Vision of Calhoun. _

LSEWHERE In thls edition of Tie
TrRIBUNE are glorlex of the many pre-
monlitions and misglviags which came
to Lincoln personally anéd 1o hls
¢rionds and relatlves Herowllh fol-

laww a story which galned much currency
during the early part of the <lvil war
and whioh reflecis the extent lo which sven
ttie most well tempered men and women of
the times were moved by phenomena which
otherwise probably would have made no in-
preasion upon thenm. Doubtless Lincoinknew
of thls rtory, and there are many lestimonlals
10 the effect that dosens of similer =storles
were conwayed to him throughout the war.

‘““The othermorning, at the breaKkrael table,
when I, an unobsarvid spectalor, hanpened to
be pressnt, Calboun was observed to gaze
froquent st his right hand &nd brush
1t with his jeftina nervous and hurrled man-
per. Hea 414 this ap often that It exclled nt-
tentlon, At length ane of lhe persons com-
yrising the dreakfasl party—his name, I
think, la Toombe, and he Ix 8 meoydenof con~-
gress from Georgla--lock upon hlmseld 2o
ask the oocaslon of Mr Callicun’s dlgqule-
tude ‘Doea youY hand patn 39007 be asked
of Mr. Calhoun TolhlxMr Culboun replied,
In & rether hurrled maoner. * Pshaw! It Is
molhing but a dream I had last night and
whicth makeame see perpetualiy a large black
apol, llke an tnk bivich upon 1he back of my
right hand; en optical |lueion Esuppose.” Of
course, these words excited the curlosity of
the company. hul no one ventured to beg lhe
detalln of thiz atngular dream untlt Toombs
Asked quisfly: ‘' Wheat was your dream llke?
I am not superatitlous about dreams, but
somel Imes they have a great deal of truth in
them.' "But thils was such a pecullarly
ebBurd dream '’ eanld Mr Calhour, apain
brushing the back of hla rtght hand *How-
ever, If It does nol fndrude too much on the
tlme of our friends I willl relate It to you.*

* Of course, the comprny were profuse In
thelr expressions of anxlely to know all
about the dream, and Mr Calhoun related I,
'At a latle hour dust night, as I was gitting
In my room, engaged In writing I wasaston-
1shed by tho entrance of & visitor who, with-
out & word, took & seat oppoklle me at my
tfable. Tblas surprised me, sy I hpd glven
prriiculnr orders lo the servant that I should
on Mo fccount be dlsturbed Tha masner
In which the Intruder entered, so self-pos-
tersed, laking hie seat opposite me withoul a
word, as though my room and all wiihim it
belonged lo him, exclted In me ps much sur-
priece as Indignation. As 1 relsed my head
to look Into his fealures, over lhe lop of my
shaded Iamp, I discovered that he 'wes
wrapped in a thin cloak, which effectually
concealed hils face and features from my
view; pad, ne I raised my head, he spake:
* What are you writing, eenator from South
Carplina?" I dld not think of hls Imperli-
nence at itrsl, but apswered him Involuntarl-

1, “I am wrlling « plan tor the digsotution
of the Amorican unlon.” tYou know, genlle-
men, that | s1n expected |o produce a plan
af dissolutlon In Ihe event of certaln coo-
tingencles.)

*Ta |his | helntruder replled In | he ¢ooles)
manner poEslble, \* Senator from Soulh Caro-
Iex, wlil yoy allow me to look al your hand,
your right hand?"' Herose, the clonk rell,
knd I beheld hls face. Gemtlemen, | he sight
of |hel face alruck me llke a thunder clap,
It wae (be face of g cead man, whom
exiraordinary events iind called beck to llte.
The features were lhase of Gen. George
Washington. Hs war dréessed In the revos
tullonary costume, such as you ace in the
patent cfMice.’ Hera Mr, Calhoun paus:d,
apparéenlly agltated’ His agltatlon, I need
not tell syou, was shered by the company.
Toombe nr1 lenglh broke tlie embarragsing
pause. “ YWgll, what wuax thé lssue of th|s
Kcena?™ AMr. Calhoun resumed. * The In-
truder, as [ have sald, rose and agked lo lock
&t my rigittl hand, as though I had not he
power lo refuse. I exjepded It. The trath
Is, T telt & sirangs thrlll pervade me al this
fouch; he grarped (I and held |1 nesy Lhelight,
thue affording full tims to examloe every
feature. It was lthe face of Washlogton.

"* “Atler holding my hand for a inoament ks
looked 2t me steadlly and =atld In & qUlel way:
** And wlth thls rlght Liend, genalor from
Southi Carollna, you would glgn yeur name 10
a paper declaring Ite unlon dssolved?” I
enswered In the aMrmattve. * Yes,' I sald,
“Ifa certalp conlingency atlses Iwll! slgn my
usme to the declaration of dissolullon.’ Rul
al that moment a biack blelch appenred on
tue back of my hand, which I #eem to 2en
now. “ Whatls 1 hat?’ I gald, alarmed, ¥ know
not why, at the blolch on my- hand. ** That*
sald he, dropping my hand, *“ 18 the mark by
which Benedl¢t Arnold Is known fn the next
world." He aald no more, gentlemen, bul
drew froin bHbenesath his closkan object which
he lald upon the table—lald upon the very
peper on which I was writing. Thals object,
scentlemen, wae a skeleton, ** There,” suld he,
*“lhere nre the bones of Isape Hayne, who
was hupg at Charleston by the Brllish. He
gave bls life In order to establish the union.
When you put your name 1o a declarallon
of @lsxolutlon, Why, you may as well have
the bones of Isnac Hayne before you—he was
& South Carellnlan &nd so are you. But
Ibére was no bloleh on hisright hand." With
Ihese words the Intruder left the room.

' Istarted back fromthe conlract wllh the
dead mpn's bones and awoke, Overcome by
labor, I had fnlen aslesp,. and had been
dreaming. Was it not & singular dream?’
All the company answered [nthe affirmative,
and Toonbx mutlered, *Singular, very
slogular,” and at the seme |lme looking
curiously at the bick of hisright hand. while
Mr. Calhoun placed hls head botween his
hands and s¢emed burled In thoughbt,™
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