
Of course, in the writer's view, the
'

new chapter' in thebrave Admiral's life is to be, without doubt, 'the passing ofDewey.' Those who are acquainted with the marvellouscapabilities of this class of 'religious' paper will not besurprised at the frantic no-Popery of the Evangelist. Thereis a far more deadlysignificance in the followingcold-blooded
extract from theletter of the Washington correspondentof theBoston Herald :—:

—
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side demanding a little less. Briefly, it all was a matter of
opinion. Long before the war broke out we expressed our
strongconviction that the difficultycould and ought to havebeen settled by the peaceful method of constitutionalagitation,aided, at best or worst,by judicious diplomatic pressure (and
not sword-clanking)on Stephanus Johannes Paulus Kruger—we like the stately march of his long processionof fore-names.Such is theopinion of Stanley, Br)den, Selous, theCapeNews,
and of many others who know isouth Alrica intimately; of thewholeRritish Liberal Press, with the solitary exception of theDaily News;of representative clergymen of leading Protes-
tant denominationsinEngland, Australia,and New Zealand;
and of the vast majority of the many secular and religious
papers which we receive from Great Britain, India, SouthAfrica, and North and South America. Truth of November
23 is our authority for stating thatat least two uf the most
prominent Britishofficers who are now at the front disapproveof the war. Mr. Labouchere sa\ s: 'Sir William Butler isabusedbecause, when in command in South Africa, he didnotconceal his opinion that the troubles at Johannesburg weremore due to the South African League than to the TransvaalGovernment, and a contemptible attempt is being made tothrow the responsibility of our being unprepared for hostilities
onhim. It is, however,no secret that both Sir Redvers Bullerand Sir George White disapproved of the war, and did not
conceal theiropinion before hostilitiescommenced. A soldieris alsoa citizen. In the latter capacity he has a perfect right
to entertain what views he likes as to the wisdomof a war.But this does not prevent him, when in command, from doinghis utmost to secure success to ourarms.'

Some of William Howard Russell's letters
BUT the from the Crimea in the winter siege of
chaplain 1854-55 were sufficiently ghastly reading.

was there. But there is a plain directness about thefollowing bit of blunt description which willconvey to the layminda sufficient idea of some of the sightsand scenes thatgivea meaning to the phrase, ' the horrors ofwar.' It isan extract fromthe private letterof a memberof theAmbularceCorpsattached to the Natal Mounted Rifles. Thewriter had served in the battles of Elandslaagte, ModderSpruit,and Lombard'sKop. '
Isaw,' said he, 'some of the

most horrible sights on Monday,and this is my third battle.There was oneof the officers brought inby ourmen on a guncarriage, and he died while they were bringing him to ourambulance waggon. He had his head half blownoff, and hisnght leg just hanging with about an inch of skin to his hip,
just likea piece of liver. Then a gunner came in

—
lost his legand his inside hangingout, and he was just >as sensibleas you

or I,but thepain hecould not stand any longer:that is whathe said to the doctor. The priest was on the field, andwhisperedin his ear;he lay down for a while, then tried to situp, and called the doctor and asked him to poisonhim, the
pain was too great to bear. So you see what we have to putup with. Italmost makes one sick to lookat them and othercasualties.' And yet the writer is describing what was,afterall, littlebetter than a skirmish of outposts. Read Russell'sinventoryof the casemates of Sebastopol after its capture, or
his description of the havoc wrought by shell and mitrailleatRezonville, and you will begin to realise the force ofWellington's words:'Take my word for it, if you had seenbut one day of war, you would pray to AlmightyGod that youmight never seesuch a thing again.'

The idea of the military chaplain has just
SOMETHING found a fresh and altogether novel applica-new: tion inNewYork. We knowof an esteemed

HRE brigade priest in these colonieswho doesright good
chaplains. service at conflagrations. But did you everhear of Fire Brigade chaplains? Well, they

have been for some time past 'on the strength' of the FireDepartment inNewYork City. Two have been appointed-
Father Smith (Catholic)and Rev.Mr.Johnson (of the Ameri-can EpiscopalChurch). They provide theirownuniform (thatof chief of battalion;, their own buggies and horses, and servewithout pay. They have fire-alarms in their bed-rooms, areroused after the manner of the regular firemen, jump into theirclothes, rush to their buggies (which are brought to theirdoorsby paid drivers of the Department), draw on their big rubberboots, coats, and helmets as their horsesgoat a fine gallop tothe scene of the conflagration, report themselves to the chiefandshareall the dangers of the ' fire laddies.' SaysaNewYork paper:'Their presence at a fire isnot only comfortingand assuring to the firemen, but it has a quietingeffect uponthe inmates of burning buildings. Hysterical women oftensubside when the chaplainsappear or when they learn of theirpresence in the house. Often they save life by taking theinjured in their buggies to the hospital— injured who other-wisewould have to wait for an ambulance and suffer by thedelay.'

Father Smith and his Episcopalian confrere are fastJriends. Every night they visit together engine and ladder-houses, etc.,and contrive to doa gooddeal of temperance workamong the men. The lion's shareof the work falls to Fatherbmith, as 80 per cent, of the firemen b. long to his fold and hehas 120 distinct houses to visit. '
Ishall never forget

'
saidChaplain Johnson in the course of a recent interview,'the firstnre we attended. The men weremost profane. Father Smithremoved them. "Wl.o the arc jou?" they demanded.Ihe chaplain opened his uniform. At the sight of his priestlygarb tne men fell back. "Ah,n\ you, Fathei," i]iey saidand the silence that followed was impressive. Ihave seem himadminister the last rites of the Church to a dying firemanbrought into a saloon on the X Ist side,followedby the worst ofrabbles, hvery head uncovered, every knee bent, and no onecan tell the influence it had on that hardened gathering 'gome time ago a ve^el was on fire at one of the city wharves,

gather bmith, like Casabi.inci, stood on the burning deckIn the contest between tire and firemen the 'laddies' wereleft ina minority. TheChief said to theChaplain:'Youhadbetter go, Father;there's great dangerhere.' 'Do you stay?'asked the Chaplain, 'and the men?' 'Certainly.' 'Thenheresmy place,' was the reply. 'Can youswimV asked theChief. Yes Now is the time.' And (says our Americancontemporary) as theburning vessel sank, thechaplainleapedtromher side, to be caught by a fireman.

The favour of princes is proverbially fickle.GOLD, naphtha, Lane, the noted Orientalist, gives us theand following- entry from a register of Harounadmiral dewey. Er-Rashced:"
Fourhundred thousand pieces. , of £ old> price of a dress of honour forJaafar, the son of Yahya,the Wee/or.' A few days later thesame register had the following: 'Ten kee.ats, the price ofnaphtha and reeds, for burning the bodyof Jaafar, the son of

iaIr dmiral l>ewey has discoveied, as many anotherdid beiore him, that the thundering hosannas of king Demosare to be trusted quite as littleas the wreathingsmiles and thegolden gifts of the king of the Arabian Nights. A few weeksagoDeueywas the uncrowned king— nay, the god-^of what iscalled the American 'people.' His name wa^ in everymouthhis praise on every l,p The hero-worship of the man ofManila tound vent in a thousand solemn and ludicrous usesand misuses of his honoured name:in Dewey hats, Deweyties, Dewey beer, Dewey pipes and tobacco, Deweykerosene,Dewey hair-pins, Dewey spittoons, Dewey '
cocktails

'
andtrying-pans, and the Lord knows what besides— just as thenames of British heroes have been immortalisedin Wellingtonboots, Wellingtonknife-polish,Havelocktobacco,andCardiganjackets. But AdmiralDewey hasiallen from grace. He hascommittedthe unpardonable crime of makinga Catholic ladyhis wife, and followed this up with the morevenial offence ofbestowingupon her the house thathad been presented tohimby public subscription. She in turn deeded it to theAdmiral'sson by> a former marriage. The house is thus secured toDewey s familysuccessors. 'He no doubt thought,' says theN.Y. Freeman, ' that the donors intendedhim to use thehouse

in any way that would afford him the greatest pleasure,andthat pleasurehe found in giving it to his wife.' The gallantsailorcommitted the blunder of acting upon the illusion thatindividual liberty and religious equality are fully recognised
tacts in the country for which he iought so bravely. And forthis high crime the glistening robe of popularity has beenrudely torn oif his back, and thescalawagPress and platformhave set themselves to pile the naphtha and reeds about hisfeet.

Both the 'religious,' and the secular Press in the UnitedSta»es are exercised— each in its own way and from its own
point of view— over Dewey's 'capitulation to Rome.' Here isa paragraph from a rabid sheet entitled the Evangelist,published in Harrisburg, Pennsylvania :—:

—
Admiral LVwey has been the beautiful ideal hero of anapplauding nation. He was Admiral Dewey the Only. The

announcement that he was a lover, and would soon be a husbandand headcf a houf«e and ahome, touchedevery heart. Now he is amarried man. May hia home be an abode for Christ, an idealChristian home But we tremble for the gallant Admiral. He haßcip-tula'ed to Rome and h-is suffered a Romish priest tobind himto a Roman Catholic wife, with all that it involves. This is tothou-ands of hi* best friends a grievous disappointment, while the
millions of Rome rejoice and will take the utmost advantage oftheir opportunity. Tne day thatRome sits down in Dewey's houseanew chapter begins in his history. How will it end ? Is it

'
thepassing of Dewey ?'
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