THE CRITIC.

HIS HAIR WAS RED.

A {Continued.)

What I say is that, as long as I know that sho loves mo, I want nothing
more; and what do I cave if Tom, Dick, and Harry aro fools enough to
think that thoy lave made a conquest of her because she finds them useful
.ag partnors at a ball? That's the way I lock atit; I don't know whether
.you agreo with mo.”

I anid I did most thoroughly, aud that my wife, if ever I had one, shonld
Lo allowed any, amount of rope. It was no hard matler tv guess where the
poor fellow had got those precious maxims from, and it was also easy
wonough to see that thoy wero far from representiug his porsoual views.

“It's an insult to your wife,” ho continued, *“ to treat her as though
you couldn’t trust her out of your sight. Now my motto ix, ¢ Trust me all
in all, or—'"

The words died away upon his lips ; _for while ho had been speaking a
couplo had stopped through ong of the Fronch windows un to the gravel -
which couple, coming forward in the bright moonlight, became clearly
visiblo to us as Miss Neville and Lacy ; and this was an argumentum ad
rem for which my philosopher had porhaps hardly bargained.

[ regrot to say that Florry had claspad hor hands round hor partner's
arm, and was looking up into his face in a very reprchousible manuer,
while ie bent over hor till their noses almost touchod. I made su bold as
to givo a Joud * Ha hum " but the bench upon which wo wore sitting was
in the shade, and the music was in full blast in doors; so Florry didu't

hear the dangersigual, I presumo.  She and Tacy advanced serencly , anil
when they wore noarly within speaking distance of us, what did that little
wretch do but take a rose out of the fiont of her dress and hand it to her
companion, who kissed it fervently before popping it into the pocket,
-ncarest to his heart. I shook in my shoes, for Heaven only knew what
:sho might not do next ; but Percival waited to seo no more. Ho Lounded
-off the bench like a0 India rubber Lall, and away he went into the Jdark-
.ness as if the devil were after hitn. I hegitated for a few wminates, and
then decided to follow him, but he went at such a pace that I only cauglit
him up on the doorstep of the hotel. ¥e was as white as chalk, and I
could sce that ho was in a towering rage. .
¢ Como now, Percival” I said soothingly, taking him by the arm,
* don't make mountains out of molehills. Iicmember what you said your-
. self just now about tho inrnocent pastimes of womon.”

He turned round and glared at me.  “ Shut up ™" he roared, giving mo
a shove that sent me apinuing to the otherside of the hall, and presontly I
heard him.mounting the staircaso three steps at a tine.

Rude, but perhaps not unpardonable. I forgave Lim, and went to bed,
comsoling myself with tho reflection that, if murder or suicido came of this,
I had at least dono my little best to avert bloodshed.

i

) III. )

About six o'clock tho next morning I was rvughly awakened by Perci-
-ral's coming into my room and pulling the pillow from under my head.

“What is the matter now?” sitting up and rubbiog my eyes; and I
dare say ¥ 1dded some sirong expressions , for there is nothing 1n the wide
world thu. I hate s0 much as being roused from my slumbers i the middle
of the night.

Porcival sat down on tho bed.  * Louk hare, Oliver,” ho said, “ I must
got out of this. After what yon saw last night I needun't tell you why.
I'm not the first man who has been made a fool of by a woman, and I'm
not going to Lreak my heart about it—no fear *lere he pumped up a
holluw Jaugh.  “* But it won't do for me to stup in this place,” he went un.
« I should be breaking somcbody’s neck if I.did, and I'm off w the
Pyrences this morning to shoot bears and bouguctins.  After a week or two
of that I shall be able to pull myself together I expect.”

* Quito right,” 1 said slecpily. * Best thing you can do."”

“1 don't want to go alone, though. Now, Oliver, will you do a fellow
a good turn, and comne with me? I loft the tent and everathing clso that
we shall want out there last year, and 1've telegraphed to tho natives to say
that I'm coming. It would do you all the goud 1 the wurid w camp
-out in the mountains for a bit. Of courso I pay all expenses, aud I'l]

" :guaranteo you some sport. . .

I hiardly knew what ansiver to make. Life at Cannes was monotonous,
to ey the loast of it, I had nover scen a bear in ny life, oxcept at the Zuo,
and I had never seen a bouguelin at all. Oa the other hand, life in the
wilds with so uncertain tempered a companion as Percival might not prove
an unmixed delight.  Ho watched mo eagarly while I was balancing theso
considerations one against the vther, and forestalled my reply by exciain.
ing, “ For heaven's sake, Oliver, don't say you are guing to refuse: 1
;!on't mind tolling tho truth to you: I'm hard hit—I am devilish hard

it

His voice shook a littlo, and, upon 1y word, I beliove there wero tears
in his oyes.

“ I daren’t go alone,” he weaton. S long as I'm shooting I'm all
right, aud I don’t caro a snap for any wowan in tho world ; but I couldn’t
face the long cveninga ail Ly myeclf. Hang it, man ! can't you under
stand? It’s a caso of sumething very liko life or death, I can tell you.”

1 think I mentioned bofore that I am cxtromoly good nmatared This
piteoua appeal of Porcival’s turned the scale, and I said I would seo him
through.

Florry's face, when wo made our adicux to'hor aud her mothor boforo
ctarticg for the stalion, was a viry amusing study, and if Percival noliced

it ho must havo folt himself fully entitled to scoro ono. But I am net sure
that ho looked at hor at all. Ho said, in an ofi-hand way, ** Good-bye, Misp
Noville. Meet you again somo day, I hope,” and plunged .into the omni-
bus head first, without waiting for hor to mnke a reply.

I don't think Florry half liked it. Whether sho had intonded to marry
Percival ur not, [ am vory suro that sho had nover coutomplated his bolt-
ing after so unceremonious a fashion; bhut, of course, it was too late to
think of stopping him thon. She took quite an affectionato farwoll of me,
begging mo to be sure and let hor know what sport wo -had, and asking
what my address was to be.

“ Puste Restanto Bagnores do Luchon,” groswled wut Doreival from the
recessos of -tho ommbus, ** We she'nt be much in the way of getting
lottors for the next fortnight, though. Comeo alung, Oliver; there's no
time to lose.”

Now will it bo bolioved that, after all that bad como and gone, that rod-
hoaded iliot sulked for a matter of fiurand-twenty hours becauso my
consin had expressed her intontion of writing to mo? I couldn't make out
what was wrong with him at first, but by degreos it transpired, and I had
all the trouble 1n the world to persuade him that, putting 1y own blamoless
innocence out of the question, it was utterly illogical of him to be at tho
samo timo jealous of Lacy avd of me. Indewd, it was vniy by threatening
to abandon him to his fate at Toulouso that I managed to bring him to his
bearings.  After that he became moro roasonable, aud both his spirits and
his manners improved as soun as we had left civilization bohind us.

Wo spent t+n days vory pleasantly and successfully, upon the whole,
in the wild Spanish valley where Porcival had chosen to pitch our tent
No bears came our way, but we killed a lot of /sanls, and 1 was lupky
cpough to brng down the only buuqguctan that I got a shot at. Percival
shot two, which was just as well, for it would have been quite enough to
upsct his equammity that the larger number should have fallen to my sharo.
With lus removal from the chastoning influence of Florry’s society his
queer, gusty tomper had reasserted itsclf to somo extent, and we had more
than one absurd littlo scone with tho guides and porters who accompanioed
us; but taking him altogether. he was not a disagreoable companion. In
pownt of fact, we had so few opportumtie {or conversation that there was
ot much fear.of our falling out. Qur days were naturally given up en-
uirely to #pu t, and when wo returned to our encampuent in the evening,
dead beat nnd as hungry as hawks, neither of us wished for anything more
than w partake of tho savory stew which tho guides propared for us, and to
lio down afterwards with our feet to the blaze of the bouefire, listening to
their long yarns or to the melancholy, dirge-like songs that they sang, until
we wera ovortaken by sleep. | don’t think Florry’s-name was once men-
twned, but Percival alluded to her indircetly every nuw and again, and
and from some hiuts which ho lot fall I gathered that he had not yot given
up ali rope.  Very hikely ho had meant to renource her forover when ho
left Canues ; but, upon more deliberate roflection, ho may have found that
1t was 1u his heart to forgive her, and may also have argued, from what he
Enew of her charactor, that she would be sure {o want him back as soon 28
he was well out of reach. .

Wo had moro than & weok of magnificent warm days and clear, frosty
nights , but then the weathor suddenly changed, and the min began to com®
down as it ouly knows how to come duwn in the mountains. Neithor Per
cival nor I wanted to give the thing up without having fired a single shot
al a bear ; but wo could not manago to keep the water out of our tont, and
thero was no uther sholter within reach, oxcept a wretched httle-hut about
four feet high, used in summer by tho Spanish ahiepherds, so wo agreed to
take advantage of this opportunity to cross into Franco and get nowspapers
and letters.

We had a long, tuilsumo trudge across tho snuw, snd did not reach
Luchon until it was too late to think of auything but bed ; but the next
day we weut to the pust-office, whero a largo bundle of lettors was delivered
to cach of us. Percival glanced hasuly at lus, and thea flung them down
with a n» ‘ered oath.  Obviously he was disappointed. for somo reason or
other ; but it did not occur.to.me until afterwards that he might have chei-
ished a wild hope of finding a communication from Florry among them.
1 was more favored. My budget contained tiwo lettors bearing the Caunes
postmark, and tho first of thess I read aloud to Percival as wo walked:
away—not on acconut of its intrinsic ibterest, which was small, but because
I thought it as wull to luse no vccasion of convincing hun that my- rolations

{with Florry were of a most correct and cousinly kind. . But when I pro-

ceeded to open the second I was obliged to bo seized with a terrifie fit of
coughing, for tho very first words that caught my ey wero, ** You may con-
gratulate me, if you like. on my engagement to Mr. Lacy.” Here was.a
nice picco of business! I stuffed the fatal missive into wy pocket, and
shpped away as soon as I could to finish it in private.  Thero was -no
mstako about 8. The horrid lutle woman had realiy gono and ongaged
herself to Lacy, and, with her nsuai want of considoration, had left mo the
agrecablo task of announcing the nows to DPercival “Iove to Carrots,”
sho addud ina postscript. “I hopo he is enjoying himself and that ho
won't receivo too warm a hug fronr.one of his kindred bears.”

I haven't the loast doubt that, whon sho wroto thoso words, thero was-a
malicions grin on her faco, and that sho flattered herself sho had ppid
Carrols off that time. But if sho imagined that I should carry this opisto-
lary slap in tho faco to its destination sho was sadly mistaken in me. ¢ No,
indeed 7 I thuught , ** I am put guing to cxposo mysclf to the risk of being
catens up alivo to pleaso anydody ,” and 1 detormined that Porcival's sport
should nqt bo spoiled by any unwaelcome communication from me. .

Tho unlucky patt of it was that I had aroused his suspicions by lotting
him hear tho contents of tho first lotter ind stopping so suddenly-upon the
point of roading him tho sccond ; and all that day and tho noxt, when wo

sct out to retura to our encampmont, ho wont on bothering mo about it. .
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