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pound of pork more than common, got the night-
mare, . and fancied old Trots was a sittin’ a
top of him, got scared at the dream, and- died
out of fright. That will account for t'other part
of it.” |

“You may imagine anything,” said . Cutler;
“ but accordin’ to that way of reasonin’,’a]l human.
testimony wopld be an illusion, and no one could
ever be convicted. ] believe that story firmly.”

“So do I believe it firmly, too,” said I; “but
he didn’t ask,me if I believed it, he asked me if
I could account for it; and I never allow myself
to be stumped, so I just give him reasons he
didn’t think of. Yes, I believe_it too, for Cap-
tain Taylor is as brave a man as ever Captain
Torrens was, as little likely to be deceived, and a
man of undoubted veracity. Yes, I believe it.”*

* These two stories are given with the real names.
The first is well known to an officer of the 7th, still living,
who was intimately acquainted with the parties; and all
those persons named in the second, were well known to
myself.— Author.
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