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CHAPTER I. 

THE SEA. 

"The waters • • • are peoples, and multitudes, and nati.ons, and 
tongues."-REV. xvii. 15.

AST time we were talking together, I 
was speaking to those of· you who 
were building your hous.es upon the 

sand, and I tried to show you the way of 
escape from that place of danger, and to 
describe to you some of the wonders and trea
sures to be found in the Rock, and the 
strength and beauty of Wisdom's wonderful 
house ; this time I am going to talk to those 
who have really made their escape from the 
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sand, and who are· resting on the Rock. Bt1t 
tq.ough now you know what '' peace " means, 
and you are trusting in Christ and are very 
happy, you have to begin a journey throt1gh 
the world that is full of danger and trial and 
difficulty. " These things," says the Lord 
Jesus, '' I have spoken unto you, that in me 
ye might have peace. In the world ye shall 
have tribulation." (John xvi.) As God speaks 
of n1en as waves, and nations and peoples as 
the sea, and you have to pass to heaven 
through these, I am going to describe your 
journey as a voyage. Yes, we are all going 
to sea to-nigl1t; and while we sit here and 
talk together, I hear the roar of the mighty 
waters which swell around us oil every side. 

Does this puzzle you a little 1 Do you 
wonder how you can be resting for ever in 
Wisdom's house upon the Rock, and yet be ex
posed to all the perils of a long sea voyage ? 
It. puzzled me very much once, and, with God's. 
help, I will try and make it plain to you now. 
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When a boy goes to sea, he has to leave 
his home behind him ; but if he loves his 
·parents, and it has been a happy home to
him, he never forgets it. He is often there. 
in thought, and sees it all just as it was 
when he left it. H·e rriay live for years 
upon the vessel, but it will never be his 
home ; and should you meet him at a foreign 
port, and ask · him about his home, he will 
tell you at once that it is where his father 
lives, in the far-off land of his birth. But 
what will happen if his parents die while he 
is far away 1 Ah I he. will say, sadly enough, 
" I have no home now." 

What is it, then, that makes the sailor's home 1 
It is the place where the objects of his heart's 
affections are. If he has no one to love him, 
and no one whom he loves, he may have 
many houses on shore, if he be rich, but he 
has no home. 

Do you understand me now 1 Your soul is 
on the Rock, and that wonderful Rock. bears 
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you into the presence of God as your Father. 
So l1eaven is your home now; Christ's Father 
is your Father, ·and His abode· is your home ; 
for God '' hath raised us up together, and made 
us sit together in heavenly places in Christ 
Jesus." (Eph. ii. 6.) This, then, is the home 
of your soul. You can always be dwelling there 
in spirit, and some day you will be there in body 
too ; but at present your body is like the sailo� 
boy-far awa.y from its home, llpon a weary 
voyage. And it is of this voyage that I am 
going to talk to you to-night; for it is full of 
perils, and the waves of thi� great and restless 
sea are strewed with wreckage. Perhaps you 
want to know why the Lord Jesus leaves those 
who believe in Him to pass through all the trials 
and sorrows that are in the world. God leaves 
His children here for just the same reason that 
an earthly father leaves his boys and girls at 
school, because there are many lessons to be 
learnt which could not be learnt at home; they 
have to learn their own worthlessness, and prove 
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His love and power, and get experience which 
will fit then1 for His future service. Jesus said to 
God of such before He left them, "I pray not that 
thou shouldest take them ot1t of the world, but 
that thou shouldest keep them from the evil." 
(John xvii.) But you mus� not think that all 
who pass over this sea are believers. No ; many, 
alas! are merely professors; for, sad to say, 
tl1ere are many, very many, sailors crossing this 
great sea who have no home at all; their hopes 
are all built upon the frail vessels in which 
they are crossing the surging ,vaters. They will 
tell you that they hope their ships will carry 
them safely through; but, alas! these have 
never been fitted out by a Fat.her's tender care 
to contend with the perils of the mighty deep. 
All this will, I hope, be plainer to you as we 
go on ; so now let us begin to talk about the Sea. 

I dare say you have, most of you, been to 
the seaside in the summer-time, and have seen 
the blue waves bre�king in snowy foam upon 
the golden sands, while every ripple glittered 
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with the glory of the gorgeous sunlight ; and 
you have tl1ought "how beautiful the sea is ! n

It was on ·a bright and breezy summer's 
morning, not long ago, that I said these very 
,vords. A fresh breeze had tossed the great 
expanse of water before me into heaving masses 
of sheeny blue and green, which, rolling on in 
-ever-changing hues, broke ever and anon into
white sheets of foan1 ; over this changing, glitter
ing, tumbling waste of rolling waters, the cloud
shadows chased each other ; while, white as tho
foam and light as the wind, the sea-birds
glanced hither and thither, uttering their shrill

. 
. 

cries of joy. Could I help saying, "It is a
beautiful sea to-day '' 1 No, I .could not ; but
I said it to one whose locks were grey, and
over whose head the storms of many winters
had come and gone. She did not reply, and
I rattled on gaily, " Oh, it's a beautjful sea
to-day ; the waves are dashing one against the
other, and are breaking into sheets of foam ! "
Then she shook her head sadly, and answered,
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" So that's what you call a beautiful sea, is 
it 1 Ah I we've too ·many such seas here, I

can tell yot1. We've seen sad sights on this 
coast. There's a sandbank under the water,.

where those waves are breaking in foam, and 
it's not long since a brig· went agrot1nd there ; 
and the men-poor fellows !-so near us, and 
we could see them a-waving to us; and-well, 
there's two graves up in the churchyard, if 
you would lik:e to look at them." 

I had gazed but at the outside thing ,,

she, knew that those leaping and sparkling 
waves were cold and cruel as the grave; no 
w9nder that she sadly shook her head as she 
said, "So that's what you call a beautiful sea, 
. ·t 'l "1S 1 

And this sea,-this sea over ,vhich· you have 
to pass,-many at first sight call it a "beautiful 
sea." The young and the gay and the thought
less launch out on its breast without a fear or 
a care; but those who have tried it, and most of 
all those ,vho believe what God says about it, 
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know that it is a terrible sea,-cold and deep 
and treacherous ; a11d they know that it is no 
-easy matter to have to pass heavenwards over 
its restless waters. 

But what are the waters of this great sea 1 
Peoples and nations and tongues. Is it a quiet 
sea 1 Listen: '' But the wicked are like the 
troubled sea, ,vhen it cannot rest, whose waters 
-cast up mire and dirt. There is no peace, saith 
my God, to the wicked." (Isaiah lvii. 20, 21.) 
No ; its "\\7aves are always beating against one 
another; they are always in more or less tumult 
and agitation, just as those of the natt1ral sea 
are always n1ore or less in motion,. God says 
again, ''Woe to the n1ultitude of many people, 
which make a noise like the noise of the seas; 
and to the rushing of nations, that make a 
rushing like the rushing of mighty waters ! " 
(Isaiah xvii.) Does God call this s6a "a beautiful 
sea," do yot1 think 1 No; -His eye looks ·down 
from above, and to Him ungodly men look 
like "raging ,vaves of the sea, foaming out 



THE SEA. .. 13 

their own shame." (Jude 13.) And nations 
and peoples are like thousands of waves s,vept 
along in great currents or tide-waves by a, 
mighty power over which they have no control. 

Do you know what the tides are 1 There 
are flood-tides and neap-tides in the sea. 
These are caused by the action of the sun and 
the moon upon the water. The flood-tide is very 
high; because both the sun and the moon are 
drawing the water towards then1 i11 the same 
direction, and jf the wind happens to be high 
as the great ,vave rolls along the coast, much. 
damage is done by it. People who ha:ve. never
seen the sea can hardly understand tl1e great. 
change that the rising and falling of the .tide: 
makes in some seaside places. Some years. 
ago, I met a young' lady. v.1110 had come· 
from Switzerland) and who, till she had crossed. 
the Channel, had never seen the sea. Wl1e1i 

. 
-

I went down to the beach with her, her won-
der was great; and she had quickly gathered 
up such a heap of stones) sea-weed, and other· 
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things, that we could not ca!ry it about ; but 
when I told her that very soon the rocks over 
which we were walking would be bt1ried in 
the advancing tide, her astonishment knew no 
bounds, and " Vondareful ! Vondareful ! " was 
all that she could say. The mighty tide-wave 
was rising, and sweeping in with resistless power, 
but the moment would surely come when it 
would have to turn and go back again; for 
-over all the raging of the proud waters the
voice of Jehovah. sounds, saying, ·" Hitherto 
:Shalt thou come, but no further : and here 
:Shall thy proud waves be stayed." (Job 
xxxviii.) And so, though men know it not, 
all the tides of popular feeling and ideas, all 
men's plans and counsels, their w_ars and 
tumults, are but secretly working out th·e 
purposes of Him "which. stilleth the noise of 
the· seas, the noise of their waves, and the 
tumult of the people." (Ps. lxv. 7.) God is 
still overruling ; He has never given up the 
Teins of government ; and, therefore, all men will 
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one day have to answer · to Him for their deeds, 
when "every secret thing " shall be brought out 
in the light of His presence. '' Thy throne is 
established ·of 9ld : thou art from everlasting. . 
The Lord on high is mightier than the noise of 
many waters, yea, .than the mighty waves of the 
sea." (Ps. xciii.) 

So you see there are tides in this .great sea 
of V!hich I am talking, just as there· are tides 
in the natural sea. God tells us that a great 
flood-tide of Independence will one day rise 
over the whole world. "Why do the heathen 
rage, and the people imagine a vain thing 1 
The kings of the eartl1 set them.selves, and the 
rulers take counsel together, against the Lo1�d, 
and against His anointed, s3tying, Let us break 
their bands asunder, and cast a,vay their cords 
from t1s." (Ps. ii.) I have been told 9y a 
Hebrew scholar that that word which is trans
lated " rage " means the surging rush of waters 
falling back: ·broken. 

Near the town of Aldeburgh, in Suffolk, a 
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river flows into tl1e ocean, and between the river 
and the sea there stretches for about a mile a 
long narrow bank of shingle ; at the end of 
this bank there is a lighthouse, a:nd when I 
was there in the sum111er-time, I l1sed to like to 
walk along that bank ; but I have heard that 
in the winter, when the great flood-tide rolls 
its wave along the coast, and the wind is blow
ing hard, that bank is covered completely by 
the stormy ,vaters, and the lighthouse is left 
standing alone, Cllt off from the land. So, dear 
ones, the time is con1ing when all the nations 
shall gather together, and roll themselves in one 
great "rave against God, and against His Christ. 
Oh, what a terrible time that will be I Satan's 
power, like a mighty wind, will urge on the 
waves of men; and for a time everything but 
God's Word will disappear amidst the triumph 
and the tumult of evil ; but that Word, like 
the lighthouse, will ren1ai11 untouched, for the 
Lord hath said, '' Heaven and earth shall pass 
away, but my words shall not pass away." 
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(Matt. xxiv. 35.) I do not want to frighten you, 
but I really believe that · this terrible flood-tide 
of evil is quickly rising even now at this time. 

But now I must talk to you about that 
,vhicl1 stirs the sea into a storm. What is 
it that makes a storm at sea 1 It is the wind. 
The wi11d can raise the quietest waters in a 
very short time into the wildest disturbar1ce. 
I was once sitting in a boat which was 
fastened to the shore of a large lake in Scot
land. There was not a ripple 011 the surface 
of the water, and the reflections of the circling 
mountains were traced as clearly in its depths 
as in a looking-glass. I sat quietly, and read ; 
till suddenly it seemed to me that a thousand 
murmuring voices were raised on every side of 
me. Splash ! splash ! splash t · went hundreds of

little waves, racing towards the shore, or spend
ing their tiny strength upon the boat in which 
I sat. I had not felt the first breath of the 
rising gale, but the waters had felt it ; and, 
slight as it was, it h�d raised a perfect tumult 

B 
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amo11gst them. And thus suddenly, before 
·many are aware of it, a frenzy for tumult or
war will sometimes sweep across peoples and
nations and tongues. Satan is called, in the
Bible, "the Prince of the power of the air.''
(Eph. ii. 2.) Men are in rebellion against God;
they are acting in independence of Him. Satan
is called the "god of this world." (2 Cor.
iv. 4.) He has come in as a t1surper between
man and his Creator ; therefore he has power
over the minds of men, and his evil spirits are
able to stir up their passions as the wind stirs
up the waves of the sea. I think the wind is
used in the Bible as a figure of spiritual in
fluence, whether good or bad ; because we can
not see it, but we can feel its power.. The
action of the Holy Spirit down here is likened
to the wind by our Lord Himself: '' The wind
bloweth where it listeth, and thou hearest the
sound thereof, but canst not tell whence it
cometh, and whither it goeth : so is everyone
that is born of the Spirit." (John iii.) He is
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moving upon the face of the. waters, hindering the 
work of the usurper, �nd checking his power ; 
and not till He quits the s�ene _will that great 
flood-tide of evil, of which I have just told you, 
be able fully to rise up. Till that time all "the 
powers that be are ordained of God," and He 
bids His people honour, pay tribute to, and 
o.bey all rulers, as the ministers of God for 
good ; for "whosoever resisteth the power re
sisteth the ordinance of God." (Rom. xiii.) 

In one of the wonderful visions of Daniel 
we read that he saw the four winds of heaven 

. 

striving "upon the great sea" (Dan. vii.), and 
then, apparently in consequence of this turmoil 
in the powers of the air, there rose up out of 
the wa�ers "four great beasts." We are told 
that these four beasts were figures of four 
great kingdoms which were to rise up among 
men. The Apostle John, too, during his lonely 
exile at Patmos, had a vision from God, in 
which he says h·e " stood upon the sand of the 
sea, and saw a beast rise up out of the sea;" 
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and to this beast '' the Dragon" gave power 
and great authority. God allows all this for 
His own wise purposes. He allowed an evil 
spirit to tempt the wicked Ahab to go down 

· and fall at Ramoth-Gilead; and by the in
fluence of evil spirits, the men of Shechem 
rebelled against Abimelech. As well might the 
sea declare that tl1e wind cannot rouse it to 
fury, as man in his pride as�ert that he is not 
the subject of the mighty stirring powers of 
spiritual agencies. This is very solemn, is · it 
not 1 And I think we too often forget that 
Satan is ruling in this world. If you look in 
the sixteenth chapter of Revelation, you ,vill 
see that '' unclean spirits" are the unseen but 
powerful agents by which men are brougl1t to 
face the last terrible struggl� against God. 
The Apostle sees in vision "the spirits of 
devils, working miracles, which go forth l1nto 
the kings of the earth, and of the whole 
world, to gather them to the battle of that 
great day, of God Almighty." 
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The Bible tells us wonderful things, does it 
not 1 It tells us secret things ,vhich, but for its 
pages, we should never have knqwn. How is 
this 1 It is because God has written it. Man 
walks "in a vain show," but God is behind 
the scenes, and sees all the secret springs at 
work. He knows the terrible power and ct1n
ning of Satan, and He tells us about it, that 
we may not be deceived by it. Has anyone 
ever seen Satan 1 No ; I do not think any 
mortal eye has ever seen him. He is like the 
wind ; we feel his power, but we cannot see 
him. But the powe_r of Satan is not only felt, 
like that of the wind over the sea ; he is in

the sea also. What do I mean by this 1 I 
mean that he moves about among men just as 
some mighty sea monster moves about amid 
the waters of the deep. How do I know this 1
Because I find that God sometimes calls him 
"leviathan," sometimes "the �erpent," and some
times '' the dragon that is in the sea." (Isaiah 
xxvii. 1.) Oh, what a terrible being this is!
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.And he dwel!s anq. moves in this great sea 
over which you have to pass. We do not 
know whether there is or is not in the natural 
se� a monster called the '' se�-serpent." Some 
sailors really believe they have seen it, but 
others have made up foolish and lying stories 
about it. But we do know that in this great 
sea of which I ·am telling you to-night there 
really lives and acts a mighty being whom 
God calls "the piercing serpent, even leviathan." 

What I want you really to get hold of is, 
that there is a Power moving and stirring up 
the minds and passions of. the great mass of 
mankind, which is not of God-a Power which 
is against God, and which is, therefore, against 
Christ. 

A bright and beautiful Light once shone 
upon _the dark waves of this great hu.man sea; 
but " the Prince of the power of the air " raised 
the waves into a tumult, and used them to beat 
out that Light. The Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Light of the world, said, as man led Him away 
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to crucify Him, "But this is your hour, and 
the power of darkness." (Luke xx.ii.) He was 
nailed to the cross, He died, and the Light 
went out from the world, and darkness-deep, 
moral darkness-sank down upon this great 
sea. 

Is it night now, then, upon the ,vaters 1 Yes, 
it is night now. . Yet those who have always 
lived in the darkness are quite content with 
it, and say '' they see." Let me try and explain 
this to you. When a person goes out of the 
brightness and light of his home on a dark 
winter's night, he is afraid of stumbling at 
every step, for his eyes are used ·to the light, 
and the darkness seems very dense to him ; 
but those who have been out in the gloom all 
the time can see quite distinctly. It is just 
so with those who live in the light of God's 
favour and smile, for the rock is a sunny place, 
and when these people have to mix in the 
world, they feel the darkness on the minds of 
those around them very dense indeed ; they 
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have to move with th.e greatest caution, where 
men of the world will go quite boldly. 

Yet it has lights of its own, this great and 
terrible ocean. Have you ever stood by the 
seaside on a dark summer's evening, and seen 
the �ashes of phosphorescent light that run 
along the waves, and glance hither and thither 
amid.st the waters 1 This light" comes from the 
bodies of thousands of tiny living creatures 
which are moving in the water. I have read 
that sometimes, in tropical seas, sailors have 
seen the water one n1ass of gleaming light, and 
that flashes of red and blue and crimson fire 
can be seen on every side of the ship. How 
beautiful it must be ! Many kinds of fish give 
out these gleaming rays, and there is a shark 
which swims about in a pale -green light of his 
own. 

Can all these wonderful sights be seen in the 
day-time 1 No ; you must wait till the sun has 
gone down, and the darkness of night has 
settled over the sea ; then you will begin to 
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notice all these strange lights glancing about 
amidst the gloomy waters. 

But are such sights to be seen on the sea of 
which we are talking 1 Yes, indeed, there are ; 
for it has lights of its own,-strange, wandering 
lights, that glance hither and thither amidst its 
dark billows. There is the light of man's reason, 
the glory of his· philosophy, the bright :flashes of 
his genius, which glitter from mind to mind and 
light up the darkness with a radiance of their 
own. "We see, we see !" say the men of the 
world ; and if you listen to them, yoll will hear 
them speak of theories and researches which 
they are ever saying throw '' new light" upon 
the minds about them. 

"Bt1t where shall wisdom be found 1 and 
where is the place of understanding 1 " Is there 
an answer to that question in the roar of the 
great human sea, as it dashes to pieces its own 
reasonings and theories 1 No. " The depth saith, 
It is not in me :· and the sea saith, It ·is not 
,vith me." (Job xxviii. 12-14.) All these 
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gleams of man's reason and philosophy are false 
lights-lights that would not be seen if dark
ness were not the condition around. And this 
is the world through which you and I have to 
pass. I am sure you will not say now, "What 
a beautiful sea it is !" No ; if you belong to 
Christ_, and are going to pass through it for 
Him, there is nothing to help ·you in all its 
vast expanse. Before you lies- one wild waste 
of tumbling� waters; against you rush mighty 
currents and surging . tide-waves ; over you 
sweep blasts of fierce or fitful winds, which come 
and go unceasingly; while darkness, which is 
broken only by the fatal flashings of unholy 
lights, broods over the whole scene. Do you 
think that I make the picture too terrible 1 No, 
dear ones, indeed, I do_ not. What can be 
more dreadful than a world under the power of 
a mighty usurper, whose wishes it acts· out as 
its own-a world at variance with its Maker 1 
Ah! it is no light thing to be true to Christ 
in the midst of such a scene. 
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But will the darkness always last 1 Will the 
morning never come 1 Will these wild waves 
be always tossing .. defiance up to God 1 No, 110 t 
Look up ; raise, raise the eye of your faith from 
the raging waters to the heavens above ; for 
there, through cloud and storm, through night 
and darkness, gleams the silvery ray of one 
bright and glorious star. It is "the bright and 
morning star ! " "the bright and morning star ! »
fair herald of a rising Sun ! The light that 
men would not have on earth beams steadily 
beyond their reach in heaven above, seen by 
the eye of faith; and thus it guides tl1e storm
tossed mariner upon his dangerous way, and 
tells his fainting heart that the "night is far 
spent, the day is at hand," heralding in that 
glad moment when over this troubled sea "the 
Sun of Righteo11sness s�all aris·e with healing 
in His wings." (Mal. iv. 2.) And "in that day 
the Lord with His sore and great and strong 
sword shall punish leviathan, the piercing 
serpent, even leviathan, that crooked serpent;, 
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:and he shall slay the dragon that is in the 
-sea." (Isaiah xxvii. 1.) 

Then shall the waters-the surging, tumbling 
waters-be smooth as a sea of glass, on which 
those who shall have been, as we are now, 
-storm-tossed mariners shall find firm footing.
"' And I saw as it were a sea of glass mingled
with fire : and them that had gotten the 
victory over the beast, and over his image, and 
over his mark, and over the number of his 
name, stand .on the sea of glass, having the 
harps of God. And they sing the song of Moses 
the servant of God, and the song of the Lamb, 
.saying, Great and marvellous are Thy works, 
Lord God �lmighty ; just- and true are Thy 
ways, thou King of nations [margin]. Who 
shall not fear Thee, 0 Lord, and glorify Thy 
name 1 for Thou only art holy: for all nations 
shall come and worship before 'fhee ; for Thy 
judgments are made manifest." (Rev. xv.) 



CHAPTER II. 

THE SHIP. 

"They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in, great 
waters; these see the wo1·lis of the Lord, ancl Bis wonders in the-. 
deep. "-PSALM evil. 23, 24. 

A VE you ever seen a ship in. bu.ilding 1· 
lt is a strange,. sight; ap.d as you 
gaze at the great, awkward-looking· 

monster, fixed high and dry upon the land,. 
you can hardly believe that it will one day be 
bounding over the waves, the very picture of· 
all that is graceft1l ·and beautiful. I went once 
to see a ship of war building. She was made of· 
iron plates, strongly bolted together, and her· 
sides were double ; so that if the outer coating 
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should be broken by the fire of the enemy, the 
inner lining would keep the water out, and 
prevent her from sinking. Hundreds of men 
were at work upon her ; but I am afraid I did 
not understand much of what I saw, for .the 
•clatter which rang out on every side was so
-deafening� that I was glad to get out of her
.again. Now, I dare say you are wondering what
the ship is in which you have, each one of you,
to cross the terrible sea of which we were talk
ing last evening. Well, it is quite a different
thing from the house of your soul ; that, you
know, is built without noise, but the s�ip is
n1ade always with more or less noise.

What can it be, then 1 I thirik I may safely 
,call it the profeJsio-n that you make. When a per
:son takes the ground publicly of belonging to 
Christ, that is '' making a profession." I am call-
ing it, to-night, building a ship, because those 
who profess to be Christians are going to pass 
through the world under the name of Christ. 
"''Profession'' will not be wanted in heaven, 
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but here in this world it js made before me11, 
and God requires a person's course to be in 
accordance with the profession that he makes. 
·Christ has saved your sol1l once and for ever
that was entirely His work ; but the profession
-0f His name is your work, and you first have
to make it, and then to maintain it. This, then,
I shall call your ship. When a vessel is
launched, she . has a name given to her, and
that name is written in a book whjch is kept
by the Government of the country to which
she belongs ; so that, wherever she may be
upon the sea, she is looked upon as belonging
to that country, and when she is broken up or
wrecked, her name is blotted out of the register.
Is it the same with the ships that cross the sea
·of which we are talking 1 Yes, it "is just the
same ; for I read that there is a book of life
in which names are written, and out of which
the Lord promises not to blot the names of those
who overcome; and there is a book called the
Lamb's Book of Life, in which the names have
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been written before tl1e foundation_ of the world. 
(Rev. xiii. 8.) 

But are there any others crossing this sea 
besides those who belong to Christ 1 Oh, yes, 
indeed there are ; thousands and thousands, 
Anyone can make a profession, and most people 
do so now. Everyone who ca]ls Christ Lord, 
and lives in a Christian land, and talks about 
his Christian name, is making a profession of 
belonging to Christ. He is carrying Christ's 
name through the world. These vessels often 
look very well outside, for they are nicely 
painted, and apparently well fitted for the 
voyage ; and people will sometimes get quite 
angry if they are told that these nice-looking 
ships are not safe. As I said before, profession 
is made before man, but God is a witness to it, 

although He cannot be deceived by it. He 
says, "Let everyone that nameth the name of 
Christ depart from iniquity." (2 Tim. ii. 19.) This, 
then, is the colu·se that He looks for from all

professors. But do all these vessels tak.e the 
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I'ight course 1 How can they, if they have not 
really started from Christ 1 No ; they are like 
one of which I once read, which was sent to 
make explorations in the 1\..rctic regions. She 
never came back; and years and years·afterwards, 
some mariners saw a solitary vessel wending 
its way amidst the icebergs and ice:floes of those 
northern seas. No lights shone from her decks, 
no hand governed her herm, no voice hailed their 
approach ; silently and solen1nly she glided on, 
carried forward by the winds of heaven and the 
currents of the deep. Icicles hung from her 
tangled rigging, snow encumbered her silent 
decks. They hailed her, but no answering voice 
rang through the frosty air. With a strange 
feeling of awe creeping over them, they boarded 
her, and made their way to her c�bin. But was 
she a deserted ship 1 No ; they found that she 
was a floating sepulchre, and that Death held 
possession of her form ; for; seated at the cabin 
table, was the motionless figure of a man, whose 
eye brightened not as they entered, whose lips 

0 
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uttered no word of welcome. Frozen to death as 
he sat, the words that his pen had last traced told 
that for twelve long years the vessel had been 
voyaging round and round amidst those Arctic 
seas, with only Death within her. Ah ! it is very 
solemn ; but everyone who calls Christ Lord and 
only outwardly confesses Him, is like this ship ; 
Death reigns within such a profession. Men 
say that such a one is "a profe.ssor ;'' God says 
that death is there. But this is not all ; for 
such a profession is too often like a vessel that 
has fallen into the hands of the enemy ; the 
power of the foe is there. Simon Magus, when 
he heard of Christ, believed, and was baptized ; 
that is, he professed the name of Christ, and 
owned the need and value· of His death; but 
his profession was an outward thing, within 
,vhich the power of Satan ruled, for the 
Apostle Peter soon saw what a strange 
course this vessel was taking, and cried, " I 
perceive that thou art in the gall of bitterness, 
and the bond of iniquity." (Acts viii.) Mere 
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profession cannot save the soul,-it is only 
a man-made thing. But men make it before 
both 1nen and God. The first they can deceive 
by it, but the second they cannot deceive. 
" For the Lord see th not as man see th ; for 
man looketh on the outward appearance, but 
the Lord looketh on the heart." (1 Sam. xvi. 7.) 
No ; all the wisdom and all the power of man 
cannot bt1ild a ship strong enough in itself to resist 
the winds and the waves of which I have been 
telling you. What is to be done; then 1 How 
can you hope to get safely through so terrible a 
voyage 1 You are responsiblE;} to make a good 
profession, and to work it like a vessel safely 
through the perils of the ocean ; and yet no 
human .power can resist the forces that are 
against you ! "With ma11 it· is impossible, 
but with God all things are. possible." Do 
not be cast down ! I will tell you the secret. 
It all depends upon the way in whlch the ship 
is fitted for the voyage. Have you ever been 
on board a vessel just starting from the docks 1 
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I have. It is a very pretty sight, but there 
is a great deal of sadness in it too ; for ,vho 
knows what perils lie before her, or what wild 
storms may beat upon those timbers, now .so 
neat and trim, or what fierce winds will rend 
and tear those stately masts, now beautiful 
with all their well-set rigging 1 Early one 
winter's morning I went to see this sight, 
and I ga;Zed anxiously enough upon that start
ing vessel, for she was to bear through all the 
perils of the mighty deep one I loved most 
dearly. The grey fog hung low over the 
s1noky city, and the wind blew keenly across 
the murky waters of the great river. On the 
dock ali was · bustle and excitement ; men were 
running and shouting as they hauled huge 
hawsers from place to place ; and I had not a 
moment to lose in getting on the vessel, for 
she was already gliding, almost imperceptibly, 
out of the sheltering dock. What did I · get 
on her for 1 I wanted to see how she was 
fitted within for the comfort and safety of 
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tl1ose she bore. She looked well enough out
side, and all about her was bright and new, 
for that was her maiden voyage ; but much 
depended upon how she was fitted within. I 
had but a short time to spare ; so I looked 
hastily i�to the cabins, where I suppose the 
charts were kept. I saw the berths in them, 
and the seats and tables fixed fast to the 
flooring, lest they should roll about in a storm, 
and the swinging lamp that was to give light 
within through the darkness of the night ; and 
then I saw the most important person on the 
ship, the captain himself; and afterwards on deck 
I saw the helm and compass, and the great 
anchors hanging to the bows, and the lamps 
that were to beam without through storm and 
night. The owner of the vessel was there, but 
he was not going' to sail in her; he· had 
deputed the care of her to this other man, the 
captain. I saw him look at his ship with a sort 
of pride. She had been built expressly for him_, 
and he had_ fitted her out with especial care. 
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And why had he done this 1 I will tell you. 
His own son, ,vhom he loved most dearly, was 
sailing in her to a distant port ; and, the ref ore, 
he had chosen this skilful captain to command 
her, and had provided her with all she needed. 
I had scarcely time to see all that was to be 
seen, when a cry from the shore warned us all 
to leave the deck at once, for the vessel was 
nearly clear of the dock. Then I saw the great 
hawser that bound her to the steam-tug gradu-· 
ally tighten, and gracefully and noiselessly she 
swang away from us out into the rushing waters 
of the busy river. Then hats and handkerchiefs 
were waved, and the men upon the dock raised 
a farewell cheer ; the ship was off. But did 
we go away directly 1 No ; we stood and 
watched her as she glided away into the cold 
grey mist. Our eyes and our hearts followed 
her ; and when the eyes could see her no more, 
the hearts went with her to her journey's end. 
Do yot1 think the owner was thinking �uch of 
his ship just then, or of her cargo 1 No ; for a 
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slight figure was standing at the vessel's stern, 
waving him a last adieu; and when at length 
he turned away, his quivering lip and brimming 
eyes told how much it had cost a father's heart 
to send his boy away to face the perils of the 
mighty deep. I have no doubt that such 
thoughts as these were coursing through his 
mind just then : " There are dangers in the 
way ; but it is for his own good that I send 
him forth. I have taken every care, I have 
fitted the ship with all she needs, I have given 
her a skilful captain ; but-but how will the 
voyage · end 1 '' 

And you who have come to Christ, and 
know the rest and shelter and peace of Wis
dom's house t1pon the Rock, do yot1 think 
that you are left to start away from your 
home without a Father's tender provision for 
your safety on the way 1 Do you think 
that His eye and His heart will cease to fol
low -you all the journey through 1 The Lord 
Jesus said before He left this world, "And I
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will pray the Father, and He shall give you 
a"D:other Comforter, that He may abide with you 
for ever." The Holy Spirit is not an influ
ence, but God upon the earth ; and He dwells 
in every true believer, and by Rim we have 
power to overcome the world, as Christ also over
came ; for we are " strengthened with might by 
His Spirit in the inne;r man." (Eph. iii. 16.) He 
has come down because the work of Christ is 
a finished wprk, and the ref ore He can dwell 
in those who really believe this ; and �e 
comes to conduct . them through the world to 
their home at last. The soul that. is united by 
Him to Christ belongs to heaven,-it is born 
from above ; and He has come· to comfort it, to 
guide it, by pointing it to Christ, and to advise 
it in all difficulties by the Word of God. 
You need some-one to lead yot1 over the track
less waste of :waters after Christ. He has come 
to do it. " For as many as are led by the 
Spirit of God, they are the sons of God." 
(Rom. viij. 14.) You want to understand 
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the truth : " He will guide you into all 
truth." (John xvi.) You need comfort in 
sorrow and trial : He is "the Comforter." 
(John xiv.) You want help in danger an_d 
difficulty, and scarcely know how to ask it: 
"Likewise the Spirit also helpeth our infir
mities : for we know not what we should 
pray for as we ought : but the Spirit itself 
maketh intercession for us with groanings 
which cannot be uttered." (Rom. viii.) If you 
need confidence, and courage, and wisdom, He 
is with you to show how all this is stored 
for you in Christ. He takes of the things 
of Christ, and shows them to you. For the 
Lord says, "� � .shall glorify me : for He shall 
receive of mine, and shall show it u11to you." 
(John xvi. 14.) So, you see, the profession is 
yours, but the Holy Ghost is given to you 
to enable yot1 to maintain it in your passage 
through the world. You are simply respon
sible to avail yourself of His aid. He will 
not force you to go in the right way, but. 
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it will be His delight to give you the 
needed grace if yo11 look to Him for it. 
It is just as if a young sailor had to work 
a. vessel over the sea, and did not know how
to do it, but his father sent with him ·a 
wise counsellor, and said, " If you allow 
this adviser to teach you and guide yo11, 
he will show you my wishes about every
thing, and the voyage will be well made ; · 
but if you indulge in your own way, and 
will, and wisdom, he will be grieved and 
hindered, and you will be sure to lose your 
hi " s p. 

There has only been �ne profession that 
never· failed at all in its. whol.e course; that 
was made by the Lord Jesus Christ. He 
is the Forerunner. And it is in His course 
that the Spirit of God will maintain us, if 
we are always depending and obeying. 

And now we niust see what· other provision 
has been made for t1s. 

How does a captain know what dangers lie 
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under the water over which his ship is passing 1 
He has a chart. And what is a chart 1 It 
is a map of the sea. Just as you have a map 
of the land, and can find towns and mountains 
and rivers marked upon it, so the sailor has a 
map of the sea. The coast-lines, the sandbanks, 
the sunken rocks and shoals, the different lights, 
the various currents· and their usual speed, and 
the places where there is good anchorage, are 
marked upon his chart. 

But how have these hidden dangers been 
found out 1 Soundings have been taken. That. 
is, vessels have been sent out on purpose to take 
the depth of the water in various places, so that 
every dangerous spot can be rr;iarked on the 
charts. It is not very long since one of our 
Queen's ships was thirty-six hours upon a shoal 
off the coast of Africa.. If a storm had come 
on while she was there, she must have been 
lost, for the waves would have dashed her to 
pieces ; and as it was, another war-ship had to 
spend much time and strength in towing her 
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off. But how was it that she ever went on 
the shoal 1 I will tell you. It was an "un
known shoal;" it was not marked i11 the 
captain's chart. The chart was a faulty one ; it 
made ot1t that there was deep water where 
there was a hidden danger ; and its faultiness 
nearly cost the country the ship, and many, 
many precious lives. Are there shoals and 
.sunken :rocks in the sea over which your ship 
must pass, . young sailor 1 Yes, indeed, there 
are ; thousands and thousands. Is a chart 
provided, then 1 Yes, there is a. chart-a 
chart without one single flaw. The Lord 
Jesus Himself has been down, and has given 
us the soundings ; and this faithful chn,rt is 
His own parting present to us. "I have 
given them Thy word," He says. " Sanctify 
them through Thy truth: Thy word is truth." 
(John xvii.) The eye. of man ca11not see all 
t.he dangers that lie hidden in the world, but 
they are all marked in the Bible. Is not this 
a comfort 1 You can rely upon your chart; the 
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loving hand of your Lord gives it to you, and 
He says that it "is truth." But that is not. 
all ; for in the darkness of the night that broods 
over the waters, you would not be able to 
study it, or to follow its very finely-drawn 
lines, if you had not a light. The ref ore, one of 
the very first things tl?-at is sent on board your
vessel by your Father's care is a lighted lamp. 
This lamp is not to flash at yot1r vessel's bows; 
it is to give light a�d warmth within. It. 
will disclose to you any disorder or want of 
cleanliness there ; it wiJ1: reveal everything 
that is unfit for the Owner's eye ; it will 
beam upon the faithft1l chart, and by its rays 
you will be able to discern the most deeply
sunken rock, or the· most treacherous sandbank ; 
by. it, too, you will be able to peruse your 
sailing orders, and thus become acquainted with 
the mind and will of Him who sends you forth. 
" The commandment is a lamp, and the law 
is light " (Prov. vi. 23) ; and "the entranc� 
of Thy words giveth light." (Ps. cxix. 130.) 
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If you have ever been on the deck of a ship 
1n the darkness of the night, you will know 
what a cold alid cheerless post it is. V e1�y 
.-often everything is dripping with wet, and the 
keen wind searches you through and through, 
and nothing can be seen but the dark forms of 
the rolli11g waves, marked here and there with 
strea,ks of foam ; and nothing can be heard but 
the straining of the ship and the wild song 
·of the wind in the rigging._ Oh, what a 
.comfort it is to turn in to the ·cabin below ! 
How bright ·and cheery it looks, with its 
flashing lights, its dry seats, and well-spread 
tables ! How warm and snug it feels ! You 
-can almost forget that you are at sea. And so
there .is a lamp given to you, that, however dark
and stormy it may be without, there may be
always brightness and cheer within. " The love
-0f God," too, " is shed abroad in our hearts
by the Holy Ghost which is given unto us."
(Rom. v.) So there is warmth as well as ljght.
And all this, you see, is done for you ; you have
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only to enjoy it, and avail yourself of it. Love, 
infinite Love, has . cared for you in all this. 

And now we will go on deck, as it were, 
and look at the things which. are con1mitted to· 
your care. For you are responsi.ble for the 
outside part, as you know. What is it that 
turns a vessel about in the water and decides 
her course 1 It is the rudder. There is life 
and there is death in a turn of the helm. 
And can it be that there is a helm to your 
vessel 1 Yes, indeed there is ; and you are 
responsible for the right use of it. Listen : 
"Behold also the ships, which though they be 
so great, and are driven . of fierce winds, yet 
are they turned about with a very small helm, 
whithersoever the governor listeth. Even so 
the tongue is a little member, and boasteth 
great things." (James iii. 4, 5.) Will the 
rudder of a ship turn either way 1 Yes, it 
will; and if there is steerage-way upon the 
vessel, to whichever side it is turned in the 
water, to that side she moves. And cannot the 
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tongue niove any way 1 Cannot it be ·used either 
for good or evil 1 " Therewith bless we God, 
even the Father, and therewith curse we men," 
says the Apostle James. So the tongue can bless 
or curse-can confess Christ, or deny Him-can 
pro�laim the truth, or utter falsehoods" And 
only think, you have the charge of this tongue, 
and the safety· of · your profession depends 
greatly on the way in which you use it. " Whoso 
keepeth his mouth and his tongue keepeth his 
soul from troubles." (Prov. xxi.) The man who 
stands at the helm of a vessel governs the 
course of the whole ship ; but then, if he is a 
wise sailor, his ear is ever open to receive the 
directions of bis captain, and his hand is ever 
obedient to that captai1:1-'s word. 

Very small things will sometimes entangle a 
helm and bring a great s]1ip into peril. Some 
years ago I was on board a large steam 
vessel ·which was being worked up the channel 
of a river. There were many other ships 
passing up and down, and it was beautiful 
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to see how carefully our large boat threaded 
her way among the weaker craft. Two men 
were standing at the helm, who, with their 
eyes fixed upon the officer in charge, and 
their ears open to receive his slightest word, 
had their hands_ ready to obey in a mo�ent 
his every signal. As the channel narrowed, 
the speed slackened, and witl1 ever-increas
ing carefulness we worked our way ap1.ong 
the passing vessels. It was then that I 
heard a slight shriek and struggle; and_ on 
turning hastily towards the helm, I saw that 
the long flowing dress of a young lady had been 
lightly tossed by the breeze a1nong the tiller 
ropes. There it had been firmly entangled, an�, 
the order coming to starboard the helm, she 
was being dragged backwards upon the wheel. 
rwo gentlemen, who had been standing near, 
had caught her in their arms,. but, with all 
their strength, they could not pull her away. 
What was to be done 1 I saw the faces of 
tl1e helmsmen grow anxious indeed as they 

D 
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hastily glanced from side to side up the river's 
course ; and then, I suppose, receiving a signal 
from the officer, and seizing a safe moment, they 
let the wheel fly round to port, and the terrified 
lady was dragged away, with her tattered gar
ments trailing behind her. But the moment 
she was free, the two men almost threw them: 
selves upon the wheel as they brought the pro,v 
of the great ship back to its proper course. It 
was a little thing, but it might have brought 
the ship to wreck. And since that day I have 
seen a great many helms entangled with trifles 
like this, and many a fair profession taken far 
out of its course, and run into ip.finite perils, by 
getting the helm entangled. Oh 1 the tongue, 
the tongue ! You can only control the tongue 
as you depend upon the Lord to '' set a watch 
before the door of" your lips. ·Dependence is 
the secret of success. After all, the man at the 
wheel is only responsible to depend and obey. 
And so are you ; and then that wayward tongue 
of yours will always be under control; it will 
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not be able to get you into trouble, and to 
briug the name of your dearly loved Lord 
to shame. Then God will be able to say of 
it, " The tongue of the just is as choice silver " 
(Prov. x.), and "The tongue of the wise useth 
knowledge aright" (Prov. xv.); and again, '' If 
any man offend not in word, the same is a 
perfect man, and able also to bridle the whole 
body" (James iii.). Will you let this sink down 
into your hearts to-night 1 Will you remember 
that there is One with you who will enable 
you to control your tongue 1 If you depend on 
Him, as the helmsman depends on the captain, 
you will be able to keep the helm steady, what
ever the storm may be, and your course will be a 
true one. If you depend on the power of God 
within you, neither wicked and unholy words, 
nor light and foolish jestings, will ever mar 
your profession, or bring down shame upon the 
holy Name you bear. 

But how is the sailor to know, in the dark
ness of the night, and when far out of sight of 
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land, when his vessel has left the right course, 
and he has used his helm amiss 1 I will tell 
you ; for I have stood ur_>on a vessel's· deck in 
the darkness of the night, and have watched 
the man steering his course over the waste of 
,vaters. Close to the helm there is placed what 
sailors call the. binnacle�; that is, a sort of pillar, 
on the top of which lies a compass ; the_ needle 
that moves the quivering face of the ·compass 
has been in contact with a loadstone, and thus, 
if it is kept free from any surrounding attractions, 
it always points to the north. The moment the 
vessel leaves her course, this sensitive, quivering 
disc shows that she has done so, and enables the 
helmsman to correct his mistake. But how does 
he see the compass in the darkness of the night 1 
A lamp is fix_ed above it, and this lanip sheds 
its rays down upon it, and from time to time 
the officer of the watch comes and looks at 
the compass to see if the vessel's course is 
steady. Now, I think you have something 
within you very like a compass ; and you have 
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to take care to keep it clear; and the light 
-0f God's Word must always shine upon it, 
too ; then, it will begin to q-µiver the moment 
you are Ol1t of your course, or have done 
-0r said or even thought anything wrong. It 
is called the Conscience. The Apostle Paul 
says, " Herein do I ·exercise myself, to have al
ways a conscience void of offence toward God, 
and toward men." (Acts xxiv. 16.) So, you see, 
you have to take care that the conscience is not 
defiled ; that is, if you ever persist in a course 
that your conscience condemns, it becomes de
filed, and in time it may even become seared and 
useless. It is as if a sailor laid a piece of steel 
.close to his compass, and thus perverted it ; he 
might then steer on as he liked, and yet seem 
to himself to be right, till suddenly his vessel 
would be dashed upon some sunken rock, or 
broken to pieces upon a dangerous shoal. I 
heard only the other day of a large vessel which, 
under all steam and sail, was dashing along 
through the tnist and rain of a stormy night, 
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when suddenly a fearful shock was felt, and 
with a crash tl?-at was heard far away she 
rushed upon the rocks at the Lizard Point , 
then there was the greatest confusion and terror 
among. the passengers, and the lifeboats had to 
come and take them all away to shore. They 
were saved, but the great vessel was left lying 
upon the rocks. How was it she was wrecked 1 
She was out of her course ; I fear the compass 
had not been watched. And oh, take care ; if 
your conscience is uneasy, slacken speed at 
once ; do not act till you are clear before 
God ; be very, very tender with it ; let it 
act very freely, and when it does not con
demn you in what yot1 are doing or allow .. 
ing, you may rejoice; for the Apostle Paul says, 
"For our rejoicing is this, the testimony of our 
conscience, that in simplicity and godly sincerity, 
not with :fleshly wisdom, but by the grace of God, 
we have had our conversation in the world." 
(2 Cor. i. 12.) You must always let the Word 
of God enlighten your conscience, or you will 
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be either careless, or crotchety and weak. A 
weak conscience often causes a great deal of 
trouble. I do not for one moment mean that 
you are to look in at it to see what course 
you are to take, as the sailor does at his com
pasi. No, no, no ; that would never do. It 
is only to warn you when you are wrong, for if 
it is a good conscience, it will be uneasy the 
moment your eye is off Christ. He is to faith's 
eye '·' the bright and morning star

)
" and as long 

as you are watching Him, all will be well. 
But does a ship go through the waters only 

lighted within 1 No, no ; that would never do. 
She carries lights without to show what she is, 
and what coarse she is taking. Have you not stood 
by the seaside in the evening, and seen the waves 
studded with twinkling stars of light 1 These 
are the lights of vessels, not gleaming through 
their ports, but flashing from their bows and 
masts. They have a silent language of their 
own. It is n1ost important for a sailor to 
show his lights properly. One night, when I 
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was on the sea, I had gone to sleep comfortably 
in my berth, when suddenly I was awakened 
by the banging and slamming of all the cabin 
doors ; the engines had stopped, and the vessel 
was rolling heavily in the trough of the sea. 
I called out to know what was the matter, but 
at first no one seemed ·to know ; then I heard 
the screw propeller work violently for a few 
seconds, and then stop again ; and so it went 
on working an·d stopping, while I lay and 
wondered. But at last they told me that the 
screw had become entangled in a fisherman's net. 
Perhaps you will laugh and say, What a funny 
thing for a net to catch a g·�eat ship ! But 
so it was; and we could not get rid of it,.

do what we would, all the journey through. 
When I went on deck in the morning; I found 
that we had been going at less than half-speed 
all the rest of the _night ; and we saw another 
vessel overtake and pass us, by which we had 
steamed with great pride the day before. It 
was very trying ; and another great effort 
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was made to clear the screw. It was worked 
first one way and then the otl1er, but to 
no purpose ; only the sea boiled and foamed 
beneath its blows, and the large bungs from 
the net were broken off, and went :floating 
away on eyery side. No ; we had been caught, 
and we had to be content to crawl slowly along 
to our journey's end. And how was it that ,ve 
were thus hindered, and that the fishermen had 
lost their great net 1 " They were showing no 
light! " said the captain, angrily; and their loss 
was their own fault. 

And do you think that it will do for you to 
go about the world without �etting your light 
shine 1 Oh, no. " Let your light so shine before 
men, that they may see your good works, and 
glorify your Father which is in heaven." (Matt. v.) 
There is no effort in shining for Chrjst. Every 
soul that is really dependent and obedient is 
showing light. Then you will not hinder others, 
or get into peril yot1rself. People will not say, 
'' I wonder if that is a Christian 1 " They will 
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see the light, and own that it is of Goel. It 
is a very simple thing to shine. �f the eye is 
set on Christ alone, the whole body will be full 
of light, and you will be "blameless and harm
less, the sons of God, without rebuke, in the 
midst of a crooked and perverse nation, among 
wliom ye shine [ or, shine ye J as lights in the 
world." (Phil. ii.) Then the things which you 
allow and do will not prove nets to entangle 
and hinder other people. 

Not very long ago I was walking on the side 
of a dock, looking at the ships which were 
getting ready to start on their voyages, and 
there was one th�ng on each of them at which 
I gazed with the greatest interest ; it was at 
the huge anchor which hung at the bows, fast
ened to a great chain cable, and ready to be 
plunged in a moment below the waters to hold the 
vessel. Would any wise sailor go to sea without 
his anchors 1 No, indeed. And yet it is very 
strange; for, search where you will upon your

vessel, you will not find the anchor 1 The 
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truth is, no anchor has been sent on board. 
How is this 1 I will tell you. 'fhere is no 
safe anchorage from end to end of the great 
sea over which yot1 are passing. That is, there 
is nothing firm and lasting in all the world ; there 
is nothing here to which yot1r hopes can hold, 
and there is nothing that can help you in the very 
least when storms of trial and sorrow are blow
ing. But what will you do, then, when there 
is a head-wind 1 Must yot1 give up, and drift 
before it 1 No, no. The Lord Jesus, when He 
went on before, took the great sheet-anchor of 
your soul, and fixed it for ever in the Throne 
of God ; the great ca"l?le that binds you to it is 
the "twisted tow of the oath a�d promise of 
God." These can never part, and, by hauling 
on this mystic cable, you can always find safe 
anchorage in every hour of need : " Which 
hope we have as an anchor of the soul, both 
sure and steadfast, and which entereth into that 
within the veil; whither the Forerunner is for 
us entered, even Jesus, made an high priest for 
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ever after the order of Melchisedec." (Heb. vi.) 
The Hope that can never fail is Christ, and by 
Him your soul is kept in safety ; for that is His

respo11sibility, but the safety of your profession 
is your responsibility. Then, "let us hold fast 
the profession of our faith without wav�ring 
(for He is faithfl1l that promised)." (Heb. x.) 
Trust· Him ! trust Him ! Dep_end on Him, what
ever the trial; and you will find at once that the 
great sheet-anchor holds firm, and that y�u will be 
able to face the storm in a strength not your own. 
How is it, then, that professions ever come to 
wreck 1 For two reasons : firstly, because the 
child of God ceases to be dependent, and does

not make use of Christ-that is, he forgets his 
anchor ; and secondly, because there are a great 
many professions afloat that carry their own 
anchors ; they have nev.er laid hold of Christ ; 
they do not know Him ; they only kn?w about

Him, and profess His name. Their poor feeble 
hopes are all let down into the shifting 
mud and sand of the things of this world, 
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and when the storm comes, of course these
cannot hold them, and they drift away and 
perish. A.11 can then see that their profession of 
Christ was but an empty show. They are like 
a vessel which, not long ago, was anchored in 
the Downs during· a very severe gale. As the 
evening fell over the raging waters, the captain 
found that she was drifting before the storm ;
and, as he knew that there were terrible quick
sands not far off, ·he put up signals of distress. 
Then some brave boatmen manned a lugger, and 
went out, at the risk of their lives, witl1 some
more anchors. Before the night fell, they thought. 
they had ma.de the ship fast, and hurried back
to the shore. All throug1h the darkness the· 
terrible storm raged on, bu� whe11 the first. 
streaks of dawn appeared in the sky, their· 
anxious eyes looked out in vain for the un
fortunate vessel. Not a trace of her was to .. 
be seen; she had drifted away, and perished;: 
the anchors could not hold her. And so, when 
the morning dawns over this great and raging 
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sea, it will be seen that hopes founded on 
.anything but Christ were vain things for safety . 
.And what charts have these vessels 1 They 
have the true chart; the Word of God is in 
their hands. They have lamps, but no oil in 
them. The rudder is there, but they cannot 
.�ontrol it. The conscience is there, too ; but it 
is perverted or seared, and it is dark,-there 
is no lamp above it� And what will their end 
be 1 They will be judged according to the 
profession they have made, as servants who 
knew their Lord's will, and did it not. "They 
profess that they know God, but in works they 
.deny Him." Those who have the name of 
Christ upon their lips, and named upon them, 
are responsible to avail themselves of His mercy, 
.and to get well fitted for the voyage. 

But now your ship is ready-ready for the 
-voyage ; all has been done that can be done 
to insure her safety. With captain and chart, 
:and lights within and without, and compass, 
a.nd helm, and sheet-anchor fast in the haven
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ahead of he_r, she passes out from the shelter 
of her peaceful home, amidst the dangers of the 
tumbling waves,-out from the dwelling of end
less sunshine into the dark:ness of night-out 
from the place of perfect rest into the tumult and 
strife of a sea that can never be still ! Oh, ye 
who know the dangers of this treacherous sea, 
pray for the ship as she sails on her dangerous 
voyage ! Pray for the young soul that is start
ing away, bearing the- precious freight of its 
Master's honour, to keep it or to lose it amidst 
the perils of the mighty deep ! 

Fear not, young mariner! For listen: ere 
the darkness closes arourid you; and the leaping 
waves raise their angry voices against you, 
there comes �o your ear the sound of a parting 
cheer. It is this : " In the world ye shall have 
tribulation : but be of good cheer ; I have over
come the world." (John ·xvi.) 



CHAPTER III. 

PERILS WITHIN; 

OR, 

A MUTINEER ON BOARD. 

" For the flesh lusteth against 
the Spirit, and the Spirit again st 

the flesh; and these are contrary 
the one to the other.''-GAL. v. 17.

" Because the ca'rnal mind is 
enmity against God: for it is not 
subject to the law of God, neither 

indeed can be. "-RoM. viii. 7. 

A VE you ever been out at sea at night 1 
If not, you can hardly understand 
how strange and solemn .the feeling 

is as the ship ploughs her way throligh the 
darkness, shedding the light from her bows 
upon the dark waters, and holding resolutely on 
her course, while the world on shore is hushed 
in slumber. I should think very few people ever 
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forget the first night spent at sea, especially if 
they spend it on deck, as I did. There is such 
a sense of loneliness and awe upon you as you 
gaze at the stars above, and tl1e rolling, heaving 
waste around, through which t.he dimly seen 
form of the vessel is steadily working' its way. 
I remember I was once out like this, when 
there arose from the fore part of the ship _a 
sweet and solemn sound. It was the sound 
of singing ; and the deep tones of many voices 
blended together, and floated softly over -the 
heaving waters. The sailors were singing. And 
what were they singing 1 It was the sound 
of solemn praise to the God who had made 
the sea, and all that was therein,• that was 
rising from their lips. And while the ship went 
on her voyage true to lier course, obedient to 
every motion of the helmsman's hand, and he 
simply dependent on and obedient to the skill 
and wisdom of a11other, the light of her course 
shone· far behind her on the curling waters, and 
the sound of singing floated a,vay upon the 

f,! 
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evening breeze. And thus it should be with 
you as you take your course through the world ; 
songs of heartfelt praise should ever be ·bursting 
from your lips, for you can say, " He hath put a 
new song in my mouth, even praise unto. our 
God : many shall see it, and fear, and shall trust 
in the Lord." (Ps. xL) Thus, shining with light 
and ringing with song, your vessel should sweep 
on through the darkness of the night. But will 
it be always so 1 It would be ever so if order 
were n1aintained within. But the difficulty is that 
you will not have been very long at sea before 
you will have discovered that your crew is not 
all that you could have wished; in fact, it is com
posed �f two distinct races, ·who are thoroughly 
opposed to each other, and ?ave nothing in 
common. A crew ! what can the crew be 1 I 
am going to call " the thoughts " the crew. Of 
these there are two classes: the one obedient, 
orderly, and prayerful; and the other, rebellious, 
mischievous, and unruly. The rnembers of the 
first of these arise from the Holy Spirit's using 
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the mind, and it is well when they alone are 
employed in directing the outward .course; those 
of the second do not appear just at first, but, as 
soon as the ship is under weigh, they creep out 
of every dark corner in the hold, like a large 
gang' of "stowaways," and seem determined to 
cause you the greatest trouble. I am sure you 
have had plenty to do vrith them before this. 
Do you not go ap!l,rt to st�1dy the Word of 
God, or to seek in prayer for wisdom and direc
tion as. to your course, and is not the door of 
your mind pushed open, as it were, and these 
-11nruly thoughts troop in 1 They flatter you,
they praise you, they talk to one another of all
that has been said . of you, a11d of the failings
of other people; they seem to be bent on e�
alting you. Yet

) 
if you order them away, they

will not go. Nothing will repress their jubilant
voices; and not a moment's peace will they
allow you for study or communion. But is not
this confusion within 1 Indeed it is. And does·
it not result in failure in word and deed with-
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out 1 Indeed it does. You know. it-oh, you know 
it; and the outward expression of these wilful, 
wayward thoughts is constantly bringing you into 
the presence of your Lord with bitter tears and 
bursting heart, as you own before Him how 
continually you shame the 4oly name by which 
you are called.· But what is· to be done with 
these rebels 1 You would fain be free of 
them, would· you not 1 But the more you order 
them away, the more they rush in upon you ; 
the more you struggle with them, the stronger 
they seem to grow, and you are often ready to 
give up in despair and to go on your way as 
best you can, with allowed confusion within. 
Oh, that is terrible, because it is sure to end 
in shipwreck without. I know well what the 
trouble is, for I have spent many, many precious 
hours hunting the�e disorderly thoughts in a11d 
out of. my mind, when I might have been reading 
the Word of God, or in prayer; and I know that 
what God says about this is, "the thought of 
foolishness is sin." (Prov. xxiv, 9.) .,, 



PERILS WITHIN ; OR, A MUTINEER ON BOARD. 69

I dare say you know that there is no place 
where discipline is so strictly maintained as on 
board a ship of war. No act of disobedience 
is tolerated there for a moment. The captain 
-reigns supreme, and his will is the motive power
that governs every action on the vessel. It
should be just thus within the person where 
the Holy Spirit dwells ; yet yot1 know that 
these insubordinate thoughts are always rushing 
about as they will, and too often finding ex
pression in words and acts. They are not 
always openly wicked; they come with grave 
counsels of human wisdom, and suggest that 
the course should be according to their ad
vice ; they tell you how you may get on in 
life, make money fast, &c. Sometimes they 
ar� gay and. witty ; they seize the helm, -they 
make you laugh, they make others laugh, and 
cry, "No harm," while a " still small voice" 
whispers uTI4eard, " Nor foolish talking, nor 
jesting, which are not convenient." (Eph. v.) 
Sometimes thev are sarcastic and cruel, and 

., 
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run you into collision with others. You are 
sorry, but you say you cannot help it,-the 
thoughts carry you away. And thus the course 
becomes more and more unsteady. Sometimes 
the ship is rushing forward with the very sky
sails set, and sometimes wearing round and 
round, heading up first one way and then 
another, till on-lookers begin to say, " What 
can he be apout 1 " " Is that a Christian 1 " 
And aµ the time you . are running yourself 
deeper and deeper into dangers which, but for 
the confusion within, you need never have 
known. Will there be a shipwreck 1 It is some 
years since I stood on the shore of ot1r eastern 
coast,· and eagerly asked that question. A fresh 
easterly g�ale had been blowing all night, and 
in 'the morning I had crept down to the beach 
to look at the "beautiful se�," which I knew 
there would be. Behind every shelter that the 
place afforded groups of boatn1en were stand
ing gazing intently at one object out at sea. 
It was not at the rollii1g waves, breaking into 
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sheets of foam and tossing spray-jets_ high into 
the air, that they were looking ; 11or was it at 
the racing cloud-rack that was ever and anon 
lashing the waters with a sweeping flail of 
misty rain; but it was at a solitary vessel, 
which, carrying a great deal of sail for so wild 
a day, was making, apparently, full upon shore. 
I saw the faces of the men around me grow 
dark and scowling as they stood and gazed to 
seawarq., and I heard them mutter to one another 
in angry .tones, "What can the fellow be about 1 
What can the fellow be about 1 He will be 
on the sands in a minute or two I " "And will 
there be- a shipwreck 1 " I cried, as I watched 
the vessel still holding on in her mad career. 
The man muttered something about the master 
of the schooner seeming to know nothing of the 
shifting sands before him, and then relapsed into 
silence. "But you would put out to them 1 " 
I cried, as I gazed into his manly, weather
beaten face ; " you'll put a boat out and rescue 
them." For a moment he took his eyes fron1 
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the vessel, and glanced where the waves were 
curling over and plunging upon the shingle 
beneath us, and then sadly and silently shook 
his head. "But you would, wouldn't you 1" I 
qrged, as I saw the vessel still standing in ap
parently set µpon destruction. Then he answered, 
slowly and distinctly, '' No boat could be got 
off here in such a sea as this." Then I knew 
that it was a case of life and death; for there 
was no harbour, no anchorage, no shelter of any 
s·ort,-only a pitiless sµore, with the great waves 
pounding upon it ; and a little farther out, on 
that vessel's starboard quarter, a more pitiless 
sandbank, covered, like a whited sepulchre, with 
sheets of snowy foam. But was there any need 
for that ship to be in such danger 1 None 
whatever. The wind, though fresh and free, 
would have helped her fairly on her course had 
she kept well out at sea. All her peril was 
from within; want of skill, want of care, want 
of vigilance, were running her to destruction. I 
think the captain must have been asleep below, 
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after _a night of storm and peril, or perhaps 
his orders were not being properly obeyed. I 
cannot say how that may have been; we on
lookers could only see the outside course, and 
heap shame and blame on the folly within that 
seemed to be leading on to so terrible a disaster. 
But just as the men on shore were giving the 
ve�sel up as lost, a sudden and violent change 
took place in her course. Some eye within her 
had seen her danger ; some stro:qg arm had 
been stretched forth to save her, if possible. 
Her course was owned as wrong, and all that 
remained was for us to see if the skill and 
wisdom now displayed upon her could make up 
for the folly and carel�ssness that had gone be
fore. While we loolred on breathlessly, think
ing her lost, her helm was suddenly ported 
-so suddenly, that she rolled into the trough
of the sea lik:e a log ; while, to my eyes, her
sails seemed flapping about in the wildest con
fusion. She was so near shore that we could
see everything upon her decks as she heaved
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and sank upon the rolling waves. It was a 
moment of intense suspense. I thought she 
would drive broadside upon the sands ; but she 
seemed like a living thing that had suddenly 
seen its danger, and was struggling to escape 
from it. One moment she headed up to the 
wind, and faced the great rollers that came 
rushing like beasts of prey upon her, but the 
next went rolling round again into the trough 
of the sea, swinging round and round, mucl1. as 
I have seen a floating walnut-shell spin ro11nd 
upon a pond. I do not think there was a boat
man on that shore who did not think the cap
tain's past folly and misrule would cause the de
struction of the ship and all on board of her. 
Yet th·ere was just a hope! Just a hope that 
if she would bear up well into the wind on the 
starboard-tack, she might edge past the sands 
and g�et back into the open sea. But would she 1 
That was the question. Yes, she would. The 
spinning round suddenly ceased; the few sails 
now left upon her filled with wind ; a quiver 
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of life and energy seemed to go through her ; 
she went over on her side, and began breast
ing the great waves, and beating her way back 
t<? the open sea. A few minutes of anxious 
watching, and the danger was past, the ship 
was saved; and while the boatmen around me 
shook their heads, an4 muttered dark words 
to one another, I watche_d her joyfully as she 
sped away over the waves, "as a bird es
caped from the snare of the fowler." And, 
dear ones, just as this vessel would have been 
in no danger of falling into outward peril if 
there had been order and wise counsels main
tained within her, so it is with your professions. 
For I venture to say that no well-fot1nd ship 
sailing on the sea of which I am talking would 
ever come to shipwreck if order were maintained 
within. But what is to be done, if any of you 
are driving, like this vessel of which I have been 
telling you, full upon outward destruction, simply 
for want of wisdom and order within 1 What is 
to be done 1 Ah I I asked that question once of 
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. a mariner who for many years had been enabled 
io work his ship successfully over the stormy 
:Sea. I had been :fighting and struggling, as 
perhaps you have been, to maintain order within, 
.and the more I had struggled the more trouble
some the wayward crew ·had become. "How 
�m I to subdue them 1 " I asked. " Never by 
1 .. epression," he replied. And as that answer has 
been a great blessing to me, I now give it to you: 
"'Never by repression.'' Depend, depend

,. 
depend; 

that is the secret. You have been trying to do 
the Holy Spirit's work yourself; you have only 
been hindering Him. He has come in to keep 
-0rder, and He it is who alone can �ring these 
rebel "thoughts" into captivity to the obedience 
of Christ. "For the weapons of our warfare are 
not carnal, but mighty through God to the pulling 
.down of strongholds ; casting down imaginations, 
and every high thing that exalteth itself against 
the knowledge of God, and bringing into capti
vity every thought to the obedience of Christ." 
{2 Cor. x. 4, 5.) Dependence is the secret of 
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obedience and of power. The Holy Spirit will 
use the light of the Word of God, which "·is 
a discerner qf the thoughts and intents of the 
heart.�' (Heb. iv.) By it He will instantly de
tect every rebel that shows hin1self, and, instead of 
your having to struggle to force him down, will 
so fill your eyes with the glory of the Lord, that 
you will be " changed into the same image from 
glory to glory, even as by the Spirit of the Lord.'" 
(2 Cor. iii.) Oh, what rest and peace and quiet 
there is for the dependent soul ! There is a hush 
at once within ; and instead of wrangling, and 
fault-finding, and the blaming of others, and 
"yeas and nays" as to the course, the vessel is 
brought suddenly round by an arm of power ; 
the indecision and weakness and vacillation are 
at an end; the sound of sing·ing rises again upon 
the wind ; and the profession is saved. 

But now comes a question which I am sure
you have been longing to ask before this : "From 
whence do these lawless and disobedient thoughts 
come 1 " That is what I want specially to tell 
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you· about to-night. You know that the thoughts 
,come forth from the heart, and are formed by 
the mind into words ; and you know that these 
thoughts cannot spri�g forth from a mind sub .. 
ject to Christ, for they are rebellious and wicked; 
and yet all the while you do love Him, and 
.desire to live for Him too. Where, then, do 
they come from 1 Y oti. must bring that wonder
·ful Lamp with you, and come down with me
·into the innermost recesses of the hold, and
ihere yot1 will dis.cover by its holy rays the 
.-secret of all this internal commotion. Ob; terrible 
fact ! true, only too true ; there is a mutineer on 
·board ! And what is. a mutineer 1 A mutineer
is a man on board a vessel who not only refuses
to subn1it to the captain's authority, but who acts
in open rebellion against him. When a careful
-captain suspects a man of mutiny, he quickly
has him down in the hold, with irons upon him.
Why is this 1 Because a mutiny at sea is a very
terrible thing ; it often ends in the loss of many
lives, and the destruc.tion of the vessel. If the
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mutineer can only get the upper hand, he will 
alter the course of the ship, work her for his 
own selfish objects, and in the end sink her, and 
rejoice i11 her destruction. And can it be that 
you are out upon this wild, dark sea, with such 
a character as thi� within 1 It is only too true. 
There he crouches, .shrinking from the brightness 
of the Lamp l1e hates,_:_morose, fierce, heady, 
high-minded, wise in his own conceits, deceitful 
in all things, and desperately wicked. From this 
mutineer springs all the insubordination of the 
crew; yet there is one comfort : he is already a 
convicted and co11demned felon; he is delivered 

· into your hands, and you. are simply responsible
to keep him down to the end of the voyage.
But what is the name of this terrible mutineer 1
He is called in the Bible '' the old man," and
the flesh ; it is your old self, that always hates
God, that "is not subject to the law of God,
neither indeed can be.'' Some · people get into
a great deal of trouble by thinking that this bad
'' old man" can be reformed, and 1nade to love
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obedience ; they think this old nature can be 
improved, and that the Holy Spirjt has been 
given to make it better. No, no, no ; that is 
not in the Bible ; there it is looked at as utterly 
bad-fit only for death, to which God has con
demned it. Christ, on the cross, took this place 
(made sin), and therefore this "old man" (this 
evil principle) is already executed before God : 
"Knowing this, th�t our old man is crucified with 
Him, that the bo.dy of sin might be destroyed, 
that henceforth we should. not serve sin." (Rom. 
vi.) So we are free from its doom, and, when we 
believe this fact, from its power also. But the 
_difficulty is that some think that part of their 
old selves is good in God's sight, and part bad. 
They think that when the ml1tineer is in what they 
would call "a g�ood mood," he may come on deck, 
and that he will learn in time to obey and to 
depend, and thus to navigate according to the 
n1ind of God. They do not see that God has 
condemned him as inc11rably bad ; that he is a 
principle of independence and disobedience, and 
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therefore his acts are all self-will, and are sins. 
Tl1� soul that does not reckon him dead, and 
treat him as such, is always falling more or 
less under his power, and the course is an 
unsteady one. It cries out, '' For the good 
that I would I do not : but the evil which I 
would not, that I do. Now if I do that I would 
not, it is no more I that do it, but sin that 
dwelleth in me."· (Rom. vii.) I have heard it 
explained something like this: if the mutineer 
is on deck, he will be your master ; but if you 
reclron him dead, and treat him as dead, he will 
be below, where God has put him, and his desires 
to .come up and act will be refused. But what 
will happen when he is allowed up to act ; that 
is, when your will is allowed to direct you 1 Why

.,

there will be a bad course, and · the ship will 
get into the perils without. There is then· a 
mutiny 9n board ; the will of God no longer rules, 
and sins are committed. Foolish thinking leads 
to foolish talking, foolish talking to foolish acts ; 
and these are all sins. If these are allowed, the 

F 
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Holy Spirit of God becomes grieved and silent, 
and there is in the end a shipwreck of the pro
fession. All sins are the allowed acts of the 
mutineer ; your own will is in exercise. But do 
these acts bring the soul into condemnation before 
God 1 No, or your soul would be lost for ever. 
Christ bas answered every charge against the 
believer by His blood. But as you are respon
sible for allowing the actions of your mutinous 
will, God will deal with you down here for all 
these sins as a father deals with a naughty child 
for its profit. "Because it is written, Be ye holy ; 
for I am holy. And if ye call on the Father, who 
without respect of persons judgeth a�cording to 
every man's work, pass the time of your sojourning 
here in fear." (1 Peter i. 16, 17.) You will be 
chastened and corrected in love, that you may 
be brought to heartfelt confession. We must 
never forget that He who brought us to God as 
Father bore the punishment due to our sins in 
His own body on the tree ; and it is through His 
blood and sufferings alone that we are brought 
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into the place where chastening love a.nd restor
ing· grace can act. We have become children of 
God through Him. The claims of justice have 
been satisfied by Christ, and a Father now 
deals with us for our profit. Sins are sins, and 
must be dealt with as such ; but it is one thing 
to stand and be condemned by a righteous Judge, 
where mercy cannot come in, and another to 
be dealt with by a Father in chastening love, 
who can forgive, forget, and restore, because 
Another has borne the punishment for us. 
" There is no condemnation to them that are 
in Christ Jesus." (Rom. viii.) 

This truth as to the doom of the mutineer 
must be understood before there can be settled 
peace before God. I .do not mean before you 
can be sav-ed, but before you can have complete 
peace. How are you going to find it out 1 When 
first I saw that some Christians had hold of a 
great secret which I had not, I said to myself, 
" I .will find that truth out ; " so I read and re
read the sixth, seventh, and eighth chapters of 
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Romans, and tried to work it out with my mind. 
How foolish I was to think that I could dis
cover the deep things of God by an e:ff ort of 
the natural mind ! At last I laid down my 
Bible in despair. " I cannot find it out," I said ; 
and then I cast myself on God about it, and de
pended on Him. to show it me ; and a sudden 
gleam of His wonderful lamp revealed to me 
that I was risen in Christ, and free from the 
doom and the power of the " old man." I 
wonder if you are going to trust God to show 
it to you � I hope so, and then our talkings 
to-night about the perils within will not have 
been in vain. '' But the natural man receiveth 
not the things of the Spirit of God : for they 
are foolishness unto him : neither can he know 

them, because they are spiritually discerned." 
(I Oor. ii.) 



CHAPTER IV. 

PERILS WITHOUT; 

OR 

THE WHIRLPOOL-THE QUICKSAND-THE ICEBERG. 

" For all that is in the world, the lust of the flesh, and the lust of the 

eyes, and the pride of life, is not of the Father, but is of the 

world. Ancl the worlcl passeth away, and the lust thereof: b!lt 

he that doe th the will of God abideth for ever.'' -1 Jo HN ii. 16, 17. 

r . , 
T is time now to talk about " th_e perils 

without," and I do trust that God will 
enable me to do so very simply, and 

yet very truly. If you always depend and obey, 
you will never know much about them prac
tically� but still they really exist, and t1nless there 
is great watchfulness, the soul is often floating 
towards then1 before it is aware of it. Do you 



86 ON THE VOYAGE AND ITS PERILS . 

. 

know what a whirlpool is 1 It is formed by the 
meeting of two streams of water, just as a whirl
wind is formed by the meeting of two cur.rents of 
air. If a sailing vessel gets into a whirlpool, it is 
carried round and round yery quietly at first, but 
is always being drawn more into the centre of the 
pool, till it is sucked down altogether by the 
whirl of the rushing waters, and perishes miser
ably. Very few people have seen the whirlpools 
in the sea, but all who have lived on the banks of 
rushing rivers have seen them, and even t4ese are 
quite -large enough to swamp the boats which are 
used there. Wherever there is a weir or water
fall, there is almost st1re to be a whirlpool below 
it. I used to be very much afraid, as a child, 
when I was taken near these places, because 
there is always a deceitful back-stream, which 
carries the boat quietly and gen�ly up towards 
the falling water ; this stream gets a little swifter 
and a little stronger every moment as it ap
proaches the weir, and then, as it meets the 
down-stream, begins whirling round and round. 
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Many people have lost their lives by venturing 
to float too far upon these treacherous currents. 
Some friends of 1nine once very nearly did so. 
They thought it was so extremely pleasant to 
float along without the trouble of rowing; that 
they sat laughing and talking while the boat 
was being -swept faster every moment towards 
the lasher. Suddenly a gentleman looked round, 
and uttered a cry of horror ; for the boat was 
close upon the falling water I He sprang up ; 
but it was too late to do anything then, and 
he cried to the ladies who were with .him to 
jump on to on,e of the beams of wood ,vhich 
are placed to support the woodwork of the 
weir. One of them was in time to get on to it, 
but the others could only cling to it; while at 
the same moment, with a sudden whirl, the boat 
went from beneath their feet, and left them 
hanging to the beam, half in the water and 
half out of it. Down went the boat, and the 
gentleman with it; and they saw him whirled 
round and round in the terrible vortex of the 
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pool, with the oars and the heavy boat, in the 
wildest confusion. One of them called loudly 
for help, and, through the great mercy of God, 
some men heard her voice above the roaring of 
the water, and ran to their assistance ; but it 
was with great difficulty th:at they were rescued. 
And what became of their friend 1 He was 
swept away into the open stream, while he 
had just strength and consciousness enough left 
to swim ashore. ·Thus they were saved. But 
very often, when a pers_on gets into these 
whirlpools, he is carried round and round under 
water till he is drowned-for swimming is of 
no use there-and it is often many hours before 
the poor body can be found. 

And why do I talk to you now about whirl
pools 1 Because there is a peril that I Uken to 
the most terrible and fatal one within the sea over 
which you are passing. A whirlpool ! Yes, a 
whirlpool ! The stream that carries the vessel 
towards it is very gentle, and scarcely percep
tible at. first ; but faster and yet faster, and 
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stronger and yet stronger, rush the circling 
waters, till, helpless amidst their angry war, 
the ship is swept into the whirling vortex, and 
disappears for ever in the frightft1l pit ! Dark
ness broods over it, and out of it ring bitter, 
heartrending cries of remorse and of despair. 
Too late ! too late ! Yes ; too late have 
those whose professions perish there found ot1t 
that " he that soweth to his flesh shall of 
the flesh reap corruption." (Gal. vi. 8.) 

Do I know any who are being dra,vn into 
this terrible pool 1 Yes, alas ! I do. I know 
some who are just floating pleasantly round iri 
the very outermost circle, thinking that they 
can safely enjoy a little of the world, and 
never meaning to go very far into it ; and I 
know others, who began like this, who are now 
being carried giddily round by a force which 
they have lost all wish to oppose ; and, alas ! 
alas I I have seen other professions, that have 
started as fairly as any could have started, drawri. 
under and destroyed in the very vortex of crime. 
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Can I talk to you lightly of this matter ? 
No, indeed, I cannot. Only think of the shame 
that is tbus brought upon Christ's holy ·name ! 
Only thin.k of the dishonour that is done to 
Him, and then I am sure you will feel how 
terrible it is that any profession should perish 
thus. But are the souls of these lost 1 I am 
talking about professions now, and of the perils 
that are in the world by which "the Prince of 
the power of the air " will destroy as many as 
he can._ You must not forget this. When a 
real child of God allows himself to be drawn 
into one of these perils, it is very, very sad., be
cause he loses his prof e�sion and· dishonours his 
Saviour. Those wl10 make a profession of be
longing · to Christ, and are not inwardly His, 
never have been, as far as their souls are con
cerned, anything but lost. Still, I have no 
dot1bt that Sata11 delights when any great pro-

fession, whether it is well fitted or not, is 
brought to wreck, because it gives occasion 
to the world to blaspheme the name of Christ. 
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But do 11ot let us look at others. Let us be 
sure that we are not ourselves drifting a little 
way into this terrible stream of ,vorldliness. Just, 
a little coveting of this world's admiration; just 
a little loving the praise of men more than the 
praise of God; just a little jesting, a little fun 
or flirting, with those who are in the world ; 
just an occasional holiday spent in the company 
of those who are of the world,-these are small 
things, but '' all that .is in the world . . . is not 
of the Father, but is of the world." (1 John ii.} 
"And ye are not your own : for ye are bought 
with a price : therefore glorify God in your
body, and· in your spirit, which are God's.'" 
(1 Cor. vi. 19, 20.) Is the ·body, which is God's� 
to be taken into the world, which is at, enmity 
with God 1 Is it to be dressed for the world '?' 
Is it to feast with the world 1 Is it to dance 
and sing with the world 1 Is it to flirt and 
laugh with the world i Oh, dear ones, "be 
not deceived ; God is not mocked : for what
soever a .man soweth, that shall he also-
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reap." (Gal. vi. 7.) And Who only can keep 
you from being drawn into this deadly stream 1 
The Anchor alone can hold you. Satan will 
come, and, working on the flesh within you, 
which loves the whirl of the whirlpool, will try 
and tempt you int<? it. ; but if you anchor at 
once upon Christ, all will be well. What do I 
mean. by anchoring on Christ 1 I mean, deper1d 
upon a Power outside yourself to keep your 
soul ; and remember that you have a High 
Priest, who is touched with the feeling' of 
your infirmities. Then '' let us hold fast our 
profession." The stream will not be able to 
<lraw it away. If the boat on the river of 
which I told yot1 had had an anchor on the 
shore, the people in her could have hauled on 
the cable, and could have saved her. Let the 
Lord Jesus help you at once, and then you will 
be able to hold fast your profession, to resist 
temptation, and you will not be dra,vn down, 
and openly dishonour His name. 

The whirlpool is a terrible thing. It is so 
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dreadful, that many people try to avoid it, even 
for their ow11 sakes. But there is another peril

>

that I shall call the Quicksand. 
What is a quicksand 1 Every sailor knows 

that there are two kinds of sandbanks in the 
sea: the one is formed of hard sand, the other of 
quick-sand. In the former, the little particles that 
form the bank bind together into a firm mass; 
in the latter, they a�e a.11 loose from one another, 
and when the water is over them, they let every 
heavy substance sink down till it is buried. When 
I was a child, and heard of tl1e untold wealth 
that was lying buried iri the dreadful Goodwin 
Quicksands, I used to wish I could go and dig 
some of it up. I was told that you could go 
and walk on them at low tide, and I fancied that 
I should be sure to ·find something that was very 
precious if I did. Ah ! how little idea I ,had of 
the fa th oms upon fathoms of soft and quaking 
sand that had .engulfed so many 11oble ships, 
and had entombed thousands of brave sailors ! 
But I know - better now. I know that a quick 
sand is a frightful place, that it is like a grave-
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yard of the deep, and death reigns over all the 
troasures that it holds. 

When I first began to think about talking to 
you of these things, I wa� told the sad story of 
.a quicksand, and I will tell it to you as nearly 
.as possible as I heard it, that you too may know 
what a fearful peril it is. 

It was late in the afternoon of a short and 
_gloomy winter's day when I found my way into a 
small back room, at the top of a hot1se that was 
let out in apartments. It was the home of a poor 
widow. She seemed very pleased to see me, and 
I had only to glance round the tidy little room, 
:and at her face, with the pretty white ct1rls 
-peeping out from under her neat cap, to see that
:she had once known better days. She asked me
to take a seat; and when she had stirred the very
small fire, and set the kettle upon it, she sat
down opposite to me, a11d we began to talk.

"And how long," I asked, '' have you been 
a widow, and alone 1'' "Thirteen years," she 
replied. "My husband was a sea-captain." 
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'' And have you no sons to help you in your 
widowhood 1" She shook her head. " I have had 
three," she said ; " but they are all gone. I

lost my husband and my two last boys in one 
day." 

Then I asked her how it happened ; and as 
she told me her sad, sad story, the scene around 
me faded from my view. Instead of the little 
room, with its poor and scanty furniture, I 
saw a comfortable, well-furnished house, in a 
pretty little seaport town ; instead· of the sloping 
roofs and red chimney-pots, with the smoke
wreaths drifting by the little window, I saw the 
wide expanse of open sea, the masts of anchored 
ships, and all the stir of a busy harbour town ; 
instead of the stooping figure and wrinkled 
face before me, I saw a comely, active woman, 
with many children round her-the life and 
centre of a happy, ch�erful home. . Her story 
was told so simply, yet so graphically, that I 
almost seemed to feel the fresh sea-breeze waft 
across my face as I heard of the three stately 
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vessels that on one fine September day had 
swept into the little harbour, and cast their 
anchors on their native shore. Her husband 
had come home, her good husband. Ah ! he was

a man,-so brave, .so true, so kind, so fond of 
her, so good to his children ! And with him had 
come their eldest surviving son, who always sailed 
with his father, "that he might not have the 
life of it that some poor lads had at sea." Then 
there was the youngest boy, just come home from 
school-a clever lad, a very clever lad-with so 
much to tell his father of the prizes he had won, 
and full of brjght pTomise for life's career. A.nd 
I saw even the black retriever dog, that never 
left its master's side, come running through the 
garden-gate to receive its welcome home. Oh, 
it was all so natural, so touching in its very 
simplicity! Then followed a few bright, joyous 
days spent with her loving husband ; and then, 
one morning, a letter from the vessel's owner-a 
sharp and taunting letter. He was losing by 
the long delay ; and '' did his captains love their 
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homes better than their vessels, or why did they 
,:rait so long before they brought them .up tbe 
river to the London docks· 1 " Ah ! he was a 
proud man, that husband of hers ; he was a sailor, 

. 
. 

every inch of him ; and though he knew that it 
was not safe to work the ship up ,the river 
channel during the fitful September blasts, he 
could not stand the taunt, and he said, " Wife, 
if this wind holds till the morning's tide, we shall 
be off before the early light." Then I heard 
the youngest son come pleading with all a lad's 
eagerness for leave to go in his father's vessel to 
see the wonders of the mighty town; and his 
father saying he might go if he could only get 
his mother's leave, but not without it,-on no 
account without it. And then her fears: if any
thing should happen, how desolate she should 
be ! But it was " such a little way ; " mightn't 
he go 1 And .then her yielding, because he had 
behaved so very well at school. And then the 
laughter and the fun of the two light-hearted 
boys as they left their home, to sleep on board 

·G
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their father'·s ship. And then at four o'clock, 
before the first streaks of the cold grey dawn 
were creeping over" the sky, there vras t�e 
stir in the sailor's quiet house ; the hushed 
voices, the · heavy steps upon· the stair, the 
warn1 parting words, the tramp on the gravel 
of the little garden path, the pattering of the 
faithful· dog's feet as it followed at its master's 
heels, the slam of the garden-gate, and he was 
gone. Then, as t_he day wore on, came the 
sudden rush of wild and fitful blasts, and the 
angry moan of rising waves ; aJ}d at nightfall 
a solitary vessel, with broken masts and tattered 
rigging, beating her way back to the little harbour, 
alone! Then I saw the eager throng of sailors, 
with sad. faces, and low muttered words, and tears 
gleaming in eyes little used to weeping, as they 
said, " Poor soul ! don't tell her till the. morn -
ing comes." And what was the story that 
the morning light had brought to her 1 It was 
this. Scarcely had the vessels got fairly under 
,veigh when the treacherous September wind had 
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�hanged, and rising to a gale, had hurried them 
along among the dangers of the Swin. Ah ! 
s�ilors know well · the terrible quicksands that 
lie there ; and as these captains were thus swept 
along into the cha�nel close to the third buoy
light, they knew well that they trembled between 
life and death. They were good sailors, and 
knew their vessels thoroughly, but the changing, 
gusty blasts could not be trusted for a moment, 
and the deadly sands were close beside them, 
�overed with the white foam of the breaking 
waves. It had been for a moment just a ques
tion whether any of them would have escaped, 
when the first vessel, answering we.II to her 
helm, had swept past the dangerous spot and 
passed on into con1parative safety ; then the 
second, with her stately masts bending to the 
gale, was following her closely, when suddenly, 
suddenly the fickle wind had chopped round, 
and with one mighty blast had hurled the groan
ing ship upon the deadly quicksand. Ah ! they 
had been so near-those sailors-they had seen 
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it all. They had seen the wild, hungry waves 
rush over the doomed ship, and the spray.jets 
leap high into her tangled rigging ; they had 
seen the frantic rush of two lads into their 
father's arms, and ·they had seen the three go 
dow11 together into the boiling surf, locked fast 
in- that last fond embrace. And how had they 
�hemselves escaped from the same fearful doom 1
Their own vessel was rushing as helplessly to
destruction, when, as suddenly as before, the
fitful blast· had veered round, and had blown
them back by the way they had come ; so that,
as the night closed in, they had anchored once
more in the little l1arbour,-the bearers of the
heavy tidings. And then she told me that when
the storm had died away, and the tide was low,_
and those sorrowing friends had gone with sad
hearts to visit the seen e of the disaster, they
had seen the deadly· quicksand lying above the
waters like a gold·en island, while round it
laughed and flashed and danced the rippling,
sparkling waves. Oh, cruel waves! cruel waves I
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and oh, deceitful, shining sands I What object 
only could be _seen throughout the treacherous 
expanse 1 The vane at the top of the main
mast of her husband's vessel, which, rising 
a few inches above the. sand, proclaimed with 
silent ·pathos, " The ship lies buried here." The 
·widow's tale was over, and slowly back before
me came her stooping form and careworn face ;
the sea, the ships, the happy home, faded from
my view, and I was again in the little dingy
room, looking out on to the slate roofs, shining
with fog and rain, while the smoke-wreaths went
curling past the window as before, and the
clouds hung lower than ever,-grown darker
with the gathering night. She paused, and
wiped away the starting tears ,,Tith her thin
and tre1nbling· hand.

And that is one sad story of a quicksand. 
But what was it that brought that ship to 
wreck 1 Desire for gain. The risk had to 
be run for the sake of getting money in the 
markets. A little delay might have saved 
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both the vessel and the precious lives she bor�. 
And, believe me, many a ship has been lost 
upon the dark sea of which we are talking 
from the very same cause; for the quicksand 
there lies at low tide, above the heaving waters, 
like a bright and golden shore, and is composed 
of all that the eye of man desires. God 8ays 
that '' hell and destruction are never full; so 
the eyes of man are never satisfied." (Prov. 
xx vii.) 

Is it marked on the ch�rt 1 Yes, it is. 
And I find that it is jn reality that same sandy 
shore where once you were building the houses 
in which your souls were to exist. The soul 
that professes to have trusted in Christ, professes 
to have escaped from the world ; but when such 
a one, in its passage through life, tt1rns back, 
and makes the things of the world its object, 
it finds that it gets more and more entangled in 
them, and sinks in deeper tl1an those who never 
professed to l1ave left them. The world is 
a quicksand-a very graveyard of professions. 
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The desire to g·et and to have this world's 
treasures, or what the eye desires here, is a 
very principle of the " old man ; " therefore, 
the moment he is allowed on deck, "getting" 
will be the object, instead of Christ. The false 
charts, too, call it a hard sand island, and say 
that it must be visited, declaring_ that. a gain is 
godliness; " and the mutineer ever whispers in 
the ear, " Get position, get wealth, get honour ; 
these things will increase your influence for 
Christ." Oh, the subtlety of the natural heart ! 
"deceitful above all things, and desperately 
wicked; " '' for that which is highly esteemed 
among men is abomination in the sight of 
God." (Luke xvi.) 

I have read that at low tide, after a storm, 
the Goodwins are scarred by long wave lines, 
from four to five feet deep, and that, although 
the tops of these hillocks are firm for walking 
on, the sand in the hollo,vs remains soft and 
quick; they are just like so many pitfalls. 
Not long ago, a vessel was. carried far on to 
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these sands, and was left high and dry upon 
them by the retreating tide. The poor sailors 
in her were so exhausted by cold and exposure, 
that the lifeboat-men who came . out to help 
them could scarcely get them over these num
berless pitfalls to th.eir boat. The tide was 
rising every moment, and the sand in the hol
lows growing more and more- quick ; and it was 
only by exerting all their strength and energy 
and courage, that at last these· true-hearted 
men carried the fainting sufferers to the faith
f11l boat which. had come out to save them. 
And the world is full of pitfalls ; · and those 
who have gone back to it for amusement or for 
gain no sooner get out of orie djtch than they 
fall into another. They. go a little deeper and 
a little deeper into its ways, farther and farther 
from· the paths of uprightness, till, too often, 
some sudden storm shows that their professions 
are utter wreclrs, and those who escape from. 
the place do �o only as ruined ones in the arms 
of self-sacrificing Love. Is it any wonder that 
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the soul that has bee11 false to the One· who 
died for it shot1ld also be false to its fellows 1
I think not. Because the Christian who for 
sakes dependence on Christ is like Samson 
when his N azariteship was broken-he is '' weak 
as another man," and easily overcome by his 
enemies. This is very sad. But the q�icksand 
is a terrible place, and, as I said before, draws 
�n those who visit it deeper an� deeper. I am 
continually hearing of wrecks upon it,- and of 
the shame that is then heaped upon the name 
of · Christ. Those who are finding their happi
ness,, and putting their trust, in the treasures of 
the world are like people who are lying down 
to sleep on a quicksa11d. They think they can 
rest upon heaps of piled-up gold. " Soul,'' says 
the flesh, "thou hast much goods laid up for 
many years ; take thine ease, eat, drink, and 
be merry." But God says unto such, "Thou 
fool ! this · night thy soul shall be required of 
thee: then whose shall those things be which 
thou hast provided 1 " (Luke xii.) The soul 
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that is walking after the flesh has quite lost sight 
of dependence upon God. Is it not far better 
to lie down to rest upon the promises of God, 
which will last when heaven and earth shall have 
passed away, than to depend on ear�hly treasures 1 

Has there ever be·en a lighthouse built upon 
the Goodwins 1 Never. Many years ago an 
attempt was made to do this, and shiploads 
upon shiploads of stones were thrown down 
at one spot upon the sand, but a.s each tide 
rose and fell, the stones disappeared, and still 
the sand remained as quick as ever ; no warn� 
ing light could ever be shown upon that terri
ble place. But ho"r is it, then, that when the 
shadows of night fall over the sea, and you 
look out over the dark waves, towards the 
deadly Goodwi�s, you can see a gleaming 
light shining there 1 I will tell you. A 
strong ship is firmly anchored near the place 
of peril. She is not on the Goodwins; i£ she 
did but touch them, she would be engulfed 
like any other boat ; but her mighty anchors 
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hold her away from them, and there she rides
through storm and night, to warn others of 
the place of peril. Christians whose hearts 
are set upon the things of the world, cannot 
show any light to _keep others out of it; they 
rather draw them in. But the soul that reaJly 
depends upon Christ is like the lightship, and 
can ride out the wildest stor.ms, sho,ving light 
all the time. It is separate from the world, 
yet it is in a place of peril, depending upon 
its Anchor only for safety. And how does 
the cha� point out this quicksand to us 1· 
Thus : " But they that will be rich fall into 
temptation and a snare, and into many foolish 
and hurtful lusts, which drown. men in de
struction and perdition. For the love of 
money is the root of all evil: whicp. while 
some co:7eted after, they have erred from the 
faith, and pierced themselves through with 
many sorrows." And what warnings does it. 
give to mariners 1 "But thou, 0 man of God

,.

flee these things." (1 Tim. vi. 9-11.)
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But now, before I stop talking to you about 
�he quicksand, I must ask you to remember 
tl1at it is not the possession of riches, which 
q-od in His providence has given, that puts 
:a Christian on tl1e quicksand. No, 110 ; it is 
trusting i11 riches, it is setting the heart on 
them, and living to get them, that I mean. 
-Very young people may get into the quicksand 
by making getting-on in this life their first 
•object. A Christian boy may get there by
taking a situation, for the sake of advance
ment in life, where he has to do something
which he knows the Word of God condemns ;
•Or a Christian girl may get into it by taking 
.a place, for the sake of good wages, where she 
cannot have time for the worship of God, 
-0r listening to His Word. '' Ye cannot serve
God and Mammon.'' (Matt. vi. 24.) Depend
-ence ·upon God _is a most blessed thing ; it
is this that glorifies Christ. He feeds the
.sparrows, and clothes the grass of the field,
.and He will never forget His children. Then,



PERILS WITHOUT; OR, THE WHIRLPOOL, ETC. 10.9-

whether you are rich or poor, you will act but 
as the steward of all you possess. 

And now I mt1st talk about another peril,. 
which I shall liken to an iceberg. I have heard. 
that sometimes, when a vessel is out at sea. 
on a dark night, the officer of the watch 
will feel a strange chill creep over him, and 
will find that the ship has entered a cold 
fog which is hanging abot1t the surface of the 
water. All hands must" then be p1.ped to 
furl the sails, and bring the vessel to as. 
quickly as possible; a sharp look-out, too,. 
must be kept from masthead and bows ; for 
there is an iceberg in the neighbourhood, and 
if the vessel strikes with force upon it, she will be
wrecked, and will quickly sink beneath the rolling· 
waves. An iceberg is a terrible peril; it is a

huge mass of ice that has been broken off from the· 
coast in the Arctic regions, and has been drifted 
southwards by the currents of the sea. Sailor&
who have seen these icebergs say that in day-time
they are often very beautiful to look upon. They 
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rise up in glittering pinnacles of the most fan
tastic shapes; s0metimes from eighty to a hundred 
feet in height, and when the sun shines on them 
they flash with all the colol1rs of the rainbow . 
. Silently and solemnly they float along, spreading 
.a strange chill through the air as they approach ; 
.a,nd woe to the careless mariner who does not 
.keep a good look-out when he is in the neighbour
hood of these silent and majestic perils. And yet 
-would you believe it 1-sailors will sometimes
.carry the anchors of their vessels to these dan
_gerous ice-islands, and -landing on them, will
inake holes in the1n with their hatchets, and fix
the anchors �o them. They do this sometimes to
try and get shelter from a storm, for the mighty
mass of floating ice breaks the .force of both ,vind
.and wave, and seems to afford shelter to the frail
little vessel which clings to it. It is rather a
treac]1erous sort of friend, thougl1 ; for it might
burst at any moment into a thousand pieces, or
roll over suddenly and crush the ship. I think
I would rather be riding the gale out in the
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open sea than be clinging to such a friend as 
that. 

There •is an iceberg, cold and keen, that is 
found upon the great sea of which I am telling 
you. It is as dangerous to your vessel as the 
rush of the whirlpool, or the deceptions of the 
quicksand. Sometimes an icy mist lies round 
it which dims the watchman's eye, and the ves
sel is quickly crushed against it ; sometime� it 
gleams with bright, attractive colours, luring the 
mariner to climb its lofty and dazzling pinnacles ; 
and sometimes it offers him a shelter from the 
wild assaults of wind and wave behind its 
frozen. rampart. And what is it made of1 It 
is formed of the pride of the waves, heaped up 
to the very heavens, and rising far above the 
level of the fiurrounding waters : pride of in
-tellect, pride of reason, pride of mind. Oh, 
how many a fair profession has made Ead ship
wreck here ! Young mariner ! I warn you. 
·" The world by wisdom knew not God." (1 Oor.
i.) And the works of the mind of man, tower up
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as they may above the surrounding level, can 
never lead you heavenwards. They form �n 
iceberg, beautiful indeed_ to nature's eye, but 
cold and keen and dangerous. Oh, keep a sharp 
look-out ; for the chill gatl1ers over the soul be
fore ever you are aware of it. Then the watch 
is neglected; the things of God lose their value 
in your _sight ; faith's eye grows dim ; Christ is 
lost sight of in the mist; and suddenly the pro
fesBion will meet with some human reasonings 
that will break it up and sink it miserably in 
the dark waves of doubt and distrust. Oh, 
how quickly the mind will get occupied with 
intellectual pursuits ! Man is proud of himself; 
and many a one who would scorn to be seen in 
the very outermost circle of the whirlpool of 
vice, and ,vho �ould keep himself carefully from 
the quicksand of coveting, will calmly cast his 
anchor on the cold and glittering iceberg of 
intellect, and too· often make shipwreck there. 
I need not tell you that the lig,ht of such does 
not shine, that the song of joy is hushed, tl1at 
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the intellectual mutineer is in command. If 
I am talkjng to one who is gifted and clever, 
this iceberg of "pride of life " will be your 
greatest external peril. Tempting books and 
studies will lie around you, which will promise, 
if you follow them, to lead you up to fame 
a11d honour; while the flesh will busily whisper 
to you that you have the power to excel, 
and that the wisdom thus acquired will help 
you to navigate better, or to fight the battles 
of your Lord. But "let no man deceive 
himself. If any man among you se�meth to 
be wise in this world, let hiin become a fool, 
that be may be wise. For the wisdom of 
this world is foolishness with God." (1 Co�. 
iii.) It is true that there is scope for the 
finest intellect in the Word of God ; for the 
finite can never exhaust the infinite ! But 
take care even here ; for many a soul that 
has started brightly, professing Christ, and 
that once knew the light and warmth and joy 
of His presence, is now fast moored to this 

H 
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terrible intellectual iceberg, and is · spending 
its • time in deep researches in the Word of 
God by the aid of the gleaming lights of 
the frozen pile. The natural mind can make 
its schemes of theology, and delight in doc
trinal knowledge ; but, cold and keen and hard, 
it knows but the letter of the Word. Such 
a soul can talk niuch about the truth, and 
the name of Christ is often on its lips; but 
all the light and warmth and power of com
m union with Him have long since passed 
a,vay. How terrible ! The profession that is 
anchored there makes no progress, and only 
attempts to hinder those who, "fools " in the 
eyes of man, but wise in their simple de-
pendence upon God, are making sure- way, in 
light and song, over the surging waves. And 
of what are the fairest theories of the mind 
of man formed 1 Only out of their own rea
son, based on earthly things ; and suddenly 
they will capsize and plunge the professions 
which have anchored to them into the depths 
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of the sea. And would you wish to shelter 
yourself, when storms are rough, behind the 
wisdom of the world 1 Do you think the 
skill of man's mind can frame a :fitting rampart 
for the protection of the child of God 1 No, 
110. In the light of God's presence, all that
is of man will suddenly dissolve into the 
,vaves from which it sprang. " 0 Timothy," 
cries the aged Apostle to his son in the faith, 
"keep that which is committed to thy trust, 
avoiding profane and vain babblings, and oppo
sitions of science, falsely so called ; which some 
professing have erred concerning the faith." 
(1 Tim. vi.) That is, keep away from the ice
berg ; give it a wide berth ; be content to be a 
fool in the eyes of this world, that you may 
be proven wise toward God. Young mariner t 
if you are found dependent and obedient, the 
power of the Spirit of God will keep you 
clear of that which has wrecked its thou
sands. 

Are you half afraid as yot1 look at all these 
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"perils without " 1 You need not be. Not one 
of them will ever wreck you if, in simple de
pendence, you rely only upon your God, and 
make use of all the provision which He has 
given for your safety. Dependence I Ob, that 
is the secret ! By it the little ·beginnings of 
departure from the straight and narrow co11rse 
are avoided; and though your life may look 
like a lost one in the world's eyes, you will 
find its record on high, when all that is of the 
world-the lust of the flesh, and the lust of the 
eyes, and the pride of life-has passed away for 
ever. '' And the world passeth away, and the 
lust thereof: but he that doeth the will of God 
abideth for ever." (1 John ii. 17.) 



CHAPTER V.

PERILS WITHOUT ; 

OR, 

TI-IE POWER OF T HE ENEMY. 

" .And there arose a great storm of wind, and the waves beat into th8 
ship, so that it was now full."-MARK iv. ?7. 

� HERE is nothing much more solemn
than a storm at sea ; and though it is 
years since I was at the seaside in the 

winter-time, I remember how one night a sud
den storm arose, and raged about the hot1se 
in which I was. The da.rker the shadows of 
the evening fell, the fiercer grew the storm .; 
it drove the- raindrops in torrents against the 
,vindow-panes, and rolled an� ramped in the large 
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old-fashioned chimney like a furious living thing. 
I thought of the sailors out at sea, and won-

dered l1ow they were faring, while I was shel
tered in warmth and light. Then, suddenly, 
a deep and solemn sound came riding land
ward on the raging blast, shaking the air 
with a sudden throb, and rolling away in the 
tumult of tl1e storm. I remember how it went 
through my heart, and how I pressed my cheek 
against the rain-bespattered window-pane, and 
strove to peer through the darkness of that 
stormy night. But could I see anything 1 No ; 
I could not even catch sight of the glimmer of a 
single light, and for several minutes I could hear 
nothing either, excepting the varying clatter of 
the raindrops rising and falling with the fitful 
blasts. But at last it came again-that deep 
voice of thunder-and I knew tl1at it was a sig
nal-gun ; and that somewhere out there in that 
pitchy darkness, upon that wild waste of tum
bling waters, some gallant ship was struggling· 
in her last extremity. Could anyone listen to 
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such a sound unmoved 1 No ; that would be 
impossible. And as I tl1ink of you, and re
member all the hatred of the "Prince of tl1e 
power of the air" against those who cross the 
sea for Christ, I cannot help thinking how 
fierce will be the storms that you will have to 
face. Will he stir t1p the waves against you 1 
Yes, he will. Men will oppose you in your 
course ; the more true you are to Christ, the 
more fiercely will the storm rage around you. 
"But and if ye suffer for righteousness' sake, 
happy are ye ; be not afraid of their terror, 
neither be troubled." " They that will live 
godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer persecution." 
There is sure to be suffering at the hands of your 
fellow-creatures if you are really following Christ. 
Scorn and taunts and ridicule will show-er upon 
yot1 like hailstorms, and real wrongs may sweep 
over you like ang�ry waves ; but "be of good 
cheer," they cannot beat you under as long as 
you are dependent and obedient, nor can they 
drive you one incl1 from your course if you 
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hold fast to the anchor of your soul. Are 
you going to be an overcomer 1 Then meet 
all the tumult of the storm in simple depend
ence upon God. Do not think that you are 
alone in all your sufferings ; Christ is with you. 
If He does not stay the violence of the storm 
at once for you, it is to try your faith-to see 
if you can trust Him when clouds are dark and 
winds are rough. Perhaps you l1ave been try
ing all sorts of devices of your own to get 
through the rough waters, forgetting that He is 
with you 1 Oh, do not fear ! He is only 
teaching you that you must come down upon 
Himself, that it is not you who have to meet 
the power of the enemy, but the Christ within 
you. I think, in our terror and want of faith, 
we often, as it were, l1rge our Lord to exert His 
power to stay the storm, when, if we wol1ld but 
trust His care for us, He would bring us through 
it all as overcomers. But He is no� angry; 
He will only say, " How is it that ye have no 
faith 1 '' Do you not sometimes wonder that 
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the disciples of old distrusted Him in the �torms 
on La�e Gennesaret, and forget that you are con
stantly doing the same thing among the storms 
of life 1 Yet Christ is with you, young mariner, 
just as surely �s He was with them; and it is 
His presence which is the guarantee for your 
safety. 

Sometimes, when everything seems against 
us, we begi11 to '' toil in rowing." What is 
this 1 It is trying to clear a way for our
selves through the difficulties. We believe we 
have the mind of God to go for,vard. Christ 
has sent us over the sea, and when the power 
of the enemy opposes us we too often take the 
counsel of the " old man," and he always says, 
" Row hard." That is, the natural mind will 
begin to plan, and to devise, and to arrange 
matters by its own energy and force, and it will 
fancy that it is acting according to the mind of 
God all the time. But our own efforts to get 
through trouble and difficulty, or to avoid per
secution, are often vain; and we are very often 
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so busy with our oars that we do not know 
Christ when He comes to our help, walking on 
the waves. Is it not a joy to- think that the 
roughest of storms can neither hinder Christ from 
coming to help us, nor keep tl1e· true, trust
ing heart away from His side 1 His heart is 
full of love ; and the moment the oars are 
still, and the cry of terror is raised, His· 
loving voice is heard, saying, "It is I, be 
.not afraid." When effort ceases, dependence is 
there, and the power of Christ comes into exer
cise. It is a wonderful sight to see a profes
sion shining with light and ringing with song 
in the midst of storms of suffering and sorrow. 
Satan hates such a sight, for the fiercer the 
storm becomes the brighter the light shines, 
and the louder the song resounds ; and he 
is powerless to quench the one, or to hush 
the other. I once heard that a doctor, who 
was an infidel, was very much puzzled by. 
one of his patients ; she was very ill, and 
had had to go through several very pain-
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ful operations, and she kne,v she could never
be well again, or walk about as other young 
people could, and yet she was calm and quiet 
and happy. He could not understand it at 
all, and he used to look at her with a pt1zzled 
air. One day he took up a book which was. 
lying ·by the side of her sofa, and opened 
it-perhaps he thoug'ht he should find out her
secret-and after he . had glanced at it a mo
ment or so, he laid it down, saying "that he
should l1ave thought that that was very dull 
reading." He did not know that a young
mariner, out in such fierce storms as she was 
breasting, had to Jrnow her Railing orders well ; 
but he saw _the light that flashed from her pro
fession, and he looked and watched and wondered. 
I have no doubt he had often observed e1npty 
professions, and had smiled to see how vain and 
powerless they were when a storm arose ; but 
here was a poor weak, shattered vessel going 
against the stream of everything arot1nd l1er,. 
through trial and suff ering1

, and yet shining 
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:all the ti1ne,-calm, happy, peaceful, and con
tented! Ah! men and angels too may won
,der to see such a sight ; that is living Christ. 
It is not everyone that is called to shine 
for Him through_ such sorrows; but I think 
·such sufferers give as bright a testim_ony for
·Christ as can be given on earth. "The ex
-cellency of the power '' is of God. The soul
that is satisfied with Christ is "a living epistle,
known and read of all men.'' I do not mean
the soul that says. it is satisfied, but the soul
that lives it. The life of a Christian should
be "an epistle" in wl1ich the poor infidel can
:read of a Power that is not of earth.

'' Perilous times" indeed these are, and the 
power of the enemy is seen on every hand, 
and he attacks those who are crossing the 
waves for Christ in every way he can. There 
is nqthing in which he so delights as to try 
and force you to strike your flag. And what 
is " striking the flag " 1 When nations are at 
war with one another, the ships of either 
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country pass over the sea, carrying their re-
spective flags, and when there is a battle upon 
the waters, any ship that lowers her flag
owns that she is overcome, and becomes the
property of the conqueror. This is called 
" striking the flag." Many an English sailor· 
has lost his life rather than strike his flag
to an enemy. It is about the very last thing· 
that a true sailor will do. He can bear to
see his brave ship sunk or burnt, but he
cannot bear to give her up into the hands 
of a foe. Shall I tell you how an English_ 
sailor acted once during the dreadful wars. 
that raged between �ranee and England in 
the seventeenth century 1 I will. At the close· 
of the battle, the ship on which he was became· 
almost a wreck. Her brave captain, and all 
her superior officers but one, and many ot 
her crew, had fallen in the discharge of their 
duty ; but still the English flag streamed. 
from her mast ; she ,vas unconquered, though 
almost sinking. She looked like an easy prey 
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to the foe, nnd nccorclingly tl10re bore down 
upon l10r n large French frigate and two 
fire-sl1ips. Tl1ey meant to tak:e her, or to

-sink l1er. Then· tl1e one superior officer who 
,vas left played the parij that the mutineei' will 
play on your vessels if you allow him on deck ; 
he cried out to his men to " strik:e the flag.'' 
Was it done 1 You shall hear. When the master
gu11ner heard this order, his blood boiled within 

· l1im, and springing upon the quarter-deck, he or
.dered the officer off it as a traitor, and calling to
his two sons to stand by him, he ask:ed ·the crew if
it were not better to die than to give up the ship.
'Tl1en they all stood to their duty bravely, and
they grappled with the terrible fire-ships, and sank
them one by one ; a.nd when the mighty frigate
-came on with her roaring guns she found that
there was no surrender in their hearts ; they could
die, but they could not dishonour. the flag of their
sovereign and their country. Down they went,
man after man, and one of the brave gunner's
sons fell by his father's side, but the rest of them
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fought on till the great ]·\ .. ench frigate was fairly 
beaten off, ·and left them alone ; and so it was 
that in course of time a half-sinking, half-btu·nt 
wreck of a ship was seen working her way into 
an English port; but above her tattered shrouds 
and black and broken masts there still gaily 
flaunted the undishonot1red flag of her country. 
Do you wonder that the people greeted that 
bra�e gunner with cheers, or that his sovereign 
honoured him with many honours, or that the 

. 
. 

son who had sto(?d by him that day became one 
of England's highest admirals 1 And if men can 
fight thus for earthly honour and for the love 
of king and country, do you ·not think that 
the Christian mariner should stand for his Lord 
as he works his way over the stormy sea of 
which I have told yot1 1 Should he strike his 
flag ·the moment he meets with an .enemy, and 
disown the name of Christ · for fear of shame 
and scorn 1 

Alas ! how soon we forget that we are passing 
through the seas that are under the power of the 
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usurper-that we are prof es sing the name of 
Christ in the very presence of one who hates 
that name with a deadly hatred ! Do we not 

., 

need armour to protect us from such a foe ? 
Yes, indeed we do. But, then, it has all been 
provided for us; we have only to wear it, and 
to use it. Faith will make our vessels like 
ironclads, so that the fiery darts of the enemy 
will not be able to touch them. None of his 
red-hot shot can get through the shield of faith, 
and your flag will never be struck if you keep 
depending upon God. But there is a danger, and 
a terrible danger too. It is this : just as the 
mutineer will pretend to help you in difficl1lties, 
so sometimes he will slip up to help you in the 
fray. Then hasty words will be spoken which 
will dishonour Christ, or argument will be met 
by argument, and very soon the fiery darts of the 
foe will be rankling deeply in your heart ; and 
it will be well indeed if the mutineer does 
not take a flaming brand away with him, with 
which to torment you all your voyage through. 
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Never rush into such conflicts with evil on 
your own account, by going into ungodly society, 
or provoking' the attack. No amount of human 
wisdom or education or reasoning · or skill can fit 
you for the struggle. The dependent and obe
dient one is the only victor in such encounters. 

I knew a professor once who went into such 
a conflict, and came away fancying she had done 
great things, but afterwards she found that the 
fiery darts of the enemy had plunged deeply into 
the heart of her young daughter, who had been 
standing by while the wordy battle went on. 
"Put on the whole arm�ur of God, that ye may 
be able to stand against the wiles of the devil." 
(Eph. vi.) Wiles ! has he wiles, then 1 Yes; he 
will attack you more often with his wiles than i_n 
open fight ; especially if he sees that, "strong in 
theLord,and in thepowerof His might,." you are 11ot 
to be overcome by storms, or angry open warfare. 
If he cannot force you from your c_ourse, lie will 
try to beguile yol1 from it. He will pass before you 
in the fair form of an "ang,el of light" (2 Cor. xi.), 

I 
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and while he points to the neighbourl1ood of the 
qt1icksand, or the outmost circle of the whirl
pool, or the shelter of the iceberg, he will 
use the words of Scripture to get you to 
alter yot1r course ; pretending even to guide 
you by the true chart into the neighbot1rhood 
of peril. This is '' handling the Word of God 
deceitfully.:' (2 Cor. iv. 2.) It is using it in 
the letter, bt1t not in the spirit. Take care ; 
none can quote Scripture faster than Satan, and 
it is when you have turned your back upon the 
world and its attractions that the conflict with 
him really begins. It is a spiritual conflict, and 
is very terrible, and will wax hotter and deeper 
to the end. 

Sometimes, if storms cannot mo:ve you, the 
enemy will let your vessel get· into the "motion
less sea." But is there such a place in the real 
sea 1 Yes, there is ; it is in the Southern Ocean, 
and lies between two great currents of water. 
The air is still, the waves are still, and scarcely a 
bird is to be seen ; all is hushed and quiet ; and the 
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sailing vessels that have been driven by storms 
into its deserted precincts lie like logs, helpless 
and still, 11pon its glassy waters. The sails hang 
idly from the yards, the flag folds limply round 
the mast, for the ship is utterly becalmed. .Ah ! 
if all is calm around you, take care ; be sure that 
the enemy is.not far off. ·He is hoping that you 
will give up watching, and, :finding no difficulties, 
will cease to depend for wisdom on your Adviser; 
and then suddenly, in the stillness of the quiet 
night, he will steal upon you like a pirate, and try 
to board you una-wares. Keep a sharp look-out, 
if all is calm arou11d you, if opposition seems to 
have ceased, if all men speak well of you ; keep a 
double watch, and then you will be like a vessel 
of which I once read, which was lying becalmed 
among the Bahama Islands, ·ready for the attack .. 
The officer in command knew that such a night 
of quietness was just the pirates' opportunity, 
so he stood on deck and watched. It was in-

. 

. 

tensely dark ; not even a star gleamed in the sky 
-all was still; even the waves seemed to have
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gone to sleep, and the air was heavy and motion
less. The wary officer watched and listened, and 
suddenly he thought he heard a slight sound 
upon the water, and then he saw the phosphor
escent lights flash through the dark waves, as 
though oars were being dipped in them, and he 
knew in a moment that the pirat�s were close 
at hand. Loudly he summoned the sleeping 
crew, but even before they could rush on deck 
the pirates h�d made their·ooat fast to the vessel, 
and were scrambling up her sides. But they had 
made a mistake for once ; • the ship was ready for 
the attack, the boarding nets were up, and the 
crew were armed to defend themselves. The 
short and desperate fight was soon over, and 
the foe was utterly defeated. The watchfulness 
of that officer h�d saved his ship. "There.fore 
let us not sleep, as do others ; but let us watch 
and be sober." (1 Thess. v.) Ah I young mariner, 
beware of the motionless sea. "Watch ye, stand 
fast in the faith, quit you like men, be strong." 
(1 Cor. xvi.) The power of the enemy is round 
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you on every hand ; he will surprise you if he 
can. There. are stealthy blasts of evil doctrine, 
too, that he will send creeping over the quiet 
waves to waft you imperceptibly out of the nar, 
row line of lig�t made upon the waters by the 
shining of the Star ; and there are rushing tor
nado blasts of evil which, if they find you un
prepared, will suddenly capsize you altogether. 
Do you not remember how the Eurydice went 
down last year 1 She was carrying all sail, making 
great haste to reach her desired haven ; no storm 
was blowir1g, no danger was expected ; the ports 
were open, the men were at ease ; when suddenly 
over St. Catherine's Down rushed the terrible 
squall that beat her down into a watery grave, 
and cost England the life of many a brave young 
sailor. And many a fair profession has gone 
down as suddenly beneath the power of some 
terrible doctrine, some blast of the deceiver's 
breath. It is no child.'s play to be a Christian: 
" That ·we henceforth be no more children, 
tossed to and fro, and carried about with every 
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wind of doctrii1e, by the sleight of men, and 
cunning craftiness, whereby they lie in wait to 
deceive." (Eph. iv.) 

This is one of the chief perils of the present 
day. Strange winds of false doctrine are wan
dering about in every directio11 ; they are cold 
blasts that come dow11 from the iceberg of the 
pride of life, and make short work of many pro
fessions. Be on the look-out. If you turn to 
your sailing orders, you will find it foretold 
tl1at shortly before the rising of the morni1:1g 
sun, when the long dark night is at its 
darkest, these blasts shall wander at their 
will over the gloomy waves. " This know 
also, that in the last days perilous times shall 
come. For men shall be lovers of their own 
selves, coveto11s, boasters, proud ; . . . having a 
form of godliness, but denying the power there
of : from such tur11 away." (2 Tim. iii.) "And 
they shall turn away their ears from the truth� 
and shall be turned u11to fables. But watch 
thou in all things" (iv.). "But shun profane 
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arid vain babblings." (2 Tim. ii.) I heard, not 
long ago, of a young professor who had started 
well, but who had been lured by Satan and the 
flesh to anchor to the glittering iceberg, who 
wise in bis own conceits, thought he could re
fute a clever infidel. work. He did not '' shun " 
it-he thought he could resist it ; but such a 
fierce and icy blast came down upon him, that 
he made sad shipwreck of his profession very 
shortly. There is another wile of Satan's, of 
which I will tell you. He knows that as· long 
as you are . dependent and obedient, he cannot 
harm you, but that you. will sail on over his 
seas, proclaiming liberty to his captives, and res
cui�g them from his hands; so he will " make all 
men speak well of you," a11d let you be popular. 
Ah I he knows how many a fair profession he 
has wrecked like that. Then you will soon be 
so busy pursuing the enemy, that you will have 
lost sight of Christ ; and suddenly there ,vill 
come a terrible crash, and the ship will go to 
pieces, far out of her course, upon some sunken 
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rock. Oh, Satan delights to see the eye of the 
ChTistian fixed on the retreating foe instead of 
on the Morning Star, and his heart full of ser
vice instead of Christ, and his ears open to the 
praise of men rather than the praise of God. 
Professors who rush thus after the enemy are 
like an English ship of which I once read, which, 
after delivering two English vessels from the 
power of the foe, started after the retreating 
fleet, staggering under every stitch of canvas 
she could carry ; but as she swept along through 
the waters, the night grew dark around her, and 
suddenly a fearful cry rang from her mast-head I 
" Breakers ahead ! " sho.uted the watch, " and 
land upon the lee-bow ! " "A-port I a-port!" 
cried the officer of the watch to the helmsman, 
and round went the wheel in a moment, while 
all hands were piped, and all was bustle and 
excitement. Then sails were furled, and sound
ings taken, and anchors cast ; and when the 
morning dawned they saw, instead of the sails 
of the retreating foe, a dangerous reef lying 



PERILS WITHOUT; OR, THE POWER OF THE EN.EMY. 137 

before them, and shallows and rocks on every 
hand. The ship had only just be�n saved ! 
Tal{e care that service never gets the place of 
Christ in your ·heart and mind, or .you will get 
into darkness, and run into the greatest peril. 

At other times the enemy will, if he can, get 
you to visit a place called "Ezion-gaber." What 
does this mean 1 It means (' the counsel of 
man." It was ther� that the good King Jehos
haphat came to shipwreck. How was this 1 He 
made a league with an ungodly man, and ac
cepted his help in his enterprise; so God sent a 
prophet to him to say, "Because thou hast 
joined thyself with Ahaziah, the Lord hath 
broken thy works. And the ships were broken, 
that they ,vere not able to go to Tarshish." 
(2 Chron. xx.) It was a right enterprise, but 
it was undertaken in wrong company. But was 
not the King Ahazia.h, with whom Jehoshaphat 
had yoked himself, the King of Israel 1 Yes, 
he was. He was on the outward ground of 
God's people, but his heart was far from God. 
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He was not depending and obeying; and such a 
friend could only hinder Jehoshaphat. God says 
to us, " Be ye not unequally yoked together 
with unbelievers." (2 Cor. vi.) This means 
that it is not safe to sail in �onvoy with mere 
professors. And why is this 1 Because they 
cannot possibly understand what it is to depend 
and obey, and, therefore, they will steer by their 
own will and wisdom ; and if you bind yourself 
to them in business or in friendship, or in any 
close ties, )'OU will have to go their way, and 
take the same course with them. They will 
always think Ezion-gaber a good place from 
which to start. One of the enemy's greatest 
wiles is to get young Christians into these en
tanglements, and to lead them to look to the 
world for money, and wisdom, and counsel, even 
in the service of Christ. He knows that depend
ence on God alone is the secret of power, whether 
for life or service ; and that he will destroy, if 
he can, by getting them to lean on the counsel 
of ungodly ·men. Do you remember how the 
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ship in which Paul was sailing into Italy came
to wreck 1 It was through starting from Ezion
gaber. How could that be 1 Because the cen
turion w110 kept Paul would not hearken to th& 
advice of his prisoner, who had the mind of God 
about his course, but "believed the master and the 
owner of the ship, more than those things which 
were spoken by Paul." (Acts xxvii.) And so· 
there was a terrible shipwreck, and the vessel 
was entirely lost. Paul told him that it was
because they had listened �o bad advice that all 
this sorrow had come upon them. They lost. 
everything but t,heir lives. I am sorry to say 
that many a fair vessel has gone to wreck since 
then by starting from Ezion-gaber. That is

,.

many and many a young soul, who has started 
fair in a well-fitted profession, has been lured 
by the artful enen1y to yoke itself up in life 
with those who have had but the name to live .. 
A11d then a sa� course has been tl1e result ; 
Christ has been dishonoured ; and at the end of 
a long life such a soul wakes up to find that it-
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has wasted opportunities that will never ret11rn, 
that the coiu1sel of man has led it utterly astray, 
.and that it must end its course with shame. 

I am sure you do not want to be like this, 
do you 1 Then, depend on God to make you 
live to Christ, and to keep you true. '' Be 
strong in the Lord, and in the po,ver of His 
might. Put _on the whole armour of God, that 
ye may be able to stand against the wiles of 
the devil." (Eph. vi. 10, 11.) 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE WRECK AND THE RESCUE. 

"Holding faith, and a good cons<Jience; which some having put away
concerning faith have made shipwreck."-! Tm. i. 19.

" Many waters cannot quench love, neither can the floods drown it.,., 
-CANT. viii. 7.

DRIFT! What is it to be adrift 1 I 
will try and explain it to you tl1is 
evening, because this drifting "often 

ends in shipwreck. Not very long _ago- I heard. 
of a boy who had laid himself down in an open_ 
boat, which was moored by the sea-shore, to read .. 
His companions saw him go, and when the tid& 
had risen, and the boat was afloat, they guietly· 
cut her loose, and let her drift away upon tha 
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-waves. They did it "just for fun," and mean.t 
no harm ; but it was a very naughty act, for 
-there was nothing in the motion of the boat
-to warn the boy within her that she was no
longer riding at her anchor, but was floati11g out

·to sea upon the retreating· tide-wave. When,
.at last, he did get up and look around him, he
-was far out t1pon the heaving waters-too far
-for anyone to see him, or to hear his cries for
J1elp. There were no oars in the boat, and no 
:Sails. He could do nothing to help himself; 
.he could only sit and watch the shore fading 
.&way from his view as the shades of night 
.sank down upon the wide, dark sea. How 
-desolate he must have felt as, cold and hungry,
he saw the far-off lights, and knew that there
_he l1ad a home, with light and warn1th and food
.and loving hearts within it ! How his heart
:must have ached as he saw the gleaming lights
;grow dimmer, and knew that he was drifting
farther and farther out into the perils and dark
ness of the rolling, restless ocean ! And whe11
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the mornjng dawned he looked in vain for land; 
he did not even know in which direction it lay; 
nor could he possibly have found his own way 
back to it had he had the strength to do so. 
He v'7as adrift, and lost. And perhaps I am 
talking to-night to some poor drifting soul that 
once was happy in tl1e home of God's light and 
favour ; and, through carelessness perhaps, you 
have laid yourself down to rest, and have 
drifted, drifted silently, but. surely, a,vay from 
the enjoyment of your Father's love and care. 
You hardly know how the separation began ; it 
was so very little at first. Only Self wanted to 
be dressed a little better, or ,vanted to amuse 
itself as other young people did, or wanted to 
make its way in life. But now you have been 
roused up to find yourself desolate and alone. It 
is very dark, and you fear the rising of a storm ; 
but you cannot help yourself, and, cold and 
hungry and helpless, you cast your eyes round 
upon the changing, heaving circumstances of 
life, not knowing where to turn or what to do. 
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You cry out, but there seems no answer. You 
know that you have a home somewhere, for you 
were in it once ; and though the memory of it 
is like the dim picture that the mind retains in 
after years of some house visited in early child
hood, yet it is the memory of a fact, and you 
know it. Satan will whisper that your joys 
were all delusion, all dreams and fancies ; but 
in your secret heart you know that you were 
once in a circle of light and jo)r and peace, to 
which you are practically a strang�er now. You 
are like the poor drifting boy, hungry and 
thirsty and cold, while food and light and 
warmth and friends were waiting for him. ip 
his home on shore. Did he ever get back 't
Yes, he did ; or, rather, he was taken back ; for, 
tru:ough the great mercy of God, after he had 
floated about for two or three days, the captain 
of a passing vessel caught sight of the open 
boat, found the perishing lad within it, warmed 
and clothed and fed him, and bore him back in 
safety to his home. A.nd how are you to get 



THE WRECK AND THE RESCUE. 145 

home again 1 Just in the same way. There 
is Someone s.eel{ing you to-night. He is by 
your side even 110w. You did not think, did 
you, a minute ago, that He was so near ; that 
He would even t1se these feeble words of mine 
to reach your drifting soul 1 Thfs is the moment. 
T1111_lst Him ; trust the Lord Jesus to recover 
you, and as surely as He once died for .your 
sins, "the just for the t1njust," to bring you 
to God, He will restore your wandering soul. 
Trust yourself, even now, to His care and His 
wisdom. Cry to Him, " Recover me ! recover 
me ! " Rely on Him to do it ; He will not 
fail you. Perhaps you will not see the light, 
nor feel the warmth and joy of home again 
directly ; but there will be peace within your 
soul as soon as you have really t�usted Him; 
and He will surely talre you back by His own 
route-back to the enjoyment of the Father's 
homeo How do I know it all so well 1 Because 
I was once a poor drifting soul myself, and 
therefore I can feel for you. As soon as the 

K 
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soul feels its loneliness and desolation and dark
ness, Christ is recovering it, and all that follows 
is, as it were, the route by which He is bearing 
it back to the joys of its home. And then the 
soul makes a fresh discovery, and finds that 
it is firmly attached by many links to the world 
into which it has drifted ; for all its occupations 
an� its hopes and its friendships are like the 
many anchors that will sometimes hold a vessel 
fast to the mud and sand below the waves. 
When the wind blows upon an anchored ship 
the strain of the cables is felt ; and so it is 
with the soul th�t is roused up by God ; it 
begins to say, "How can I give up that oc
cupatiqn, or how can I break off that friend
ship '� " This is a fearful moment ; it is a 
moment for choice. Either the soul must float 
on there, and let its profession become a t1se
less wreck through life, to be engulfed in the 
sands sooner or later ; or else those cables must 
be broken, and a fresh start must be made. 
Are you just at this point 1 Are you longing 
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to get back to your Father's arms, ·and to the 
light and joy of your home, and yet shrinking 
from the ,vrenching away of worldly ties 1 I 
shall never forget the moment when I reached 
that point, and felt the strain of· the cables, and 
how nearly-oh, how nearly !-the enemy suc
ceeded in making me doubl�y fast. Take care ! 
take care ! It is no time for trifling, no time 
for delaying. Sink down at once into the arms 
of Almighty Power, as a deeply dependent one, 
or a dreary, life-long sojourn in the darkness 
and the coldness and the joyless deadness of the 
world may be your lot. Have you the power 
to choose 1 You have! Because you are a 
child of God ; therefore you can depend on Him 
for strength. Shall I tell you the words that 
rang in my ears as I stood, in that fearful 
moment, trembling' between the world and 
·Christ 1 They were, " Choose you this day 
whom ye will serve." (Jos. xxiv. 15.) It 
was a moment of choice. Would I go on with 
the world, or would I break fron1 it 1 The 
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nemy had seen the stir within my soul, and 
had come forth to hinder me. He had let down 
an extra anchor ; a very simple, innocent thing 
-only a morning concert, to which be said any
Christian might go ; and I stood and wavered.
Oh, that· moment ! I tremble 110w as I think
of all that hung upon my choice. '' Choose you
this day whom ye will serve." Those solemn
words brought me to my knees ; and the mo
ment I was down as a weak thing that wanted.
strength, as a helpless thing that wanted help,
I had the power to obey. I raised my head,
and said to God, " I give up that concert ;
I will not g�o,"-snap ! went the cable. That
was cutting the cable; it was leaving Satan'� 
fair-looking anch.or in the world to which it 
belonged. And can I tell you what followed 1 
I cannot ; no tongue could ever describe to you 
the light and joy that flooded my soul that 
moment. Why was this 1 I had been brought 
into light and joy agai11. .Dependence had 
given me the power for obedience, and the 
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Father's loving smile was beaming on His 
child. And though I hardly knew it for joy, 
the ship was off already ; no more in dark
ness and jn sorrow, but full of light and joy as 
friends and neighbours heard that the dreary so
journ by the quicksand was over for ever, that 
the escape had been made, that shipwreck bad 
been avoided, and that the delivered soul was 
011 its way to heaven-in the world, but not of it. 

Do not think that it· is an easy thing to cut 
the cables. It is not. It is a work that often 
will have to be • done in darkness and in 
sorrow. The last may be but a little thing, 
but it would hold you fast if allowed, and then 
those you have already snapped would be made 
fast again. There must be a clean break, and a 
complete break from the world, if you would 
have joy and light and song. Do not try to 
get" rid of its ways little by little. This can

never be done. Mark me well : this can never

be done. While you fancy you are preparing 
to start in a quiet, easy way that no one ·\vill 
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notice, Satan and Self are busy getting fresh 
anchors ot1t in all directions ; then, instead 
of one tl1ing to hinder �your progress, yot1 will 
find at least three, and so on. Christians will 
say, "I ,vill get these gay dresses "\vorn out, and 
then dress as a Christian should;" or, "I will 
finish this interesting tale, and then give up 
foolish reading;" or, "I will go this once to 
these ,vorldly am.usem.ents, and then gradually 
decline such invitations ; " or, " I will drive on 
and achieve this one more triumph, and then

be true to Christ." Alas for such ! they will 
find that their fetters will never wear out ; 
the1"e is no �recovery f 01" such, unless God in 
mercy breaks their fetters. No ; every cable 
must be snapped. Sink down upon Christ 
in dependence, a11d then you will be able to 
rise up and obey. The dresses will be parted 
with, the half-read novel will be burnt, the in
vitation will be declined, the friendships will 
be renounced. Then joy unspeakable will be 
yours, for Christ will be your object, and your 
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course through the world will be for Him. But 
perhaps you say, "If I leave it all to Christ, 
will He not break these cables for me 1 " Yes, 
I am sure He will, if you do really leave it to 
Him ; but then you will probably have to tread 
a path of deep sorrow and trial. He will bren,k 
them in His love, if you trust Him to do so; but it 
will be through chastisement. Is it not far better 
to venture on Him for strength, and do it yourself 1 

It is a dangerous thing for a mariner to loiter 
near a quicksand; and many a professor who 
has trifled for years with the ,vorld, keeping up 
appearances, and yet at heart thoroughly en
snared, has been hurled suddenly, by some 
terrible blast of temptation, into open sin, or 
has been carried away by false doctrine, and 
has thus brought the deepest shame upon the 
holy name of Christ. That is making� ship
"rreck, and all men see the ruin, and the world 
heaps shame and scorn upon the faithless n1ari
ner ; and just as the cruel waves of the sea 
leap over a wreck, and rend its timbers apart, 
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or the shifting sands open to engulf it, so do 
men tear, &hred from shred, every part of such 
a profession, and it is swallowed 11p by the 
laughing world. And it is possible that one of 
you to whom I _am talking to-night once made a 
bright start for Christ, but you neglected to 
make use of the sheet-anchor in the Throne 
of God, and marred the good conscience that 
should have warned you of your evil course, 
and you trifled with the things of the world 
till a sudden storm of temptation has wrecked 
you altogether. What is to be do11e 1 A ship
wrecked profession cannot be floated again. The 
taunts and scorn of the world are heaped 11pon 
you ; the darkness round your soul is dense ; 
you have severed yot1rself from the Christian 
fellowship which once you loved ; you are alone 
and desolate indeed ; you know that you have 
shamed the Saviour who died for yo11, before 
men and angels ; and you are tempted to think 
that H� has turned away from you, and has left 
vou alone in your misery. Is it so 1 Can it be so 1 
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It is some months since I read of some 
foreign sailors whose vessel was hurled, in the 

. 

�epth of a dark winter's night, upon the terrible 
Goodwins. Every wave that struck her only 
raised her for a moment to hurl her dowr... 
yet deeper into the yawning sands. Those 
waves, that had b'een rolling so deep and dark 
far out at sea, were there one seething mass of 
boiling waters, which leaped upon the ship and 
tore her plank from plank, while the thunder 
of their voices drowned even the roaring of the 
blast. Were the poor sailors lost 1 They saw 
that their good ship was a total wreck, that 
she would never plough the waves again jn all 
her pride and beauty ; but their lives-their 
lives were dearer to them even than their 
gallant ship; and as they clung to the swaying 
mast, they raised, through storm and darkness, 
t,he long, des_pairing shouts of drowning men. 
Could they be heard 1 Oh, no ; no human ear 
could hear the wildest cries amidst the tumult 
of that terrific storm. Then, were they lost 1 

61 
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You shall hear. They could do ·nothing to help 
themselves ; they could only take the place ot 
dro"rning men, and own within themselves and 
to themselves their utter ruin. But there was 
one Eye that could see them even in that 
darkness, one Ear that could· hear them even 
through that storm ; and so it was that just as 
all hope seemed gone, and the good ship was fast 
breaking up upon the sands, they saw a light 
spring suddenly up through tl1e dreadful dark
ness; they saw it ru$h up and up, through rain 
and wind, till it was lost in th� driving cloud-
1--ack above their heads ; and then they heard, 
above the roaring of the wind and the crash of 
the contending waters, a voice of thunder, which 
shook �he air for a mon1ent and rode away upon 
the raging blast. Could it be 1 Could it be that 
they had been seen-that the faithful lightship, 
that was riding there through storm a11d tem
pest, had seen them in their need 1 ·with 
eager eyes they watched, till again and yet 
again the light rushed up into the clouds 
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above them. Yes, it was the lightship. She 
ha4 caught sight of the stranded vessel be
tween the driving squalls, and now, loud and 
long and deep and constant, rose the thunder 
of l1er guns as she called for aid for tl1e
perishing. They knew she could not leave
her moorings to rescue them herself, for had 
she but tot1ched the deadly Goodwins, she. 
would have been. as powerless and as perish
ing� as they ; but they hoped that she was 
calling f 0r the lifeboat ; they had heard of 
such a boat, but they had never seen one, 
and they hardly dared to hope that any sailors 
would venture out on such a night to rescue 
penniless and drowni11g men. But, steadily 
and constantly, the flashing of the rockets 
and the thunder of the gt1ns went on, and 
presently they �aw lights moving along the: 
surface of the waves, now seen, now lost,. 
now rising, now falling, plunging wildly up• 
and dowri. among the rolling waters. A boat
was coming-,-it was plain that a boat was. 
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:coming to,vards them ; but ,vould she venture 
to leave the open sea, and come into that 
waste of broken waters, which, like a boiling 
-caldron, raved and foamed around them 1 They
hardly thoug�ht she would, they hardly thought
�he could; for they knew no ordjnary boat
-could have lived a moment there. But yet
.a little longer, and they could see her glimmer
ing form upon the dark wa�ers of the outer 
sea ; and she was coming, coming straight for 
the quicksand, bounding forward like a thing 
-of life ; coming to save the perishing, con1ing
for love and not for money, coming for them.
And at the sight, their fainting hearts began
to hope, and their exhausted limbs grew stronger,
.and they watched her eagerly, till with one
fearless bound they saw her leap into the
broken waters and disappear from hurrian sig�ht.
Was she gone 1 They thought she was, for
-one wild wave had broken over her from
stem to stern. But no ; she rose again, and,
despite their fears and doubts, shook herself
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free from the weight of water, and came bound
ing on as swiftly as before. And vainly did 
the fierce surf rage round· her, and vainly did 
the curling breakers pour their fury on her. 
'l\--ampled under for a moment, she wol1ld rise
again, to face the storm afresh, and true hearts 
and strong hands kept her course straight. 
for the groaning wreck. .....£\. moment more,.

and she was there, close beside them, close
under them. " Drop ! drop ! " cried the voice
of her coxswain ; "drop from the mast into
the boat." And, one by one, they dropped 
from the lurching, wreaking, sinking wreck into. 
the strong arms stretched out to save them .. 
They could have done nothing else, for cold and. 
terror had utterly exhausted them ; but they 
could drop, and they did. Then away and away 
from the wreck, and the quicksand, and the
deadly peril, went the lifeboat, bearing them 
in safety, through storm and tempest, to the
rocky shores of England, where light and food and 
warmth and welcome ever await such sufferers. 
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A11d ,vill He leave you to perish, poor ship
wrecked soul 1 Will He who gave His blood a 
Tansom for you, turn a deaf ear to your cries, and 
leave you to your fate 1 Will He over whom 
went all the billows and the waves of God's 
-wrath against sin, leave you alone in your need 1
·Oh I "many waters cannot quench love, neither
-can tl1e floods drown it." Undimmed and un
•quenched by all your sins, by all your failures,
ihat true love of His is beaming on you now.
You may hate yourself-yes, indeed, you may
·hate yourself, but He loves on, and cries . to you,
.as to His backsliding people of old, '' 0 Israel,
thou hast destroyed thyself; but in me is thine
.help." (Hosea· xiii. 9.) The Lord will never, in
-this day of grace, turn a deaf ear to the cry 9f a
:Soul that o,vns its sin and ruin, and looks to Him
for aid. No effort of your own can get that ruined
profession afloat again ; the world is already
·making its sport of it. But He is faithful, He

·will not desert yot1 ; and the moment you drop
_yourself into His arms, thoroughly owning your 
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,vreck to yourself and all, you will be at rest, and 
in the joy and light of your home. You will 
not then attempt self-justification ; you will not 
mind the scorning and the taunts of others. 
You will say, "It is quite true I have sinned, 
and I have failed, and I may do so again ; but 
Christ will never fail ; He is faithful, though I 
am faithless ; He is true, though ·1 am false ; He

is loving, though I am ungrateful and rebellious ; 
He will not leave my poor soul, thoug·h I have 
brought scorn and shau1e upon His holy name." 

And now I have all but finished talking about 
-the Wreck and the Rescue. But it may be that
my voice has reached some poor soul that on the
yawning sands, or in the rush of the terrible
whirlpool, has suddenly discovered that it ha'3
·been floating till this moment, in the mere empty
name to live, and now, in the very midst of ship
wreck, cries· out for the first time for a deliverer.
Is there rescue for such a one 1 Yes, indeed there
is. But not by clinging to its wrecked profession ;
-0nly by springing from it into the arms of self-
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sacrificing· Love. Outward forms and creeds, and 
belonging to a cl1urch, are nothing but poor 
perishing vessels; they cannot save the soul that 
clings to then1 ; nay, they will rather �rag it down 
to ruin. Nothing can save the soul bt1t actual

contact with a living Saviour. If, in the rush of 
the stream of this world, you �rust your soul to 
such vessels as these, your end will st1tely be a sad 
one. I was hearing, the other day, of a poor 
Arab wl10 was being carried in his canoe to
vvards a terrible ,vaterfall. He was powerless 
to help himself; the stream was far too strong 
for him to resist the force with which it swept his 
frail barque onwards to the raging rapids. Just 
then a friend upon the shore saw his danger, and 
k11owirig that he could not swim, plunged into 
the sweeping waters and swam out towards 
him. "Jump, n1an I " he cried, "jump into the 
·water, and I will save you." It was hi.s only
chance of safety. He must leave the drifting
canoe, which had gone too far to be recovered, and
taking the place of a drowning man, trust himself
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to those strong arms stretched out to save him. 
But did he 1 Alas ! he answered back, " Ah t 
my brother, I cannot swim." He could not trust 
his friend ; and though really he might as well 
have taken the place of death first as last, he 
preferred clinging to that empty shell of safety, 
his canoe, to trusting to tl1e love and strength of 
another. "Jump, man, jump ! " urged his faithful 
friend ; '-' you are drifting towards the cataract." 
It was his last chance, the last offer of deliverance. 
Would he venture 1 Nay ; he answered back to 
the man who had perilled his life to save him, '' I
am afi�aid." Afraid to o,vn to himself that he 
was lost; afraid to give himself up, as perishing, 
to the efforts and strength of another ! It was 
over ; the chance ·was over for ever. "Well, then, 
good-bye, my brother," cried the strong swimmer, 
as he turned to fight his way back to the shore ; 
"nothing ca1i save you." It was true, '' nothing 
could save him." In a few moments the gr�at canoe 
was swept over the terrible falls, and a raging 
whirlpool buried it from human sight ; yet three 

IA 
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times, as though struggling with its fearful doom, 
it rose ab·ove the whirling waters, and twice 
thE? poor .... t\_rab was seen within it, still desperately 
clinging to its fragile sides ; but the third time he 
,vas not there,--the canoe was empty, and when 
next it was engulfed, it sank to rise no more. 
An_d thus every soul must, sooner or later, dis
cover that mere profession is a vain thing 
for safety ; and when such a one is being swept 
downwards by the stream of evil,. there is but one 
chance of escape ; it is to take the Io,v place of a 
ruined one at once, and to cast itself in faith 
upon a living Saviol1r. That is exchanging the 
mere name ·to live for safety in the arms of the 
living One. 

But never forg.et this, whoever you may be : 
the moment you own your sin and rt1in, the 
Lord is by your side. The ,vreck has been 
all your own fault,-own it-and the rescue will 
be entirely His care. For "many waters cannot 
quench love, neither can the floods drown it." 



CHAPTER VII. 

SAFE INTO PORT; 

OR, 

A GOOD PROFESSION. 

"I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the 
faith : henceforth th.ere is laid up for me a crown of righteous
ness, u·hiah the Lord, the righteous judge, shall gi-ve -me at that 
day : and not to me only, but unto all them al-So that love His 
appearing:"-2 TIM. iv. 7, 8. 

!!��� ··,�IOME months ago I was standing on
a harbour quay, watching the scene 

_:h 

around me with the greatest interest. 
The tide was racing swiftly in from the oceaJn, 
and a fresh sea-breeze was blowing. All night 
I had been listening to the solemn tramp of the 
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passing storm ; and the rolling of the wind in tl1e 
cl1imney had brought vividly before my mind all 
the perils of the mighty deep. Now, as I stood 
and g·azed at the little harbour, with alternate 
gleams of sunshine and dark cloud-shadows 
lig·hti11g up and shrouding the rushing tide-race, 
the anchored vessels, the quiet landscape beyond, 
my tl1oughts flew on to the haven of rest which 
should ere long welcome me home-the rest th�t 
Temainetl1 for the people of God. As I stood 
and thought of these things, the sound of a 
Tippling in the water made me look quickly to 
seaward, and gliding swiftly up the river, borne 
on by tide and ·wind, I saw close beside me a 
vessel horneward bound. Swiftly and sile11tly she 
sped by me, and soon, dropping her ancl1or in the 
quiet harbour, furled her n1any sails, and swang 
round upon tl1e tide, at rest. What mattered to 
her then the storms of the dreary voyage, or that 
her broken masts attested how fierce had been tl1e 
combat 1 "Safe into port,'' I murmt1red to myself 
a.s I sa,v l1er lying there at rest-the voyage well
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made, the perils passed, the haven won. And, 
dear ones; ere we part, let us talk together of the 
fight well fought, the course well firushed, the 
faith well kept, the victory won. 

I am going to tell you of two overcomers who 
long ago made this voyage successfully, and, 
through many trials and troubles, kept their 
eyes fixed upon the Morning Star and made 
g9od professions "before inany witnesses." The 
:first of tl1ese lived in the reign of Charles the 
First, and his name was Samuel Rutherford. 
He knew well what the perils withi11 and with
·out were, and what it ·was to start well fitted
for the voyage. " It is good," he said, " to loo lr
to your compass and all you have need of ere
you take sl1ipping, for no wind can blow you
back again." And he had found out Who was
to fit his ship out for the voyage; for he
said, "Wants are my best riches, because I
have these supplied by Christ.'' And then he
had found out, too, why his anchor was not on
board ; for he cried, " Look over the water. Your
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anchor is fixed within the veil ; the one end of the 
cable is about the .prisoner of Christ, and the 
other is entered within the veil, whither the Fore
ru11ner is entered for you." "The cable, the 
strong tow of our fastened anchor, is the oath 
a11d pron1ise of Him who is eterna1 verity." 
He knew well, too, what storms of temptation 
�ere, a11d he had felt the power of the enemy; 
for he said, " Faith is the better for the free air 
al1d the sharp winter storm in its face ; grace 
,vitl1ereth V\rithout adversity. The devil is but 
God's master-fencer to teach us to handle our 
weapons." And did '' the Prince of the power 
of the air " attack him 1 Yes, indeed he did; 
and he raised the waves of men against him, 
and they drove him from his home, and the 
people he loved so well, and bid him stay, a 
lonely, silent stranger, in a distant town. Did 
he feel it 1 Yes, he felt it very deeply, for 
he loved to speak of Christ. But was the light 
beaten out by the storm, and was the song of 
joy l1ushed 1 You shall hear. "The Lord {s 
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with me," he said ; " I care not what man can 
do. . . • Sweet, sweet and easy is the cross of 
my Lord. . . . No pen, no words, no engine 
can express to you the loveliness of my only, 
only Lord Jesus." As the storm grew blacker, 
the light flashed brighter, and tl1e song of joy 
and praise grew louder-so loud that it rings 
on still through the letters that he wrote to his 
friends from his place of banishment. He could 
say, "My faith hath no bed to sleep upon biit- orn
nipotency." Thus �e trusted on, and shone o�, 
and sang on, holding on his course unmoved by 
perils within or perils without, and ever feast
ing his eyes and his heart on the shining of 
''the bright and Morning Star." "I am 
sure," he cried, "that the saints, at their best, 
are but strangers to the weight and worth of 
the incomparable sweetness of Christ. He is 
as new, as fresh in excellency every day to those 
that search more and more in Him, as if heaven 
could furnish us with as many new Christs (if I 
may so speak) as there ·are days betwixt Him ·and 
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us; and yet He is one and the same." But 
was he ever cast down when he saw the swell
ing of the storm around him, and that he was 
launched upon a sea where everything was 
ag·ainst the Lord he loved 1 Yes, sometimes, 
"but not destroyed." " I am like an old crazed 
ship," he said, "that hath endured many storms, 
and that would fain be in the lee of the shore, 
and feareth new storms. o • • But if· I had not 
sailed this sea-way to heaven, but had taken 
the land-way, as many do, I should not have 
known Christ's s,veetness ju such a measure." 

And did l1e hold fast his profession to the 
end 1 Yes, Christ was his object to the last; 
and just as the dark clouds of a fresh storm 
were gathering over him, he sighted land. 
Yes; the weary, storm-tossed mariner saw the 
glorious haven lie before him ; the perils within 
and the perils without were over for ever ; and 
battered and beaten, but unwrecked, the " old 
crazed ship '' bore him into port, an overcomer. 
And as he passed away from ht1man sight into 
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the golden haze of glory �hat lies about the fair 
haven of the faithful soul, he cried, "I shaTI 
shine ; I shall see Christ as He . is ; I shall 
see Him Teign, and all His fair. company with 
Him .... My eyes shall see my Redeemer
tl1ese very eyes of mine,-and no other for me . 
. . . 'Tis no easy tl1ing to be a Christian; but 
for me, I have gotten the victory, and Cl1rist 
is holding out both His .arms to" embrace 1ne." 
Then, when tender voices whispered to him of 
satisfaction in all his sufferings, his steady -course, 
his unflinching fajthfulness to his Lord, he an
swered, " I disclailfn all that; the port I would. 
be at is redemption and forgiveness through H1:.� 
blood. There is nothing now between me and the 
resurrection but ' To-day shalt thou be with me in 
paradise.' ... Oh, for a well-tuned harp! ... My 
eyes shall see my Redeemer. I know He shall 
stand the last day upon the earth, and I shall 
be caugl1t up in the clouds to meet Him in 
the air, and I shall be ever with Him. And 
what would you have more 1 There is an 
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end ! " Then, waving his dying arm, he cried 
again, " There is an end ! " 

Yes, '' Mark the perfect man, and behold 
the upright: for the end of that man is peace." 
(Ps. xxxvii.) 

And would yoit like to have such an end, 
and would you like to be able to say at 
the last, " As for me, I have gotten the vic
tory " 1 I am sure you would. But perhaps 
you say, '' My co��se is so very difficult, I 
shall 11ever overcome as he did.'' Dear one, 
" there hath no temptation taken you �11t such 
as is common to man : but God is faithful, who 
will not suffer you to be tempted above that ye 
are able ; but will with the temptation also 
make a way to escape, that ye may be able 
to bear it." (1 Cor. x. 13.) You may be 
an overcomer, no matter what the difficulties 
are. Never get burdened with more than your 
share of responsibility; for, as I say again and 
again, you have only to depend and obey. De
pendence will give the strength for obedience. 
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" If God be for us, who can be against us 1 " A.nd! 
God is for us; never forget that. If we are depen
dent, we h::tve strength to "lay aside every weight, 
and the sin whicl1 doth so easily beset us," and to 
"run with patience the race that is set before us,. 
looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher of our 
faitl1 ; ,vho for the joy that """as set before Him• 
endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set 
down at the .right hand of the throne of· God. 
For consider Him that endured such contradiction. 
of sinners ag�ainst Himself, lest ye be wearied and 
faint in your minds. Ye have not yet resisted. 
unto blood, striving against sin.'' (Heb. xii.) 

But are there not those who .have resisted 
unto blood 1 Yes,. indeed there are. And 110w 
I am going to tell you about a brave young
mariner who faced the foe upon this dark and 
terrible sea, ,vho passed triumphantly throug·h fire· 
and sword, for the love of his good Lord, and went. 
in to be with His Saviour,-an overcomer ! 

His name was William Hunter. He was borDJ 
in the reign of Henry VIII., and when Queen 
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Mary ascended the throne he was just nineteen 
_years of age. Not very old was it to be out 
.at sea in wild storms, and to encounter the 
whole power of the enemy 1 It was in no 
strength of his own, you may be sure, that he 
fought the good fight, and kept the faith. 
During .. the reig·n of Edward the Sixth, when the 
Bible n1ig�ht be read by any who had it, this 
young man had found out that Christ was a 
refuge for the sinner, that he could be freely 
forgiven for all his sins, and that the one offering 
,of Christ was sufficient to save his soul. He had 
been to Christ as a sinner, and had been saved ; 
but then, like every other child of God, he had to 
-come forth and pass over the dark sea in the 
profession he had made. And very, very dark 
the night wa.s just then ; and very,. very fierce 
were the wild blasts that ,vere rushing over the 
angry ,vaters, ·\vhile whole fleets of false profes
sions, ruled by the enemy, were ready to oppose 
the progress of any who were true to Christ. 
And what did this young mariner do 1 Did he 
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try to slip by under false colours, or strike his 
flag to the foe 1 You shall hear. The bright 
and beautiful spring was just bursting over the
country, and the birds were singing in the trees

t

a11d the young lambs were at play in the meadows,. 
,vhen an order from the Queen came down to the: 
country town in which William Hunter lived,. 
that all the people were to take the Communion 
at Mass on the next Easter Sunday. Could he go ?· 
No, l1e felt he could not. He could not pretend. 
even for a moment that he believed that a 1nan 
called a priest could change the bread and wine· 
into-the real body and blood of Christ. He could_ 
not fall down and worship a wafer as though it 
were Christ, when he knew from the Word of 
God that the Lord Jesus was a risen, living� 
Saviour sitting at the right hand of God, and 
justifying freely and for ever every poor sinner· 
that came to him in virtue of His ow11 one com-
plete offering. He could not act a lie ; he could 
not sail under false coiours, and pretend to believe· 
a lie because others did. He was dependent,, 
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·and the po,ver of God within him enabled him
-to be obedient, and bore him forward, yol1ng
.and frail as he was, to meet the whole po,ver 
-of the enemy in deadly combat. Did he
.lrnow the risk that lie was running 1 Oh, 
yes ; he knew it well. He was an apprentice, 
.and as he could not go to Mass, he left his 
·master's l1ouse, and hid himself for a little
while. Then the magistrates sent for his
father, and said that he would have to go to 
prison if he did not tell them where his son was. 
To go to prison in those days was a verJr terrible 
-thing; and ,vhen the_ poor qld man found his
son, aD:d told him what the magistrates had said,
the young man answered directly that he would
return home, and face the danger alone. That
night he spent in his own home. Oh, what a night
it must have been! How he must have looked
round on all the scenes of his cl1ildhood,-the
well-known furniture, the bed on which he had so
often rested, the faces of his brothers a11d sisters,
of his father and inother,--and have felt that he
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.should never be there again! Oh, I am sure the 
mutineer tried hard to get on deck that night, 
and advised him earnestly to strike his flag. But 
<lid he 1 No ; he depended not upon his own poor 
;strength, but on the power of his living Lord. 
His e,ye was on the "bright and Morning Star," 
=and his ear was open to the advice and counsel of 
-the present Comforter. Whe11 the morning came, 
.and other men rose up to go about their daily 
worlr as t1sual, sailing on quietly with the stream 
,of things abot1t them, this youthful mariner 
-entered alone into the desperate combat with his
mighty foe. The officers of the magistrate came
-for him, and leading him away from his home
;and bis friends, placed him in the stocks, and left
him there for four and twe11ty hours. When
rother men went to their rest as usual, and the
little birds flew to· their roosts, and the cattle lay
.down in the quiet meadows, and the stars ·peeped
forth in the silent heavens, William Hunter still
sat alo�e in that place of pain and scorn and shame, 
-.to know no rest nor ease. The. battle had begun 
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indeed ; but there was no surrender in the young 
mariner, for, dependent on a Power not his· own, 
he was borne for ward by it through those long 
hours of sha1ne and suffering. And when the 
n1orning came again, he was taken before the 
magistrate, ,vho called for a Bible, and tried to 
use its blessed pages deceitfully to turn the 
young mariner fro1n his course, Yes, Satan came 
as an angel of light, Bible in hand, to show him 
that light was darkness

., 
and darkness light. They 

tried to convince him from his own chart, which 
b.e loved so. well, that his course 'Yas utterly· wrong, 
ind that he must obey them and steer differently. 
And did the mutineer get out of the place of

death, and seize the helm, and put the ship about t
No; William Hunter saw by the light of the 
lamp which they had not that their doctrines 
were falsehoods, and not the truth of God, and 
he quietly and fearlessly maintained the truth. 
He could not waver, he dared not waver; for as 
the night grew darker �round him, and the battle 
waxed hotter against him, the light of the lamp 
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burn� brighter �ithin, and the voice of his Coun
sellor and Guide grew louder in his ear. Then 
the magistrate sent him away as a prisoner to 
London, and wrote a letter to the prelate, Bonner, 
accusing the young man of heresy. When Bonner 
had read the letter, he ordered the prisoner to 
be broug·ht into a chamber; where he began to 
reason with him. It was just as if some mighty 
line-of-battle ship, with all the outward power 
·and might upon its side, ,vas to bear down upon
a little frigate already battered with storm and
fire. But there was not only fair and open
:fighting, but every cunning artifice was used
that could be thought of, to induce that young
sailor to strike his flag and yield his vessel to
the foe. "I understand," said Bonner, "by · this
letter that you, William Hunter, have denied the
blessed sacrament of the altar; whereupon
Mr. Brown sent for you to bring you to the
Catholic faith, from which he saith you have
departed. Howbeit, if you will be ruled by 1ne,
you shall have no harm for anything said or

:.M 



178 ON THE VOYAGE AND ITS PERILS. 

done in this n1atter." That meant, "Alter your 
course,·and come along with me, and I will help 
you and defend you." Not for an instant did 
William Hunter give ear to such advice. "I am 
not fallen," he cried, "from the Catholic faith of 
Christ, I a1n sure ; but do believe it, and confess 
it, with all my heart." And so the battle went 
on, and the prelate strove greatly to make the 
young man recant the profession he had made 
to the magistrate ; but he said, " I will not recant, 
by God's help:' Ah ! that was the secret of his 
firmness,-a power not his own, a strength not his, 
and he simply dependent and obedient. Then 
the prelate used the wiles of the.foe again. " I 
think," he said, "thou art ashamed to bear a 
fagot, and recant openly ; but if thou wilt recant 
privately; I promise that thou shalt not be put. to 
shame. Even speak the word here, now, between 
me and thee, and I promise it shall go no ft1rther, 
and thou shalt go home again without any hurt." 
What a moment of peril ! Do not let t1s think 
for one instant, as we sit in comfort and safety 
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round the fire, and talk of these battles, that that 
was a slight trial of faith for the poor young 
mariner. Only let the helm be used for one 
moment by the foe, only accept that foe as a 
friend, a11d let the course be alongside of him, 
and the flag might fly as it- was for a time, but 
tl1e roar of the guns would cease, the dangers 
would be over, and calm and rest and prosperity 
should be the young sailor's portion. Would he 
have liked to have gone back to his home and his 
father ? Yes, I am sure he would; and I am sure 
the flesh whispered.within him at that moment, 
"Just yield outwardly, and go 011 believing· 8Js 
before in your own heart.'' But did he 1 Well, I 
think, poor boy ! he wavered a little, just for one 
moment. It was as if the hand that held 
the helm quiyered a little at the bare prospect 
of escape from so terrible an enemy. " My lord," 
he said, "if yot1 let me alone, and lea,re me to 
my conscience, I will go to my _father, and dwell 
with him, or else with my master again ; and if 
nobody disquiets nor troubles my conscience, I 
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will keep my conscience to myself." But did 
tl1at satisfy the enemy 1 No. If the mariner 
meant to allow God to be the ruler of his course 
over the dark sea, the battle must never end. 
So the young prisoner was sent to the prelate� 
gate-house, Vl here he was again made fast 
in the stocks, and left for two days and two 
nights with only a crust of bread and a cup of 
water. At the end of that time, I suppose, 
Bonner thought such a small and frail vessel 
would be sure to strike her flag, and do as he 
wished ; but, to his astonishment, there was still 
" no surrender" in the heart of his resolltte 
opponent. -" I will never recant as concerning 
my faith in Christ," was all the answer he could 
get. Do what he would, by promises or threats, 
tl1e frail barque held on her way over the dark 
a:p.d stormy waters, with lights undimmed and 
course unchanged; there was no victory for him. 
But the night was to wax yet dark:er, and the 
storm and the battle yet fiercer;_ for William 
Hunter was now sent away to the convict prisons
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and laden� by the prelate's command, with as 
many irons as he cou]d bear. "How old are 
you 1 " asked Bonner ere they led him away to 
l1is dung·eon. He answered that he was nineteen. 
"' Well," the enemy replied, "you ,vill be burned 
ere you be twenty years, if you will not yield your
self better than you have done yet." That meant 
"' I will sink you or capture you.'' But William 
Hunter answered quietly, "God strengthen me 
in His truth !" And for nine long months the 
poor youth endured all the horrors of a convict 
prison in that day. Bonner allowed him one 
halfpenn:y a day to live on ; but his father sup
plied him with the best food and clothing that 
it was in his power to procure for him. Five 
times during that period the battle was renewed, 
a11d as often th� frail vessel, filled with the 
JJower of God, beat -off her antagonist, and held 
:undauntedly on her stormy voyage. At last the 
fina}. moment came, and William Hunter was 
condemned to be burnt alive. Then followed 
anotl1er month of suffering in the gaol, and the 



182 ON THE VOYAGE AND ITS PERILS. 

time of William's victory was near at hand. 
Bravely and truly the battered barque bore for
ward 0�1 her ·course, declaring ·to all around her 
"that the excellency of the power" was of God, 
and not of man. Once more the ponderous 
gates of the captive's prison opened, and he was 
led forth to return no more. Away from the 
bustle and noise of the busy metropolis, he was 
taken back through the quiet lanes and peaceful 
country· sc�nes of his early childhood. It was again 
in the early spring, and all nature was bursting 
into life and beauty. Oh, ho,v sadly, and yet how 
familiarly, the sylv�n sounds must have fallen on 
the young captive's ea1�s ! The bleating of the 
sheep, the lowing of the kine, the cries of the 
husbandmen as the patient horses drew the 
ploughs through the long furrows in the fields, 
all, all must have brought back to his memory 
the happy days of bygone years. All earthly 
scenes and sounds ,vere going on as ·usual ; but 
for him,-his course lay apart from all this ; in 
the world, but not of it ; against the wind� 
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against the waves, against the foe; true. to a 
King dishonoured and disowned, fighting the 
battle� of a rejected Lord. Would he hold out 
to the end 1 You shall hear. It was on a 
Saturday evening that William Hunter was led 
once more into his native town. Was he going 
home 1 No ; he was never again to know the 
shelter and comfort of an earthly home. The 
dungeon was to be his abode · for t}1e few days 
that the battle was yet to last. And did his 
father and his mother see him there 1 Yes ; they 
came to take ieave of their son. And what 
did his mother say 1 Did she beg him to strike 
his flag, and yield to his mighty foes 1 No. 
Though she bad not been faithful herself, she was 
thankful that her son had been so, and she thanked 
God "that she ever bore such a child-a child 
who could find it in his heart to lose his life 
for Christ's sake." Then the young mariner, 
with his eye upon the Morning Star, answered 
her gladly, " For the little pain I shall suffer, 
which will soon be at an end, Christ hath 
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promised me, mother, a crown of joy; should 
you not be glad of that 1 '' ·Then his mothe1 
fell upon her knees and cried, " I pray God 
strengthe:q thee, m�y son, to the end ; yea, I 
think thee as well bestowed as any child I eve1 
bore." Then the poor old father, suppressing 
his tears, said, " I was afraid of nothing bui 
that my son w?uld have been killed in prison 
by hunger and cold

_.
" -4\..nd so the-y took leave 

of hin1 ; and early on Tuesday n1orning the 
sheriff came to him, and commandeQ. him to 
prepare for death. But he was not left quite 
alone in that terrible hour, for the sheriff's own 
son :flung his arms rot1nd the prisoner's neck, 
and said, '' William, be not afraid of these men, 
with bows and weapons, prepared to bring you 
to the place where you shall be ·burned." "I 
thank God I am not afraid," answered the 
brave youth, "for I have reckoned what it will 
cost me �lready." Then his brother Robert 
came to cheer and support him to tl1e last. 
Thus the loving Lord, for whose dear name he 
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suffered, cared for His brave young mariner in 
that desperate encounter. All was now ready, 
and William took up_ his gown and went cheer
£ ully forward. What a walk that :rp.ust have 
been along those streets, where he had so often 
play�d a light-hearted boy, or gone on errands for 
his mother ! How changed it all was now ! But 
he knew that soon-ob, so so_on !-he should 
enter tor ever i�to his hea.yenly horn�, and fall 
before the feet of his adorable Redeemer. Could 
he bear one buffet more for Christ 1 Yes, he 
�ould. Strong in that power which upheld_ 
him, he would f�ce the power of the enemy to 
the last, witness a good profession through fire 
and sword, and pass into the light and glory 
of the haven, an overcomer. "God be with 
thee, son William ! " cried a trembling voice as 
he passed along; and he saw his weeping 
father beside him for the last time. When he 
reached the place ,vhere the stake_ stood, he 
knelt down and read, " The sacrifices of God are 
a contrite spirit : a broken and a contrite heart, 
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0 God, thou wilt not despise." (Ps. li.) Some
one standing by begal) to dispute the transla
tion of the words, and then the last trial of his 
faith came, the last attempt of tp.e furious foe 
to get the yot1ng sailor to strike his flag and 
yield his ship. A letter from the Queen 
w�s laid before him, pro1nising that if he 
would recant he should live ; if not, he must 
be burned. Well, in that last terrible mornent, 
,vith th.e fagots and the stake before him, and 
death so near, would he yield 1 No. " I will 
not recant, God willing," he cried; and rising 
up, he went to the stake, and placing himself 
against it, turned. to the justice who had first 
accused him, and said, " Mr. Brown, now you 
have that which you sought, and I pray God 
it be not laid to your charge in the· last day; 
howbeit, I forgive you. If God forgive you, I 
shall not require my blood at. your hands.'' 

It was a dark and cloudy day, but a great con
course of people had gat�ered rot1nd the stake, 
and when all was at last ready, the young martyr 
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raised his face heavenwards and cried, "Son of 
God, shine on me ! " And so it was that at 
that moment the natural sun burst through its 
shroud of fog and clot1d, and lig,hted up with a. 
sudden and transient glory that strange and 
terrible closing scene. Then the people wo11-
dered greatly ; and a _gentlen1an cried, " I pray 
God have mercy on his soul ! " while the words 
'' Ame11 ! Amen ! " swelled 11p from the awe
struck crowd. What a scene it must have been 
for English eyes to gaze upon ! 

Just at that moment a Romish priest rushed 
forward with some book for the martyr to look 
on; but "Away, thou false prophet; away I,,. 
cried the p.ying conqueror. And as the smoke 
curled up around him, his faithful brother, 
Robert, cried to him, " William, think on the 
holy passion of Christ, and be not afraid of 
death I'' William a11swered, '' I -am not afraid."' 
Then, lifting his hands to heaven, he cried. 
aloud, " Lord, Lord, Lord, receive 111y spirit ! ,,. 
And while the scorching flan1es devoured that 
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youthful for1n, and the shroud of smoke hung 
low over that scene of death, a blood-bought 
-conqueror passed out of the roar of the battle: 
away from the stormy waters and the lower
ing darkness, into the light and the rest and . the 
glory of the Father's home on high. He had 
"' fought a good fight, he had "finished " his course, 
he had "kept the faith," and he had gone in to be 
with his Saviour, to receive the crown of right
•eousness which the Lord, the righteous J udg·e, shall 
_g·ive at that day to all that love His appearing. 

Shall you and I see William Hunter ,vith 
his crown ? Yes, indeed we shall. But shall 
we have crowns too 1 Ah! that depends-that 
-depends on what our courses may be over the 
-dark and stormy sea. No one can be said to
love Christ's appearing "rho is spending his life
,quietly drifting with the ways of the world.
The Lord Jesus saith, " If any man will co.me
after me, let him deny himself, and take up his
-cross, and follow me; i • •  and whosoever will
1ose bis life for my sake shall find .it." (Matt.



SAFE IN'l10 PORT; OR, A GOOD PROFESSION. 189-

xvi.) '' Losing the life " does not of necessity 
mean being martyred like William Hunter, but 
it means letting the death of Christ sepa
rate you from the position, a11d style, and 
l1onours, and advancement, and prospects of good 
thi11gs in this life. A person who is faithful to 
Cl1rist, of whatever rank or station he may be,. 
loses his life in this world. You will not be
planning how to get on, or to get up, or to, 
get notice ; you will be "content " with such 
things as you have. Losing the life for Christ
is a real thing. It does not belong to rich people
only ; it belongs to the poor too. May God 
stir up each of our hearts to desire to follow 
Christ with purp.ose of heart ! If you really 
wish to do so, you will look to God to make you. 
faithful; you will pray, like William Hunter, "God 
strengthen me in His truth! " What a _rest it is. 
for faith to lie down on the berl of Omnipotency t. 
Omnipotency means almighty Power. So 1.f you. 
will but go to rest on that bed, you will be '' kept. 
by the power of God." (I Pet. i.) " And the 
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very God of peace sanctify you wholly� and I 
:pray God your whole spirit and soul and body 
be preserved blameless unto the coming of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Faithful is He that calleth 
_you, who also will do it." (1 Thess. v.) 

And now, dear ones, rriy ,vords to you about the 
Voyage and its Perils are over. I have told you 
,of the dark and terrible sea ; ·of the ship for whose 
:Safety you are responsible ; of the ample provision 
that has been made by your Father for a safe 
·voyage; of the perils ,v-ithin,.of the perils with-
-out; of the way of escape for the ruined and
wrecked one ; and, lastly, of two valiant over
-comers who, in spite of all opposition, made a good
-voyage of it, and went safe into port. And now
1 must speak to you one solemn parting word.
You may not be called, like William Hunter, to 

1ace in 1nortal combat the whole power of the 
-enemy, and end a short career, as he did,
-crying, amidst smoke and flam�, " No st1rrender "
to the very last ; but you will have, like Samuel
Rutherford in his day, to stand steadily and firmly
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for the t.ruth of God, against angry waves of men, 
and blasts of evil doctrine, and the fiery darts and 
cunning wiles of a deceitful foe. These are 
"perilous times." Lukewarmness, self-satisfaction, 
and broadness are on every side of yo-µ. May you 
be one of those who desire "earnestly _to contend 
for the faith which was once delivered unto the 
saints" ! Depend, depend, depend ! that is my 
parting word to you. The dependent soul is able 
to be obedient, and. the obedient soul is ever an 
-0vercomer.

If you really know what it is to abide in Christ, 
7ou will come forth from your home �trong for 
the battle and the tempest. 

THUS SAITH THE LORD :-
" To him that overcorneth will I give to eat of 

-the tree of life, which is in the midst of the 
yaradise of God.'' 

' 

"He that overcometh shall not be hurt of the 
:second death." 

"To ·him that overcometh will I give to eat of 
ihe hidden manna, and will give him a white 
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stone, a11d in the stone a ne,v name written, ,vhich 
no man knoweth saving he that receiveth it." 

"And he that over·cometh, and ]{eepeth my 
works 11nto the end, to him will I give power over 
the nations : and he shall rule them with a rod of 
iron ; as the_ v�ssels of a potter shall they be broken 
to shivers : even as I received of my Father." 

"He that overcometh, the san1e shall be clothed 
in white raiment ; and I will not blot out his 
name ot1t of the book: of life, but I· will confess his 
name before my Father, and before His angels.'' 

'' Him that overcometh will I n1ake a pillar in 
the temple of my God, and he shall go no more 
out : and I will write upon him the name of my 
God, and the name of the city of my God, which 
is New Jerusalem, which cometh down out of 
heaven from my God : and I will write upon hin1 
my new name." 

'' To him that ove1,.cometh will I grant to sit 
with me in my throne, even as I also overcame,. 
and am set down with my F-ather in His throne.'" 
(Revelation ii., iii.) 
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