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blood must have dropped down from my head and left it rather drained. The result was
that I began to lcas conaciousneas. A man at the street-corner, ﬁho was selling bzmén,
told the policeman that I went up to him and said, #Please thell me whére 30th Street
Station is, and why do I want %o go there anywayt" He immedia.taljﬁalled 3 pplicem.

I knew nothing é,bout this, for I. completely lost consciousness. Vhen I éame to_,.i was
ai_tt.ing in = chzair. There were three policemen beside me. I atood_up vith them, and I' they
walked baeck in the directioim which I imd come, to take me to the Univerd ty %lpital.
.As we went back, conseiousness and memory gradually came back %o me, and everything

$hiat had hacrensd wid The o Geun. A Swier of thingd, Gurine SHat day. b8 been quite
unusual in my experience, and they did not seem true or real at.all. 1 folt as if it

was all 2 dream. 1 could not remember when I had last talked, whether that day or the
 day before, or a week before. At the University Hospital, the#r put me on a bed, and an
intern was called to loock me over to sse if I was hurt. VWhile I was walding, as thi:ggs |
| graduelly came back t_;o me, it all seemed so much like a drsam that I wondered whether

1% could be true, I had ‘a. din racollectiozi-of having purchased this new pair of ehoes, |
which hurt my feet, but I thought that it was 2ll a dream. Then, however, I looked at

my feet and saw the new shoes on. Recognizing the shoes, it gave me the fedling that
thic was not a drean but a rezlity,.

I told the man who talked wmhaxkx with me, that I had a queer feeling that I was to

have three Thanksgiving Dinners. He said that would be queer indeed. I told him that

I hed an/impression, a strange impression, that one of them was to be at the home of a
man, at which home I had never before been invited %o a Thanksgiving dinner, and that
this man was a doctor whose name mux I gave,?:iat he lived in Germantown. They looked
in the phone book and szaid that there was indeed a man of that name in Gsrmaﬁtown. They
phoned #hexm him, and mzkd found that he was indeed expecting me to dinner. He immed~
iately dwove down town to get me.

NYow what do these things have to do with Archeology? They ai.mp:_l.y .showed me that this

not

""'\\ was/a dream, but a reality. The new shoes and the fact that the doctor actually was ex-

A\

\ pecting me at him home for dinner that night proved that my dream was not a fairy story

\or an imagination, but absolute truth.
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