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THE CRITIC.

HIS HAIR WAS RED.

tContinued.)

“ What do I think of he? Perhaps you don’t know she is my cousin,”
I answored.

*Oh, yes, I do; that's why I ask, You ought to kuow something about
her. Is she a humbug? Is she tho eort of girl to lead a man on and then
throw him over? Thal’s what I mean.”

And then, to my amazomont, he proceeded to state that ho had mado up
his mind to marry Miss Novillo; that she had given him to nnderstaml that
his nttentions wore not disagrecablo to her; and that ho wanted to know
whether sho was tho girl ho had taken hor for, or nothing but a flirt. ¢ Bo-
cause,” ho concluded, “1 do hate a flirt.”

L always try to say pleasant things both of and to people when I can
I gave Florry a rather belter character than sho doserved at the samoe time
pointing out to my companion that he was really jumping to counclusions in
a rather too impotuous way.

«Oh," said ho, “I'm not impetuous. I don’t for a moment suppose that
she swould take me to-morrow, if I asked her ; and I don't mean to ask hor
then, nor fora long timo to come. I toll you, becauso you aro a friend of
mine" (ho had known me just four days), *“and because I don't see the use
of keeping sccrets from one’s friends ;- but of course it's quite another thing

“with her. I only asked you tell me the truth about her so that T might
have-the chance of pulling myself up before it was too late.”

I began to wish with all my heart that Red-head had kept his confilences
to himseli.. The plain, unvarnished truth was that Florry -was about the
most irreclaimable flirt of my acquaintance ; but it seemed a pity to say this;
for she was not well off, and I had found out that Percival wasa man of

. considerable property. .

Oa the other hand, if I allowed kim to infor that she was all his fancy
had painted her, ho would probably ere loug have an wupleasant shock ; in
which caso tho chances wore that he would murder us both. I therefore
took up a high tone. I said that in mattors of this kind a man must use
his own:powors of observation aud chooso for himself; I really could not
accept the respousibility which he sought to impose upon me. Furthermore,
I didn't think it was qaite the thing to give private information about a
Iady’'s disposition, as though sho were a hunter put vp for sale.

Ho made me mather ashamed of myself by grasping my hand warmly and
eaying that [ was a good fellow. Did I think, now, that Mrs. and Miss
Neville chuld be persuaded to pay him n visit at his place, in November?
And would I come,-t007  \Without vanity, he might say that he could pro-
miso mo as good phoasant shooting as there was to be had m the county.
I caid yes. to that without much hesitation; for I reflected that, if Florry
accopted him thers would probably be no flare-up uutil after tho marriago,
and that if sho didn't he couldn't blame ine.  And so wo walked back to
the house upor: tho best of terms with one another.

I suppose Percival had no great difficulty in making his peaco with
Florry. Hor second string was still out shooting. and to quarrel with tho
only available man at hand would have scomed to her a wanton wasto of
opportunity. She allowed him to monopolizs her for the rest of tho after-
noon and ovening, and he was proportionntely cheerful and gracious to
those about himn.  But on the foilowing day sho thought, no doubt, that it
would be only fair to give tho other man a turn. At all events, she wont
out riding with tho other man ; snd nothing more than that was required
to convert Percival onco more into the somb?nnco of .2 wild heast. Al day
long ho did his best to pick » quarrel with one of us, but was baflled by
our obstinatlo politeness; ard 1 daro say wo should have managed to got to
bed without a row if poor old Toogood had not made a most unlucky slip
of the tongue at dinner. .

“Ican't seo anything to admire in her,"” said ho, reforring to a lady
whose claims in beauty happencd to ho under discussion.
admire 2 woman with r—"’ )

1o camo to a dead stop, and turncd a great deal redder than the locks
which he couldn't admire. It is truc that Lo rccovered himself rather
cleverly by saying  round shoulders” in a loud voice; bLut this emenda-
tion camo a great deal too late to bo of any use to him.  Already tho child-
ren had oxploded, one after the other, and were rolling about on their
respectivo chairs in agouies of merriment ; the rest of us wero preternatur-
ally unconsciously ; Mrs. Toogood was-fanning herself nervously ; and
Percival, with a whilo face and blazing ayes, was crushing Dbiscuits to
powder betweon his fingors. The-awkwand moment passed. howuver. as all
moments, awkward azd olherwise, do, and there was no reason. why it
should havo been ever alluded to again.  But poor, dear Toozood, is ono of
thoso infatuated peoplo who nover msko a falso atop without subsoquent
uncalled-for flounderings. No sooner had the ladies left the room than he
actually began to npologize for hia stupidity. * My dear fellow, ['n sure 1
beg your pardon most sincerely.  Can't think how'l can have besn such an
dolt as to let it slip out. ” Tho fact is, that at the moment I had quite for-
gotton that yeu were here.”

I don’t supposo: that aur nmiable hest was ever beforo in such imminent
davger of having one of his own decantors hurled at his head. Porcival
was lite.™v quirering from head to foot with passion, and 1t was evident
that ho wen through a hard. strusglo before ho would trust himself to
answer.  When ho did speak, it was to say in a low voice, * If you think
you are going to get a rise out of me, Mr. Toogood, you'll be disapponted.
But I don't seo that I am bound to put ap with insults of this sort, in any
man's hou o, and I shall leave yours to-nsrrow morning.”

Toogood is tho most pationt of men; but his patience was probably
oxhausted by this time. 1o didn't say, ' You-may go the dovil,"as]

toally think I shoald have done in his place; but -ho mado no apologies,
nor did he beg his guest to rémain on.  Ho sat silent and rubbed his head.

Iater in tho evening Porcival camo into the smoking-room and offored
sort of apology ; wpon which, as a matter of course, he waa urged to recon-
sidar his docision about going away. But this he declined to do, alleging
that he had othor reasons for wishing to leave without loss of time ; aund, to
toll the trith, o was not very much pressed to stay.

IL

Shoitly afterwards I wroto to Percival, saying that I was sorry to say
that T should not bo ablo to avsil myself of his hospitality. To this ho
~2turned no answer, and I soon forgot all about him., My next meoling
{ with him did not take place until somo six mouths later, vhon he turned
up unexpectedly at Canues, Wwhither I had betaken myself, aftor wintoring
in Lgypt, in order to seo the Novilles, who were living in a hotel thero.

I was half-dozing in ap arm-chair by the opeli window, one morning,
when 1 was-startled by a tremendous shindy going on in the courtyard of
the hotel, balow mo. I went down-staire at onco ; for I rather like a row
(when T am not called upon to take part in it), and tho first thing that I
saw was my red-headed friend engaged in an angry altercation with the
landlord, while a group of grinning waiters and portors stood around, keop-
ing well boyond the reach of his umbrella, with which ho was describing
energelic circles in the air. .

“You chattering idiot " he was bawling out, “si vous n'avez pas shom-
ber, pourquoi dinbel-télégraphier to say that you had t”

¢ Mousicur, jo vous assure—'"" began the landlord, deprecatingly.

‘ Je vous assurc that I'm not going to stand here all day. Avez-vous
shomber.ou n'nvez-vous pas? Quionu non? Repondex!”

Here the hall porter interposed. ** Very goot rooms on thoe second
floor, sar ; au promior it was lmpossibilité d’en avoir.”

“ Then pourquoi diabel dida't-you say so beforo? Hero, carry up the
luggage, you beggars! Porty bagage—vite !, Look sharp I” -

Tho noisy littlo procession camo clattoring upstaira—iirat the landlord,
rolioving his feelings by calling Porcival oppobrious names in an under-
tono; -un the waiters; then the porters with the luggago ; finally Percival
himself, growling like a distant thunderstorm. On the first landing ho
becamo awaro of me, and looked a good deal more surprised than pleased &t
seoing 100.

“Hullo ! ho said, “I didn’t know you wore here.”

From the emphasis which ho laid upon the pronoun I was led to con-
olnde that he had known that tho Novilles wore at Cannes; and this, it
subsequently appeared, was tho cayd. I had not long: resumed my -inter-
rupted giosta whon thero camoen thundering rap at the door, and immediatoly
my fri<nd stalked in * to tell mo,” as ho said, * all about it.” Ho dragged
% chair up tothe windovw, seated' himself astrids upon it, aud began arapid
explanation, sometimes frowning and sometimes smiling at 1o over his
folded arms whilo ho'talked. It soemied that he was as much bont as ever
upon espousing Florry Neville. He had tried to forget her, but without
sucesss ; “and when I saw that fellow’s marriage in the paper tho other
day,” he coucluded,* [ made up my mind to lose no more time, and stazted-
for Canmes at once.”

“What follow 1" I asked, in some bewildermen-.

“ As if you didu’t kilow !" ho rcturned pottishly. * Why, that man
whoin sho throw me over for down in Suffolk, of course. I know there
was no chauce for me so long as he was in the way."”

At the risk of boing pitched neck-and crop ount of the wiadow, I could
not restrain aroar of langhter. ¢ My duoar follow,” I said, “it's ten to one
that Aiss Novillo doesu™t even remember tho mamo of thad individual.
You must either bo unwarrantably particular or very casily discouraged.”

“I'm not casily discouraged,” ho answered. * As to my being particu-
lar, that’s quito possible. I wouldun't givé a fig for a man who was not par-

.] ticular whero his wife was ¢oncorned.”
1 never cculd |

“ His wifo! This is taking timo by the forclock with a vengeance,” I
remarked. ’

“ Oh, wall,” i said impationtly, ¢ it’s the same thing.” And then, by
way, no doubt, of showing mo how particular he was—ho requested to bo
informed what had brought me to Cannes. Ho was kind epough to say that
ho avite admitted my right to be his rivsl ; only he was anxious.that there
'should be no misunderstanding about it. - 1fe. bogged, therefore, that I
would treat hin as a friend and epeak oponly. A\

1 hastoned to assure him that he had nothing to fear from mo; thai I,
hoped to remain a bachelor for many years to como ; and that, if over I did,
marry, my cousin would assuredly not be the favored lady who would: bs
asied to ehare my joys and sorrows. But I believe ho was only half son,
! vinced, and indeed, from then to the end of our acquainiance, he mnover

ceased to regard mo with a greator or less degreo of suspicion. Percival
‘was tho sorl of man who would have been jealous of his own grandfathor
rathor than not have heen jealous at all.

He found plenty of people to be jealous of at Cannes, where Flomy's
altractions wero widely known and apprecinted, and I folt quite sorry for
the poor {ullow whon I saw Kow crueily sho troated him.  For the first foiw
days he had it all his own way. Florry scomed to be, and 1 daro say shg
was, delighted to sco him. She rode to a picnic ‘wich him, she
allowed him to tako her out for a sail on the bay, sho sat with im id
tho garden in tho evenings, and, in short, lifted him up into a soventh
hieaven of bliss.  Thon, of courss, she abruptly kicked him out of it
There was a man named Lacy iwho was at that timo among the most devoled
of her slaves; and when Percival tad bad his innings, it was Lacy's
turn {o score. To do Florry justice, T must say that thoro is no sort of do-
ception about her procecdings.  Sho is very protly, aho is capital fun, and
she is an adept ot what I should call tho hard-haarted style of flirtation;
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