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months after, a troop of cavalry actually entered the same

field, and carried away the produce for fodder to their

horses. He tells, too, if I remember aright, that on the

same expedition to which your story belongs, one of his

Highlanders, on entering a cottage, started back with hor

ror. He had met in the passage, he said, a. dead man in

his shroud, and saw people gathering for a funeral. And,

as his lordship relates, one of the inmates of the cottage,
who was in perfect health at the time of the vision, died

suddenly only two days after."

CHAPTER III.

THE STORY OF DONALD GAIR.

THE second sight," said an elderly man who sat be

side me, and whose countenance had struck me as highly

expressive of serious thought, "is fast wearing out of this

part of the country. Nor should we much regret it

per-haps.It seemed, if I may so speak, as something outside

the ordinary dispositions of Providence, and, with all the

1)Orror and unhappiness that attended it, served no ap

parent good end. I have been a traveller in my youth,

masters. About thirty y&irs ago, I served for some time

in the navy. I entered on the first breaking out of the

Revolutionary war, and was discharged during the short

peace of 1801. One of my chief companions oil shipboard,

for the first few years, was a young man, a native of Suth

erland, named Donald Gair. Donald, like most of his
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