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pofitioii be made for the company to wifh

one another a good night, he will obferve,

" My eyes are not fhut yet." It is only

when he feels himfelf under a neceffity of

clofing his eyes, that he is willing to go to

reft; and, what is not a little ludicrous, one

of his eyes being much weaker, goes fooner to

reft than the other. On the other hand, he ne-

verlies a-bed longer than he isfaft alleep. The
moment he awakes, up he fprings, wafhes his

face and hands, and goes fomewhere or other;

for he feems to have an averfion to reft, and is

conftantly in motion. He is of a wandering

difpofition, and never likes to ftay long in

one place : a very trifling motive, even at,

this day, would fuffice to carry Donald Mac-

leod to America, or to the Eaft Indies. ,
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Mr. Macleod talks, not unfrequcntly, on

the fubje<5t of death, and in a religious ftrain.

But he fpeaks oftener of the feats of his

youth and manhood ; and of men and women
who have lived to great ages, feveral of whom
he reckons in his own family. Alexander

Macleod, Efq. of Ulinifli, Sheriff of a Dif-

tridt of Invernefs-fhire, his uncle, is now in

the 1 ooth year of his age.
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