the visions of Elysian fields in Yankeedom and they went to find
them. But Paradise was nowhere there, and they again sighed for
home. The Yanks, however, detained them and cut off their ears
close fo their heads. These Negroes finally made their escape and
are now at home with Mr. Nance in Pickens. They are violent
Baters of Yankees and their adventures and experiences are a
terror to Negroes of the region, who learned a lesson from their
brethren whose ears are left in Lincolndom!”

The Charleston Mercury, May 8, 1862, said: “The Yankees are
fortifying Fernandina (Florida) and have a large number of Ne-
groes engaged on their works. Whenever the Negroes have an
opportunity, they escape from their oppressors. They report that
they are worked hard, get little rest and food and no pay.”

The Savannah Daily News reports in 1862 that many stolen
Negroes had been recaptured: “The Yankees had married a num-
ber of the women and were taking them home with them. T have
seen some who refused to go and others who had been forced off at
other times who had returned.”

It was a lovely dress parade of Alphonse and Gaston until the
Negro spoiled it and in a perfectly logical way. So long as the
Union stood still and talked, the Negro kept quiet and worked.
The moment the Union army moved into slave territory, the Negro
joined it. Despite all argument and calculation and in the face of
refusals and commands, wherever the Union armies marched, ap-
peared the fugitive slaves. It made no difference what the obstacles
were, or the aftitudes of the commanders. It was “like thrusting a
walking stick into an anthill,” says one writer. And yet the army
chiefs at first tried to regard it as an exceptional and temporary
matter, a thing which they could control, when as a matter of fact
it was the meat and kernel of the war.

Thus as the war went on and the invading armies came on, the
way suddenly cleared for the onlooking Negro, for his spokesmen
i the North, and for his silent listeners in the South. Each step,
thereafter, came with curious, logical and inevitable fate. First
there were the fugitive slaves. Slaves had always been running
away to the North, and when the North grew hostile, on to
Canada. It was the safety valve that kept down the chance of
msurrection in the South to the lowest point. Suddenly, now, the



