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hardy race of English scamen, who learnt
in time how to beat the Spaniards:
wherever  they found them, [t was o
strange mixture of religious Jevotion and
lawless privateering which the Inquisi-
tion in Spain engendered in our seafaring
population. But these pious ndventurers
eventually formed the nucleus of the Royal
foree which defrated the Invincible Span-
ish Armada, and ultimately wrested from
Spain the sovereignty of the seas.

M:. Froude's articles are well worth ti
aiteation of naval men. He orings out
b ave old Sic John Hiwkins in 4 new light
as outwitting Philip the Second, and
woiming from him the seeret of his plots
against the life of our Queent And no
doubt, in the Octob'r number, we shall
find new light thrown upon Sir Francis
Drake’s marvellous carcer. The rise of our
maritime greatness is always a ‘fascinat-
ing story, which loosces nothiug in the tel-
ling at the hands of Mr. Froude.~United
Service Gazette. )

Bullet Proof Cloth.

Contrary to what was at first thought
the bullet 1esisting powers of the so-
caltled cloth jovented by the Manheim
tailor do not appear jo have been exay-
gerated.  Capt. Zeigler, the officer who
presided over the trials with the bullet-
proof material, states that bullets from
& seven millimetre rifle, which would go
clean through ironplates of six milli-
metres thick, did not penctrate the plas-
trons made of the *“cloth’ cither at 400
200 or c¢ven 200 metres.  The bullets in-
stead of penetrating, remained, we are
told, embedded in the composition, and
it was noticed that *‘ the point of the
steel coating of the projectile dropped as
soon as the bullet struck., and the lead
contents fell into a liquid formy” What
the Dbullet proof *‘cloth” cousists of can
at present only be vaguely conjectured,
but the principal constituent seems to
be a kina“of cement plastered over wire
netting. The German military author+
ities evidently regard Herr Dowe's inven-
tion with much favor, but ghey ave prob-
ubly influenced by the report of Capt.
Zeigler, of Manheim, the officer who pre-
sided at the experiments. 'On the other
hand, Herr Von Mannlicher, the inven-
tor of the rifle of that name, and an au-
thority who ought, therefore, to be com-
petent to express & decided opinion as
to its merits, requires more proof than
is at present forthcoming, before being
convinced of its practical value. He doubts
the portability of the armor, and thinks
earthworks a Dbetter protection. Bat,
even assuming ‘that this wonderful cont
of wail is able to stop the swiftest bul-
let, it cannot destroy the force of the im-
pact. Because a bullet is so small a
thing, very few people with the exception
of soldiers have any idea how great is its
weight at the terrific speed it travels.
A soldier receiving a  bullet on bhis coat
of mail would undoubtedly b: knocked
scnseless for & time, in which case if
many s&oldiers were struck in a battle,
the opposing foice would probably con-
quer ; but they would find themselves bur-
dened witk an uncomfortably large num-
ber of prironers. Then again, as the
atuft is mot flexible, being half un inch

in thicknoess, it could not be used for uni-
forms, though, as its inventor suggests,
it might perhaps be made into plates to
cover the vital organs. 1n spite, how-
ever, of the practical value of the eloth
being doubted by Heir Mannlicher, the
inventor is said to have been approached
with lavish offers by the representatives
of several Governments and syndicates,
Fiom a humaae point of view the inven-
tor will be very favorably regarded, as
soldiers wearing the armor, instead of
being killed when stiuck by a ‘bullet,
will only be put hors de combat for a
few minutes. A bimilar cloth, it seems;
was invented hy Herr Scarnco, a  Vien-
nese¢ engincer, some three years ago, but
it came to nothing. Being gieatly im-
pressed with the havoe wrought by the
P.ussian bullets in  the Austro-Prussian
war, he set to work to deviee something
that would piotect the vital parts of the
soldicr from musketry fire. and the result
of his studying was the invention of &
sort of portable armor, which was pat-
ented - ail European countries,but after
being thoroughly tested by military ex-
perts it was pronounceld to be useless for
purposes 0. defense in war., There is some
differcoce in the composition of the ar-
mor of the inventors of Manheim and
Vieuna, although the effect when tho
bullet strikes, is described as the wsamwme,
pamely, th- steel coat flying off and the
lead contents welting. ‘The invention of
the material reealls the story of the Duke
of Wellington, who was called on Dby an
inventor of bullet-proof clothing. The
laconic commander asked his visitor to
don the uniform and sent his orderly for
two files of men with loaded muskets to
test the coat, but the inventor fled.—
United States Army Magazine,

After *¢Lights Out.”
By Leyson T. Merry.

“Halt i Who comes there?”

The speaker was the sentry over the
guard-room door ut a recent Brigade camp.
The individuals addressed were the Bri-
gude Major and myself.

“Friends ! ” answered my companion. But
the sentry was more than usually vigi-
lant or deaf, or both, for with cenewed and
increasing vigor he again challenged.

“Halt ! Who comes there?”

“Friend ! again shouted the Brigade
Major

“Yus, that's all very well, souny, but
you jest report yerself to the guard-
room.”

We passed on in silence.

“Dye year,” shricked the now enraged
sentry “report yersell to the guard-room
on the left. Guard, turn out!”

And they came across the common after
us with a celerity that more thaa pleas-
od my compaaipn, but they pulleal up
short when they discovered our identity,
and burried back to the guard-roony
doubtless fceling that they had created
a favourable impression in the mind of
the officer whom, next to the Brigadier
himwself, they would d.sire to most favo.-
ably impress. _

Thir is & type of the many funny things
that happen in the best organized camps
after “Last Post’’ and “Lights Qut” have

sounded. Were I so inclined I ~ould fill
a volume with tunny stories of a like char-
acter, to say nothing of the little fairy
tales, choice and otherwise, that enliven
the ante-rooms for many hours after Cor-
po:aj Bili Joaes aud Private James Tomp-
kinsg have curled themsoelves up {to dream
of a 5.30 parade under the Sergeant-Ma-
jor.

But I do not propose to do so. I want,
just mow, to devote my energies to snor-
ers—either in camp or out of it. First of
all T want to know why there are al-
ways 80 maay snorers in a camp and on
a boat? It is a straage but casily veri-
fied fact that if you want to hear the
snorer at his best you must cither sleep
in a camp ov on board a steamer.

In the camp to which [ have just re-
ferred we had the chumpion snorer, and
as ill luck would have it, he was in the
very next temt to me. Wild horses shall
not drag from me his nam., suffice it to
say that on the first night under canvas
as some hall-dozen of us picked our way
through the limes about 1.30 a.m., and
peered about in a vain search for our res-
pective tents, a strange, uncarthiy sound
smote On our ears.

“Wh—wh—at's that " gusped *The Boy,”
who was being initiated into the mys-
teries of camp life.

“Sounded like a load of conls heing shot,”
said Spooks of the Fifth. -

“Q. a tiaction engin: blowing off steam,”
hazarded Jimson, as he fell over his four-
teenth rope and struck bis nose on a tent
peg. 3

“O: a volley by a section of “H” Com-
paay of the Sixth.”

“Hug — naw — aw — aw
— ovu — oop.”

There it was aguin, 11ght uuder our noses.

“Hold on, boys,” whispeid Npooks, “it's
old Gasper of the Seventh. Here’s his tent.
He’s orderly officer. Don’t make a row.
Good-night, old wman. Good-night. So
loag, Jimmy. See you to-morrow. Au
revoir.” ,

Aad we silently sought our respective
abodes. Occasionuily there came a  deep
“Hng-aw’' from Gasper's tent, but non:
of us seemed to notice it uutil we were
in that borderland b:tween sleeping and
waking, when the alightest sound jars
upon one’s ears and causes one to turn
over and fiad an casicer position and sigh,
and—shall 1 say it ‘—swear.

I could hear in the adjacent <ents sun-
dry vicious murmurings, and disjointed
curses, mingled with Gasper's name, but
I gave up all hope of sleeping, when, al-
ter a particularly prolonged and exasper-
ating snore from Gasper, there followed,
from Spook's tent, a loud and unwmistak-
able )

“Miaow — ow — oW — OW — ILOIrOwW —
pht — pht — pht.”

“Oh, shut up, Spooks, let's lave some
sleep” came from the tent of & inan who
had turned in at ten-thirty.

The only reply was another rmore and
another “miaow—molrow,” followed by o
fair imitation of a pack of beagles at the
dinner hour. This new acquisition to the
listurbing party was a good-manncred
mild youth, who, ‘ordinarily, was too
quiet for anything, and was, thercfore,
designated “Dismal Jimmy.' Buch is the
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