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SOLDIERS' DREAMS.

WEEK previous to the battle of

Falr Onks a New York volunteer
who passed the night in a tent of
member of the Third Michigan Infantry
got up in the morning looking very
glum and down.hearted, and when ral.
lied about his fancied homesickness he
snld

“1 have only n week to live! I had
a dream last night which has settied the
business for me and lota of others, A
week from to.day n battle will be fought
aund thousands will be slaln, My regi-
ment will lose over a hundred men, and
T shall be killed while charging nerogs n
fleld,’”

The men lnughed at his moody spirit,
but bhe turned on them and said :

“Your regiment will also be in the
fight, and when the roll is ecalled after
the battle you will have nothing to be
merry over. The two sergeants who
were in here Inst night will be killed
among the frées, I saw them lying
dead as plainly as I now see you. One
will be shot in the breast, and the olher
in the groin, and dead men will be thick
around them."

The battle took place just a week after.
The dreamer was killed in full sight of
every man in the Third before the fight
was an bour old, and within twenty
minutes after the two sergeants and six
of thelr comrades were dead In the
woods, hit exactly where the dreamer
sald they would be. More than fifty
men will bear witness to the truth of
this statement.

Just before the battle of Cedar Creek a
catmnp sentinel who was ofl' duty tempor-
arily and trying to putin a little sleep,
dreamed that be went out on a scout,
A mile to the right of our camp he came
upon a log barn, and as it began to rain
Just then he sought shelter, or was about
to, when he heard volees and discovered
that the place was sdlready occupied,
After a little investigation he ascertain-
ed that thres Confederate scouts .had
taken up thelr quarters for the night in
the place, and be tiregefore moved away,
The senlinel awoke with such a vivid
remembrance of details that he mnsked
permission to go over and confer with
one of the scouts, When the log barn
was deseribed to this man he Jlocated It
at once, having passed it a dozen times,
The dreamer desoribed the highway
exactly as 1€ was, giving every hill and
turn, and the scout put sueh faith in the
remainder of the dréam that he took
four soldiers, one of whom was the
dreamer, and set out for the place.
Three Contederate scouts were asleep in
the straw, and were taken without a
shot being fired. The' dream and its
results were known to hundreds of
Sheridan’s cavalry, and has been alluded
torat re.unkons.

The night before the eavalry fight at
Brandy Station a trooper who slept as
bis borse jogged along in column dream-
ed that a certain Captain in his regiment
would be unhorsed lo & fight next day,
and while rising from his fall would be
wounded in the left knee, Everything
was 50 clear to the dreamer that he took
opportunity to flnd the Caplain ‘and
relnte his dream.

“Go to Texas with your croaking!”
was all the thanks he recelved, but he
bod his revenge. In the very first
charge, next day, the Captain was un-
horsed by the breaking of the girth, and
wis pliched head over heels into & patch
of brinrs, As he struggled out a shell
killed his horse and two men, and one
of the flying pleces of fron mashed the
Caplain’s left leg to n bloody pulp. He
18 now a resident of Ohio, and his wood-

| en leg I Indlsputable evidence that

dreame sometiimes come tn pass.
While M'Clellan was besleging York-
wn the fut wos not all on one slde,

| The Confederates had plenty of shot nnd

shell, and they sebt them out with
futent to kill, One morning a Michigan
man who was in the tréenches walked
back todl spot on  which three offivers
were enting breakfast and warned them
that they were ln grent peril, On the
night previous he had dreamed that he
had looked st his wateh and marked
that 1t was a quarter of sgeven, when a
shell hit the ground behind Lhlm aod
tore up theearth in a terrible way, It
wits now twenty minutes of geven, and
he besought the officers to leave the spot
abonee, His earnest mwanner indoced
them to comply, and they had only
renchied cover when a Confederate sliell
etruck the earth where they had been
grouped and made an  excavation Into
which o horse could have been rolled
with room to spare.

Three days before the affulr b IKelly's
Ford a Corporal in the Bixth Michigan
Cavalry dreamed that a brother of hls,
who was & Bergeant Iin another oom-
pany, would have his horse killed In
notlon, and would almost immediately
mount a dark bay horse with a white
nose, Within five minutes both horee
and rider would be killed by a shell
This dream was relnted to more than a
seore of comrades fully two days before
the fight. arly ln the action the Ser.
geant's borse was struck square In the
forehead by o bullet, and dropped dead
in his tracks, It was scarcely three
minutes before n  white-faced horse,
carrying a blood.-stained saddle, galloped
up to the Bergeant and halted. He
remembered the dream, and refused to
mount the snimal, and soon after picked
up & black horse. The white-nosed
animal was mounied by a second cor-
poral in another regiment, and horse
and rider were torn {o fragments by a
shell in full sight of four companies of
the Bixth. These things may seéem
very foolish now, but there was a time
when a soldier'sgream saved Gen, Kil.
patrick’s life; en a dream changed
Custer’s plang for three days; when n
dream prevented Gen, Tolbert’s eamp
from a surprise and capture; and when
n dream gave Gen, SBherldan more accu-
rate knowledge of ¥arly’s forces than
all the scouts,”’

We knew when in the army a similar
result of a dream. When lying at San-
dy Hoolk, Md., in July 1861, we had in
our company & young man of known
courage. On the morning of July 2d he
came to the eaptain in command and
gaid that he was gure that some of the
company would be hurt very soon, as
lie had dreamed that he lay on a streteh-
er and a surgeon was culfing a slit up
hig leg, hunting a bullet. He desoribed
the doctor very acourately, and as he
was different from any surgeon on duty
at the post, all laughed at him, About
an hour afterward a strange officer was
seen coming up to head quarters when
Sergeant M—— aaid, ** there comes the
man I saw in my dream; and 1’1l bet he
is a doctor.” It proved to be o, and the
next day in a skirmish, Sergeant M—-
was wounded, brought in on a stretcher,

and the doctor be saw in his dream  per-
formed the operation of cutting a ball
out of his leg.

. -

A GODOD GHOST STORY.

OT long eince, two rustic gallanis
went regular to see the same girl,

The young lady—a farmer's fair daugh-
ter— resided just half way between the

reepective homes of her adorers, and, as

& matter of course, when Bunday even-
ing arrived, when they ‘came courting,’
the distanee traveled over was the same
to bath.

Now as they were jealous of one an-
other, ench lover tried his skill, by a
series of manmuvres, to drive the other
off. Affairs had gone on In this manner
for some time, yet neither bad seemed
to have made any marked progress in
the lady's regards, I do nobt know how
it would have terminated, for the girl
liked them well enough bul she could
pot murry them both, she was puzzled
which one to choose, Whether she
wished them to fight a duel, or decide
the contest by fistioufls, for the honor
of her band and heart, I cannot say;
but her suspense, and that of ber anx-
lous lovers, was, at lust, rellaved In the
following manner:

As they had exhausted buman lnge.

i‘ii!u].m.tlrmllu the bLhabillments of the

nuily in trylng to oulgeneral each other |
they, both—sliange as 1t may seem—
resolved unknown to ench other, to eall
to thetr nld the ferrors of the spirit
worlil.  Btranger yet, the same nlght,
was choren when ench should persovate
n ghost, to drive the other off the Held.
Well, the next Hunday evening came,

grave, could be seen, about vine o'elook,
our two heroes, onutiously approsching
the abode of their ‘dearest dear.’ The
object of ghost A. was to meet B, Lefore
he reachied the house, frighten him out
of hie five senses, sod then elinse Lilm
home. If A, could accomplish this, B,
would never dure toshow his ugly mug
there ngain,

Ghost B'a object wis, preclsely the
ganme townrds A, und, consequently n
fearful colllslon between them wis fuev.
itable,

A. had c¢hosen a hollow pumpking
with two round holes cut vear the fop
for saucer eyes, nnd o huge horizontal,
parallel organ openlug for the mouth,
A candle was placed burning In (€, and
al n distance In the dark, i looked really
frightful,

B. had got some punk—which looked
like burnished sliver In the duark—which
he intended placiog around his person,
in the night, in order to glve him &
supernntural appearance ; 8 pair of ox
horna placed upon his head, and sttired
in n buge winding sheet, B, would have
passed for a very respectable devll.

They met, The night was very dark,
the road somewhat muddy —it wns
always muddy up in Dane county—so
that they hod in & manner to feel their
way along. A turn In the road, close
by the dwelling, revealed each fo the
other in their ghostly costume.

Whatasight! A. saw a ghost—B,
nlso beheld another before him. A
pumpkin - head grinned horribly at
., whilst the wierd lanterns on B.'s
peraon  almost dnnihilated poor A,
for he lmagined, I suppose, that it was
the evil one himself before him.

What mortal could stand this? They
could not; but, appalled, tercified, and
nearly mad with fear, they both turned
homeward and fled, with fearful ouferies
bursting from their trembling lips, As
B. however, waa putting in his best
paces, in re-passing the house, a large
mastifl; alarmed by the outeries, rushed
out, and headed him off

The poor wretch, thinking It was his
diabolical prosecutor In the form of a
dog, turned aghast, and went off' after
A, with all his might—no hat on, his
winding sheot strenming in the wind
belilnd him, while the dull glaring of
his punk-wood wood ornasments gave
him, indeed the look of & demon. A.
heard the noise, and glancing behind
him, saw with horror, the phantom in
full chase. He dropped the pumpkio.
hend—which he had been carrylog in
Lis hand—gave another, yet louder, yell
and exerting all his powers Lo the utter-
most, he bounded forward with the
ngility of & hunted deer, almost flylng
over the ground, us he went, B,, in the
menntime, not seeing the pumpkin-
hend, pressed on in the rear, the dog at
his beels, barking and urglog blm for-
ward still faster than before.

How long they would have continaed
on in their headlong flight, if not stop-
ped, I cannot tell, They had already
leged it over two miles, and were In n
fair way of running themselves to death,
If A, in his blind haste, had not pitched
headlong into n mire hole, B., too, the
néxt minute sharing the same fate.
Fortunately, the hole was not deep, or
they both would have been smothered
in the mud, for they were falrly tired
out and weak as infants. They remain.
ed in this condition until next morning,
when the neighbors found them, pulled
them out and earrled them to their
homes, Wet, covered with mud from

head to foot, thelr raiment torn in rags,
they presented a truly miserable appear- |
ance, Both were laid up for some days,
from the eifects of their fright, and over-
tasking their physical powers. It had
one good effect, however, it cured them
of love, for they never went courting
there again.
- L

A Wonderful Clock,

WONDERFUL clock, sald to be
e superior in mechanism and the
varlety of Ita perforinances to the famed
Strasbourg sstonomloal and apostolic

clock, has been constructed al Detrolt

by Professor IFellx Molers, » gonlle.
man  who has devoled hik  enltlre
life to the study of sslronomy and
mechnnbes, 1L 1s called the Amerlean
Nuotlonal Astronomionl Cloek, nnd 1t e
probably the most complex and Ingen.
fous horologleal work that the hand of
man has ever produced. The clook ls 18
feet high, 8 feel wide, and 5 feet deep,
nnd welghs 4,000 pounds. It I8 wound
onee In 12 daye, and 1s run by weighls
of 100 pounds, It shows the leeal time
in hours, minutes and peconds, and the
time of thirteen ollhier eitiesof the world,
among which are Washinglon, Ban
Fronoisen, Melbourne, Pekin, Calro,
Constantinople, Bt Pelersburg, London,
Berlln and Parls. It also denotes the
movements of the planets, and mens.
utes thelr movemenls by seasons, years
and oycles for 200 years, inoluding leap
years, Concealed in Its Interlor s a
music box which plays when deaih
strikes ench hour, At the same moment
the figure of Washington, sealed In n
chair beneath & canopy, rises to hia feet,
holding the Declaration of Independence
in his right hand. A liveried servant
sitting st the right hand nlso rlses and
opens a door through whish comes all
the Presidents of the Unlted Slates, who
march in review before the effigy of
Washington, saluting him as (hey pass,
The procession disappears through a
door on the opposile side of the plat-
form; which Is opened and olosed by a
servant In gorgeous livery. The like.
nesses of these fgures includes that of
President Hayes, who I8 in the rear, and
are snld to be excellent. Aswsoon as the
door is closed the figure of Washington
resumes its chalr of state, and all s
quiet until the hammer of Death again
sounds the hour on the gong, when the
extraordinary soene is repeated. The
gquarter-hours are struck by en Infant,
the helf-bours by & youth,and the three.
quarters by a man, The Bouth Chureh,
Boston, has offered $45,000 for the clock,
the price of which s §50 000,
- o-——

A Comical Duel,

In an interesting article which appear-
ed in one of the magazines n short Ume
back, giving a brief account of the life
of Fighting Filzgerald, the celebrated
beau, gambler, horseman and duoelist,
the following anecdote was omitted:

After his return from Irveland, an old
gentleman declared his Intention of try.
ing to cure Fitzgerald of his love of
dueling, and one day provoked him to
o duel, His friends tried in wain to
persuade him not to go out. ** Leave
me alone,’” he said, “ I'll settle him. I
have got the cholee of arms. Fach of
us shall be mounted, each shall choose
his own weapon,a epace ghall be marked
out, and whoever first erossed the boun.-
dary shall be declared wvanquished.”
Fitegernld being informed of these
strange proposals did not like to refuse
and, confident in his admirable horse.
mapship and skill with all weapons,
accepted, Heappeared on the ground
superbly mounted on a flery steed and
armed with pistols. To the surprise
and mirth of all the old gentleman trot.
ted up on a doukey, carrying a bladder
with dried peas lnside, and a secarlet
cloak in his hand. Waving the cloak
and shaking his rattle, he rode into the
the space, off started the fiery courser,
and before Filzgerald knew where he
was he bad crossed the bonndary and
lost the duel. The ridicule was too
much for him, and he never * went
out’ again,

. -

How an Owl's Head Revolves,

A writer In a4 cotemporary who had
read a story of an owl wringing lts own
neck ofl by looking at & man who was
walking around him, tested the matter
by experiment. He oblained a specimen
and placed him on top of a poat, ** It
was not difloult,” sald the writer, “to
seoure his attention, for he never divert-
ed his gaze from me while I was in his
presence, I began walking rapldly
round the post, a few feet from it, keep-
Ing my eyes fixed upon him all the
while. His body remained motionless,
but his head turned exactly with my
movements. When T was half way
round, his head was directly behind.
Three quarters of o cirele were complet-
ed, and still the same twist of the neck
and the samestare followed. One cirele
and no change, On I went, twice ronnd,
and still that watchful stare and steady

-

turn of the bead. ©On D went, three
Hmes round, and I begnn. really Lo won.
der why the head did not deep off, when
allat onee I discoversd what I had
fuiled to notice before. When I reached
half way round from the front, which
whioh was ae far s he eowld turn hins
hend with comfort, he whisked It back
through the whole olrele 8o (natantane-
ously, and brought it fMelng me with
suoh precislon that I fdled to detecl the
movement, although- I was looking
intently all the time,

Patrictiom aad Clams,

Hoon ufter the firlngon Sumler & gen.
tleman of New York, who passés his
summers by the watera of Boulh Bay,
hiad ocension to drive from New York to
Islip, and to pass through the principal
villages nlong the shore, Nenrly every-
where the patriotism of the people was
maunifested by numerons flags (hat
waved fromu poles. or were hung from
windows, aod esch village contained
groups of men who.wers discussing the
Important events of the day. One vil-
lage only was without buniing, and
there was & sullen arowd at the prinel-
pul store, whose bresthings were nany-
thing but loyal, The gentleman was
well known to the inhabitants, snd felt
Justified io repsoving them for thelr
political attitude. He fold what he had
seen on his way down, how the olher
villages were decked with flags, snd
siked why they did not do like thelr
neighbors. 'Phe men looked one toward
another for several moments.and finally
the Loldest ventared to speak,

“ Flags, eh 7' gald he, In a tone of
withering contempt. ' Flags ! — and
clams a dollar & thousand " —Harper’s
Magazine,

A New Game.

“ What Is the puzzle of ‘fifleen’ they
are all talking about ¥ asked hra, Mel-
rose, a8 her husband dropped into the
ensy ehnir the other evening.

“ Well, 1'll explain  the principle of
it," he replied. *'Buppose, now, you
asked me for 815 to buy a bonnet. |
give you the money,"’

“()yes! very much youdo! I'd like
to see myself get §15 out of you for any
such thing. You'd have about a thou-
sand exeuses, to keep me walting about
a month and then give me §7 to buy =
bonnet and & ton of coal together.'’

“As I was saying, I give you the$15,"
he went on, a shade of sadness crossing
his face, “* Now, the game Is to make
that $15 get fifteen different articles,
instend of one. You could buy me three
whiteshirls, five collars, & pair of socks,
asilk handkerchief and a new pipe,
making eleven articles. Your bonnet
would make twelve, and the other three
artioles could be shoes for the children.
Thousands of loving mothers are pleying
the gume."’

&5 Twenly years ago the sleamer
“Arabian’ sank in the Missowrl river,
with 0 barrels of whisky on board.
The current of the river went on chaog-
ing, sud now the place where the steam-
ersunk Is dry land and the forgotien
wreck is burled forty feet In the pand,
The other day the man who owns the
place put down & pump sad the firsé
liguld he found, was whisky In one of
the @00 buried barrels. For a while
after he had tasted the vein his pipe had
struck, Iand in the vielnity was held at

75,000 an acre; bul by and by some
one remembered about the old wreok
and the price fell. A trustworltby and
constant vein of twenty.year-cld whisky
on any Missourl fapm has & tendency
to incrense the demand for it rapidly.

& The Rev, Bumner Latham was sb-
gaged at $300 n year as pastor of ths
Baplist church at East Ware, N, H.,
but & majority of the membaers were not
willing to pay him even thal meagre
salary, and it was voted to dismiss him,
He intends to sue for the $300 dollars at
the end of the year, and therefore pre-
pares, every week, two sermons, which
be carries to the church on ganday to
deliver, but always finds the door locked
against him.

&2 No books sre so legible as the lives
of men ; no characters 5o plain as theic
moral conduot. .

_——e———-—— . -
&& Find earth where grows no weeds,
and you may find & heart whereln no
error grows. , .




