“On May twenty-sixth, only two days after the one slave ap-
peared before Butler, eight Negroes appeared; on the next day,
forty-seven, of all ages and both sexes. Each day they continued to
come by twenties, thirties and forties until by July 30th the
sumber had reached nine hundred. In a very short while the num-
ber ran up into the thousands. The renowned Fortress took the
name of the ‘freedom fort’ to which the blacks came by means of a
‘mysterious spiritual telegraph.” 7°

In December, 1861, the Secretary of War, Simon Cameron,
had written, printed and put into the mails his first report as
Secretary of War without consultation with the President. Pos-
sibly he knew that his recommendations would not be approved,
but “he recommended the general arming of Negroes, declaring
shat the Federals had as clear a right to employ slaves taken from
the enemy as to use captured gunpowder.” This report was re-
called by the President by telegraph and the statements of the
Secretary were modified. The incident aroused some unpleas-
antness in the cabinet,

The published report finally said:

“Persons held by rebels, under such laws, to service as slaves,
may, however, be justly liberated from their constraint, and made
more valuable in various employments, through voluntary and
compensated service, than if confiscated as subjects of property.”

Transforming itself suddenly from a problem of abandoned
plantations and slaves captured while being used by the enemy for
military purposes, the movement became a general strike against
the slave system on the part of all who could find opportunity. The
trickling streams of fugitives swelled to a flood. Once begun, the
general strike of black and white went madly and relentlessly on
like some great saga.

“Imagine, if you will, a slave population, springing from ante-
cedent barbarism, rising up and leaving its ancient bondage, for-
saking its local traditions and all the associations and attractions
of the old plantation life, coming garbed in rags or in silks, with
feet shod or bleeding, individually or in families and larger groups,
—an army of slaves and fugitives, pushing its way irresistibly
toward an army of fighting men, perpetually on the defensive and
perpetually ready to attack. The arrival among us of these hordes
was like the oncoming of cities. There was no plan in this exodus,



