John was just getting to his feet and thinking he would start the long trudge home when one of the shopkeepers opened his door, stepped down on the pavement and looked at John. 

Now then stranger, he said, what’s the matter with you? All yesterday I saw you on the bridge doing nothing. What is going on? 

John Chapman said Well you see I had a dream and in my dream a voice told me to go to London Bridge.
The shopkeeper began to laugh and said Dreams ! Haha! Listen to me you don’t want to take any notice of dreams. Why last night I had a ridiculous dream.
