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THE BULLFROG.

iiv |imu ilint may lie required, deserves more consideration than it seems | Soon I perreived I hail missed mv way, ami as each turn I took 
l We received. Nor do wv believe that it will In* I'uiiml imi-o<-il'lo to round the gnarled liawthnme only led mv up one lull and down 
omplcic within thv present year a I trger poll mi of thv ilifviu vs of another glade shrouded in thv saute Mue mist till all looked idetiti- 
im hvr limn the ms.gtnti. ant sum of :,i.,uu.- s lik. lv t„ *»Ai<-e-for. It I ,.H|, 1 U-gan to think mv adventures were not yet over. I had
mv well lie that thv American* will lie too wi-v to court n second war 
lullediatelv after the elosc of hlicit a *tnt"_rlv ns they have liven engiu.'- 
•I in for the last four years; hut the exhaustion of’wur is tievr fully 
It until after n short mtennl of pvnee, just ns the weakness of di-vuse 

hows itself only after fever hits subsided. The risk of hostilities w ill In* 
nfinitely less iu the second than in the first year of |ieaee, whenever it 
nay come, and the blot in the Govern men t scheme is, that it makes ad- 
nimble arrangements for defence to he perfected only when the chief 
langer will have passed away. It is noticeable, too, that a silence, which 
>e hope is not ominous, was maintained as to any provision for the 
■aval protection of the river and lake frontier. We have no sufficient 
apply of suitable ironclads and gunboats at present afloat for any such 
itirposc, and no truce i •<> lie found in the Navy lv-timatvs of "an iu- 
entioti to supply the défit ivnev. If the storm should come, wv do not 
loulit the spirit in wl •It it w ill he laced, hut we do tint see any due tip- 
•rveiatioit of the val if thv time which may intervene Mine our pre- 
■arat'ona may In* put to the tv t. In matters of this kind it cannot he 
mi often rc|stated that promptit «le is worth all other military virtues 
ut together.

AN M. I >’8. TALK.
(Concluded.)

YVas it n woman, or onuhl I Ik* dreaming ? No one, certainly 
to woman, had anv business in du. !, rubbery, I rvlleetvd, this hit- lantv 
vr frosty night. Yet there the tall slight figure, with some dusky ‘ ' 
•ape mi, was passing quickly before me. Scam the gate of the 
hrubbery was opened mid silently shut, and, whoever she was, 
lie figure disappeared amongst the laurels.

I was on the point of dropping the blind, and thinking it a 
ady's maid going to meet the young keeper for a few minutes'
•lint, when another female figure, tall as the other, and also ioose- 
y wrapped in a grey shawl, rame ont from the house to the path.

She was evidently undecided what to do, as site paused and 
istened ; that instant the moon came brightly out front a cloud, 
mil I saw it was Miss Vandeleur’i face, but pale and terror-

in a moment an awful fancy seized me. The moon’s power had 
1 rawn out .lack’s wile, and Kate had followed hut lost sight of her.
Mrs. Arden might do herself no harm beyond catching a cold, or 
die might destroy herself; hut what of Kate ?

never liven in this part of the park before, and, though I ap­
proached a large fir wood at the side, did not like venturing into 
it; better be lo-t in an open park, I reflected, than plunge abdht 
in a dark wood, and perhaps tall into an old quarry. So 1 passed 
down the edge of it to an open ride*. I had entered this, when to 
my amazement the same ligure 1 had seen trout the window 
crossed it at right angles some way in front. A moment more and 
the second figure followed. 1 flashed up the ride and gazed down 
the cross-path : it led into a thick haze that cut oil all further in­
vestigation ot the mysterious wanderer*, and they were not in 
sight. 1 listened and heard no footfalls.

•* They are in the park," I thought; “I will secure them at 
once, or at all events see the denouement of all this.’’

Turning my head, however, I saw the house at the other end of 
the park, ami a light in a small window that 1 conjectured urns be 
the pantry. To reach this window and tap at it took me not a 
moment's time. 1 heard some one give a violent start, and then* 
the valiant Hastings culled out (to some imaginary ally, for no 
other slept indoors), " Thieves ! mercy on ns ! thieves! here, 
John, bring my blunderbuss, and take you the big carver !"

“ Hold your stupid noise, Hastings," 1 said, “anil come out 
quickly without saying a word to any one : you will find the front 
door open. I want you for a guide."

After a minute or two lie appeared on the lawn with a dark 
(that lie had forgotten to light), and a sword, as if to at­

tack poachers.
“Drop those," I said, “and come on at once. Two of the la­

thes are in the park, ami 1 fear the worst.” We hurried on in 
silence down the ride ami through the haze to a height over-look­
ing the park, where we paused a moment. Hastings was pulling 
like a grampus over what might he a tablecloth he wore as a neck­
tie. He evidently thought me light-headed, ami began to wish lie 
had kept his sword. 1 descended the long dip with intense eager­
ness. It led down to the Kxc, anti like a clear white ribbon the 
river wound roui»l this side of the domain. 1 saw no signs of the 
ladies, and mice more began to doubt my own sanity. Turning to 
uiy guide 1 said,—

“ Well, Hastings, did you hear any one moving in the bouse 1k?- 
fore I knocked at the window ?"

“I did, sir; the gentlemen are still in the gun-room; hut I 
heard some lady pass my door, and fancied 1 heard tin* drawing-**> — r-..,v ........ , n.......... . ...... . What if she were . . .

perceived by Mrs. Arden, and the latter, in her frenzy, were to ; room window open. Hut I had a good deal to do to the plate ; 
turn upon her? Tin* idea was too awful. I hastily thing on my | and it dovsn t do, you know, sir,’ he added , “ to tako
cloak, rushed down-stairs, and in the hall met Mrs. Arden, calm |an) notice ot one s fancies.
and bright as ever. I was going to blow bint tip for his cowardice, when 1 saw one

She was habited just as when she left the drawing-room, and j ^ my phantoms passing quickly to the waterside, and the other
carried a candle ami a book

“ Mr. Tracy ! what is amiss ? You might have sent a ghost !" 
she said.

“ I—I—1 fancied I—Excuse my agitation ? Whore is Miss 
Vnmlelettr ?"

“ Kate ! In her room, to he sure !”
“ Well, hut 1 thought I saw her just now oil the lawn. By-the

following.
" Stay, Hastings, not a word ! Look there !"
“ It is my lady and Miss Yamlvlcur, 1 think, sir," he said.
We were somewhat hidden, and stood rooted to the ground in 

utter amazement. The first figure turned a. the river’s edge, ami 
seeing Miss Vamlvlvur following, waited for her; we could see 
them parleying ns it seemed, and then they walked along the rule

l»ye," added 1. as a thought strmk me, “where is Mrs. Awdry !" to a clump ot low willows. I lie moon was out brightly at this 
“ 1 have just been down to fetch her the second volume <>l time, so 1 could see distinctly what occurred. 1 lie fust figure 

‘ Stolen Secrets.' Hut what’s amiss with you ? what has happened?" j stepped into a boat tinder the trees, the other delayed.
“ Will you oblige me by taking up the book to Mrs. Awdry, ami “Good heavens, sir!" said the butler, "run! '1 here arc no 

then saving (lood-night to me from the upper landing ? 1 will j oars in her, and the lasher is only a hundred yards oil below the 
tell you mv dreams in thv morning," I added lightlv. | willows !"

"Alter it good night’s sleep, 1 hope.” said she. and passed tip- ! I was ofl like a shot long before hr had ended, and sped to tlm 
stairs. I paced impatiently up and down the hall till steps were | boat, but not in time to prevent both ladies getting in and pushing 
heard above, and Mrs. Awdrv said soft I v, “Mv good Mr. Traev, "If into the stream! They saw me, and Mrs. Awdry, flinging the
don’t terrify us poor women to death, but go and join the men in 
the smoking-room, or else ring tor Hastings to bring you hot water, 
and have a sedative before you go up-sluiral (iood-night !" 
Mrs. Arden also said (lood-night, ami In-tore 1 could rejoin they I 
had both retired. Was it a dream of mine, or had I seen two 
people outside ? Mi>s Vandvleur I could not be mistaken in; at 
all events 1 would look out at the night. 1 o|iem*d the door and pass­
ed on to the lawn. There was a touch of I ront in the air ; and all 
was silent except the monotonous fall of water over a distant 
wheel. Rapidly passing into the shrubbery where I had seen the 
figures diiap|K*ar, ! looked up and down the long walks, but be- 
yond the bare leafless anus of trees and many a dark shadow 
chequering the moonlit ground, 1 saw nothing. Brushing through 
the laurels, 1 vaulted the paling and found myself in the park. 
Few scenes are more lovely than an English park in the moon-

boat-hook in’o the water, stood up in the stern, while poor Kale 
cowered on the benches.

“ Have me, Mr. Traev," she cried ; “ oh save us !"
11 All right, my darling," I called ; “ look out !" and was instant­

ly in the water up to my knees, when, horror of horrors ! Mrs. 
Awdrv raised a knife that gleamed in the moonlight responsive to 
her own wild eyes, and said coldly, sternly, and impassively, as 
she held it over Kate,—

“ Come a toot nearer us and I strike ! We are going to have a 
new sensation to-night !"

1 hIimmI in utter despair, not daring to move, and the boat whirl­
ing round heavily swung otf into deeper water past me, while Mrs. 
Awdry stood dressed in white with her hair loose, nml the gleam­
ing knife over her head, like some fury hearing oil" poor Kate to 
destruction. Slit* was raving mad, I saw, and. awful as the eitua-

light—the dark clumps of trees and ruminating cattle, and silvery tion was, 1 felt instinctively it was best to be quiet, 
grass shrouded by mists here and there, are always engaging : but ! “ Keep up, inv brave Kate . \\ ait a moment, 1 called, “ and
I had no lime for an srtiatic glance just en; I was looking for a help is at hand.
moving figure. Halt ! there was something on that rise, but now j Mrs.JAwdry did not seem to lived this, hut raised a wild snatch 
it had disapiwared ! 1 ran to the hillock, dashed through the mist of Italian, Polce vendiltn ! and glared now at the moon above,
and down into the glade in time to hear a snort or two, and a tine , now at poor trembling Miss \ andcleur below. As the boat moved 
hind joined a tm.p of ten or dozen otlieis, and all trotted oil into into the centre of the river 1 ventured to emerge and run along 
the darkness. With a laugh I retraced my steps,and thinking all the bank, keeping a vigilant watch on Mrs. Awdry s movements, 
must have been a delusion which, as Mrs. Awdry had suggested, Soon the boat < eased to whirl round, and shot steadily on, and I 
would Inst lie cured by a glass of brandy-and-water, I resolved to heard the increasing rush and roar ot what had seemed I mm the 
punish Hastings for my nocturnal ramble, and returned lu ring, l»w« like a water wheel, but was in reality a lasher or a baekwa- 
foui Up. * , ter, where the Exe, swollen with the late Hoods of autumn,
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