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GOD GOVERNS BARNS.

A 'wealthy capitalist, -%vho had made the most of his own fortune,
and, what was harder, taken care of it, gives the following as the secret
of his success :-(" Honour the Lord witb thy substance and the firet
fruits of ail thine increase; so shall thy barns be filledl Nvith plentye
and thy presses burst forth wvith new wine.» The philosophy of the
matter is simply this: God governs barns. \Vc are willing to aiiow
thiat fie geverns nations and guides p'arliaments, and directs battle-fields.
But Solomon, moreover, knew that lie presided over wlicat-fields, stables,
and winc-presses. We acknowledge that God is to be worshipped ia
chiurches with prayers and psalms ; but Solomon will bave it that lie
1s te be praised aise with thrasbing implements and grain waggons.
Reader, do you act ns if you agreed with him ?

The foregoing wvhîch we clip from thc Christ ian ./dvocale éý Jé-rnal, is
te our mind exaetly. For more than thirty-five years past, we have been
preaehing this doctrine, and every year conflrms us ia the assurance,
that if we honour the Lord with our substance, and the flrst fruits of
ail our inerease, our barns -will be filled with plenty. The dcvii knew
that Job did flot " serve God for naught," even in a peeuniary sense.
Hie alleged that God liad made a hedge about him, and blessed thc work
ofhîs bands, inereased his substance, &e. We repeat Il God governa
barns."ý-Tîe .8merican Wescyan.

PROGRESS.

Truly we are living in an age of more than ordinary interest. Never
has the world witnessed events of such moment, as now. Neyer lias
change followed change with secli fearfal rapidity and with such start-
]ing unexpectedness as in this, our ninetéenth century. The treasures of
know]edge that have been boarded up in the lap cf time for nearly sIZ
-thonsand years are peured forth on the world like an overwhelming tide.

The thcughts cf men like falling autuxan leaves are wafted forth on
every breeze. The words of men outstrip the swift -wiaged courses cf the.
Orb cf day, and cf Wisdom it may bie truly saîd, Il ler lines bave gene out,
threugh all the earth and lier words te the end cf the woeLd."1 The bier-
alds cf Une gospel are iadeed Ilturning the'worldl upside down.'> Liglit
15 breaking in upon the darkness cf benighted, Africa. The prison doors
ihat have bound lier se many long centuries in impenetrable gloom, are
slowly unfolding and the light is streaming in u-pon the niinds cf fier
countless millions.


