A SAD SICGHT

On the side of Gettysburg, nearest the Eleventh corp's
battle~line, is York Street, Aftor the battle, in an enclosed -
lot a few yards from this street, boside a sm1l strean of water,
vas found a corpse in Federal blue, llothing vnusual that--- for
the dead were everyihere for miles of trodden, blood-sooked battle-
fileld, Tightly grasped in the dead soldier's hand was the lilre-
ness of three sweet, Innocent, little children, and on ther his
last gaze had been- fastened as, alone and unattended, ‘on the dreary
field of slaughtor, his soul had denmarted to it's God, That awoke the
tenderest sympathies of those vho found him, dead and unlnotn,
another of the mumberlegs sacrifices on the altar of an imperilled
nation, He was buried at thé time on a lot of Judpe Rusgellts
near wvhere he had been found,

Some gentleman had thousands of coples struck of the
picture found in his hand, They were widely circulated, and at
length one reached Cattarausus county, 11.Y.,and was there recog- -
nized as a lileness of the three children of a man named Iurmiston,
vho had left his humble horie to enlist in the 15hth 17,Y., This
regiment belonged to Costerts brigade of the Hleventh corns, and
HMumiston had been killed whilst Coster 1as trying to save the line
of retreat, ( as mentioned in a preceding section of this book)
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The rerains of Orderly-Serceant Hmwmiston now rest in
grave Ho, 1, section B of the Ulew York lot in the Hational
Cemetery., MHis children were for several years in the Orphan's
llome, at onec tire located in Gettysburgs, within a few rods of the
ilational Cemetery,

The Philadelphia branch of the Sanitary Cormission
offered a prize of 550 Tor the best poem unon this touching
incident, The award was made to Jarwcs G.Clarlr of Danville, 1I,¥,,
for the thrilling and well knowm stonzas:

Unon the field of Getiyaburs

The surwmer sun was high,

When freedom net her traitorous foe
Bencath a llorthern sky; ’

Among; the herocs of the Iorth,

tTho swelled her grand arrav- ’
vho rushed,like rnountain eagles forth,
I'roir hoppy homes away, -
There stood a man of himble frme
A sire of children, three,

And pazed, uvithin a little frawme,
Their vnictured forms-to see; ’
And blome him not if, in the strife,
Hle broathed - a soldier!s proyora g
"0 ] Fathor, guard the soldier!s wife,
Ancd Tor his children care,"
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Unon the field of Gebttysburg

When morning shone apain,

The crimson cloud of battle burst

In streans of ficry rain;

Our legions quelled the awful-flood

Of shot, and stecel, ond chell, ‘
vhile banners, marked with bnll ond blood,
Around them rose and Cell;

And none rore nobly won' the neore

Of Champion of the Iree,

Than he wvho »nressed the 1Little frame

That held his chiliren three;

Md none merve brover in the strife

Than he wtho breathed the wrayor:

"0 t Tather, puard the soldier's wife,
And Cor his childron carc,"

Upon the fiecld of Gevtyshurg

The Mull noon clowly rose,

She looked, and gsaw ten thousand brous
A1l pale In cdeath's re-osoy ’

And Aot beride a silver stream,

From other forns niay, ’

Calm on a varrior in a dream,

Our fallen comracde lay:

Iis 1imbs were cold, his sightless eves

Were fixed upon the three, ’
Sect stars thalt rose in nemory's skies,
o 1lisht hinm oter death's sen, ’

Then honored bo the soldier's life,

And hallovred be hls »rayer: ’

"0 § Tather, guard The soldier's rife,
And for his orphans core,”
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