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The sound of battle roars in the ears. Puffs of 

cannon smoke wreathe the rocky hills. 

Flashes of the guns can be seen like fireflies 

in the night, along little Round Top and from 

the crevices of Devils Den. 

 

Marching troops converge along dirt roads on 

the sleepy Pennsylvania town. Orchards and 

wheatfields are dotted with the fallen. Supply 

wagons burn fiery red and smoke from their 

burning remains drifts across the battlefield. 

Cannons lie on their sides, broken wheels 

pinning the dead artillerymen. 

 

Lantern lights burn through the night in the 

farm house headquarters of George G. Meade 

as the Union general ponders what his 

opponent, Robert E. Lee will do the next day. 

 

Then, from a vantage point along Cemetery 

Ridge, the spectator sees the master 

strategist Lee on Seminary Ridge, and the 

charge which became known as Pickett's. 

And once again it is repulsed just as it was on 

July 3, 1863—94 years ago this week. 

 

It's all relived during a 15-minute visit to (the 

oldest house in Gettysburg, where a one-time 

Christmas garden re-enacts the high-lights of 

the three-day Battle of Gettysburg. 

 

Six and a half years in the making, the 

Diorama, one of Gettysburg's most recent 

public exhibits, contains 3,500 miniature 

figures complete in authentic detail down to 

rank and, regimental insignia. Each figure 

was created by Curvin Heiss for an exact 

position, and there are 900 different postures 

for wounded alone. 

 

Each figure, originally carved from a block of 

wood to create a mold into which lead was 

poured, has movable arms, legs and head 

which by reheating can be changed into new 

postures. 

 

These are all placed in realistic settings of 

woods, orchards and wheatfields, kneeling 

and crouching behind stone walls, rail fences 

and shell-pocked barns, waving battle flags or 

straddling cavalry chargers. 

 

 

One soldier, near General Meade's 

headquarters, is even looking at a 

photograph of Mr Heiss’ wife and son, so tiny 

a magnifying glass is needed to see it. 

 

Even this has an authentic touch, for it is 

related to an actual incident that took place 

94 years ago. A sergeant, found dead on 

York street in Gettysburg, was holding a 

photograph of his wife and two sons. A local 

editor and preacher had the picture circulated 

all over the country until the soldier and his 

family were identified. 

 

The people of Gettysburg brought the widow 

and her two children to Pennsylvania to open 

one of the first homes for orphans of Union 

dead. 

 

Some 5,000 feet of wire under the 

"battlefield” control the smoking cannons and 

500 gun flashes, which are gram-of-wheat 

electric bulbs, so-called because of their 

minute size. 

 

The battle rages across "a platform eight feet 

wide and thirty-eight feet long, which includes 

the area roughly from the foot of Big Round 

Top, south of Gettysburg, to Barlow's: Knoll, 

north of Gettysburg, a distance of about two 

and a half miles, and from Seminary Ridge to 

Cemetery Ridge, about nine tenths of a mile. 

 

Today’s spectator views the battle from a 

safe position behind the Union lines, which lie 

along Little Round Top on the left, Cemetery-

Ridge to the center and the town of 

Gettysburg itself on the right. Running 

diagonally across .the field is the Emmitsburg 

road, now US-15, where there is a model of 

the Dobbin House, in which the spectator is 

seeing the re-creation of -the famed battle. 

 

A tape-recorded: narration describes the 

events leading up to the crucial three days. A 

confident Army of the Confederacy had not 

lost a battle in two years, and public opinion 

in the South demanded an invasion of the 

North. 

 

Harrisburg, an important rail center and 

capital of Pennsylvania, with Philadelphia 

only a short distance to the East, was the 

objective. Up from Virginia came the South’s 

finest. 



 

Parallel and following them came the Union 

forces under another recent change of 

generals, George Gordon Meade. 

 

An accidental clash of the opposing sides 

west of Gettysburg set the site for the battle, 

which was to be the highwater mark of the 

Confederacy, and brought the two armies 

together in a curious manner—the South 

approaching from the North and the Northern 

troops from the South. 

 

The clash begins on July 1. Only that part of 

the field is lighted as the guns flash and 

smoke drifts over the scene of destruction. 

The second day the fighting swirls in the 

woods and around Round Top, Devil's Den 

and the Wheatfield, which changed hands 

seven times in the afternoon. 

 

Night of the- second day finds the campfires 

burning and, in the Union headquarters, tiny 

lanterns illuminate the staff meeting. 

 

"What will be Lee's next move?" 

 

General Meade ponders the question and 

decides that since the Southerner failed to 

crack the Federal line on either flank he will 

try the center. 

 

Again Meade gambles and wins. Along 

Seminary Ridge on the west, Lee's cannons 

are aimed at the center of the Union line 

along Cemetery Ridge on the east, where 

cannon, wheel to wheel, crowd the ridge. In 

1863, the morning of the third day was 

ominously quiet. 

 

Then at 1 o'clock the firing began. For two 

hours it was a continuous and deafening roar 

of death and destruction heard 40 miles 

away.  Sound effects still give it realism. Then 

the Federal artillery got a cease-fire to cool its 

guns and save its ammunition for the 

Confederate, charge it knew was imminent. 

 

Lee. believing 1he Union artillery had been 

silenced for good, ordered the charge that 

has become a memorable event in American 

history and a synonym for courage. Fourteen 

thousand of Picketts men in homespun 

butternut and straw hats charged into that 

"Valley of Death" like the Six Hundred.  

 

When the three days were over; the Union 

counted 23.000 casualties, the Confederacy; 

28,000. Under cover of darkness, Lee began 

his escape to Virginia and Meade; unaware of 

how close the war was to an end at that 

moment, let him slip away. 

 

It takes 32 main electric switches, divided 

into, seven rows. for John Bowers, assistant 

manager of the Diorama, to refight the battle. 

There’s a set of switches for each day, the 

night scene, the battle in the Wheatfield, 

Pickett’s charge and an inspirational close of 

Lincoln’s Gettysburg Address. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Like the original Battle of Gettysburg 94 

years ago. the Diorama, which President 

Eisenhower recently brought Field Marshal 

Montgomery to see and which Mrs. 

Eisenhower has viewed three times and her 

grandchildren five times, also came about as 

an accident. 

 

 

Created by forty-year-old Curvin Heiss, each 

scaled figure is about two inches tall Thirty-two 

switches operate their gun flashes, 500 tiny 

electric light bulbs. 



Mr. Heiss, whose great-grandfather fought in 

the Civil War but not at Gettysburg started 

the Diorama originally as a Christmas 

garden. It measured only four by sixteen feet 

then but had a surprisingly large number of 

visitors, who returned with others to see it. 

That was 13 years ago. 

 

It took six and a half years to enlarge it to its 

present, size, when he brought it to 

Gettysburg four years ago. Two years ago it 

was opened to the public in the Dobbin 

House. 

 

But his Interest in the Battle of Gettysburg 

goes back to when Mr. Heiss. who is forty, 

was eleven or twelve years old. He bought a 

Civil War pistol from an old man and his 

interest in the Battle of Gettysburg has never 

waned. 

 

After school, he became an electrical 

contractor, and rarely missed a Sunday in 20 

years of driving the 28 miles from his home 

in York to the battlefield to make drawings. 

 

With his nineteen-year-old son, Curvin, he 

used 10 gallons of paint and wore out 300 

brushes painting the 3,500 figures which he 

hopes eventually to increase to 10,000 on a 

platform twice the size, where shells will burst 

in the air and Plum Creek will actually run red 

during the battle just as it did 94 years ago. 

 

Meantime, Civil War buffs, get in line. 

 

Gettysburg on July 1, 1863. The Dobbin House to the left was a hospital and the damaged farm house 

to the right is General Meade’s headquarters, as 3,500 figures fight battle again on a Christmas 
platform. 


