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Northerners claimed that southern officials went out of their way to make captivity as horrible as possible during 
the war. Far and away the most common specific charge made against the South’s prison camps and officials after 
the war was that the guards routinely shot prisoners without provocation. Northern veterans frequently portrayed 
Confederate guards as trigger happy fiends who delighted in murdering Yankees for fun. Postwar northern 
accounts of life at places like Andersonville used alleged instances of guards murdering prisoners not as isolated 
events but rather to illustrate the depraved and immoral nature of the Confederacy. For postwar Northerners, the 
evidence of pure, cold-blooded murder of helpless prisoners of war proved that good had triumphed over evil. In 
his account, Robert Kellogg describes men killed as punishment for looking out of the window. 
 
No chapter in the history of our unhappy civil war, is so well calculated to enlist the sympathies of the people, as 
the one enumerating the sorrows of our brave soldiers who have been so unfortunate as to fall into the hands of 
the enemy, as prisoners of war.  
 
The multiplied woes of the battle-field; the sufferings of the sick and wounded in Hospitals which our own 
Government has provided, are almost the enjoyments of Paradise, in comparison with the fearful and prolonged 
agonies of Prisoners in Rebel Stockades…. We are even forced to believe, by the treatment to which they have been 
subjected by their captors, that it was their deliberate intention to destroy them, and that too in the most 
aggravated manner. They have allowed them to become so reduced in clothing as to have scarcely rags for a 
covering; they have condemned them to hunger and thirst, pain and weariness, affliction and misery in every 
conceivable form, so that the helpless beings have looked upon the approach of the King of Terrors as the arrival of 
a welcome messenger that had come to bring them a happy release…. 
 
It may be, and probably is, one of the essentials of war, that places be provided for the confinement of prisoners, 
but they do not necessarily include every species of torment which the human mind is capable of conceiving. They 
should not naturally presuppose the absence of all humanity, and the annihilation of every condition of comfortable 
existence, as they have seemed to, in almost every part of the South where the Confederate authorities have 
opened them.  
 
Says one of the 16th Conn. Regiment, who was in Libby for a season, “Their treatment of prisoners was very 
abusive, kicking them, and never speaking of one only in the most opprobrious terms.  
 
The nights were very cold, and there being nothing but gratings in the windows, the men were obliged to walk the 
whole night long, to keep from freezing, and if they could meet the friendly embrace of slumber at all, it was during 
the day, when the sun would shed its kindly beams upon them, and so imparting sufficient warmth to their bodies 
to keep them from shivering."  
 
We have an idea of their utter destitution when we listen to the statement he makes respecting the manner of their 
obtaining the food which they must have in some way, or perish.  
 
“I have seen men,” he says, “draw their bean-soup in their shoes, for the want of a cup, plate, or anything of the 
kind to put it in.” And what seemed worse than all the rest, was the almost Satanic rule, that if a man was caught 
resting his eye upon the glad scenes of nature through a window, he must be quickly translated from earth by the 
ball of a musket. The whole thing is arbitrary in the extreme, but we could expect little else under the very shadow 
of the Confederate Capital, where the original framers of secession go in and out, seeking to form a dynasty, 
though it be founded in the tears and blood, the cries and groans of their fellow-men. Of the numbers who have 
been admitted within the walls of the Libby building, we can scarcely speak, for multitudes have been conveyed 
thither temporarily, to remain only until such time as they could be transported to other places. Very many 
thousand have found a transient home here, and their united testimony is the same. 
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