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time to time with an expression singularly repulsive, while
the latter had the blank look of men who, expecting a kind
reception, are chilled by.one freezingly cold. The fisher-
man was told by the master, by way of explanation, that
his lordship, who had been when at the soundest a re-
served man, of very eccentric habits, was now unsecttled in
mind, and had been so from the time he had killed a gen-
tleman in a ducl ; and that his madness seemed to be of a
kind which, instead of changing, deepens the shades of the
natural character. IIe was informed further, that the sick
lady, a Miss Mudic, had expired that morning; that she
was no connection whatever of his lordship, but was
merely an acquaintance of thé master’s, and a native of
.Orkney, who, having gone to Inverness for the benefit of
her health, and becoming worse, had taken the opportunity,
in the absence of any more eligible conveyance, of return-
ing by Lord Byron’s yacht. The master, who scemed to be
a plain, warm-hearted sailor, expressed much solicitude re-
garding the body. The unfortunate lady had been most
respectable herself and most respectably connected, and
was anxious that the funeral should be of a kind befitting
her character and station; but then, he had scarce any-
thing in his own power, and his lordship would listen to
nothing on the subject. “Ah,” replied Ilossack, “but I
know a gentleman who would listen to you, and do some-
thing more. I shall go ashore this moment, and tell Mr.
TForsyth.”

The fisherman did so, and found he had calculated aright.
Mr. Forsyth sent townswomen aboard to dress the corpse,
who used to astonish the children of the place for years
after by their descriptions of the cabin in which it lay.
The days of steamboats had not yet come on, to render
such things familiar; and the idea of a room panclled with
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