of disdain straightened back,lifted her hecad a 1little higher
and without a word pranced down the hall. My wifel's nurse, Mrs., Osb-
Orn, patted me on the shoulder and said, "good for you",

At the desk they told me to leave them ey telephone number 8o they
could call me. I knew what it was all about,and walked out ignoring
their request. We went +to our rooms,and the next morning being the
Sebbath I got into my car, drove to the girls room , picked them up
end we went to the hospital without any fear whatever. We walked in
eand I asked, "How 18 my wife this morning"™y The snswer was, "She stopps d
bleeding last night. That wes sufficient. Ws went into the room and
tobked with her. She was brighter than ever. It was only a few days
until she was home with the family.

We Dbegan meking definite arrangements to go to Jerusalem., We Sold
our 1ittle place.peld off the wmortgage,and got rid of other 1little
belongings. We left our two deaughters who were in school ,our older
married daughter,and our married son,and g1l of the grand-children,
and in a 1ittle lese than a year were on our way here to Jerusalem,
where we are publishing our magazine,and have been in the Father's
work ever since. We have witnessed His intervening hand meny tlmes,
leading the way and pro viding the necesSs ary means to keep the good
work moving on and expending. We print five regular publications.,

' When we arrived owing to several thousand Jews coming daily, the
whole cou ntry was crowded to overflowing, It was very herd to find
a place to live. We first went to the Y.M.C:A. then to a hotel,but
it was very expensive with our limited means. Finaslly we got two rooms
through an agent as the ownere were lezving for eix months vacation’ Té
a nd when the six months were expired we could not find any place

to go. W e prayed much sabout it,and at the very extremity of time,
when we were going to have to move in a few days, I was given a very
brief dream in the middle of the night. I say a 8ign boae¢d hanging
down from the ceiling of the rdom with a post office- box number

with four figures. It was in black english lettere® PeQ.Bem———, I
awoke and my Sleep broke from me. It w as so Strange ;and sesemingly

meaningless,but T declded it must mean something gSOG,SO T mailed one
Of my magazines "The Mount Zion Reporter"™ to this box number the

next daye

In about a week,one of our frisnds, an elderly - man, a Jewish
belliever came to our rooms telling me he had found a group of
believers having meetings on the Sabbath in the south part of Jer—
usalem. I said, "Well that is fine. I would 1ike to have their add-
ress", He saild, "Here is their card, pukling a sSmall card from
his wvest pocket". To my Surprise when I looked at it I found
their P .0.B. number the very same I had secn in the dream. I showsd
it to my wife,and we walked over there about a half mile ;and called
on these people., They wanted to know our address. We told them we did
not have any for we had to move at once and could not find a place
to go. The brother 8said,- "A lady told us a few daye ago she had a
good bilg place to rent and he offered to take us over here ,and that
is where we 1live now,and heve our publishing house. The lady that
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We TPegan making definite arrangements to go tc Jerusalem. We sold
our 1ittle place.paid off the mortgage,and got rid of other little
belongings. We left our two daughters who were in school ,our older
married daughter,and our married son,and gll of the grand-children,
and in a 1ittle lese than a year wers on our way here to Jerusalem,
where we arec publishing our magazine,and have been in the Father's
work ever since. We have witnessed His intervening hand many times,
leading the way and pro viding the nccess ary means to keep the good
work moving on and expending. We print five regular publications.
' When we arrived owing to seversl thousand Jews coming daily, the
whole cou ntry was crowded to ovsrflowing. It was very herd to find
& place to live. We first went to the Y.M.C.A. then to a hotel,but
it was very expengive wlth our limited means. Pinally we got two rooms
through an agent as the ownere were le=ving for eix months vacation’
a nd when the six months were expired we could not find any place
to go. W e prayed much sbout it,and at the very extremity of time,
when we were going to have to move in a few days, I was given a very
brief dream in the middle of the night. I Say a sign boagd hanging
down from the ceiling of the rcom with a post office- box number
with four figures. It was in black english letters Pe0.Boe~———. I
awoke and my g8lesp broke from me. It w as So Strange ;and seemingly

meaningless,but I declded it must mean sSomething good,so I mailed one
of my magazines "The Mount Zion Reporter"™ to this box number the

next daye

In ebout a week,one of our friends, an: elderly- man, a Jewish
bellever came tOo our rooms telling me he had found a group of
believers having meetings on the Sabbath in the south part of Jer-
usalem. I said, "Well, K that is fine. I would 1like to have their add-

- ress", He 8aild, "Here is their card, pukling a small card from

his wvest pocket®. To my surprise when I looked at it I found
their P .0.B. number the very same I had seen in the dream. I showsd
it to my wife,and we walked over there agbout a half mile ,and celled
on these people. They wanted to know our address. We +old them we did
noct have any for we had to move at once and could not find a placs
to go. The brother said,- "A lady told us a few days ago she had a
good Dbilg place to rent and he offered to take us over herec ;and that
1s where we live now,and heve our publishing house. The lady that
owned it had been born and raised here ,and her father and mother had
passed away here. She said , "Y ou folks remind me of my father and
mother ,and she just took us right in,and would not take any rent for
81ix wonths. Later we bought the whole property. A picture of this
priperty 1is on the first pages of our Calendar for 1966.
We thank and praise our loving Heavenly Father for this and many more

gimilar wmiraculous leadings of His Spirit. since coming herec.

: Yours in Hls service- Effie and A.N.Dugger

P.0sBs 568 Jerusalem ISracl.




