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THE CRITIC.

HIS HAIR WAS RED.

(Continued.)

S0 wo sob our faces westwatrd and downward, and in due course of time
reached the outskirts of the woods where wo supposed that our companions
would bo.

[ don't think wo had been five minutes off the snow when 1 heard
soincthing crashing among the trees beneath us. I caught a momentary
alimpse of a great, lumbering body, and directly afterwards I distinetly saw
a half grown cub dashing helter-skelter after it. I fired alost at random,
and 1 need hardly add that I missed. The crashing suand grow faintor and
fainter, and then [ looked at Jean-Piorre and Jean-Pierro luoked st mo, and
thon wo both whistled.

Woll might we whistlo! I prefor to draw a veil over our meeting with
Percival, which speedily ensued. I could not sny much. My behavior had
corteinly beon bad onough to provoke anybudy, and ¢ d—=ad unsports-
manlike” was perhaps not too severe a description to give of it ; still I dm't
think he would have been quite so infuriated had 1 not becn compolled to
acknowledgo that I had not only robbed him of his share of tho day's aport,
but had previoualy. beon quite successful in securing my own. When ho
heard that his indignativn knew vo bounds. He swore thoe whule thing had
beon done on purpose ; he vowed ho wonld never go out with me again’so
long.as he lived ; hostamped and danced about,and 1 must say made a great
fool of himself. I am quite suro that, if I had conducted myself after that
fashion, everybody presont would simply have roared with laughter; but
none of us laughed at Porcival. The fact is, that thoru was sumething rather
torriblo about the man, though I don’t know that I could exactly say in what
it consisted

At length his fury spent itself, aud wo sot off sadly and solomnly to re-
turn to tho valley, Jeau-Piorro aud I hanging onr hoals liko naughty boys,
the rest of the Jeans and Piorres and Jean-Pierrea slouching after us with
somowhat scared faces, and Percival stridiug along by himself in deep dud-

con.
& The day was nat to end without another breeze. In tho cuurse of the
afternoon it was suddenly discovered that we were vut of every thing.  There
was 1o tea left, no bread, and not a drop of wine, \WVhy these deficioncics
had-not been mentioned to us Lefore we set out fur Luchon, where wo could
easily bave Jaid in-a fresh stock of provisions, 1 don't know , but Jean said
ha'thoaght Pier.o had toid us, and Pierre thought Joan had spoken, and
Jean-Pierre had not considered it his business to interfero; and so there
was a good all-roiind wrangle, in the midst of which Percival worked him-
_self up into. one of his paroxysms. All thut. was neccessary was that ono

man should be sent down to Venasque, the nearest Spanish town, to get
what we required ; but this would not satisfy him. 1o declared that every
oue of them should go, and that they should walk all night, su as ¢, be back
before our breakfast hour iun the morning.

*t Allcz-vous-cn, the whole lot or )'ou° " hio shouted ‘- Entondez vous?|

—jo veux étie seul. Tako yourselves off,
lot's have a little peaco for one night:”

Tho whols troop marched away without much protestation. 1 daie say
they ere not sorry to escapo from this raving Iinglishmar. Aftorwards
1 wonderad-whether Percival had had a deliberate design in his mind whon
ho dismise~d them ; bur, looking back upon it all, I am inelined to think
that ho ho. not, and that what followed was the result of mere accident and
opportunity. . :

"Ho was quict cnough, though portentously gloomy, uutil the time came
for us to partake of our evening meal. We bad to collect the wood jor our
bonfire ourselves,and wo had 1o cook our soup oursslves, and a nico mess
wo made of it.  All this was sufficiently uncomfortable, and did not serve to
improve my friend’s tainper; but the worst was 1o come.

Being without wine, we were obligod to fall back upon braudy-and-water
for our drink, and I noticed, with somo unecasiness, that Percival was making
no use of tho water at all. At Inst I rather foolishly ventured upon a gen-
tlo remonstrance, whereupsn he promptly filled his glass with raw brandy,
and tossed it off ata draught

“You'rs a devilish hard fellow tc please, Oliver, Lmust say,” ho remark-
ed.  “One would have thought you’d have been satisfied with spoiling my
sport, and not wanted to spoil my dinner into the birgain. Deuco tako it
:all,.m.jm, you don't snpposoe I'm going to let you tell me what I'm to drink,

oyou?l” . .

The upshot of it was that by the timoe that wo turned in ho was anything
but ssber, though he was ablo to keep his legs and to tatk without knocking
his words together,

¢ Got your rovolver?” ho called out, just as L was droppiog off to sleep.

Wo thought it as well to huvo revolvers always handy, for we had heard
1o very good report of the sparse inhabitants of those valleys

“'gll’ yes; all right,” { roplicd. * Good night.” And'I rolled over on
my .sido.

But 1 had hardly closed iny eyes before he disturbod ine again by agking
suddenly : “ I sy, Olivor, did you ever fight a duel i

“Fight a duel 1" I repeated, drovsily.  ** No, nover; did youl”

# No,” ho answered in a cool, casual sort . tone ;- but I don’t seo why
1 shouldn't fight oue now. I think I will."

That ‘woke mo up.  “ What arc you talking about?” I oxclaimed.
“IWho are you going to fight with hero 1

¢ Why, with you, of course,” said he. “1'in not afraid. Now, then—
mind yourself.” And without mnore ado ho suited tho action to tho word.

A flash, a loud roport,aud the whistling of a brllet past my ear brought
mo to a rezlizing senso of tho pleasant position that I'was in. I was out of

you lazy, garlic-eating devils, and

. -

that 2nt aud bohind the biggeat rock that T could find before you could
have said ‘Knifo!” My nimbloness astonished myself. Morcifully thero
was 00 moon, and the red glare of our camp firo only sorved to maka the
shadows blacker.

Purcival blundered out after mo, cursing and swearing. * Stand up, you
skulking dovil ” he roared. “ Why don't you stand up and fight like a
mani" And bang went another inrrel. )

* Now, this time," said he, with tipsy solemnity, “ I'm going to take a
careful aim and hit you. ODN, I soe you, you begaar! don't you flatter your-
self that you're invisible.”

The worst of it was that I was by no moans sure that he ditn't see mo.
He advanced with slow, unsteady stops, and bogan prowling round my rock,
while I, crouching upon all fours, dodged him by a succession of noisoloss
hops, like a hugh toad. Bang! bang! wout two more barrels. ¢ That,
makes four thinks 1.” Whether he saw me or not, I saw him plainly
cnough, and I had my own loaded revolver in my hand all the time. I
don't thirk 1 ever folt moto tempted to shoot a man in my life. Fortunutely
hiu let off Jus last two barrols before the temptation becamo too strong for
mo. One of tho bullets passed over ny hoad, and I heard tho other strike
tho ground besids me. Thon I rose orect, fecling mysolf mastor of the situa-
tion.

¢ Now, Porcival,” [ said, “ I could shoot you six times over, if I choose;
but of course I shall do nothing of the kind. Go snd lie down. You're
very drunk, you know, and—" -

_“That's a lie!"” he interrupted.

“Very well.  Lie down and go to sleop, anyhow.
the grace to beg my pardon to-morrow morning.”

He growled and blustered a good deal ; but eventually he did roturn to
the teut, aud threw himself down. I thon proceeded to take zortain pre-
cautionary moasures; aftor which I, too, strotched myself ov the ground.
But wo sooner had I done so than up the brute jumped again.

“ No good trying to sleep,” he said ; ¢ Slow work sleeping. Lot's havo
another ducl. \Where's tho cartridgos?”

“ Every singlo cartridgo that we possess is safe at the bottom of the
stroam,” answored I, with a chuckle ; for T had just had time to anticipate
that danger. I cared very httle for his ¢ wses aud threats, knowing that,
if tho worst camo to the worst, I had it in my power to disable him; and I
suppuse he was sober enough to understand that too, for ho desisted after a
time, and apparently went off to sleep at last. I dou’t think Iwas many
minutes in following his example. 1 wonder now at iny temerity ; but tho
fact was I was su dead tired that it was as much as I could do to hold my
w.yes open until he began to.svore; and, besudes, I didao't sée that he could
do me any harm, now that 1 was possessed of the one eflective fircarm that
remnined o us.

That only shows what an ass Iwas. The next thing of which I wascon-_
scious was that Porcival was standing ovor me in tno groy light of tho dawn
with my rovolver in his hand. * And wow, Master Oliver,” said he, ** 1
think I'vo pretty well turned-the tables-upon you.”

Indeed he had'! [ gave myself up for lost, and I hope I may never again
feel as frightenced as 1 did at that moment. But Percival burst out laugh-
ing.

% You stupid old fool I he s1id quite amiably ; “do you take me for a
murderer? [t was all a joke, my firing at you last night.. I only wanted to
scarc vou, and I was no more drunk than you aro.”

I didn't in the least believe him ; but 1t seemed nore polite to protend
to do so. -

“Como along upthe hills and sce the sun rise,” ho went on.
of fresh air.will do us both good.”

I demurred to this proposition, alleging, what was perfectly true, that L
hadx't had half my fair share of sleep ; but L added politely that T hoped he
wouldn't let me prevent him from clunbing to any height that ho pleased.

* Confound you!" ho exclaimed angrily. *1 believe you'ro in a funk
of me. J.ook here, then.” Mo caught mo by the arm, dragged me rathor
roughly out of tho tent, and flinging-my revolver into the torrent, *Will
that satisfy you?” ho asked.

It was a prelty cool way of disposiug of my property; but then, to be
sure, I'had drowned his cartridges  The end of it was that I'had to go with
him. Anything for peace, I thonght ; and 1 reflscted with comfort that tho
guiaes would bo'back in the conrse of a fow hours, after which wmy final
farcwell to this red-haired ruffian should very soor bo spokeu.

Percival led the way across to the northern sido of our narrow valley,
and we wero soon s.rambling up over bowlders and slippery shalo at a great™
pace, he whistling and singing, apparently in tho highest spirits, and I siloat,:
sulky, and out of. breath. Yrom timo to time I suggested that we had
wounted high enough ; but he always roplied briskly, * Oh, decar, no ! wo
shall have to du another five hundred fect at least boforo. wo .can get auy-
thing of a view, and there's heaps of time.”  And then ho went on-sniggor-
ing to hiwself, as though ai somo first-rato joke.

1t was horridly unpleasant. I was beginning to have a vory strong
suspicion that the man-was off his head. Drunk he was not; for ho naver
made a false step, and wo bad aleeady passed somo places which dowanded. -
a steady head ; Lut his manter was decidedly odd, and; when hio turned to ;
spoak to me, Isaw a Jightin his eyes which I didxn't like. ‘I supposo it
must have taken-us tho best partof two hours to reach tho edgo cf the glacter.
which sloped upwards towards the summit of tho ridge that supamated us
from Franco. By that timo the sun had caught the higher peaks and tho.
flecey clouds around and below thein; and I dare say' the .spoctaclo wasa
very exquisite one.  Scmo people, I know, o into raptures over a sunrise;
but I am not ono of thoso people. I always loathe overvthing until I have
had my breakfast ; and tho circumstances-of this patlicular occasion woro
such that the snow.and the gky might -havo clothed thomselves in all the

Porhaps you'll have.

“ A breath
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