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   It all started when I was only 6 years old, I discovered that I had a gift. I could see and talk to 
the nonliving. When I was 12 years old my parents took me to Gettysburg. When we got there 
instead of it being amazing, it was like a nightmare come true. I screamed as loud as I could. 
That’s when my parents asked me with a startled expression “what do you see”? I said that I 
thought I saw a ghost. Then all of a sudden all of the visions disappeared. 

    All but one vision, the car suddenly stopped in front of our hotel. I told my parents that I 
would meet them at the hotel room around 9 pm. I quickly got out of the car and ran towards 
the vision. He then started to retreat quickly towards the forest. When I got to the middle of 
the forest I looked around, but no one was there. When I turned around there he was. He had a 
six shooter pointed right at my head. 

   I slowly backed up but, tripped over a log. He pulled back the hammer and pulled the trigger 
as I tightened my eyes unsure of what was going to happen. I heard a click, he started running 
so he must have been out of ammo. I quickly got up and followed him until he ran out of 
breath. He sat down on a log and I sat down across from him. 

   As I sat down he told me his name was Private John Smith of Pennsylvania. He then told me 
how he died. One day he abandoned the 20th of Pennsylvania to go see his family. As he 
approached the house where he used to live all he saw was that the enemy had burnt it to the 
ground with all of his loved ones inside. He found the bodies of his loved ones and gave them a 
proper burial. Then he rode back to Gettysburg. He felt guilty and upset that he was not able to 
be there with his family. So he purposely rode into the enemy’s camp site and was shot by one 
of the enemy soldiers. As he told me the story I felt as if I was there in the moment and felt the 
pain that he felt. Once his story was finished, he told me that it was getting dark and that we 
would meet here at the crack of dawn tomorrow. 

    Then he disappeared into thin air. I ran back to the hotel to get a good night’s rest before 
morning. In the middle of the night I heard a sound and felt as if someone was watching me. 
When I looked up there he was sitting on a chair, his face hovering right above me. I wasn’t 
expecting it so I screamed. My parents woke up and asked what’s wrong? I finally broke the 
news to them. I told them that I could hear and talk to the nonliving. I told them about John 
Smith, his story and that he was in the room waiting for me to help him find the light.  

   I asked him what we needed to do for him to see the bright light. John said that we need to 
take him to the enemy camp. So in the morning my parents and I found out where the enemy 
camp was supposed to have been. He said that he saw the bright light, and asked if it was the 
right one. I said that I couldn’t see it, and he would have to find it himself. Then he started 
walking then he disappeared. After we got back to the hotel my parents asked me why I didn’t 
tell them earlier. I said that I thought you would think I was a freak. They said that they would 
love me no matter what. So the next day we left to go home. Instead of it being a bad memory. 
It was one of the best days of my life. It will be a day that I will never forget.            


