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A Confederate Account of  
Quantrill’s Raid on Lawrence

This report is from the book Shelby and his Men; or the War in the West, which was printed in Cincinnati, 
1867, p. 400-401. 

 About daylight on the morning of August 21, 1863, Quantrill, with three hundred men, 
dashed into the streets of Lawrence, Kansas. Flame and bullet, waste and pillage, terror and 
despair, were everywhere. Two hundred were killed. Death was a monarch, and men bowed 
down and worshiped him. Blood ran in rivulets. The guerrillas were unerring shots with 
revolvers, and excellent horsemen. General Lane saved himself by flight; General Collamore 
took refuge in a well, and died there. Poor Collamore!… Printers and editors suffered. Speer 
of the Tribune, Palmer of the Journal, Trask of the State Journal, hadn’t time even to write their 
obituaries. Two camps of instruction for white and negro soldiers, on Massachusetts street (of 
course), were surrounded and all their occupants killed. Every hotel, except the City Hotel, 
was burned. Other property, valued at two million dollars, was also fired and consumed. . . . 
Massachusetts street was made a mass of smoldering ruins. . . .  After killing every male  
inhabitant who remained in Lawrence,  
after burning the houses in the town and  
those directly around it, Quantrill very  
quietly withdrew his men into Missouri  
and rested there, followed, however, at  
a safe distance, by General Lane, who  
made terrible threats, but miserable  
fulfillments. Two hundred white abolitionists, 
fifty or sixty negros, and two million of  
dollars’ worth of property were fearful  
aggregates of losses.

Drawing by Lauretta Louise Fox Fisk, made approximately  
25 to 50 years after Quantrill’s raid.
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A Union Account of  
Quantrill’s Raid on Lawrence

This report was written by the Reverend Richard Cordley, D.D. for Blackburn’s newspaper, Gazetteer of Kansas, 
August 21, 1863.

On the 20th of August, a body of between three and four hundred crossed the State line at 
sundown. Riding all night, they reached Lawrence at daybreak. They dashed into the town with 
a yell, shooting at everybody they saw. The surprise was complete. The hotel, and every point 
where a rally would be possible, was seized at once, and the ruffians then began the work of 
destruction. Some of the citizens escaped into the fields and ravines, and some into the woods,  
but the larger portion could not escape at all. Numbers of these were shot down as they were 
found, and often brutally mangled. In many cases the bodies were left in the burning buildings 
and were consumed. The Rebels entered the place about five o’clock, and left between nine and 
ten. Troops for the relief of the town were within six miles when the Rebels went out. One hundred 
and forty-three were left dead in the streets, and about thirty desperately wounded. The main street 
was all burned but two stores. Thus, about seventy-five business houses were destroyed, and 
nearly one hundred residences. They destroyed something near two million of property, left eighty 
widows and two hundred and fifty orphans, as the result of their four hours’ work. Scenes of 
brutality were enacted, which have never been surpassed in savage warfare. The picture is 
redeemed only by the fact that women and children were in no case hurt.

 

An illustration from Harper’s Weekly magazine published on September 5, 1863, 
of Quantrill’s raid on Lawrence. 


