
LITERARY WARFARE.

W HEN the word warfare meets our graze, it naturally brings toour minds the scexie of a battle field, where the sous of some
fair country shed their blood, sold their lives, and boughlt thieir liberty
at too dear a price.

Now the warfare about wvhich we are going to speak 1.8 one uot
wagcied wit1î swords, or spears, but witli a far gentier and ypt as
powcrful weapon «IThe pen." This warfare has been waged cver
niany subjeets, by diffèrent meni anîd at different times ; hundreda
and hundreds of volumes have rolled forth from the press, were read,
digested and replied to, by different meni and at different times.

But of ail othior siabjects over ivhich warfare lins been iwageci, there
is oue around whichi, more books hiave accumulated, and on which,
more fanions moen, wvith talented intellects, have spent their inîd-day
strength thau aiiy other subjet. This subject lias lof'tier heighits
to be sc-aled, deeper depthis to lbe fatlîoîned, nîighitier waters te be
crossed, thau ail the rest put together; tie reasori is it compreliends
ail others. I inean the '<flloy Scriptures' The infidel and lus fol-
lowers, may scofiat reigioîî anud the Bible. They inay tell us there
is no God, no hiereafter. Thecy mnay re-ason theinselves blind. But
they cannot avoid death, judgieiît aid cternity, whicli are comiug
down upon thern, Swift as the fi-lit of passiug seconds. Nay,
swifter than any avalanche that ever thundered down mountain side,
spreadiîîg death and destruction ou every liaud, uîîchaîxgeable, and
eternal, to all who deny the existence, and blasphienie the namne, cf a
HoIy and Infinite God.

The atheist may tell us that the Bible is false, that Christianity
ie a shaln. But, if this be se, how 1$ it then, that Ohiristianity and
the Bible have taken depraved men and have mnade them happy ?

It gees jtet the darkest places of the earth, into our prisons and
reforinatories. rt cianges beings 'vu are more like fiends tlian mon;
it makes thoni îîuild, gentie aud tliou-ghItfil. If it is faise, hîow is it,
thon, that it -ives coinfort ini the hour of deatlî2 that heur ini 'hichi
the reînoîîîbiiuîîce of the pasL and the view of the present, iucet the
gaze of the cxpiing sinior ? that hour wvhen the light of life ie
fadinc, into thie dusk of night, and in. which, thc morning rays of eter-
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