Bureau of the Provost Marshall General, 1863-1866. 

Testimony of Alonzo Jackson
An African American merchant in South Carolina

Yes, about 8 months before Georgetown was occupied by Union soldiers, while I was in the freighting business on my flat boat on Mingo Creek (up Black River) about 30 or 40 miles from Georgetown by water, three white men came near the boat which was at the bank of the river. I was on the boat with only one person, a colored man (in my employ named Henry). As soon as the three white men saw we were colored men they came to the boat and said, “We are Yankee soldiers, and have escaped from the rebel ‘stockade’ at Florence. We are your friends; can’t you do something for us, we are nearly perished.”


As soon as I saw them, before they spoke, I knew they were Yankee soldiers by their clothing.  They were all private soldiers, so they told me. I invited them to come on the boat and told them I would hurry and cook for them, which I did and gave it to them in my boat. As soon as they entered the boat I shoved off from land and anchored in the creek about sixty feet from shore.  I was loading cord wood in my boat when the soldiers came and had completed my load within about four cords. I did not wait to take it all, fearing that someone else might come and catch these Yankees. Neither of the three soldiers ordered me to take them in the boat or made any threats. They did not go in the boat or secure it in any way so that I could not leave it. They only entered the boat after they had told me who they were (as stated) and when I invited them. They were very weak and had no weapons. They had no shoes on. It was then winter weather, and cold. 


The three Yankees did not suggest anything for me to do for them except to feed them, and wanted to get to the gun boats. They did not know where the gun boats were. I did, and I told them I would take them where they could get to the gun boats unmolested. The soldiers did not pay or give me anything, or promise anything to me at any time, and I have never received anything for any service rendered to any Union soldiers. They did not threaten me or use any violence. They were very friendly and glad to get into such good hands. They showed that they felt very grateful. 


In about three days’ time we came to “North Island” (about twelve miles from Georgetown) which I then knew was in possession of the Union forces. I did not pass Georgetown by daylight for fear of being stopped by the rebels who had “pickets” all along the shore to stop all boats from going below. In the night I floated with the ebb tide (without being seen) to “North Island.” I got there in the night and landed the three soldiers in my small boat. I showed them the direction to cross the Island so as to get to the gun boats. I knew there were many of the gun boat people on the shore there at that time. I saw the three soldiers go as I directed. I never saw or heard from any of the three soldiers afterwards, but through a colored man named “Miller” (who was on the shore near the gunboats) learned about three soldiers had got to the fleet. “Miller” told me this about two weeks after I took the three soldiers. He saw them and described them so that I was certain he had seen the same three soldiers safe in the protection of the gun boats.






