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when be had glen her friens, an' gud to her when he took

them to himsel'; an' she kent she was now going to baith

him an' them. There wasna such a difference, she said,

atween lif an' death as folk were ready to think. She

was sure that, though William had been ca'ed aWL sndt

denly, he hadna been ca'cd without being prepared; an'

now that her turn had come, an' that she was goin' to meet

wj' him, it was maybe as wee! that he had left her early ;

for, till she had lost him, she had been owre licht an'

thochtless; an' had it been her lot to hac lived in happi

ness wi' him, she micht hac remained light an' thoebtless

still. She bade us baith fareweel, an' thanked an' blessed

us; an' her last breath went awa' in a prayer no half an

hour after. Fuji', decent body! But she's no puir now."

"A pretty portrait," whispered my companion, "of one

of a class fast wearing away. Nothing more interests me

in the story than the woman's undoubting faith in the su

pernatural. She does not even seem to know that what

she believes so firmly herself is so much as doubted by

others. Try whether you can't bring up, by some means,

a fw other stories furnished with a similar machinery, -a,

story of the second sight, for instance."

The onI way of accomplishing that," I replied, "is by

contributing a story of the kind myself."

The vision of the room. hung in white," I said, 11 re

minds me of a story related, about a hundred and fifty

years ago, by a very learned and very ingenious country

man of ours, George, first Earl of Cromarty. His lord

ship, a steady Royalist, was engaged, shortly before the

Restoration (he was then, by the way, only Sir George

Mackcnic), in raising troops for the king on his lands on

the western coast of Ross-shire. There came on one of

those days of rain and tempest so common in the district,
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