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PREFACE

Years ago Brother W. W. Gardiner said to me: "l would rather trust your interpretation of
some portions of Scripture than that of Mr. Broadus." In astonishment | inquired, "Why?'
"Because," he replied, "you have been forced to know some things that Mr. Broadus never had to
know."

If there is any portion of Scripture, the true import of which | have been forced to learn, it is
that portion upon which the Disciples depend to prove the close and inseparable connection
between baptism and salvation.

| am aware that in many places Campbellism is not what it once was. It has loosened its grip
upon some things that were foundation stones upon which the denomination was built. There has
been in many parts a gradual abandonment of the chief vagaries of Mr. Campbell and his
contemporaries and a return toward Bible ground. But in the language of a distinguished writer
and preacher, "Campbellism is blood raw in many places.” Besides the principal error combated
has been more or less advocated through the ages, and doubtless will be for ages to come.

For such reasons | send out the book, hoping that error will be hindered and truth helped by its
publication.

| have recelved vauable aid from various sources. | desire to acknowledge especialy
indebtedness to my friend and brother F. L. Dupont, for valuable suggestions.

J. M. Sdllee



INTRODUCTION

It is a joy to me to write a brief introduction for this book, which has meant so much to
thousands since the first and original edition was printed.

It is doubtful if any book printed on American soil has influenced more people for God and the
Truth of His Word, as held by Baptists, than has this book. It is an anti-dote for all the pernicious
heresies of those who believe in salvation by works, salvation by water, salvation by grace and
works, falling from grace and open communion. Particularly it is a Campbellite killer.

When it was first presented to the reading public in 1908, it was acclaimed as a very timely
piece of religious literature. Today it is even more timely, in view of Campbellism's attempt, in
spreading their heresies by way of radio and the printed page.

It has been a joy to carry this dightly abbreviated and condensed edition of Mabel Clement
serially in THE BAPTIST EXAMINER for the past several months. Many have been the
favorable responses that we have had concerning it, and now as we send it forth in book form, we
pray God's richest blessings upon its ministry.

JOHN R. GILPIN, Editor The Baptist Examiner
February 3, 1956
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CHAPTER |

Mabel Clement was the only child of Andrew Clement and his wife Gertrude. She was idolized
by her parents who had spared neither pains nor money in giving her the most thorough
education possible. She had attended none but schools of the very highest order and had been
instructed by the best teachers of her day. Moreover, Mabel was a fine student. She loved books
and seldom failed to stand at the head of her class. Her teachers were unanimous in giving her
their meed of praise for close application. Mabel had spent four years at school away from home;
and it was to the great joy of her proud parents and many friends that she was, on
commencement day, pronounced a graduate with the highest honors of the school. Mabel was
also naturally attractive. She was tal, rather slender, but well proportioned. Her complexion was
fair, her hair dark and her eyes a deep blue. She was of a nervous temperament, her bodily
movement quick; and she belonged to that class of persons that are capable of the loftiest
purpose and highest and more vigorous mental exercise, and that under the promptings of sound
principles are prepared for deeds of heroism. Nature had endowed Mabel with a kind and loving
heart; few had more of the milk of human kindness. Her beautiful soul went out in love to
everybody and everything. Everything that suffered had her sympathy, from human beings to the
wriggling worm beneath the foot-fall of heedless man. She was naturaly reticent and
contemplative. No kin to those self-assertive women who go around the country prating about
their suppressed rights, it was obvious, she was generaly sedate and thoughtful. She seldom
seemed to enjoy frivolous conversation on trivial subjects; but when important matters were the
topic of conversation her whole being seemed to wake up and she conversed in a vivacious and
earnest manner. She had a way of speaking directly to the point. She had a smile for all she met.
None were beneath her notice. The poor of Sterling thought her an exceedingly kind and pleasant
lady; her companions deemed her admirable; and the aged regarded her a model and fascinating
child. There now, reader, is our heroine. Stand her up before your mind's eye, scrutinize her and
see how you like the traits of her character. Who could not feel interest in a story, when the
principal character in it is a beautiful, lovely, kind hearted, sweet-dispositioned, pure-souled,
noble-minded woman?

So richly endowed by nature, with such literary attainments, and being of wealthy parentage,
we cannot wonder that Mabel was the center of the social circle in Sterling, a town of about nine
hundred inhabitants. No wonder she was looked to as the ideal on all occasions, after whom and
like whom all the young ladies in Sterling assayed to mould themselves. Nor do we wonder that
the best young men were ever glad to attend Mabel on al occasions when it was practicable.
Mabel had often assured her mother that she was perfectly invulnerable to the darts of Cupid, and
that she meant to be unwooed and unwon by any of her numerous suitors, while Providence
preserved to her such a home of luxury where every wish of the heart was fully gratified.
Doubtless she was sincere. But her own heart deceived her. Mingling in the best society of
Sterling was Arthur Manly, a young man just entering on the practice of law. He was a noble
young man, noted for his integrity and good morals. His pleadings in court had proved he was
brainy; and the old lawyers who had been pleading at the bar for more than a score of years
feared this young Cicero, for they saw he had the stuff in him of which men are made; and they
predicted it would not be long ere he would eclipse them al. This young man of promise and
polite manners, unconscious of his own greatness and intrinsic worth, found the way to Mabel's
heart. In spite of herself Mabel felt drawn toward him. The feeling was mutual. From the first



time they met a feeling of attachment for each other sprang up, and it kindled as their
acquaintance continued.

Many a young man of Sterling envied Arthur the place he occupied in Mabel's heart. Yet all
agreed that, if in al the town there was one who was worthy of the heart and hand of the
beautiful Mabel Clement, that one was Arthur Manly. Andrew Clement, Mabel's father, was a
wealthy merchant in Sterling, commanding a large trade, and consequently, making money very
rapidly. He was about forty-five, intelligent, honest and truthful. He had convictions of his own
and could not part with them without a struggle. He was also a prominent member of the
Reformed, or Campbellite church, and very zealous in the advocacy of his views of Scripture. All
Sterling knew Andrew Clement was an ardent admirer and enthusiastic follower of Alexander
Campbell and thoroughly saturated with his views of Scripture. Mabel's mother was a woman of
forty, akind and indulgent mother, and ever busy in Sterling. She was of French extraction, a fact
in which she prided, pleasantly boasting that the blood of French royalty pulsed through her
veins. She, too, was enrolled as a Christian; but she was not remarkable for piety, though nothing
could be said against her morals, or conduct as a church member.

Now it was in the month of September, soon after Mabel's graduation, that the Rev. C. H.
Stanly, D. D., the learned pastor of the Reformed church in Sterling, held a series of meetings. It
was a meeting of extended influence. The Reformation had been in the ascendency in Sterling for
years. The leading citizens were all staunch Reformers and firmly set against everything else.
There was quite an ingathering at this meeting. Among those that confessed they believed Jesus
was the Christ, the Son of God, were Mabel and Arthur Manly.

About a fortnight after the close of the meeting Mabel began to prepare to pay her aunt a
promised visit. Her residence was about twenty-five miles from Sterling, near alittle village called
Thornton. On the evening before her departure, while expecting a call from Arthur, Mabel
inquired of her mother how long she must remain at Thornton.

"I do not know, Mabel," said her mother, "I should think three weeks long enough. | do not
see as we can do without you longer than that."

"Certainly, that will be long enough,” said Mabel. She thought it hard to be separated three
weeks from Arthur, but she did not say so.

"Were you aware, Mabel, that your Aunt Norinda and her children are Baptists?' "No, mother,
| had not learned it," was the reply. "What is the difference between the Baptists and the Christian
church?'

"Indeed, | can hardly tell,” said the mother; "but I've aways heard Baptists are mostly ignorant,
know but little about the Bible, in fact they have discarded the Bible and are governed by a creed,
or confession of faith. Then they believe that persons can be saved without baptism, in the
miraculous operation of the Holy Spirit, and a great many other unscriptural, unreasonable and
impossible things. They even believe that all who are to be saved were elected to be saved before
the foundation of the world."

Just at this juncture this edifying colloquy was interrupted by a pull at the door bell. Arthur was
ushered into the parlor and Mabel rose to go in and spend the last evening with him till her return
from Thornton. A rich blush mantled her cheeks, and Arthur's face flushed when their eager eyes
met. It was an easy matter to tell what was in their hearts after a glance at their faces at that
moment. Shakespeare says, "He does not love that does not show hislove.”



The hours sped on light feet that night, and the clock struck eleven much too soon to suit their
pleasure, thus puffing a period to their delightful conference. After a promise on Mabel's part that
she would make a short stay at Thornton, the sweet "Good bye" was said and they parted.

Mabel at once sought her pillow in order to get sufficient repose to be prepared for an early
exodus in the morning. But it was long after twelve ere her eyes were closed in deep. The night's
long hours still found her thinking of him to whose departing footsteps she listened with heaving
bosom; and, when at last her thoughts were turned out of that channel, they sought the home of
her aunt and lingered inquiringly about each member of the family whom she had not seen for
years. Ahl Mabel, little do you know what an epoch in your history this visit will be. It is destined
to stamp its impress for time and eternity, to turn the whole tide of your life and moral being. But
enough, let us bide patiently our time.



CHAPTER I

The first rays of the rising sun were gilding the hill-tops around Sterling and lifting the dense
fog that overhung the town, when the horn of the old stage coach sounded; and in a little while it
rolled up before the beautiful mansion of Mr. Clement. Mabel and her baggage were soon hustled
out and into the vehicle. While taking leave of her friends, some one on the street below saluted
her. It was Arthur, who had been standing there for half an hour to get a glimpse of her before
her departure.

Although the road to Thornton was anything but smooth, Mabel enjoyed it very much. She was
just turned into her nineteenth year, had a lively imagination, was sanguine of everything bright
and pleasant, and drank in greedily the rich scenes that appeared successively as they passed
through the mountainous region of country that lay between Sterling and Thornton. She seemed
to draw near the Almighty through His works. She admired everything that displayed God's
handiwork from the least unto the greatest. She saw the glory of God in the tiny, uncultivated
flowers that grew modestly on the roadside and loaded the air with fragrant perfume. From the
flowers her mind rose to the more bulky objects of nature, the trees, the mountains and the great
world. Then she thought what a little part of God's creation is this world, of the countless worlds
that float in the deep blue sky, of the sun a million miles in diameter and a million times larger
than our world. Such thoughts filled her mind with a reverential awe of Him who is the Maker
and Builder of al things. Thus meditating upon the beautiful and the sublime in nature, the time
she was on the road passed by swiftly and did not at all seem tedious. Those that are thoughtful
and studious of what can be seen around them seldom find time hard to get rid of; for such the
hours are ever too short.

The stage drew up in front of her aunt's country home shortly after noon. Her cousin, Herbert,
opened the coach door and gave her a warm welcome. Her smiling and warm-hearted aunt led
her in while Herbert, assisted by a servant, followed with her baggage. In a short time they all
dined sumptuously on the best dinner Aunt Juda (an old servant who had been connected with
the family for many years) could get up with the assistance of Mrs. Fields. Mabel soon found
herself pleasantly situated in the home of her aunt.

I must now tell you something about the family with which our heroine is to reside some
weeks. Norinda Fields, Mabel's aunt, and sister to her mother, was forty-five years of age. She
was a genial, kind-hearted, intelligent woman. She was a widow and had been for fourteen years.
Her husband at his decease left her two children whom she had raised in a manner that was
creditable to her. She had given both a pretty thorough education. Ethel, her daughter, was the
older of the two. She was married to a respectable and well to do farmer in the neighborhood of
Thornton. Herbert was a young man of brilliant intellect and stability of character. Not being
content to remain on the farm he had taken up the study of law; but recently he had been
impressed with the duty of preaching the Gospel, and the day previous to the arrival of Mabel had
told his mother to her great joy that he did not believe he could conscientiously pursue any other
calling than that of a minister of Jesus Christ. Mrs. Fields had been praying for this, for she feared
the temptations that her noble boy would be exposed to in the practice of law. Her husband,
Jacob Fields, had been a pillar, a burden bearer in the Baptist church at Thornton; and when he
died he requested his wife to fill his place as far as she could. From that time she had been a noble
worker in the, church there. Her heart had become more and more enlisted each year in the
Master's service; and she believed no occupation on earth was purer and higher than that to
which her son had been called. Herbert had struggled against this call; but his mother had secretly
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prayed for years that God would call her boy to preach. No wonder then that the mother felt an
ecstatic joy when she discovered her son weeping over the text, "Woeisme, if | preach not the
gospel," and learned what histears indicated. Time passed pleasantly at Mrs. Fields. Mabel found
her aunt talkative and agreeable; and Herbert proved to be a very companionable fellow, wearing
now and then a somber countenance as he mused on the great responsibilities of life, but for the
most part filling the home with sunshine whenever he entered. Ethel and her husband came over
during the week and spent a day and night with them. Their visit proved to be quite a treat. She
found Ethel to be one of those sunny beings that always see the bright and sunny side of things
and seem blind to everything but hopeful outlooks.

On the next Saturday after Mabel's arrival the regular meeting of the Baptist church convened
at Thornton. All attended. There was quite a congregation of intelligent people. Many of them
did not dress in an up-to-date style; but Mabel judged their mental capacity was not inferior to
that of city people. Besides they seemed to be devoutly interested in the service and sermon.
There seemed to be more of the atmosphere of real worship than Mabel was accustomed to see.
The minister was gray with years. His theme was Grace. He showed that sinners are not saved by
their works, nor for their works; but by grace. He proved also that salvation is not partly by grace
and partly by works, but wholly by grace. He closed by showing how deeply indebted to grace,
are God's people, exhorting them earnestly to so live that they would show forth the praises of
Divine grace. The sermon was warm and earnest, full of love and tenderness, and the
congregation was very deeply moved by it.

It was a new doctrine to Mabel. She had heard Baptist sermons when a child; but had not heard
any but Campbellites preach since she was old enough to form opinions of her own. She observed
that during the sermon Herbert was greatly agitated. At the close of the sermon a young lady
with the beams of happiness shining out of her countenance came forward to unite with the
church. She related a simple but touching experience: how she was roused to consciousness of
her lost condition; how she was troubled day and night with a great sorrow; how she struggled
with unbelief, fearing Jesus would not save her; and, finally, how she obtained mercy, the sweet
assurance of pardon and the peace that passeth understanding. When the pastor had asked her a
few questions, and had inquired if the church was satisfied with the evidences she gave of
conversion, by avote of the church she was approved for baptism.

It was all new to Mabel. She trembled to think the young lady had told the truth. She did not
have a religion that was obtained in that way, nor that sort of religion. She shuddered at the
thought that she was not a Christian. But she quieted her fears and eased her conscience by
thinking of the doctrine preached by the learned Dr. Stanly, and by remembering she had done
according to parental instruction and example. Of course she was right. And she crushed down
her fears.

During the church session Herbert arose, pale and earnest, and told the church how he was
exercised about preaching, and how he had resisted these impressions in vain. He wished to know
whether the church deemed his impressions sufficient evidence of duty to preach the Gospel. The
congregation were nearly al moved to tears. Mabel was deeply affected.

"l have been impressed for six months,” said old Brother Brown, "that Brother Herbert would
preach the Gospel. God be praised.”

"Amen!" chimed in several voices.

Herbert was licensed to preach by the church. After some minor matters were attended to the
church adjourned.
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On Sunday morning a sermon was preached by the pastor on the work of the Holy Spirit.

Mabel's faith in her own salvation was again shaken. She was growing uneasy. She had lost
some dleep Saturday night. Just before the benediction was pronounced the pastor announced
that Herbert Fields would preach to the people on the next Sunday. The short distance home after
services was completed in silence. All were thoughtful and felt chained to silence by the events of
the day.

In the afternoon Herbert took his Bible and sought for a text to preach on the next Sunday.
Mabel walked out under the shade trees in the yard and thought and thought. Mrs. Fields sought
her closet to offer thanks and prayer for her son. Aunt Juda, one of the busiest bodies about the
house, went out to tell Mabel how happy she was that her young master was going to preach.
Her eyes were sparkling and her dark visage shone with happiness.

"What is the matter, Aunt Juda?' inquired Mabel. "Lor' bless you, chile, I'se been so happy
these two days that this old body can't hardly hold my joyful soul! I'se prayed many a prar for that
boy tew preach and de gude Lord hab heard my prar, blessed be His holy name foreber! I'll never
git done blessen de Lord."

"Aunt Juda, do you think God answers prayers of that nature?’

"Why, yes, chile, ob course Him do. Are you a Chrischun and habn't larnt yit that de Lord
answers prar? Lor' bless you, chile, | neber wants nothin' but what | prays for it; and | alers gits
what | ax for, if | keep on long enough.”

"l never prayed much, Aunt Juda; | do not know whether | ever obtained a blessing in answer
to prayer or not."

"Why, chile, how did you git your sins pardoned? Didn't you ax de Lord to forgib yer sins?'

"No, auntie, my sins were pardoned when | was baptized.

"WEell, it's moughty strange; our preachers alers tells sinners to repent and belieb in Jesus tew
git the forgibness ob dere sins. | dunno 'bout that doctern, chile; but I'se afeard it won't stand in
de judgment. I'se been aprayin’ dese forty years; and if dars anything I'se sartain uv it is dis: De
Lord will answer prar. But | mus go, now; | jes wanted to tell you how this ole soul is a joyin’
over Herbert."

After Aunt Juda's return to the house Mabel began to soliloquize thus:

"Everything | hear seems to condemn me; it tells me my religion is a sham, a hollow, empty,
worthless thing. Even that old colored soul has proved a spiritual adviser to me. She prays
constantly and for everything! Well, I cannot see anything wrong about it, as God is the author of
all our mercies. | am a pretty Christian! | never prayed fifteen minutes at one time in life. But
what afool | am to let these things trouble me! What if my par ent sand Dr. Stanly could read
my thoughts, how they'd laugh! And yet | am uneasy, | may be wrong, Dr. Stanly may be wrong,
my parents may be wrong. O God, show me what | am and whether | am thine, or not. | shall
read the Bible and converse freely and make thus an earnest effort to discover where | stand, on
the rock or on the sand, whether the matter is surely settled between me and my Lord."

Mabel then returned to the house and spent the remnant of the afternoon in searching the
Scriptures. She had made up her mind to have atalk with her aunt and cousin on some subjects,
never allowing them to think for one moment, however, that she doubted her personal salvation.
So when supper was over and they were gathered in the library, as usual, Mabel inquired:

"What does the word 'justified’ mean?’

"Let me get my Greek Lexicon,” said Herbert. "It means to declare one to be what he ought to
be and to treat him as such; to declare one to be blameless or innocent. The word might be
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trandated forgiven, or pardoned , without any perversion of the original text; but it is properly
trandated here. The word means to justify and justification always includes pardon.”

"Mabel," said her aunt, "did you ever feel before you be came a Christian like that publican?”

"How is that, aunt?'

"He felt so unworthy,” was the response, "that he stood afar off he did not dare to lift up his
eyes unto Heaven, he was so oppressed with a sense of sin, that he smote upon his breast and
cried, 'God, be merciful to me, asinner.™

"No, aunt, | confess | never did. Was your conversion similar to that of the publican?'

"Yes, my dear; my experience agrees very well with that of the publican. The trouble | once
had was surely akin to that which pressed him down in the temple like a cart groaning under
many sheaves.

"And was your experience, asyou call it, smilar to that of the publican and that of your mother
also, Cousin Herbert?'

"Yes, Cousin Mabel; | thought | had not sinned much, that | was amost good enough to go
into the church without pardon; but when | was convicted, it seemed to me | was, if possible, the
greatest sinner on earth. | was about two days in this condition, swinging like a pendulum back
and forth between hope and despair; and | can point to the time and place when and where |
obtained pardon and joy in believing in Jesus."

"WEell, you have made that matter plain, if | am capable of discerning the truth; but now | wish
to ask if there is such a thing as a sense of forgiveness, or whether we are to determine our
acceptance with God by our feelings or our baptism.”

"Not by our baptism, Mabel, for the reason that thousands have been baptized who never were
at any time accepted of God. If we can prove to our satisfaction that we are accepted in the
Beloved by our baptism, or by anything else we have done, then the unregenerate, unconverted
man and woman in the church can prove the same thing by their baptism. This matter is to be
determined by our feelings. 'The Spirit beareth witness with our Spirit that we are the
children of God.' (Romans 8:16). 'We know we have passed from death unto life because
we love the brethren.' (I John 3:14). Here the sense of our acceptance with God is love, love to
the brethren. 'He that believeth on the Son of God hath the witness in himsalf." (I John
5:10). Not in what he does or says, not in what is done for him, but in himself. | have ever been
persuaded that every real Christian knows what is meant by having the witness in one's self. John
also says. 'Here by we know that we dwell in Him and He in us, because He hath given us of
His Spirit." Again, 'Hereby we know that He abideth in us, by the Spirit which He hath
given us.' God has given us His Spirit to dwell within us, the Spirit that hates sin and loves
holiness; whereas we once had dwelling in us and controlling us the spirit of the devil."

"Well, aunt, | cannot find any arguments against those plain passages and suppose | must
accept them and what they say as correct; but | confess it is all new to me. | never heard these
things preached, nor did | ever dream that such doctrines were taught in the Bible. | am afraid, if
you are right, | am a stranger to the religion of Jesus; and | am determined not to rest till the
meatter is settled in some way."

"My dear niece, | am sorry you cannot claim Jesus certainly and fully as your Saviour and shall
render you all the aid | can till your mind and conscience are perfectly satisfied. | suspected
something was wrong, Mabel, and have been praying for you today."

Mabel was too full of feeling to speak and only by a hard effort kept back the tears so willing
to course down her beautiful cheeks, softened now by deep concern.
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"Herbert," said his mother, "it is getting late, will you read a lesson from God's Word and lead
usin prayer?'

This had not been his custom but he performed the duty with deep emotion. Then they slently
retired.

The next few days were noted for their quietude, for all were searching the Scriptures and
praying. By Sunday Mabel was fully satisfied her religion was a mere form without life or power.
Herbert and his mother were acquainted with her mind and had prayed with and for her. They had
also endeavored to point out to her the Gospel plan of pardon. Herbert, however, had been so
absorbed in his pulpit preparations that he could scarcely think of anything else. He was a long
time in his closet that morning; and when he entered the pulpit, pale and earnest, all Thornton
was there. Indeed the whole country had come to hear Herbert's first effort.

His text was Acts 13:38-39; "Be it known unto you therefore, men and brethren, that
through this Man is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins, and by Him all that believe
arejustified from all things, from which ye could not be justified by the law of M oses."

That the reader may see the manner in which he treated the text, as well as the force of his
argument, | give here abrief synopsis of his sermon:

"Paul was here preaching Jesus to the Jews in Antioch, Jesus the only hope of the world's
salvation. There has never been and never can be any Saviour but Jesus. Let us notice:

1.) The finished work of Christ is the only ground upon which sins can be remitted. It is
through Him who died as our substitute and rose for our justification that forgiveness of sinsis
preached; through His pain and blood which is said to wash sin away. By nature the soul is black
with corruption and foul with moral pollution; the blood of Christ which is the cleansing element
is applied through faith by the Holy Spirit; then the soul appears in virgin purity, as white and
unspotted as an angel. We must not cling, then, to the law of Moses, to good works, or to any
acts of obedience on our part for pardon, or justification from sin; but we must depend on the
blood and work of Christ.

2.) The medium through which God's pardoning, justifying grace flows is faith. This is plain
from the text: 'By Him all that believe are justified.' If Paul uttered the truth, nothing is more
certain than that the man who believes in Jesus is justified . This was the doctrine Jesus preached
unto Paul when He first met him. He told Paul He had appeared unto him to make him a minister
and a witness and to send him to the Gentiles 'that they may receive forgiveness of sins and
inheritance among them that are sanctified by faith that is in Me." (Acts 26:18). The
forgiveness of sins comes to us then, not through purchase, work or baptism, but through faith.

3.) Notice some results in addition to justification:

First, Peace : 'Being justified by faith we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus
Christ.' (Romans 5:1). The war is over, the tomahawk is buried, the sword is thrust into its
scabbard, when the sinner believes in Jesus and the peace of God fills the heart.

Second, Joy: "Believing ye regjoice with joy unspeakable and full of glory.” (I Peter 1:8).
Charles Wedley expresses the joy of new converts when he sings so sweetly.

"Tongue cannot express

The sweet comfort and peace

Of asoul initsearliest love."

Third, All fear of God as an enemy, al fear of death and Hell are removed. While pardoned
people have a loving reverential fear of God (Psalms 103:11,13,17), they do not have a davish
fear or dread of Him, nor do they thus regard death and judgment. They are conscious of a
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preparation for what is ahead, for God is with them and is their God. And now if there are those
here who are trembling at the reproof of God's Word, | would exhort them to believe in Jesus, to
exercise faith in Christ. My friends, if you will trust in Jesus, today you will be saved, now you
will be pardoned of all sin and be blessed forever."

The sermon was listened to with rapt attention and made a profound impression. The
congregation rose and sang:

"I hear thy welcome voice

That callsme, Lord, to Thee,

For cleansing in thy precious blood

That flowed on Calvary.

| am coming, Lord,

Coming now to Thee,

Wash me, cleanse me in the blood

That flowed on Calvary."

At the close of the hymn two young men, Herbert's associates, related their experiences,
submitted to the church the evidences of conversion and were approved for baptism. An old
brother then exhorted others to put their trust in the Saviour. Tearfully, soulfully was then sung:

"Just as | am, without one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me,

And that thou bidst me cometo Thee,

O Lamb of God, | come, | come."

It was during the singing of the helpful stanzas of this last hymn, that Mabel, who had been
struggling with unbelief from the beginning of the discourse, was enabled to fully, sweetly trust in
Jesus for pardon. A strange sweet peace filled her soul, while she firmly believed Jesus was not
only a Saviour, but her persona Saviour. A radiant light illuminated her countenance as it sprang
up from the peace and joy of her heart. Mrs. Fields, who had been watching and praying for
Herbert with all the tender solicitude of a mother, had also been watching and praying for Mabel.
She observed the peaceful expression on Mabel's face, and, as soon as opportunity was afforded,
she said:

"Mabel, my child, a change has come over you, you have found the Saviour."

"Yes, aunt," replied Mabel, "I am the happiest person in Thornton. | believe | have perfect
assurance of acceptance with Christ; and | think | shal never experience another moment's
uneasiness or uncertainty about my future welfare.”

She uttered these words just as they were al seated in the carriage for their drive home. They
all rejoiced together. There were tears of joy.

"Herbert,” continued Mabel, "this is the happiest day of my life. | shall never get through
praising the Lord for bringing me on this visit to you. | had no thought but | was as certainly a
Christian as any one; and the probability is | would have lived on a Sterling in that cold formal
manner, dreaming | was in the way to Heaven and yet in the way to perdition. | can hardly wait
to get home to tell my father and mother of my new found happiness. | think | shall never wish to
do anything but serve the Lord."

"Cousin Mabel," replied Herbert, "I know of nothing that could give me more pleasure than to
see you thus rejoicing in Jesus as your Saviour. Next to our own salvation, the salvation of our
friends gives us joy. | have felt the joy you now feel and am sure | have seen but few days equal
to my spiritual birth day in happiness.”
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"Herbert, | was a profound stranger to the import of many things | read and heard and sang. So
many things change their meaning to me now. My conversion is like a sunburst.

'Happy day, happy day,

When Jesus washed my sins away.

does not mean now what it did before.”

"And it alludes, not to baptism, but to cleansing in the blood of Jesus," said Herbert.

Soon after their arrival home, Aunt Juda thrust her head in the door to say: "I want to know
what's all that ere joyin' and laughin' and talkin' about?"

"Aunt Juda, | now have, | hope, the same kind of religion that you have and that you told me
about," said Mabel. "I have learned the language of Zion and can now understand you."

"Lor' bless you, chile, you jes looks as happy as a saint. I'se amost shoutin' to see you so
Chrischun-like and glad. It's been forty years sence | wus first pardoned and | reckin' | never will
furgit how happy | was. | told you, chile, | wus afeard you wusn't right, fur your doctern wusn't a
bit like mine. But it's al right, honey, now, you'll hab a heap uv trials and triberlations in de
narrow way. May de marciful Lord make you a shinin’ light in de Kingdom."

Aunt Juda passed into the culinary department and the three continued conversation. During
the evening Mabel inquired: "What is the advantage of the Baptist church as a church over the
Christian church?’

"It would take a long time to tell, Mabel," said Herbert. "One difference is this: Baptist
churches are like that formed by Christ at Jerusalem, which was the first and model church,
whereas the Reform has a human founder and is utterly unlike apostolic churches.”

'Why, Herbert, isn't the Christian church the church of Christ?’

"My dear, cousin,” Herbert replied, "to say the least it is very unlike the Jerusalem church.
Besides it is certain Christ and the apostles founded only one sort of churches. Now, there are a
great variety of churches, differing in doctrine and practice, all claiming to be true churches of
Christ. Primarily, there was only one denomination, now there are many and more coming."

"Do you mean to tell me," asked Mabel, "that Christ is not the author of the various churches
in the land?’

"It would be hard to believe," said Herbert, "that Christ is the author of all the confusion on the
subject of doctrine and churches; that He would set up one preacher to advocate immersion and
another to war against it and do his utmost to get sprinkling substituted for it; that He calls one
man to preach infant baptism and another to preach against it."

This subject was pretty thoroughly discussed. Mabel was ready to believe the first statements
made by Herbert, because they seemed so reasonable; wishing to be sure she made fight and
earnestly contended for every inch of ground yielded. This discussion awakened a new train of
thought in Mabel's mind; but she did not mention it, and her cousin and aunt would not, though
they saw she was perplexed. Are you eager to know what it is? You shall be told in the next
chapter.

16



CHAPTER 111

The beautiful sunshine came glimmering through the half stripped boughs of the trees in Mrs.
Fields yard, making every thing look bright and cheerful, on the day after Mabel's conversion.
Two or three birds, asif vying with each other in sweetness of song, were making the place vocal
with music. The joyful song of the feathery tribe was in unison with the spirit of our heroine. She
thought, as she stepped out into the verandah and saw the light streaming through the tree tops
and stood listening to the delightful music of the birds, that the world was more beautiful to her
than ever before. It seemed that God was speaking to her through the light, the song and
everything around her in the great world. While her heart was thus going out to her God and
Saviour through His works, she was roused from her reverie by her aunt, who had just learned
that a near neighbor was expected to die. Mabel and her aunt were soon off to the chamber of the
dying to witness the death of one of God's saints.

When they entered, the dying woman was talking calmly to her husband and children, who
were weeping around her. She was entreating them not to weep after her, to trust in and obey the
Saviour, and to meet her in Heaven. She beckoned to Mrs. Fields, who approached her bedside.
As she did so, the dying saint stretched out her hand and said: "I could not go away without
thanking you who have so greatly encouraged and helped me to live the life of a Christian.”

"I am grateful to my Heavenly Father,” said Mrs. Fields, "if | have been a blessing to you and
have comforted and cheered you in the path of duty.”

"Oh! it was hard! It was so hard, Norinda; but thanks to my Saviour for helping me by His all
sufficient grace to take up the cross and bear it. | cannot think of anything in my whole life that |
am so thankful for, except the salvation of my soul.”

"Melissa," asked Mrs. Fields, "do you feel reconciled to desth perfectly?’

"Perfectly,” she replied, and the hope of a blissful immortality shone in her countenance and the
triumph of faith sparkled in her eyes as she added: "I am depending on the blood of Christ alone
and | am conscious that is all sufficient.”

Her strength was fast failing, the blood was flowing sluggishly through her veins. "Water," she
called; "my time is short, good by, good bye." She feebly embraced her husband and children
without a tear till she came to the youngest, a sweet little girl of four summers. Her tears flowed
freely as she folded her babe to her bosom, commending her to the care of her companion and her
God. Every one in the room was weeping bitterly. She asked them to sing. "How firm a
foundation ye saints!"

While it was being sung she seemed to lose sight of earth. Her last words were these: "My
Saviour abides with me. Glory, glory! All iswell."

Without a struggle her spirit passed away to her God. She was ready and waiting for the call of
her Master, anxious to go when He beckoned. She was not like the school boy who must be
driven from his play, but like one wearied of it and ready to go to bed. She was like the mariner
who is ready for the voyage, who the moment the wind is favorable weighs anchor, full of hope
and joy, and launches into the deep.

When they were seated around the fireside at Mrs. Fields at night, talking of the deceased
neighbor and bereaved family, Mabel inquired of her aunt: "What did she allude to that was so
hard and for which she was so thankful ?'

"She was once a Methodist,” was the reply; "and became convinced by studying the Bible that
she had never been baptized. She felt it her duty to unite with the Baptist church and follow her
Saviour in the ordinance of baptism, being buried with Him and raised to exhibit newness of life.
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But to do this she had to forsake her husband, father, mother and all her relatives. This was hard,
very hard for her to do. The struggle was severe; and, though greatly censured by her friends, she
was, by the help of divine grace enabled to do what she believed was necessary in order to obey
her Saviour. It was this that she was so thankful for in her last hour. Those duties which require
the greatest amount of sacrifice, and those crosses that are heaviest to bear, are the greatest
source of comfort to usin life and death and eternity."

Mabel lay awake a long time that night thinking. She had felt that it was her duty to make
known her faith to the world by attaching herself to the Baptist church; but, after turning the
meatter over in her mind, she had concluded to remain where she was as it did not make much
difference, she reckoned, anyway, since she was now atrue Christian. But since hearing the cause
of that dead saint's gratitude was her following the Saviour faithfully when it was hard, Mabel's
mind was greatly disturbed. She was undecided as to what course to pursue. When ever she
studied up her duty abstractly, she could see plainly she ought to unite with the Baptist church;
but when she reflected that she must forsake her parents and al her friends, her faith staggered,
her purpose of duty wavered, and she felt it would be hard, next to impossible to leave her
present moorings. How could she ever return to Sterling, face al the people and bear al the
remarks! No, surely there was an easier, smoother way for her to serve her Lord. There was,
however, a passage of Scripture which Herbert had read before they knelt in prayer, preparatory
to retiring, which Mabel had in vain tried to get rid of. It was this: "He that loveth father or
mother more than me is not worthy of me. And he that taketh not his cross and followeth
after meisnot worthy of me." (Matthew 10:37-38). She thought also of that kindred passage
in Luke 14:26-27. These texts, teaching her God must be first in her heart and life, fixed
themselves tenaciously in her mind and lay like a burden of lead on her heart. She promised
herself she would decide what was her duty and do it. She dept, but awoke with that Scripturein
her mind. After another struggle, she decided she would at some future time profess her faith in
Christ and the doctrines as she then understood them by uniting with the Baptist church, but said
she would go home and consult her parents first. She thus tried to quiet her conscience and
dismiss the matter from her mind; but she was till restless. She opened her Bible to read and the
first passage that met her eyes was this: "Immediately | conferred not with flesh and blood."
(Galatians 1:16). This seemed to be from the Lord. It overwhelmed her with trembling and
anxiety. A copious shower of tears flowed down her lovely cheeks. Then she grew more calm
and thoughtful. The expression of her countenance changed rapidly. It was evident a great
struggle was going on in her mind. The battle raged and the issue was doubtful. But pride and
fear were battled down at last; truth and right prevailed; and she firmly resolved, God helping her,
she would offer herself for membership in the Baptist church at the first opportunity. Her
conscience was now at ease. She knelt and committed herself and her way to God. She then
arose and sought her aunt and cousin and calmly revealed to them her purpose. They were greatly
rejoiced and even moved to tears by the solemn and affecting words of Mabel. They had deeply
desired this; but knew they would be charged with proselytizing if they said anything; and so left
the matter with Mabel and her God.

Mabel's resolve was carried into effect the following Lord's day. She was approved for baptism
after she had been examined with regard to conversion. It was with emotions of the deepest joy
and gratitude that she was baptized, not in order to the remission of her sins, but to set forth,
first, the burial and resurrection of Jesus, second, her death to sin and hence freedom from it, and
her resurrection to newness of life. As she came up out of the water, she felt that she had not only

18



acknowledged allegiance to her King, but had acknowledged before the world that she belonged
to Christ wholly, that henceforth her life was to be devoted to Him and spent in His service.

In a few hours after our heroine had been baptized, her mind turned to Sterling and her
imagination painted the look of astonishment on the faces of her parents and friends. In
anticipation, her ears were greeted with the rudest and harshest remarks. Unmitigated, sarcastic
rebukes were heaped on her head in the most relentless manner. She passed through the crucible
of all the unpitying critics of the town. What must she do? Must she passively, tacitly submit to
all the reproach and contumely that people might see fit to cast at her? She thought she could do
it, if it would best subserve the interests of her Master's Kingdom; but her Bible taught her to let
her light shine, to hold forth the word of life in the midst of a crooked and perverse generation.
Then her parents, Arthur and her best friends at Sterling possibly were in the same deluded
condition that she was anterior to her coming to Thornton. If so she ought to rescue them at the
cost of her happiness. What course must she pursue was the perplexing problem. After much
prayer and thought, she matured a plan which she deemed best under all the circumstances. It
was to prepare to thoroughly and successfully vindicate the step she had taken if necessary. She
disclosed her plan and purpose to her aunt and cousin, and secured their promise of assistance in
the preparation. She and Herbert entered heartily and enthusiastically into the work. Mabel began
an earnest and persistent search of the Scriptures. She aso had the use of some other books that
were very helpful on various subjects. Her aim was to prepare for any question that might arise;
but especially did she labor to be able to prove by the Word of God that baptism is celebrative,
declarative instead of procurative. Her stay was lengthened out from three to eight weeks. The
news of her becoming a Baptist had soon reached Sterling and her parents were almost ashamed
for her to come home. They had no thought that their child was so fickle. The news fairly stunned
them. Mr. Clement could not go down to the store for severa days, though important business
was on hand; and Mrs. Clement did not visit for several weeks and was too indisposed to see a
number of visitors. They did not care if Mabel stayed at Thornton six months. Both parents were
heart-sick.

Arthur was greatly astonished and grieved. He did not say anything; he did not know what to
say; but he could not bear to hear persons speak lightly of Mabel. His bosom would heave and his
cheeks would burn with indignation. He wrote to Mabel, asking an explanation of her conduct.
Hereisaportion of hisletter:

"My Dear Miss Clement:

| received your last on my return home today. And you have joined the Baptists! The news
almost took my breath! To say the least it astounds me. | do not remember that | was ever more
surprised. This act of yours has struck some of us dumb and amazed the town. Y our name is on
all lips. | regret you did not consult your father and mother, or Dr. Stanly, or even myself, before
taking the step you did. | think you might have been dissuaded fromiit."

To say this letter pained Mabel is to put it very mildly. At first she felt indignant, then her
emotions got the better of her and she threw herself on the bed and wept. Presently she arose,
relieved and calmed after the storm that had swept over her soul, and answered Arthur's letter.
She felt blue, but was brave. Her reply contained these words:

"My Bible teaches me that the only one to consult about my religious duties is my Saviour; that
it is not necessary to confer with flesh and blood; and that when duty is once known, parents,
friends and kindred must not stand in the way of its performance. Do not think that | have acted
thoughtlessly or unadvisedly. It was the hardest struggle of my life; and the step was not taken
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without counting the cost and without deepless nights and much prayer and searching of the
Scriptures. | believe God has guided me and feel sure | can give good reasons for what | have
done."

This puzzled Arthur. She had never written in such a tone before. Surely some change had
come into her heart as well as her life. His heart softened as he thought over the letter and the
great mental struggle she must have passed through in getting the consent of her mind to leave
the church of her father and mother and join the Baptists, the sect everywhere spoken against.
His heart grew tender and his sympathies flowed out to the beautiful girl. But how could she be
so mided by those ignorant Baptists? He had thought her brilliant and strong intellectually. Was
he mistaken? Just then Mr. Tibbs, alawyer friend, came into his office.

"Hello! Tibbs, take a seat. Say, had you heard about Miss Clement joining the Baptists?'

"No, are you sure of it?"

"Yes, shetellsmein aletter.”

"And you correspond? Well, she is a pretty girl; but if she is that dull, or fickle, or fanatical,
you better leave her be. | never want any relations to that sect.”

Arthur made no reply. He thought and thought and wondered what he would do. The vision of
her sweet face came up before his mind and he could not feel harshly toward her; and,
recollecting their friendly tilts in the past and her skillful sparring, together with her sober, firm
adherence to what she believed right, he could not believe her either fickle, or fanatical.
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CHAPTER IV

Mrs. Jones called to see Mrs. Green, full of tattle.

"Mrs. Green, had you heard that Mabel Clement has joined the Baptists?

"Isit possible?’

"It certainly is. The information is very direct and leaves no doubt about it."

"Well, well! | never dreamed such a thing could happen.”

"It has happened all the same."

"What on earth could have prompted Mabel to do such athing?'

"She had areason; silly enough, it is true; but enough to prompt a giddy girl."

"Do tell me her reason.”

"Madam, rumor has it that she has fallen in love with a Baptist young man, and has taken this
step to secure him.”

"If it is true, | hope she will fail. No one knows what a woman, | mean some women, will do
under such circumstances. Religion seems to be a secondary matter with them; and man is
worshipped, rather than God. But | confess | never could have believed Mabel would be guilty of
such folly. It will surely greatly mortify her parents, who seem to be so wrapped up in her, and so
desirous of gratifying her every wish."

"Yes, | understand they are sick at heart.”

This rumor by the help of the gossips went the rounds. No one knew the story was true; but
many believed it, while others wondered if it was true.

Arthur Manly heard it. It came with stunning effect to his aready sore heart. He did not know
how much he prized Mabel till this rumor warned him of the possibility of losing her.

"Blessings brighten as they take their flight." He paced his room with an anxious burdened
heart.

"What in the thunder did she go to Thornton for, anyhow? | wish Thornton had been swept by
a cyclone, or buried in the Atlantic before she went there. | can't see anything to be gained by
joining the Baptists. Confound the Baptists! Proselyting a young school girl that knows nothing
at all about theology. Sycophantic tricksters! Clever sophists! Leading astray an angel, whose
feet were treading the way to celestial climes." Backwards and forwards he tramped, mopping the
perspiration from his brow, now his indignation rising, now tender emotions possessing his soul.

"l do not know who this young Adonis is that has enthralled my Paradisical bird. | guess |
ought to go to Thornton and see; and take a leaden messenger | may wish to use." He decided to
go to his best friend and wisest counselor, his widowed mother, with his trouble. She was a
woman of intelligence and tender sympathy. She loved her boy with an undivided affection. All
her motherly heart throbbed with concern for his welfare. Arthur came in and kissed his mother.
In vain he tried to appear at ease. The quick eye of the mother noted his somber countenance,
and read in the tracing, the personification of anxiety.

"My son, something is troubling you." He smiled and said: "Mother, | must go to Thornton for
afew days."

"On business?'

"Yes, no, yes.

Smiling, she said: "I divine your business.” Patting him on the cheek, she added: "My noble boy
isinlove."

"Mother, | admit it; | can't help it; | am not trying to help it; in fact, | do not wishto helpit.”
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"Y ou have all the sympathy of a mother's warm heart in this venture. It is according to nature;
it is God's plan for human weal; He made us to love and be loved. This love will purify and
ennoble the manhood of my already noble boy. Filial love and parental companionship are the
guard and safeguard of our youth; but this must end, or be superseded by a love for one whom
God has chosen to lie in our bosom and share our fortunes forever."

"Mother, sheis an angel to me, my guardian angel; her breath is pure as an infant's; the sight of
her face thrills me like an electric shock; the touch of her fair hand makes my heart glow and the
blood tingle in my veins for a month. Every dream and pleasure and plan and project of my lifeis
associated with her. | dream of success, and am glad for her sake; then failure hangs like a horrid
nightmare, over my life, and | weep for her sake. Take her away and the inspiration of life is
gone. Hitherto | have been perfectly contented with you; but now, while | am not conscious of
any less love for you, | feel | will dieif | do not get her. | find in my heart a new born spirit that
cries for companionship and will not agree to live alonely life."

"My boy will have love enough for us both."

"But, mother, | have heard two things that bother me. One is that Mabel has joined the
Baptists. Only a few months ago she joined the church here; now she has changed her church
connection. Does this mean she is fickle?"

"Not necessarily; in Mabel's case it means undoubtedly that she has changed her faith; she has
been convinced the Scriptures do not teach what she believed.”

"But she has acted too hastily in joining that miserably bigoted Baptist sect. | would rather
have her belong to any other church in the land."

"My dear mother, who died while you were an infant, was a devoted Baptist, lived and died in
that faith."

"Mother, forgive me; | take back al the ugly things | said. Is this the reason you have never
joined the church?'

"Not exactly. | do not consider the organization originated by Mr. Campbell a church sound in
the faith of the gospel. | was converted when | was twenty-three years old; and, after searching
the Scriptures diligently, | decided | was a Baptist in belief. And it has always been my purpose,
whenever it is at all convenient, to join the Baptist church.”

"Y ou never told me as much before.”

"No, | deemed it best to follow you with daily prayer, put you by faith into the hands of
Jehovah, and by my daily walk point you to Heaven. Have | not lived before you a consistent
Christian life?"

"You are the dearest mother and best woman in the world. | never believed you lacked
anything, but the ordinances and church membership."”

"These things, my son, though essential to duty, are not essential to salvation. The one thing
essential to salvation is a penitent, believing heart. This | hope | have had for years. And if my
boy's heart is not right with God, my faith isthat some day it will be."

"I may be wrong, mother, but | think not. There is however, another cloud that overshadows
me. It is rumored that Mabel is in love with some Baptist, and that this has in fluenced her to
unite with the Baptists.”

"l have heard it all, my son, but have not been troubled abouit it. | do not give credence to the
story. Mabel has been there only a short time; and human affections cannot be handled like goods
and chattels, taken from one and bestowed on another so easily asthat. | know she loves you; her
constant attention and kindness to your mother, not to mention many other signs, tell the state of
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her heart. Love cannot be hidden; it will as surely reved itself as life. Time, my boy, will
contradict this rumor and prove it false, a cruel dander on a girl pure and good, and too noble to
stoop to anything wrong to compass her ends, however desirable.”

"Mother, your words soothe and stimulate me like old wine. God grant that what you say may
be true. Pray for me that my life may be crowned with the bliss of her wifely companionship.”

"If it is God's will."

"May not Hiswill in answer to prayer be changed, if it is not in line with oursin this matter?"

"Nay, my son; | would not dare to ask it. But | see evidences that this is His will; and we must
bide patiently and prayerfully His time for the full revelation of His will and development of His
loving purpose.

"Mother, | guess | have been afool to be so rattled by this rumor which now seems incredible.
But this thing touches me in a tender place. | have hitherto been contentedly occupied with the
musty tomes of my office library. But somehow my heart isn't there any more. Mother, one
hopeful word from her ruby lips would be more prized by me than all the ponderous volumes
ever written."

"Love makes use of hyperbole in lavish measure, my son.”

"l find myself constantly saying:

Thelove in my heart is as strong as the hills

And as deep as the fathomless sea,

Y et pure as the breath of the rose that thrills

The soul of the summer with glee.

‘Tisfair asthe light of the faithful stars

That beam in the boundless blue;

No selfish mote its radiance mars,

And, sweetheart, 'tis al for you.

The love in my heart, | know not why,

Nor how it cameto be,

But the bliss that is mine no gold can buy,

Since love hath come to me.

O, love, love, love! There's nothing so sweset,

Go search the wide world through,

My heart is so full of it, every beat

Criesout it isal for you.

All for you.

Strong and true,

No time the tie can sever,

Till the angels doubt

And the stars burn out,

| am yours, sweetheart, forever.'

Thisis my nightly song of the soul.”

The mother smiled and said: "Love, when it comes, invokes the muse and breathes forth some
of the purest and noblest sentiments. The spell is on you which comes, perhaps, to every soul in
time. | am glad your heart is in Mabel's possession; she will handle it tenderly. Sterling affords no
nobler, sweeter girl."

"Does the world?'
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She laughed and said: "Love is not only poetical, but is extravagant in its declarations.”

"She is the one woman for me; with her to walk at my side with radiant face; with her to
counsel me and cheer me by day, and lumber in my arms at night, my life will be a noble service
to humanity."

"Y our mother longs for you to have this bliss. God bless you, my son; | believe you are worthy
of this noble and beautiful girl, and she is worthy of you. | have watched prayerfully the growth
of your mutual admiration and affection; you are possessed of kindred spirits; your natures are
happily congenial; you seem moulded for each other, an overruling Providence has so shaped
your beings that they will readily blend into a single beautiful life picture. | believe you were born
to be mated.”

Arthur's eyes were full of tears. He kissed his mother fondly and went out a happier man. He
did not go to Thornton.
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