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My orders were to raise this company as quick as possible, to enlist none but such as were used
to travelling and hunting, and in whose courage and fidelity I could confide: they were, moreover,
to be subject to military discipline and the articles of war.From 1755 to 1760, Major Robert
Rogers fought in the French and Indian War for the British. He and his troops were given a
mandate “to use my best endeavours to distress the French and their allies, by sacking, burning;
and destroying their houses, barns, barracks, canoes, bateaux, &c., and by killing their cattle of
every kind; and at all times to endeavour to waylay, attack, and destroy their convoys of
provisions by land and water, in any part of the country where I could find them."This is Rogers’
fascinating year by year account of that time.Covering the battles on snowshoes and numerous
raids against the French camps it provides an insight into the ruthless guerrilla warfare of
Rogers’ Rangers.Rogers’ strategy throughout the war was innovative and he explains in detail
the techniques that he and his Rangers used and how he trained his men. Included in his journal
is his now famous military twenty-eight point guide, the “Rules of Ranging”, which still form the
basis of the “Standing Orders” taught to U.S. Army Rangers today.As well as material drawn from
Rogers’ journals, the inclusion of letters provide further details on the Rangers’ role in the wider
war.The Journals of Robert Rogers of the Rangers are a unique history of eighteenth century
warfare that was developed during the French and Indian War.After this conflict Rogers was
involved in combating Pontiac’s Rebellion and then became a royal governor. Suspected of
having British sympathies he was never given command of in the Continental Army and even
assisted in the capture of Nathan Hale. After struggling with money problems and alcoholism he
died in debt and obscurity in London in 1795. His journals were published in England in 1765.

From the Back CoverMedical Legal Aspects of Medical Records, Second Edition is the
reference of choice for cases involving medical records and their use. The book has been
divided into two volumes for ease of finding the information you need. Both volumes have been
updated to give you the latest information, as recent changes in legislation and technology have
changed the medical records process. The authors have designed this work to give extensive
information on the HIPPA policies, standards initiatives, legal use of records, billing and coding,
and computerization of records and record keeping systems and how they apply in forensic
situations.Use Volume I to get a comprehensive overview of the medical records process. In any
health care situation, records are made, and each situation presents its own unique aspects and
challenges. This book explores the many aspects of medical records that apply across all
specialties. It is specially designed to complement Volume II.Use Volume II for in-depth
information on many clinical specialties. This book informs you of the specific nature of clinical
specialty records and hospital areas of specialty are covered, including chapters on dental,



chiropractic, nursing home, pediatrics, medication, and home care. It is specially designed to
complement Volume I. Used jointly, these two Volumes are a powerful tool for your practice and
are exceptionally valuable to all those in the legal profession or in law enforcement who deal with
medical records on a regular basis.About the AuthorPatricia Iyer, MSN, RN, LNCC earned her
Bachelor of Science in Nursing and Masters of Science in Nursing from University of
Pennsylvania. She has earned the certification of Legal Nurse Consultant Certified. Patricia
served for five years on the Board of Directors of the American Association of Legal Nurse
Consultants, including one year as the President from 2002 2003. Additionally she was the first
chair of the Educational Steering Committee (for a term of two years) and received the
distinguished Lifetime Achievement Service Award from AALNC in 2005 and Volunteer of the
Year Award in 2006. She served as the chief editor of Legal Nurse Consulting, Principles and
Practices, Second Edition, the core curriculum of legal nurse consulting. She also served as the
chief editor of AALNC s first online legal nurse consulting course. Patricia has edited or
coauthored over 125 books, chapters, case studies, articles and online courses. Patricia is
president of Med League Support Services, Inc., (www.medleague.com) a legal nurse
consulting company in Flemington, NJ which was established in 1989. A devoted entrepreneur,
Pat also started Patricia Iyer Associates, a company that provides legal nurse consulting
education (www.patiyer.com) and Patient Safety Now (www.PatientSafetyNow.com), which
provides education for healthcare providers. She has taught hundreds of attorneys, physicians,
nurses and paralegals about medical records and medical legal topics, and thousands of nurses
both nationally and internationally about nursing documentation and risk management. A
member of the National Speakers Association, she has taught nurses in Denmark, India, Japan,
Canada and Japan. Several chapters in this text were authored or coauthored by Pat.Barbara J.
Levin, BSN, RN, ONC, LNCC obtained her Bachelor of Science in Nursing from Boston
University School of Nursing. She is also a certified orthopaedic nurse and has received the
recognition of Clinical Scholar at Massachusetts General Hospital, Boston, Massachusetts
where she works in the orthopaedic/trauma unit. Barbara draws on a wealth of twenty-five years
of nursing experience in a myriad of clinical settings, Barbara is an accomplished speaker and
writer, nationally and internationally, and also works with other providers at facilities and
organizations to redesign policies and procedures. In addition to her clinical activities, Barbara is
an experienced legal nurse consultant providing an educational foundation for her clients in a
variety of roles. She has earned the distinction of Legal Nurse Consultant Certified and served
as the President of the American Association of Legal Nurse Consultants 2004 2005. In 2007,
Barbara received the AALNC Member of the Year award. Barbara served as the Chair of the
AALNC Scope and Standards of Practice committee and worked together with the American
Nurses Association to design, publish and obtain recognition for the Legal Nurse Consulting
Scope and Standards of Practice. She also serves as a valued member of the Massachusetts
Tribunal, working together with a judge and an attorney, to determine the direction of medical
malpractice claims. Barbara, Patricia and Mary Ann have worked together on several projects



which include teaching two programs to the International Council of Nurses, 2007 conference, in
Yokohama, Japan.
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JOURNALS OF ROBERT ROGERS OF THE RANGERSFirst published by Joel Munsell’s Sons
in 1883.Reprinted from the original edition of 1765.Copyright © Robert Rogers.This edition
published in 2016.Table of ContentsINTRODUCTION.The Author’s Introduction.September 24,
1755.175617571758175917601761INTRODUCTION.FRANKLIN B. HOUGH.The Journals of
Major Robert Rogers, giving the details of his services as a partizan officer in the French and
Indian war of 1755-60, have been very generally regarded as forming a work of unquestionable
historical value. The volume does not profess to be in any sense, a general history of the events
of that war, nor a connected account of the military operations of a particular frontier; but simply
a narrative of what he himself saw and did, with here and there a brief allusion to the doings of
others, where they seemed in some way to have had relation to his own. Being evidently written
with a view of promoting his own military reputation, as he may have doubtless felt that he
deserved, it would be surprising if he had been uniformly as fair in his account of others as of
himself, or if his narratives were in all respects such as another, as well acquainted with every
fact and circumstance, and without personal motives, would have written. An author in
describing his own acts, does not naturally seek to expose his own errors, nor always to conceal
those of others; nor can we expect, in scenes and circumstances like those which our author
describes, that no jealousies, or rivalries, or disappointments were encountered, that might
sometimes influence his conduct, and show themselves in his writings. Such, upon several
occasions, will be noticed by the careful reader of his Journals nor should they be regarded as
exceptional, in publications of this class, where the exploits of the written form the principal
theme.The general tenor of the narrative, and details in abundance, are however well verified by
independent authorities, and justify the belief that the accounts of services here given, are in the
main reliable, and that the work fairly presents the condition of affairs, as they existed, and the
events, as they occurred, in the time and manner described.The incidents in the early life of this
partizan soldier, are for the most part lost; but from his own statement, the rude and rugged
hardships of a frontier settlement, were of such a character that he could hardly avoid gaining a
thorough practical knowledge of the manners, customs and language of the Indians hear whom
he was reared, and a general acquaintance with the wild and hardy forest life of the pioneers. He
mentions the twelve years that immediately preceded the war in which he served, as full of
hardships, and particularly well calculated to qualify him for the arduous duties of the service in
which he engaged.Of the ancestry of this celebrated Ranger we have few details. He was the
son of James Rogers’ originally from Ireland, or of Irish descent, and one of the first settlers of
Dunbarton, now in Merrimack county, New Hampshire, first known as “Starks-Town.” The
settlement of this town began some years before 1746, but at what time cannot now be
ascertained. Robert Rogers was born in Londonderry, N. H., (or Methuen Mass.), in 1727, and
was probably fourteen or fifteen years of age, when his father began a settlement in the
wilderness. From his youth, he was inured to the hardships of the frontier, acquiring that



character of decision, self-reliance and boldness, which distinguished him in after life. He was
six feet in statute, well proportioned, and one of the most athletic men of his time, well known in
all the trials of strength and activity among the young men of his vicinity, and for several miles
around.Of his entrance into the military service, at the age of twenty-eight years, and his perilous
adventures until the final surrender of the French posts in the West, ample details are given,
mostly from his own pen, in the following pages. His name and fame appear to have become
familiar throughout the country, and in both armies; and in a military point of view, his services
must be regarded as of the first importance to the British cause. The brutal warfare of his day,
resulting from a century of murderous invasion and vindictive reprisal, had grafted upon the
system every custom that was horrid and barbarous. Each of the nationalities then contending
for the mastery of the Continent, had brought to its aid the cunning and cruel Savage; had taught
him the use of arms more destructive than his native weapons, and had stimulated his passions
by every art and motive, until humanity to the wounded, or mercy to the captive were unknown;
and if the prisoner escaped the scalping knife and the stake, he was led off into a captivity often
worse than death.Through scenes of peril and danger which threatened every step, our partizan
soldier passed without serious harm; but we can scarcely believe that the attractions of home, or
the ease of private life, had many charms for him, when the war was over, and not an enemy
could be found throughout the length and breadth of the Continent, which the winning
Government found it necessary to repress.Nor is there room for doubt, but that amidst the
scenes of bloodshed of which he witnessed so much, and took so active a part, the finer
sensibilities of humanity were lost in moments when expediency or policy dictated to the
contrary; for in the reports made immediately upon his return from a scout, we find it mentioned,
that he had scalped the dead within sight of a French garrison, and murdered a prisoner when
too badly wounded to march.Major Rogers married, but at what period is unknown, a Miss
Elizabeth Browne, or as some accounts give it, Elizabeth Furness, of Portsmouth. She obtained
a divorce, and afterwards married Capt. John Roche, or Roach of Concord.In the troubled times
which preceded and attended the siege of Detroit, by Pontiac, in 1763, Major Rogers was sent
with a body of troops to the relief of that garrison, and he assisted in the sortie upon the
occasion that Captain Dalyel was killed.After the surrender of the western posts, Rogers
engaged in an expedition against the Cherokees in the south under the orders of General Grant,
but no details of this enterprise, have come to our notice: and on leaving the service he was
retired upon half pay. His accounts appear to have been embarrassed from want of vouchers, so
that it was not until 1763, that he secured a settlement with the Provincial Government of New
Hampshire, for services rendered eight years before. The trouble that he encountered in
adjusting these claims, appears to have arisen from a negligent habit in the keeping of accounts,
and probably in some degree from the death of persons whose living testimony would have
sustained his claims.Not long after this, Rogers went to England, to present his claims for
accounts, and while there, published the work which we now reproduce. The title-page of the
original edition shows that it was printed for the author, probably on subscription, and in the



same year another work, — with still the promise of a continuation, which, so far as we can
ascertain, never appeared.The other work published by Major Rogers in London in 1765, have
the following title:“A Concise Account of North America; containing a Description of the several
British Colonies on that Continent, including the Island of Newfoundland, Cape Breton, &c., as
to their Situation, Extent, Climate, Soil, Produce, Rise, Government, Religion, present
Boundaries, and the number of Inhabitants supposed to be in each. Also of the Interior, or
westerly Parts of the Country, upon the Rivers St. Lawrence, the Mississippi, Christino, and the
Great Lakes. To which is subjoined, an Account of the several Nations and Tribes of Indians
residing in those Parts, as to their Customs, Manners, Government, numbers, etc. Containing
many useful and entertaining Facts, never before treated of. By Major Robert Rogers, London:
Printed for the Author, and sold by J. Millan, Bookseller, near Whitehall. MDCCCLXV, 8vo, pp.
264.”In the first of these publications, the author announced his intentions of publishing an
account of his travels into the Cherokee country and the Southern Indians; of his second tour
into the interior country, upon the Great Lakes; and of the Indian wars in America since the year
1760; together with correct plans of all the British posts upon the continent. In the second, of the
above noticed publications, he proposed to issue a volume containing maps of the several
colonies, and of the interior country of North America, “more correct, and easier to be
understood than any yet published.” The price of each, was to be an English guinea, but so far
as we are informed, nothing further of this nature appeared under his name, relating to American
affairs.Major Rogers, in 1766, was appointed Commandant at Michilimackinac, which after the
conquest of Canada had become the most important military and trading post in the
interior.From its fine location, it naturally intercepted the trade of all the country beyond it to the
west and northwest, and as there was no Commissary in special charge of the trade, at the time
he received his appointment, the office of Commandant was one of great responsibility, as one
also of rare opportunity, which he lost no time in turning to his own advantage. In short, we find
him incurring expenses without authority, drawing orders upon the Government which went to
protest for non-payment, and falling under charges of a design to plunder the Fort he
commanded, and then desert to the French in New Orleans.He was arrested, and brought a
prisoner to Montreal, but managed to acquit himself of these charges, and in 1769 again went to
England, where he was presented to the King.Major Rogers remained abroad on this second
occasion until the summer of 1775, and from one of his letters, we learn that he was for a time in
the Algerine service. He appears to have become attached to the soldier’s profession, in which
he had had so long an experience, and for which, on outpost duty and occasions requiring
prompt decision, courage and endurance, he had shown himself eminently well fitted.He was
now approaching the age of fifty years — a period of life at which the judgment matured by
experience operates with clearness, and the physical powers are with many still capable of great
achievement. During his six year’s absence, his native country had been steadily preparing for
the crisis of the Revolution; and although absent, we may well believe, he could not have been
indifferent, as to the tendencies of the times, and the probabilities of a conflict, in which military



experience would be sought and valued, and ample opportunities afforded for promotion and
reward.As to his preferences at this time, we have no indication. His long association with
military men and affairs, might have naturally predisposed him to regard the Royal cause as the
one of right, as well as the one of power, and his long separation from family and friends of early
life, may have failed to inspire him with the patriotic impulses then filling the country with
enthusiasm, and hastening it to organized rebellion.Under all the circumstances of his case, the
fact that he was a retired half pay officer of the British army, that he had for many years taken no
interest in American civil affairs, and perhaps, the knowledge of his transactions at
Michilimackinac, appear to have led his countrymen to distrust him, before he had declared his
preference, and possibly before he had formed his own opinions.Under these suspicions, some
regarded him as an enemy in disguise, and even serving as a spy, while others looked upon him
as a mercenary soldier, ready to accept the highest bid from either party, and with no principles
that would deter him from selling out his opportunities, if it could be done with probable
success.At any event, his conduct was not such as to invite confidence, from the time of his first
arrival in the country, until his preferences were publicly declared. We find him wandering about
the country, without visible employment, or plausible pretext, — associating with suspected
persons, and visiting places of doubtful reputation, — arrested time and again on suspicion, and
giving his parol under oath, to which he paid no regard, — and finally when confined, escaping
to the British lines, and openly accepting a commission as a partizan officer in the Royal cause.
It is now known, that long before this decision was openly avowed, he had tendered his service
to both parties; and that before he in writing to General Washington said, ‘‘I love North America; it
is my native country, and that of my family, and I intend to spend the evening of my days in it,” he
had pledged the wealth of his talent for inroad and destruction, to the commander-in-chief of the
British army, and had been promised His Majesty’s future favor.His services as a loyalist, were
short and inglorious. He was commissioned with the rank of Lieutenant Colonel Commandant, to
raise a partizan corps to be known as the Queen’s Rangers; but on the 21st of October, 1776,
his party was surprised at Mamoranec, near Long Island Sound, a part were captured, and
Rogers himself barely escaped, in the confusion of the encounter. Not long after this, he
returned to England, where he died about the year 1800. He is said to have lived a wild,
improvident and extravagant life, and to have been the victim of bad habits.Major Rogers was
banished from the State by an Act of the New Hampshire Legislature, in November, 1778, but
his estate was not confiscated, as was the case of many others.His son Arthur Rogers, lived with
his mother many years upon the family farm near Concord, and died in Portsmouth, N. H., in
1841, leaving three children of respectable standing, in San Domingo.Long after the death of
Major Rogers, some correspondence passed among those who were seeking to learn, and who
were willing to inform, concerning his standing and character in the community where he had
lived. We cheerfully present this tribute of friendship, from one whose good opinion might well be
prized, as tending to show that the wild and rugged traits in the character of this partizan soldier,
were relieved by traces of softer tone; and that among those who had no words of approval for



the final course of his military career, his memory still retained the sympathies of a
friend.Concord, July 16, 1842.Dear Sir: I have made some inquiry respecting Major R. Rogers,
and among our oldest inhabitants I find but one opinion, respecting his character, and that is
fully expressed in the note enclosed to me and transmitted herewith to you from Govenor Hill.Mr.
Hill has perhaps a better knowledge of Major Roger’s character, as an officer, than any other
person here; he has been prompted by reasons which could not have operated on
others.Respectfully, your Obedient Servant,Robert A. Davis.Mr. Charles Coffin, N. Y. City.“Gen.
Robert Davis.My Dear Sir: I have this moment read Mr. Coffin’s letter addressed to you,
requesting information in relation to the character of the late Maj. Robert Rogers. Having recently
had occasion to make inquiries relative to his early history, I find nothing in the region of his birth,
that goes at all to discredit him. One of the last of his blood relations in this vicinity who
personally remembered him, a lady, died about a year ago. From her mouth, through Mark
Burnham, Esq., a native of the same town with Rogers, I derived the information that all the
family were proud of his name, and were reluctant to associate it with a reputation that was not
entirely unsullied. Maj. Rogers never resided in this State permanently after the commencement
of the Revolutionary war. He was in the British service in Canada, after the close of the old
French war, partly in a military and partly in a civil capacity. The only child bearing his name was
several years under my care as a guardian. This circumstance, among others, has led me more
particularly to mark the character of the celebrated warrior. I consider him to have been one of
the most talented men of the country — perhaps the best partizan officer this country ever
produced. I believe him to have been the author of that perfect mode of attack and defence
which enabled a hundred of the Rangers to do more service than thousands of the British
regulars, especially in the winter service of the old war of 1756.Such safety to troops on fatigue,
amid the severest seasons of a sever climate, was never before secured.Such certainty in the
results, either on the advance or retreat, perhaps has never realised by any other force than the
Rangers, under the perfect arrangement and discipline invented by Rogers, I consider him to
have been as great a man in his peculiar sphere, as Napoleon Bonaparte, and for decision and
firmness equal to Andrew Jackson.Yours trulyIsaac Hill.”The Author’s Introduction.It would be
offering an affront to the public should I pretend to have no private views in publishing the
following JOURNALS; but they will excuse me if I leave them to conjecture what my particular
views are and claim the merit of impartially relating matters of fact without disguise or
equivocation. Most of those which relate to myself can at present be attested by living
witnesses.And should the troubles in America be renewed and the savages repeat those scenes
of barbarity they so often have acted on the British subjects, which there is great reason to
believe will happen, I flatter myself that such as are immediately concerned may reap some
advantage from these pages.Should any one take offense at what they may here meet with,
before they venture upon exhibiting a charge, they are desired in favour to themselves to
consider that I am in a situation where they cannot attack me to their own advantage; that it is
the soldier not the scholar that writes; and that many things here were written not with silence



and leisure but in forests, on rocks and mountains, amidst the hurries, disorders, and noise of
war, and under that depression of spirits which is the natural consequence of exhausting fatigue.
This was my situation when the following journals or accounts were transmitted to the generals
and commanders I acted under, which I am not now at liberty to correct except in some very
gross and palpable errors.It would perhaps gratify the curious to have a particular account of my
life preceding the war; but tho’ I could easily indulge them herein, without any dishonour to
myself, yet I beg they will be content with my relating only such circumstances and occurrences
as led me to a knowledge of many parts of the country and tended in some measure to qualify
me for the service I have since been employed in. Such in particular was the situation of the
place in which I received my early education, a frontier town in the province of New Hampshire,
where I could hardly avoid obtaining some knowledge of the manners, customs, and language
of the Indians as many of them resided in the neighbourhood and daily convened and dealt with
the English.Between the years 1748 and 1755 my manner of life was such as led me to a
general acquaintance both with the British and French settlements in North America and
especially with the uncultivated wilderness, the mountains, valleys, rivers, lakes, and several
passes that lay between and contiguous to the said settlements. Nor did I content myself with
the accounts I received from Indians or the information of hunters but travelled over large tracts
of the country myself, which tended not more to gratify my curiosity than to inure me to
hardships and, without vanity I may say, to qualify me for the very service I have since been
employed in.About this time the proceedings of the French in America were such as excited the
jealousy of the English especially in New York and New England; and as Crown Point was the
place from which for many years the Indians in the French interest had been fitted out against
our settlements on the frontiers, a design was formed in the beginning of 1755 to dispossess
them of that post; pursuant to which troops were levied in the several provinces of New England,
New York, and New Jersey. The general rendezvous was appointed at Albany in the province of
New York and the troops put under the command of Major General (since Sir William) Johnson. I
had the honour of commanding a company in the troops furnished by the province of New
Hampshire, with which I made several excursions, pursuant to special orders from the governor
of that province, on the northern and western frontiers with a view to deter the French and their
Indians from making inroads upon us that way. In this manner I was employed till the month of
July when I received orders to repair to Albany at which place I tarried till August 26th and was
then ordered with 100 men to escort the provision wagons from thence to the Carrying Place,
then so called, since Fort Edward. Here I waited upon the General to whom I was recommended
as a person well acquainted with the haunts and passes of the enemy and the Indian method of
fighting, and was by him dispatched with small parties on several tours towards the French
posts, and was on one of these up the Hudson River on the 8th of September when Baron
Dieskau was made prisoner and the French and Indians under his command defeated at the
south end of Lake George.The 24th of September I received orders from the General to proceed
with four men to Crown Point and, if practicable, to bring a prisoner from thence; and with an



account of the manner in which I executed these orders I shall begin my JOURNALS.A
JOURNALSeptember 24, 1755.PURSUANT to orders of this date from Major General Johnson,
Commander in Chief of the Provincial Forces, raised for the reduction of Crown Point, I
embarked with four men upon Lake George to reconnoitre strength of the enemy, and
proceeding down lake twenty-five miles, I landed on the west side, leaving two men in charge of
the boat, while I marched with the other two till the 29th, when I had a fair view of the fort at
Crown Point, and discovered a large body of Indians round the fort, and, from their repeated
irregular firing, supposed they were shooting at marks (a diversion much in among the savages).
At night I crept through the enemy’s guards into a small village lying south of the fort, and passed
their sentries to an eminence south-west of it, from whence I discovered they were building a
battery and had already thrown up an entrenchment on that side of the fort. The next day, from
an eminence at a small distance from the former, I discovered an encampment, which extended
from the fort south-east to a windmill at about thirty yards distance; as near as I could judge, their
number amounted to about 500 men: but finding no opportunity to procure a captive, and that
our small party was discovered, I judged it proper to begin a retreat homeward the 1st of
October. I took my route within two miles of Ticonderoga from whence I observed a large smoke
to arise and heard the explosion of a number of small arms; but our provisions being expended,
we could not tarry to ascertain the number of the enemy there. On the 2d we arrived at the place
where we left our boat in the charge of two men, but to our great mortification found they were
gone and no provisions left. This circumstance hastened us to the encampment with all possible
speed, where we arrived the 4th, not a little fatigued and distressed with hunger and
cold.October 7, 1755. I received orders of this date from General Johnson to embark with five
men under my command to reconnoitre the French troops at Ticonderoga. Accordingly I
proceeded at night to a point of land on the west side of the lake, where we landed, hid our
canoe, and left two men in charge of it. The next day, with the other three, I marched to the point
at Ticonderoga, where we arrived about noon. I here observed a body of men, which I judged to
be about 2000 in number, who had thrown up an entrenchment and prepared large quantities of
hewn timber in the adjacent woods. We remained here the second night, and next morning saw
them lay the foundation of a fort on the point which commands the pass from Lake George to
Lake Champlain and the entrance of South Bay or Wood Creek. Having made what discoveries
we could, we began our return, in which we found that the enemy had a large advanced guard at
the north end of Lake George where the river issues out of it into Lake Champlain. While we
were viewing there, I observed a bark canoe, with nine Indians and a Frenchman in it, going up
the lake. We kept sight of them till they passed the point of land where our canoe and men were
left, where, when we arrived, we had Information from our people that the above Indians and
Frenchman had landed on an island six miles to the south of us near the middle of the lake. In a
short time after, we saw them put off from the island and steer directly towards us; upon which
we put ourselves in readiness to receive them in the best manner we could, and gave them a
salute at about 100 yards distance, which reduced their number to four. We then took boat and



pursued them down the lake till they were relieved by two canoes, which obliged us to retreat
towards our encampment at Lake George where we arrived the 10th of October.October 15,
1755. Agreeable to orders of this date from General Johnson, I embarked with forty men in five
boats. Our design was to discover the strength of the enemy’s advance guard and, if possible, to
decoy the whole, or part of them, into an ambush; but tho’ we were indefatigable in our
endeavours for several days, yet all our attempts of this kind proved abortive; and, as an account
of our several movements during this scout would little gratify the reader, I shall omit giving a
particular detail of them. We returned safe to our encampment at Lake George on the
19th.October 21, 1755. I had orders from General Johnson of this date to embark for Crown
Point with a party of four men in quest of a prisoner. At night we landed on the west side of Lake
George, twenty-five miles from the English camp. The remainder of the way we marched by land,
and the 26th came in sight of the fort. In the evening we approached nearer, and next morning
found ourselves within about 300 yards of it. My men lay concealed in a thicket of willows, while I
crept something nearer to a large pine log where I concealed myself by holding bushes in my
hand. Soon after sunrise the soldiers issued out in such numbers that my men and I could not
possibly join each other without a discovery. About 10 o’clock a single man marched out directly
towards our ambush. When I perceived him within ten yards of me, I sprang over the log; and
met him, and offered him quarters, which he refused, and made a pass at me with a dirk, which I
avoided, and presented my fusee to his breast; but notwithstanding, he still pushed on with
resolution and obliged me to dispatch him. This gave an alarm to the enemy, and made it
necessary for us to hasten to the mountain. I arrived safe at our camp the 30th with all my
party.November 4, 1755. Agreeable to orders from General Johnson this day, I embarked for the
enemy’s advanced guard before mentioned, with a party of thirty men in four bateaux mounted
with two wall-pieces each. The next morning, a little before daylight, we arrived within half a mile
of them, where we landed, and concealed our boats; I then sent out four men as spies, who
returned the next evening and informed me that the enemy had no works round them, but lay
entirely open to an assault; which advice I dispatched immediately to the General, desiring a
sufficient force to attack them, which notwithstanding the General’s earnestness and activity in
the affair, did not arrive till we were obliged to retreat. On our return, however, we were met by a
reinforcement sent by the General, whereupon I returned again towards the enemy, and the next
evening sent two men to see if the enemy’s sentries were alert, who approached so near as to
be discovered and fired at by them, and were so closely pursued in their retreat that unhappily
our whole party was discovered. The first notice I had of this being the case was from two
canoes with thirty men in them, which I concluded came out with another party by land in order
to force us between two fires; to prevent which, I, with Lieutenant McCurdy, and fourteen men
embarked in two boats, leaving the remainder of the party on shore under the command of
Captain Putnam. In order to decoy the enemy within the reach of our wall-pieces, we steered as
if we intended to pass by them, which luckily answered our expectations; for they boldly headed
us till within about an hundred yards, when we discharged the before mentioned pieces, which



killed several of them and put the rest to flight, in which we drove them so near where our land
party lay that they were again galled by them; several of the enemy were tumbled into the water,
and their canoes rendered very leaky. At this time I discovered their party by land, and gave our
people notice of it, who thereupon embarked likewise, without receiving any considerable injury
from the enemy’s fire notwithstanding it was for some time very brisk upon them. We warmly
pursued the enemy, and again got an opportunity to discharge our wall-pieces upon them, which
confused them much and obliged them to disperse. We pursued them down the lake to their
landing where they were received and covered by 100 men; upon whom we again discharged
our wall-pieces, and obliged them to retire; but finding their number vastly superior to ours, we
judged it most prudent to return to our encampment at Lake George, where we safely arrived on
the 8th of November.November 10, 1755. Pursuant to orders I received this day from General
Johnson, in order to discover the enemy’s strength and situation at Ticonderoga, I proceeded on
the scout with a party of ten men, on the 12th instant, and on the 14th arrived within view of the
fort at that place, and found they had erected three new barracks and four store houses in the
fort, between which and the water they had eighty bateaux hauled upon the beach, and about
fifty tents near the fort; they appeared to be very busy at work. Having by these discoveries
answered the design of our march, we returned, and arrived at our encampment the 19th of
November.December 19, 1755. Having had a month’s repose, I proceeded, agreeable to orders
from General Johnson, with two men, once more to reconnoitre the French at Ticonderoga. In
our way we discovered a fire upon an island adjacent to the route we took, which, as we
supposed, had been kindled by some of the enemy who were there. This obliged us to lie by and
act like fishermen, the better to deceive them, till night came on, when we proceeded and retired
to the west side of the lake, fifteen miles north of our fort. Here concealing our boat, the 20th we
pursued our march by land, and on the 2 1st, at noon, were in sight of the French fort, where we
found their people still deeply engaged at work, and discovered four pieces of cannon mounted
on the south-east bastion, two at the northwest towards the woods and two on the south. By
what I judged, the number of their troops were about 500. I made several attempts to take a
prisoner by waylaying their paths; but they always passed in numbers vastly superior to mine,
and thereby disappointed me. We approached very near the fort by night, and were driven by the
cold (which now was very severe) to take shelter in one of their evacuated huts; before day there
was a fall of snow, which obliged us with all possible speed to march homeward lest the enemy
should perceive our tracks and pursue us.JOURNALS OF ROBERT ROGERS OF THE
RANGERSJOURNALS OF ROBERT ROGERS OF THE RANGERSFirst published by Joel
Munsell’s Sons in 1883.Reprinted from the original edition of 1765.Copyright © Robert
Rogers.This edition published in 2016.First published by Joel Munsell’s Sons in 1883.Reprinted
from the original edition of 1765.Copyright © Robert Rogers.This edition published in
2016.Table of ContentsINTRODUCTION.The Author’s Introduction.September 24,
1755.175617571758175917601761Table of ContentsINTRODUCTION.The Author’s
Introduction.September 24, 1755.175617571758175917601761INTRODUCTION.FRANKLIN B.



HOUGH.The Journals of Major Robert Rogers, giving the details of his services as a partizan
officer in the French and Indian war of 1755-60, have been very generally regarded as forming a
work of unquestionable historical value. The volume does not profess to be in any sense, a
general history of the events of that war, nor a connected account of the military operations of a
particular frontier; but simply a narrative of what he himself saw and did, with here and there a
brief allusion to the doings of others, where they seemed in some way to have had relation to his
own. Being evidently written with a view of promoting his own military reputation, as he may have
doubtless felt that he deserved, it would be surprising if he had been uniformly as fair in his
account of others as of himself, or if his narratives were in all respects such as another, as well
acquainted with every fact and circumstance, and without personal motives, would have written.
An author in describing his own acts, does not naturally seek to expose his own errors, nor
always to conceal those of others; nor can we expect, in scenes and circumstances like those
which our author describes, that no jealousies, or rivalries, or disappointments were
encountered, that might sometimes influence his conduct, and show themselves in his writings.
Such, upon several occasions, will be noticed by the careful reader of his Journals nor should
they be regarded as exceptional, in publications of this class, where the exploits of the written
form the principal theme.The general tenor of the narrative, and details in abundance, are
however well verified by independent authorities, and justify the belief that the accounts of
services here given, are in the main reliable, and that the work fairly presents the condition of
affairs, as they existed, and the events, as they occurred, in the time and manner described.The
incidents in the early life of this partizan soldier, are for the most part lost; but from his own
statement, the rude and rugged hardships of a frontier settlement, were of such a character that
he could hardly avoid gaining a thorough practical knowledge of the manners, customs and
language of the Indians hear whom he was reared, and a general acquaintance with the wild
and hardy forest life of the pioneers. He mentions the twelve years that immediately preceded
the war in which he served, as full of hardships, and particularly well calculated to qualify him for
the arduous duties of the service in which he engaged.Of the ancestry of this celebrated Ranger
we have few details. He was the son of James Rogers’ originally from Ireland, or of Irish descent,
and one of the first settlers of Dunbarton, now in Merrimack county, New Hampshire, first known
as “Starks-Town.” The settlement of this town began some years before 1746, but at what time
cannot now be ascertained. Robert Rogers was born in Londonderry, N. H., (or Methuen Mass.),
in 1727, and was probably fourteen or fifteen years of age, when his father began a settlement in
the wilderness. From his youth, he was inured to the hardships of the frontier, acquiring that
character of decision, self-reliance and boldness, which distinguished him in after life. He was
six feet in statute, well proportioned, and one of the most athletic men of his time, well known in
all the trials of strength and activity among the young men of his vicinity, and for several miles
around.Of his entrance into the military service, at the age of twenty-eight years, and his perilous
adventures until the final surrender of the French posts in the West, ample details are given,
mostly from his own pen, in the following pages. His name and fame appear to have become



familiar throughout the country, and in both armies; and in a military point of view, his services
must be regarded as of the first importance to the British cause. The brutal warfare of his day,
resulting from a century of murderous invasion and vindictive reprisal, had grafted upon the
system every custom that was horrid and barbarous. Each of the nationalities then contending
for the mastery of the Continent, had brought to its aid the cunning and cruel Savage; had taught
him the use of arms more destructive than his native weapons, and had stimulated his passions
by every art and motive, until humanity to the wounded, or mercy to the captive were unknown;
and if the prisoner escaped the scalping knife and the stake, he was led off into a captivity often
worse than death.Through scenes of peril and danger which threatened every step, our partizan
soldier passed without serious harm; but we can scarcely believe that the attractions of home, or
the ease of private life, had many charms for him, when the war was over, and not an enemy
could be found throughout the length and breadth of the Continent, which the winning
Government found it necessary to repress.Nor is there room for doubt, but that amidst the
scenes of bloodshed of which he witnessed so much, and took so active a part, the finer
sensibilities of humanity were lost in moments when expediency or policy dictated to the
contrary; for in the reports made immediately upon his return from a scout, we find it mentioned,
that he had scalped the dead within sight of a French garrison, and murdered a prisoner when
too badly wounded to march.Major Rogers married, but at what period is unknown, a Miss
Elizabeth Browne, or as some accounts give it, Elizabeth Furness, of Portsmouth. She obtained
a divorce, and afterwards married Capt. John Roche, or Roach of Concord.In the troubled times
which preceded and attended the siege of Detroit, by Pontiac, in 1763, Major Rogers was sent
with a body of troops to the relief of that garrison, and he assisted in the sortie upon the
occasion that Captain Dalyel was killed.After the surrender of the western posts, Rogers
engaged in an expedition against the Cherokees in the south under the orders of General Grant,
but no details of this enterprise, have come to our notice: and on leaving the service he was
retired upon half pay. His accounts appear to have been embarrassed from want of vouchers, so
that it was not until 1763, that he secured a settlement with the Provincial Government of New
Hampshire, for services rendered eight years before. The trouble that he encountered in
adjusting these claims, appears to have arisen from a negligent habit in the keeping of accounts,
and probably in some degree from the death of persons whose living testimony would have
sustained his claims.Not long after this, Rogers went to England, to present his claims for
accounts, and while there, published the work which we now reproduce. The title-page of the
original edition shows that it was printed for the author, probably on subscription, and in the
same year another work, — with still the promise of a continuation, which, so far as we can
ascertain, never appeared.The other work published by Major Rogers in London in 1765, have
the following title:“A Concise Account of North America; containing a Description of the several
British Colonies on that Continent, including the Island of Newfoundland, Cape Breton, &c., as
to their Situation, Extent, Climate, Soil, Produce, Rise, Government, Religion, present
Boundaries, and the number of Inhabitants supposed to be in each. Also of the Interior, or



westerly Parts of the Country, upon the Rivers St. Lawrence, the Mississippi, Christino, and the
Great Lakes. To which is subjoined, an Account of the several Nations and Tribes of Indians
residing in those Parts, as to their Customs, Manners, Government, numbers, etc. Containing
many useful and entertaining Facts, never before treated of. By Major Robert Rogers, London:
Printed for the Author, and sold by J. Millan, Bookseller, near Whitehall. MDCCCLXV, 8vo, pp.
264.”In the first of these publications, the author announced his intentions of publishing an
account of his travels into the Cherokee country and the Southern Indians; of his second tour
into the interior country, upon the Great Lakes; and of the Indian wars in America since the year
1760; together with correct plans of all the British posts upon the continent. In the second, of the
above noticed publications, he proposed to issue a volume containing maps of the several
colonies, and of the interior country of North America, “more correct, and easier to be
understood than any yet published.” The price of each, was to be an English guinea, but so far
as we are informed, nothing further of this nature appeared under his name, relating to American
affairs.Major Rogers, in 1766, was appointed Commandant at Michilimackinac, which after the
conquest of Canada had become the most important military and trading post in the
interior.From its fine location, it naturally intercepted the trade of all the country beyond it to the
west and northwest, and as there was no Commissary in special charge of the trade, at the time
he received his appointment, the office of Commandant was one of great responsibility, as one
also of rare opportunity, which he lost no time in turning to his own advantage. In short, we find
him incurring expenses without authority, drawing orders upon the Government which went to
protest for non-payment, and falling under charges of a design to plunder the Fort he
commanded, and then desert to the French in New Orleans.He was arrested, and brought a
prisoner to Montreal, but managed to acquit himself of these charges, and in 1769 again went to
England, where he was presented to the King.Major Rogers remained abroad on this second
occasion until the summer of 1775, and from one of his letters, we learn that he was for a time in
the Algerine service. He appears to have become attached to the soldier’s profession, in which
he had had so long an experience, and for which, on outpost duty and occasions requiring
prompt decision, courage and endurance, he had shown himself eminently well fitted.He was
now approaching the age of fifty years — a period of life at which the judgment matured by
experience operates with clearness, and the physical powers are with many still capable of great
achievement. During his six year’s absence, his native country had been steadily preparing for
the crisis of the Revolution; and although absent, we may well believe, he could not have been
indifferent, as to the tendencies of the times, and the probabilities of a conflict, in which military
experience would be sought and valued, and ample opportunities afforded for promotion and
reward.As to his preferences at this time, we have no indication. His long association with
military men and affairs, might have naturally predisposed him to regard the Royal cause as the
one of right, as well as the one of power, and his long separation from family and friends of early
life, may have failed to inspire him with the patriotic impulses then filling the country with
enthusiasm, and hastening it to organized rebellion.Under all the circumstances of his case, the



fact that he was a retired half pay officer of the British army, that he had for many years taken no
interest in American civil affairs, and perhaps, the knowledge of his transactions at
Michilimackinac, appear to have led his countrymen to distrust him, before he had declared his
preference, and possibly before he had formed his own opinions.Under these suspicions, some
regarded him as an enemy in disguise, and even serving as a spy, while others looked upon him
as a mercenary soldier, ready to accept the highest bid from either party, and with no principles
that would deter him from selling out his opportunities, if it could be done with probable
success.At any event, his conduct was not such as to invite confidence, from the time of his first
arrival in the country, until his preferences were publicly declared. We find him wandering about
the country, without visible employment, or plausible pretext, — associating with suspected
persons, and visiting places of doubtful reputation, — arrested time and again on suspicion, and
giving his parol under oath, to which he paid no regard, — and finally when confined, escaping
to the British lines, and openly accepting a commission as a partizan officer in the Royal cause.
It is now known, that long before this decision was openly avowed, he had tendered his service
to both parties; and that before he in writing to General Washington said, ‘‘I love North America; it
is my native country, and that of my family, and I intend to spend the evening of my days in it,” he
had pledged the wealth of his talent for inroad and destruction, to the commander-in-chief of the
British army, and had been promised His Majesty’s future favor.His services as a loyalist, were
short and inglorious. He was commissioned with the rank of Lieutenant Colonel Commandant, to
raise a partizan corps to be known as the Queen’s Rangers; but on the 21st of October, 1776,
his party was surprised at Mamoranec, near Long Island Sound, a part were captured, and
Rogers himself barely escaped, in the confusion of the encounter. Not long after this, he
returned to England, where he died about the year 1800. He is said to have lived a wild,
improvident and extravagant life, and to have been the victim of bad habits.Major Rogers was
banished from the State by an Act of the New Hampshire Legislature, in November, 1778, but
his estate was not confiscated, as was the case of many others.His son Arthur Rogers, lived with
his mother many years upon the family farm near Concord, and died in Portsmouth, N. H., in
1841, leaving three children of respectable standing, in San Domingo.Long after the death of
Major Rogers, some correspondence passed among those who were seeking to learn, and who
were willing to inform, concerning his standing and character in the community where he had
lived. We cheerfully present this tribute of friendship, from one whose good opinion might well be
prized, as tending to show that the wild and rugged traits in the character of this partizan soldier,
were relieved by traces of softer tone; and that among those who had no words of approval for
the final course of his military career, his memory still retained the sympathies of a
friend.Concord, July 16, 1842.Dear Sir: I have made some inquiry respecting Major R. Rogers,
and among our oldest inhabitants I find but one opinion, respecting his character, and that is
fully expressed in the note enclosed to me and transmitted herewith to you from Govenor Hill.Mr.
Hill has perhaps a better knowledge of Major Roger’s character, as an officer, than any other
person here; he has been prompted by reasons which could not have operated on



others.Respectfully, your Obedient Servant,Robert A. Davis.Mr. Charles Coffin, N. Y. City.“Gen.
Robert Davis.My Dear Sir: I have this moment read Mr. Coffin’s letter addressed to you,
requesting information in relation to the character of the late Maj. Robert Rogers. Having recently
had occasion to make inquiries relative to his early history, I find nothing in the region of his birth,
that goes at all to discredit him. One of the last of his blood relations in this vicinity who
personally remembered him, a lady, died about a year ago. From her mouth, through Mark
Burnham, Esq., a native of the same town with Rogers, I derived the information that all the
family were proud of his name, and were reluctant to associate it with a reputation that was not
entirely unsullied. Maj. Rogers never resided in this State permanently after the commencement
of the Revolutionary war. He was in the British service in Canada, after the close of the old
French war, partly in a military and partly in a civil capacity. The only child bearing his name was
several years under my care as a guardian. This circumstance, among others, has led me more
particularly to mark the character of the celebrated warrior. I consider him to have been one of
the most talented men of the country — perhaps the best partizan officer this country ever
produced. I believe him to have been the author of that perfect mode of attack and defence
which enabled a hundred of the Rangers to do more service than thousands of the British
regulars, especially in the winter service of the old war of 1756.Such safety to troops on fatigue,
amid the severest seasons of a sever climate, was never before secured.Such certainty in the
results, either on the advance or retreat, perhaps has never realised by any other force than the
Rangers, under the perfect arrangement and discipline invented by Rogers, I consider him to
have been as great a man in his peculiar sphere, as Napoleon Bonaparte, and for decision and
firmness equal to Andrew Jackson.Yours trulyIsaac Hill.”INTRODUCTION.FRANKLIN B.
HOUGH.The Journals of Major Robert Rogers, giving the details of his services as a partizan
officer in the French and Indian war of 1755-60, have been very generally regarded as forming a
work of unquestionable historical value. The volume does not profess to be in any sense, a
general history of the events of that war, nor a connected account of the military operations of a
particular frontier; but simply a narrative of what he himself saw and did, with here and there a
brief allusion to the doings of others, where they seemed in some way to have had relation to his
own. Being evidently written with a view of promoting his own military reputation, as he may have
doubtless felt that he deserved, it would be surprising if he had been uniformly as fair in his
account of others as of himself, or if his narratives were in all respects such as another, as well
acquainted with every fact and circumstance, and without personal motives, would have written.
An author in describing his own acts, does not naturally seek to expose his own errors, nor
always to conceal those of others; nor can we expect, in scenes and circumstances like those
which our author describes, that no jealousies, or rivalries, or disappointments were
encountered, that might sometimes influence his conduct, and show themselves in his writings.
Such, upon several occasions, will be noticed by the careful reader of his Journals nor should
they be regarded as exceptional, in publications of this class, where the exploits of the written
form the principal theme.The general tenor of the narrative, and details in abundance, are



however well verified by independent authorities, and justify the belief that the accounts of
services here given, are in the main reliable, and that the work fairly presents the condition of
affairs, as they existed, and the events, as they occurred, in the time and manner described.The
incidents in the early life of this partizan soldier, are for the most part lost; but from his own
statement, the rude and rugged hardships of a frontier settlement, were of such a character that
he could hardly avoid gaining a thorough practical knowledge of the manners, customs and
language of the Indians hear whom he was reared, and a general acquaintance with the wild
and hardy forest life of the pioneers. He mentions the twelve years that immediately preceded
the war in which he served, as full of hardships, and particularly well calculated to qualify him for
the arduous duties of the service in which he engaged.Of the ancestry of this celebrated Ranger
we have few details. He was the son of James Rogers’ originally from Ireland, or of Irish descent,
and one of the first settlers of Dunbarton, now in Merrimack county, New Hampshire, first known
as “Starks-Town.” The settlement of this town began some years before 1746, but at what time
cannot now be ascertained. Robert Rogers was born in Londonderry, N. H., (or Methuen Mass.),
in 1727, and was probably fourteen or fifteen years of age, when his father began a settlement in
the wilderness. From his youth, he was inured to the hardships of the frontier, acquiring that
character of decision, self-reliance and boldness, which distinguished him in after life. He was
six feet in statute, well proportioned, and one of the most athletic men of his time, well known in
all the trials of strength and activity among the young men of his vicinity, and for several miles
around.Of his entrance into the military service, at the age of twenty-eight years, and his perilous
adventures until the final surrender of the French posts in the West, ample details are given,
mostly from his own pen, in the following pages. His name and fame appear to have become
familiar throughout the country, and in both armies; and in a military point of view, his services
must be regarded as of the first importance to the British cause. The brutal warfare of his day,
resulting from a century of murderous invasion and vindictive reprisal, had grafted upon the
system every custom that was horrid and barbarous. Each of the nationalities then contending
for the mastery of the Continent, had brought to its aid the cunning and cruel Savage; had taught
him the use of arms more destructive than his native weapons, and had stimulated his passions
by every art and motive, until humanity to the wounded, or mercy to the captive were unknown;
and if the prisoner escaped the scalping knife and the stake, he was led off into a captivity often
worse than death.Through scenes of peril and danger which threatened every step, our partizan
soldier passed without serious harm; but we can scarcely believe that the attractions of home, or
the ease of private life, had many charms for him, when the war was over, and not an enemy
could be found throughout the length and breadth of the Continent, which the winning
Government found it necessary to repress.Nor is there room for doubt, but that amidst the
scenes of bloodshed of which he witnessed so much, and took so active a part, the finer
sensibilities of humanity were lost in moments when expediency or policy dictated to the
contrary; for in the reports made immediately upon his return from a scout, we find it mentioned,
that he had scalped the dead within sight of a French garrison, and murdered a prisoner when



too badly wounded to march.Major Rogers married, but at what period is unknown, a Miss
Elizabeth Browne, or as some accounts give it, Elizabeth Furness, of Portsmouth. She obtained
a divorce, and afterwards married Capt. John Roche, or Roach of Concord.In the troubled times
which preceded and attended the siege of Detroit, by Pontiac, in 1763, Major Rogers was sent
with a body of troops to the relief of that garrison, and he assisted in the sortie upon the
occasion that Captain Dalyel was killed.After the surrender of the western posts, Rogers
engaged in an expedition against the Cherokees in the south under the orders of General Grant,
but no details of this enterprise, have come to our notice: and on leaving the service he was
retired upon half pay. His accounts appear to have been embarrassed from want of vouchers, so
that it was not until 1763, that he secured a settlement with the Provincial Government of New
Hampshire, for services rendered eight years before. The trouble that he encountered in
adjusting these claims, appears to have arisen from a negligent habit in the keeping of accounts,
and probably in some degree from the death of persons whose living testimony would have
sustained his claims.Not long after this, Rogers went to England, to present his claims for
accounts, and while there, published the work which we now reproduce. The title-page of the
original edition shows that it was printed for the author, probably on subscription, and in the
same year another work, — with still the promise of a continuation, which, so far as we can
ascertain, never appeared.The other work published by Major Rogers in London in 1765, have
the following title:“A Concise Account of North America; containing a Description of the several
British Colonies on that Continent, including the Island of Newfoundland, Cape Breton, &c., as
to their Situation, Extent, Climate, Soil, Produce, Rise, Government, Religion, present
Boundaries, and the number of Inhabitants supposed to be in each. Also of the Interior, or
westerly Parts of the Country, upon the Rivers St. Lawrence, the Mississippi, Christino, and the
Great Lakes. To which is subjoined, an Account of the several Nations and Tribes of Indians
residing in those Parts, as to their Customs, Manners, Government, numbers, etc. Containing
many useful and entertaining Facts, never before treated of. By Major Robert Rogers, London:
Printed for the Author, and sold by J. Millan, Bookseller, near Whitehall. MDCCCLXV, 8vo, pp.
264.”In the first of these publications, the author announced his intentions of publishing an
account of his travels into the Cherokee country and the Southern Indians; of his second tour
into the interior country, upon the Great Lakes; and of the Indian wars in America since the year
1760; together with correct plans of all the British posts upon the continent. In the second, of the
above noticed publications, he proposed to issue a volume containing maps of the several
colonies, and of the interior country of North America, “more correct, and easier to be
understood than any yet published.” The price of each, was to be an English guinea, but so far
as we are informed, nothing further of this nature appeared under his name, relating to American
affairs.Major Rogers, in 1766, was appointed Commandant at Michilimackinac, which after the
conquest of Canada had become the most important military and trading post in the
interior.From its fine location, it naturally intercepted the trade of all the country beyond it to the
west and northwest, and as there was no Commissary in special charge of the trade, at the time



he received his appointment, the office of Commandant was one of great responsibility, as one
also of rare opportunity, which he lost no time in turning to his own advantage. In short, we find
him incurring expenses without authority, drawing orders upon the Government which went to
protest for non-payment, and falling under charges of a design to plunder the Fort he
commanded, and then desert to the French in New Orleans.He was arrested, and brought a
prisoner to Montreal, but managed to acquit himself of these charges, and in 1769 again went to
England, where he was presented to the King.Major Rogers remained abroad on this second
occasion until the summer of 1775, and from one of his letters, we learn that he was for a time in
the Algerine service. He appears to have become attached to the soldier’s profession, in which
he had had so long an experience, and for which, on outpost duty and occasions requiring
prompt decision, courage and endurance, he had shown himself eminently well fitted.He was
now approaching the age of fifty years — a period of life at which the judgment matured by
experience operates with clearness, and the physical powers are with many still capable of great
achievement. During his six year’s absence, his native country had been steadily preparing for
the crisis of the Revolution; and although absent, we may well believe, he could not have been
indifferent, as to the tendencies of the times, and the probabilities of a conflict, in which military
experience would be sought and valued, and ample opportunities afforded for promotion and
reward.As to his preferences at this time, we have no indication. His long association with
military men and affairs, might have naturally predisposed him to regard the Royal cause as the
one of right, as well as the one of power, and his long separation from family and friends of early
life, may have failed to inspire him with the patriotic impulses then filling the country with
enthusiasm, and hastening it to organized rebellion.Under all the circumstances of his case, the
fact that he was a retired half pay officer of the British army, that he had for many years taken no
interest in American civil affairs, and perhaps, the knowledge of his transactions at
Michilimackinac, appear to have led his countrymen to distrust him, before he had declared his
preference, and possibly before he had formed his own opinions.Under these suspicions, some
regarded him as an enemy in disguise, and even serving as a spy, while others looked upon him
as a mercenary soldier, ready to accept the highest bid from either party, and with no principles
that would deter him from selling out his opportunities, if it could be done with probable
success.At any event, his conduct was not such as to invite confidence, from the time of his first
arrival in the country, until his preferences were publicly declared. We find him wandering about
the country, without visible employment, or plausible pretext, — associating with suspected
persons, and visiting places of doubtful reputation, — arrested time and again on suspicion, and
giving his parol under oath, to which he paid no regard, — and finally when confined, escaping
to the British lines, and openly accepting a commission as a partizan officer in the Royal cause.
It is now known, that long before this decision was openly avowed, he had tendered his service
to both parties; and that before he in writing to General Washington said, ‘‘I love North America; it
is my native country, and that of my family, and I intend to spend the evening of my days in it,” he
had pledged the wealth of his talent for inroad and destruction, to the commander-in-chief of the



British army, and had been promised His Majesty’s future favor.His services as a loyalist, were
short and inglorious. He was commissioned with the rank of Lieutenant Colonel Commandant, to
raise a partizan corps to be known as the Queen’s Rangers; but on the 21st of October, 1776,
his party was surprised at Mamoranec, near Long Island Sound, a part were captured, and
Rogers himself barely escaped, in the confusion of the encounter. Not long after this, he
returned to England, where he died about the year 1800. He is said to have lived a wild,
improvident and extravagant life, and to have been the victim of bad habits.Major Rogers was
banished from the State by an Act of the New Hampshire Legislature, in November, 1778, but
his estate was not confiscated, as was the case of many others.His son Arthur Rogers, lived with
his mother many years upon the family farm near Concord, and died in Portsmouth, N. H., in
1841, leaving three children of respectable standing, in San Domingo.Long after the death of
Major Rogers, some correspondence passed among those who were seeking to learn, and who
were willing to inform, concerning his standing and character in the community where he had
lived. We cheerfully present this tribute of friendship, from one whose good opinion might well be
prized, as tending to show that the wild and rugged traits in the character of this partizan soldier,
were relieved by traces of softer tone; and that among those who had no words of approval for
the final course of his military career, his memory still retained the sympathies of a
friend.Concord, July 16, 1842.Dear Sir: I have made some inquiry respecting Major R. Rogers,
and among our oldest inhabitants I find but one opinion, respecting his character, and that is
fully expressed in the note enclosed to me and transmitted herewith to you from Govenor Hill.Mr.
Hill has perhaps a better knowledge of Major Roger’s character, as an officer, than any other
person here; he has been prompted by reasons which could not have operated on
others.Respectfully, your Obedient Servant,Robert A. Davis.Mr. Charles Coffin, N. Y. City.“Gen.
Robert Davis.My Dear Sir: I have this moment read Mr. Coffin’s letter addressed to you,
requesting information in relation to the character of the late Maj. Robert Rogers. Having recently
had occasion to make inquiries relative to his early history, I find nothing in the region of his birth,
that goes at all to discredit him. One of the last of his blood relations in this vicinity who
personally remembered him, a lady, died about a year ago. From her mouth, through Mark
Burnham, Esq., a native of the same town with Rogers, I derived the information that all the
family were proud of his name, and were reluctant to associate it with a reputation that was not
entirely unsullied. Maj. Rogers never resided in this State permanently after the commencement
of the Revolutionary war. He was in the British service in Canada, after the close of the old
French war, partly in a military and partly in a civil capacity. The only child bearing his name was
several years under my care as a guardian. This circumstance, among others, has led me more
particularly to mark the character of the celebrated warrior. I consider him to have been one of
the most talented men of the country — perhaps the best partizan officer this country ever
produced. I believe him to have been the author of that perfect mode of attack and defence
which enabled a hundred of the Rangers to do more service than thousands of the British
regulars, especially in the winter service of the old war of 1756.Such safety to troops on fatigue,



amid the severest seasons of a sever climate, was never before secured.Such certainty in the
results, either on the advance or retreat, perhaps has never realised by any other force than the
Rangers, under the perfect arrangement and discipline invented by Rogers, I consider him to
have been as great a man in his peculiar sphere, as Napoleon Bonaparte, and for decision and
firmness equal to Andrew Jackson.Yours trulyIsaac Hill.”The Author’s Introduction.It would be
offering an affront to the public should I pretend to have no private views in publishing the
following JOURNALS; but they will excuse me if I leave them to conjecture what my particular
views are and claim the merit of impartially relating matters of fact without disguise or
equivocation. Most of those which relate to myself can at present be attested by living
witnesses.And should the troubles in America be renewed and the savages repeat those scenes
of barbarity they so often have acted on the British subjects, which there is great reason to
believe will happen, I flatter myself that such as are immediately concerned may reap some
advantage from these pages.Should any one take offense at what they may here meet with,
before they venture upon exhibiting a charge, they are desired in favour to themselves to
consider that I am in a situation where they cannot attack me to their own advantage; that it is
the soldier not the scholar that writes; and that many things here were written not with silence
and leisure but in forests, on rocks and mountains, amidst the hurries, disorders, and noise of
war, and under that depression of spirits which is the natural consequence of exhausting fatigue.
This was my situation when the following journals or accounts were transmitted to the generals
and commanders I acted under, which I am not now at liberty to correct except in some very
gross and palpable errors.It would perhaps gratify the curious to have a particular account of my
life preceding the war; but tho’ I could easily indulge them herein, without any dishonour to
myself, yet I beg they will be content with my relating only such circumstances and occurrences
as led me to a knowledge of many parts of the country and tended in some measure to qualify
me for the service I have since been employed in. Such in particular was the situation of the
place in which I received my early education, a frontier town in the province of New Hampshire,
where I could hardly avoid obtaining some knowledge of the manners, customs, and language
of the Indians as many of them resided in the neighbourhood and daily convened and dealt with
the English.Between the years 1748 and 1755 my manner of life was such as led me to a
general acquaintance both with the British and French settlements in North America and
especially with the uncultivated wilderness, the mountains, valleys, rivers, lakes, and several
passes that lay between and contiguous to the said settlements. Nor did I content myself with
the accounts I received from Indians or the information of hunters but travelled over large tracts
of the country myself, which tended not more to gratify my curiosity than to inure me to
hardships and, without vanity I may say, to qualify me for the very service I have since been
employed in.About this time the proceedings of the French in America were such as excited the
jealousy of the English especially in New York and New England; and as Crown Point was the
place from which for many years the Indians in the French interest had been fitted out against
our settlements on the frontiers, a design was formed in the beginning of 1755 to dispossess



them of that post; pursuant to which troops were levied in the several provinces of New England,
New York, and New Jersey. The general rendezvous was appointed at Albany in the province of
New York and the troops put under the command of Major General (since Sir William) Johnson. I
had the honour of commanding a company in the troops furnished by the province of New
Hampshire, with which I made several excursions, pursuant to special orders from the governor
of that province, on the northern and western frontiers with a view to deter the French and their
Indians from making inroads upon us that way. In this manner I was employed till the month of
July when I received orders to repair to Albany at which place I tarried till August 26th and was
then ordered with 100 men to escort the provision wagons from thence to the Carrying Place,
then so called, since Fort Edward. Here I waited upon the General to whom I was recommended
as a person well acquainted with the haunts and passes of the enemy and the Indian method of
fighting, and was by him dispatched with small parties on several tours towards the French
posts, and was on one of these up the Hudson River on the 8th of September when Baron
Dieskau was made prisoner and the French and Indians under his command defeated at the
south end of Lake George.The 24th of September I received orders from the General to proceed
with four men to Crown Point and, if practicable, to bring a prisoner from thence; and with an
account of the manner in which I executed these orders I shall begin my JOURNALS.The
Author’s Introduction.It would be offering an affront to the public should I pretend to have no
private views in publishing the following JOURNALS; but they will excuse me if I leave them to
conjecture what my particular views are and claim the merit of impartially relating matters of fact
without disguise or equivocation. Most of those which relate to myself can at present be attested
by living witnesses.And should the troubles in America be renewed and the savages repeat
those scenes of barbarity they so often have acted on the British subjects, which there is great
reason to believe will happen, I flatter myself that such as are immediately concerned may reap
some advantage from these pages.Should any one take offense at what they may here meet
with, before they venture upon exhibiting a charge, they are desired in favour to themselves to
consider that I am in a situation where they cannot attack me to their own advantage; that it is
the soldier not the scholar that writes; and that many things here were written not with silence
and leisure but in forests, on rocks and mountains, amidst the hurries, disorders, and noise of
war, and under that depression of spirits which is the natural consequence of exhausting fatigue.
This was my situation when the following journals or accounts were transmitted to the generals
and commanders I acted under, which I am not now at liberty to correct except in some very
gross and palpable errors.It would perhaps gratify the curious to have a particular account of my
life preceding the war; but tho’ I could easily indulge them herein, without any dishonour to
myself, yet I beg they will be content with my relating only such circumstances and occurrences
as led me to a knowledge of many parts of the country and tended in some measure to qualify
me for the service I have since been employed in. Such in particular was the situation of the
place in which I received my early education, a frontier town in the province of New Hampshire,
where I could hardly avoid obtaining some knowledge of the manners, customs, and language



of the Indians as many of them resided in the neighbourhood and daily convened and dealt with
the English.Between the years 1748 and 1755 my manner of life was such as led me to a
general acquaintance both with the British and French settlements in North America and
especially with the uncultivated wilderness, the mountains, valleys, rivers, lakes, and several
passes that lay between and contiguous to the said settlements. Nor did I content myself with
the accounts I received from Indians or the information of hunters but travelled over large tracts
of the country myself, which tended not more to gratify my curiosity than to inure me to
hardships and, without vanity I may say, to qualify me for the very service I have since been
employed in.About this time the proceedings of the French in America were such as excited the
jealousy of the English especially in New York and New England; and as Crown Point was the
place from which for many years the Indians in the French interest had been fitted out against
our settlements on the frontiers, a design was formed in the beginning of 1755 to dispossess
them of that post; pursuant to which troops were levied in the several provinces of New England,
New York, and New Jersey. The general rendezvous was appointed at Albany in the province of
New York and the troops put under the command of Major General (since Sir William) Johnson. I
had the honour of commanding a company in the troops furnished by the province of New
Hampshire, with which I made several excursions, pursuant to special orders from the governor
of that province, on the northern and western frontiers with a view to deter the French and their
Indians from making inroads upon us that way. In this manner I was employed till the month of
July when I received orders to repair to Albany at which place I tarried till August 26th and was
then ordered with 100 men to escort the provision wagons from thence to the Carrying Place,
then so called, since Fort Edward. Here I waited upon the General to whom I was recommended
as a person well acquainted with the haunts and passes of the enemy and the Indian method of
fighting, and was by him dispatched with small parties on several tours towards the French
posts, and was on one of these up the Hudson River on the 8th of September when Baron
Dieskau was made prisoner and the French and Indians under his command defeated at the
south end of Lake George.The 24th of September I received orders from the General to proceed
with four men to Crown Point and, if practicable, to bring a prisoner from thence; and with an
account of the manner in which I executed these orders I shall begin my JOURNALS.A
JOURNALA JOURNALSeptember 24, 1755.PURSUANT to orders of this date from Major
General Johnson, Commander in Chief of the Provincial Forces, raised for the reduction of
Crown Point, I embarked with four men upon Lake George to reconnoitre strength of the enemy,
and proceeding down lake twenty-five miles, I landed on the west side, leaving two men in
charge of the boat, while I marched with the other two till the 29th, when I had a fair view of the
fort at Crown Point, and discovered a large body of Indians round the fort, and, from their
repeated irregular firing, supposed they were shooting at marks (a diversion much in among the
savages). At night I crept through the enemy’s guards into a small village lying south of the fort,
and passed their sentries to an eminence south-west of it, from whence I discovered they were
building a battery and had already thrown up an entrenchment on that side of the fort. The next



day, from an eminence at a small distance from the former, I discovered an encampment, which
extended from the fort south-east to a windmill at about thirty yards distance; as near as I could
judge, their number amounted to about 500 men: but finding no opportunity to procure a captive,
and that our small party was discovered, I judged it proper to begin a retreat homeward the 1st
of October. I took my route within two miles of Ticonderoga from whence I observed a large
smoke to arise and heard the explosion of a number of small arms; but our provisions being
expended, we could not tarry to ascertain the number of the enemy there. On the 2d we arrived
at the place where we left our boat in the charge of two men, but to our great mortification found
they were gone and no provisions left. This circumstance hastened us to the encampment with
all possible speed, where we arrived the 4th, not a little fatigued and distressed with hunger and
cold.October 7, 1755. I received orders of this date from General Johnson to embark with five
men under my command to reconnoitre the French troops at Ticonderoga. Accordingly I
proceeded at night to a point of land on the west side of the lake, where we landed, hid our
canoe, and left two men in charge of it. The next day, with the other three, I marched to the point
at Ticonderoga, where we arrived about noon. I here observed a body of men, which I judged to
be about 2000 in number, who had thrown up an entrenchment and prepared large quantities of
hewn timber in the adjacent woods. We remained here the second night, and next morning saw
them lay the foundation of a fort on the point which commands the pass from Lake George to
Lake Champlain and the entrance of South Bay or Wood Creek. Having made what discoveries
we could, we began our return, in which we found that the enemy had a large advanced guard at
the north end of Lake George where the river issues out of it into Lake Champlain. While we
were viewing there, I observed a bark canoe, with nine Indians and a Frenchman in it, going up
the lake. We kept sight of them till they passed the point of land where our canoe and men were
left, where, when we arrived, we had Information from our people that the above Indians and
Frenchman had landed on an island six miles to the south of us near the middle of the lake. In a
short time after, we saw them put off from the island and steer directly towards us; upon which
we put ourselves in readiness to receive them in the best manner we could, and gave them a
salute at about 100 yards distance, which reduced their number to four. We then took boat and
pursued them down the lake till they were relieved by two canoes, which obliged us to retreat
towards our encampment at Lake George where we arrived the 10th of October.October 15,
1755. Agreeable to orders of this date from General Johnson, I embarked with forty men in five
boats. Our design was to discover the strength of the enemy’s advance guard and, if possible, to
decoy the whole, or part of them, into an ambush; but tho’ we were indefatigable in our
endeavours for several days, yet all our attempts of this kind proved abortive; and, as an account
of our several movements during this scout would little gratify the reader, I shall omit giving a
particular detail of them. We returned safe to our encampment at Lake George on the
19th.October 21, 1755. I had orders from General Johnson of this date to embark for Crown
Point with a party of four men in quest of a prisoner. At night we landed on the west side of Lake
George, twenty-five miles from the English camp. The remainder of the way we marched by land,



and the 26th came in sight of the fort. In the evening we approached nearer, and next morning
found ourselves within about 300 yards of it. My men lay concealed in a thicket of willows, while I
crept something nearer to a large pine log where I concealed myself by holding bushes in my
hand. Soon after sunrise the soldiers issued out in such numbers that my men and I could not
possibly join each other without a discovery. About 10 o’clock a single man marched out directly
towards our ambush. When I perceived him within ten yards of me, I sprang over the log; and
met him, and offered him quarters, which he refused, and made a pass at me with a dirk, which I
avoided, and presented my fusee to his breast; but notwithstanding, he still pushed on with
resolution and obliged me to dispatch him. This gave an alarm to the enemy, and made it
necessary for us to hasten to the mountain. I arrived safe at our camp the 30th with all my
party.November 4, 1755. Agreeable to orders from General Johnson this day, I embarked for the
enemy’s advanced guard before mentioned, with a party of thirty men in four bateaux mounted
with two wall-pieces each. The next morning, a little before daylight, we arrived within half a mile
of them, where we landed, and concealed our boats; I then sent out four men as spies, who
returned the next evening and informed me that the enemy had no works round them, but lay
entirely open to an assault; which advice I dispatched immediately to the General, desiring a
sufficient force to attack them, which notwithstanding the General’s earnestness and activity in
the affair, did not arrive till we were obliged to retreat. On our return, however, we were met by a
reinforcement sent by the General, whereupon I returned again towards the enemy, and the next
evening sent two men to see if the enemy’s sentries were alert, who approached so near as to
be discovered and fired at by them, and were so closely pursued in their retreat that unhappily
our whole party was discovered. The first notice I had of this being the case was from two
canoes with thirty men in them, which I concluded came out with another party by land in order
to force us between two fires; to prevent which, I, with Lieutenant McCurdy, and fourteen men
embarked in two boats, leaving the remainder of the party on shore under the command of
Captain Putnam. In order to decoy the enemy within the reach of our wall-pieces, we steered as
if we intended to pass by them, which luckily answered our expectations; for they boldly headed
us till within about an hundred yards, when we discharged the before mentioned pieces, which
killed several of them and put the rest to flight, in which we drove them so near where our land
party lay that they were again galled by them; several of the enemy were tumbled into the water,
and their canoes rendered very leaky. At this time I discovered their party by land, and gave our
people notice of it, who thereupon embarked likewise, without receiving any considerable injury
from the enemy’s fire notwithstanding it was for some time very brisk upon them. We warmly
pursued the enemy, and again got an opportunity to discharge our wall-pieces upon them, which
confused them much and obliged them to disperse. We pursued them down the lake to their
landing where they were received and covered by 100 men; upon whom we again discharged
our wall-pieces, and obliged them to retire; but finding their number vastly superior to ours, we
judged it most prudent to return to our encampment at Lake George, where we safely arrived on
the 8th of November.November 10, 1755. Pursuant to orders I received this day from General



Johnson, in order to discover the enemy’s strength and situation at Ticonderoga, I proceeded on
the scout with a party of ten men, on the 12th instant, and on the 14th arrived within view of the
fort at that place, and found they had erected three new barracks and four store houses in the
fort, between which and the water they had eighty bateaux hauled upon the beach, and about
fifty tents near the fort; they appeared to be very busy at work. Having by these discoveries
answered the design of our march, we returned, and arrived at our encampment the 19th of
November.December 19, 1755. Having had a month’s repose, I proceeded, agreeable to orders
from General Johnson, with two men, once more to reconnoitre the French at Ticonderoga. In
our way we discovered a fire upon an island adjacent to the route we took, which, as we
supposed, had been kindled by some of the enemy who were there. This obliged us to lie by and
act like fishermen, the better to deceive them, till night came on, when we proceeded and retired
to the west side of the lake, fifteen miles north of our fort. Here concealing our boat, the 20th we
pursued our march by land, and on the 2 1st, at noon, were in sight of the French fort, where we
found their people still deeply engaged at work, and discovered four pieces of cannon mounted
on the south-east bastion, two at the northwest towards the woods and two on the south. By
what I judged, the number of their troops were about 500. I made several attempts to take a
prisoner by waylaying their paths; but they always passed in numbers vastly superior to mine,
and thereby disappointed me. We approached very near the fort by night, and were driven by the
cold (which now was very severe) to take shelter in one of their evacuated huts; before day there
was a fall of snow, which obliged us with all possible speed to march homeward lest the enemy
should perceive our tracks and pursue us.September 24, 1755.PURSUANT to orders of this
date from Major General Johnson, Commander in Chief of the Provincial Forces, raised for the
reduction of Crown Point, I embarked with four men upon Lake George to reconnoitre strength of
the enemy, and proceeding down lake twenty-five miles, I landed on the west side, leaving two
men in charge of the boat, while I marched with the other two till the 29th, when I had a fair view
of the fort at Crown Point, and discovered a large body of Indians round the fort, and, from their
repeated irregular firing, supposed they were shooting at marks (a diversion much in among the
savages). At night I crept through the enemy’s guards into a small village lying south of the fort,
and passed their sentries to an eminence south-west of it, from whence I discovered they were
building a battery and had already thrown up an entrenchment on that side of the fort. The next
day, from an eminence at a small distance from the former, I discovered an encampment, which
extended from the fort south-east to a windmill at about thirty yards distance; as near as I could
judge, their number amounted to about 500 men: but finding no opportunity to procure a captive,
and that our small party was discovered, I judged it proper to begin a retreat homeward the 1st
of October. I took my route within two miles of Ticonderoga from whence I observed a large
smoke to arise and heard the explosion of a number of small arms; but our provisions being
expended, we could not tarry to ascertain the number of the enemy there. On the 2d we arrived
at the place where we left our boat in the charge of two men, but to our great mortification found
they were gone and no provisions left. This circumstance hastened us to the encampment with



all possible speed, where we arrived the 4th, not a little fatigued and distressed with hunger and
cold.October 7, 1755. I received orders of this date from General Johnson to embark with five
men under my command to reconnoitre the French troops at Ticonderoga. Accordingly I
proceeded at night to a point of land on the west side of the lake, where we landed, hid our
canoe, and left two men in charge of it. The next day, with the other three, I marched to the point
at Ticonderoga, where we arrived about noon. I here observed a body of men, which I judged to
be about 2000 in number, who had thrown up an entrenchment and prepared large quantities of
hewn timber in the adjacent woods. We remained here the second night, and next morning saw
them lay the foundation of a fort on the point which commands the pass from Lake George to
Lake Champlain and the entrance of South Bay or Wood Creek. Having made what discoveries
we could, we began our return, in which we found that the enemy had a large advanced guard at
the north end of Lake George where the river issues out of it into Lake Champlain. While we
were viewing there, I observed a bark canoe, with nine Indians and a Frenchman in it, going up
the lake. We kept sight of them till they passed the point of land where our canoe and men were
left, where, when we arrived, we had Information from our people that the above Indians and
Frenchman had landed on an island six miles to the south of us near the middle of the lake. In a
short time after, we saw them put off from the island and steer directly towards us; upon which
we put ourselves in readiness to receive them in the best manner we could, and gave them a
salute at about 100 yards distance, which reduced their number to four. We then took boat and
pursued them down the lake till they were relieved by two canoes, which obliged us to retreat
towards our encampment at Lake George where we arrived the 10th of October.October 15,
1755. Agreeable to orders of this date from General Johnson, I embarked with forty men in five
boats. Our design was to discover the strength of the enemy’s advance guard and, if possible, to
decoy the whole, or part of them, into an ambush; but tho’ we were indefatigable in our
endeavours for several days, yet all our attempts of this kind proved abortive; and, as an account
of our several movements during this scout would little gratify the reader, I shall omit giving a
particular detail of them. We returned safe to our encampment at Lake George on the
19th.October 21, 1755. I had orders from General Johnson of this date to embark for Crown
Point with a party of four men in quest of a prisoner. At night we landed on the west side of Lake
George, twenty-five miles from the English camp. The remainder of the way we marched by land,
and the 26th came in sight of the fort. In the evening we approached nearer, and next morning
found ourselves within about 300 yards of it. My men lay concealed in a thicket of willows, while I
crept something nearer to a large pine log where I concealed myself by holding bushes in my
hand. Soon after sunrise the soldiers issued out in such numbers that my men and I could not
possibly join each other without a discovery. About 10 o’clock a single man marched out directly
towards our ambush. When I perceived him within ten yards of me, I sprang over the log; and
met him, and offered him quarters, which he refused, and made a pass at me with a dirk, which I
avoided, and presented my fusee to his breast; but notwithstanding, he still pushed on with
resolution and obliged me to dispatch him. This gave an alarm to the enemy, and made it



necessary for us to hasten to the mountain. I arrived safe at our camp the 30th with all my
party.November 4, 1755. Agreeable to orders from General Johnson this day, I embarked for the
enemy’s advanced guard before mentioned, with a party of thirty men in four bateaux mounted
with two wall-pieces each. The next morning, a little before daylight, we arrived within half a mile
of them, where we landed, and concealed our boats; I then sent out four men as spies, who
returned the next evening and informed me that the enemy had no works round them, but lay
entirely open to an assault; which advice I dispatched immediately to the General, desiring a
sufficient force to attack them, which notwithstanding the General’s earnestness and activity in
the affair, did not arrive till we were obliged to retreat. On our return, however, we were met by a
reinforcement sent by the General, whereupon I returned again towards the enemy, and the next
evening sent two men to see if the enemy’s sentries were alert, who approached so near as to
be discovered and fired at by them, and were so closely pursued in their retreat that unhappily
our whole party was discovered. The first notice I had of this being the case was from two
canoes with thirty men in them, which I concluded came out with another party by land in order
to force us between two fires; to prevent which, I, with Lieutenant McCurdy, and fourteen men
embarked in two boats, leaving the remainder of the party on shore under the command of
Captain Putnam. In order to decoy the enemy within the reach of our wall-pieces, we steered as
if we intended to pass by them, which luckily answered our expectations; for they boldly headed
us till within about an hundred yards, when we discharged the before mentioned pieces, which
killed several of them and put the rest to flight, in which we drove them so near where our land
party lay that they were again galled by them; several of the enemy were tumbled into the water,
and their canoes rendered very leaky. At this time I discovered their party by land, and gave our
people notice of it, who thereupon embarked likewise, without receiving any considerable injury
from the enemy’s fire notwithstanding it was for some time very brisk upon them. We warmly
pursued the enemy, and again got an opportunity to discharge our wall-pieces upon them, which
confused them much and obliged them to disperse. We pursued them down the lake to their
landing where they were received and covered by 100 men; upon whom we again discharged
our wall-pieces, and obliged them to retire; but finding their number vastly superior to ours, we
judged it most prudent to return to our encampment at Lake George, where we safely arrived on
the 8th of November.November 10, 1755. Pursuant to orders I received this day from General
Johnson, in order to discover the enemy’s strength and situation at Ticonderoga, I proceeded on
the scout with a party of ten men, on the 12th instant, and on the 14th arrived within view of the
fort at that place, and found they had erected three new barracks and four store houses in the
fort, between which and the water they had eighty bateaux hauled upon the beach, and about
fifty tents near the fort; they appeared to be very busy at work. Having by these discoveries
answered the design of our march, we returned, and arrived at our encampment the 19th of
November.December 19, 1755. Having had a month’s repose, I proceeded, agreeable to orders
from General Johnson, with two men, once more to reconnoitre the French at Ticonderoga. In
our way we discovered a fire upon an island adjacent to the route we took, which, as we



supposed, had been kindled by some of the enemy who were there. This obliged us to lie by and
act like fishermen, the better to deceive them, till night came on, when we proceeded and retired
to the west side of the lake, fifteen miles north of our fort. Here concealing our boat, the 20th we
pursued our march by land, and on the 2 1st, at noon, were in sight of the French fort, where we
found their people still deeply engaged at work, and discovered four pieces of cannon mounted
on the south-east bastion, two at the northwest towards the woods and two on the south. By
what I judged, the number of their troops were about 500. I made several attempts to take a
prisoner by waylaying their paths; but they always passed in numbers vastly superior to mine,
and thereby disappointed me. We approached very near the fort by night, and were driven by the
cold (which now was very severe) to take shelter in one of their evacuated huts; before day there
was a fall of snow, which obliged us with all possible speed to march homeward lest the enemy
should perceive our tracks and pursue us.
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Steven parrish, “I enjoy first Hand accounts of those who fought in combat.. I really enjoy reading
history from those who were there when it happened. I enjoy reading about military history but
find it even more exciting to hear from the ones who were there to learn what it was like being a
soldier or officer in the army.”

EdP, “Amazing Strength and Fortitude. The rangers were scouts, spies, and also, soldiers when
they were forced to fight. They traveled great distances in short timeframes and in foul weather
to reconnoiter the enemy. Amazing fetes!”

Edward M. Van Court, “The genesis of the U.S. Army Rangers. During the French and Indian
War, or the American campaign of the Seven Years War, the British colonists fielded a small
milita or partisan unit composed of woodsmen, hunters, farmers, and other men intimately
familiar with life in the wilds of a sparsely populated country. Under the command of Robert
Rogers, the author of these journals, they inflicted a series of small defeats on the French and
their allies, and collected critical intelligence for the Royal and Colonial forces.The writing is not
polished, but is a first hand account of the period. Rogers shares his account of what he saw of
the war from 1756 to 1761, from New York, to Lake Champlain, and after the cessation of
hostilities in the New World, on to Detroit. Rogers started as a volunteer with a team of four men
under his command, and ended the war as a major by his account, but a lieutenant colonel
according to other records in command of a battalion or larger; at one point, six companies with
about 700 soldiers under his command. He was, by his own accounts, party to what would be
considered to be wars crimes by today's standards, but still maintained higher standards than
his adversaries (not saying much, as the French and their allies did not hesitate to kill non-
combatants and children, which Rogers refrained from).It is interesting that at one point, Rogers
was tasked with training soldiers from other units of the British and Provincial forces in his tactics
and at the same time, Rogers was specificly directed to assess each of the trainees in skills and
leadership potential, not unlike the U.S. Army Ranger Regiment's training battalion today. To this
end, he codified his rules or plan of discipline, that captures the basics of light infantry combat
tactics ever since (allowing that you might need to substitute the word "vehicle" for Roger's
"canoes , bateaux, or otherwise"). These are not the contemporary and somewhat streamlined
"Rangers Standing Orders", but the continuity is clear if you compare them.This is the origin
story of the U.S. Army Rangers, an engaging bit of history, and well worth reading.E.M. Van
Court”

Old Kensington, “Fascinating writing by a great soldier.. I’ve read everything I can find about
Robert Rogers and his Rangers and enjoyed this book greatly. The autobiographical nature of a
journal gives some insight into the author and this book is no exception. Rogers was dedicated
to his trade and was well equipped to practice it. He had courage, strength, organizational



abilities and a great command presence. He doesn’t say it but he also was rather poor at record
keeping and money management, gaining him no end of financial problems.This book is written
in a matter of fact style, with casualties blandly reported. He glosses over the incredible
hardships endured, seems to think nothing of “marching” through enemy occupied forests for
weeks at a time or laying under cover on the enemy’s doorstep seeking prisoners and
intelligence. His account of the fierce battle at Ticonderoga is unadorned but graphic. To a
modern person just camping out in four feet of snow in sub-zero temperatures would be
daunting but Rogers and his men did it for weeks at a time without tents and usually without
fires, often engaging in combat. Wounded men were sometimes abandoned to the mercy of
savage enemies, as a last resort. If a prisoner became a liability he would be summarily killed.
Brutal.There’s a lot of useful bits of history to be picked up in this tome, not the least of which are
Rogers’ Rules for Rangers. I was introduced to them while serving in the US Army infantry and
they’re still quite valid. Another interesting note was Amherst’s frequent admonition to not harm
women or children, even when attacking Indian villages. This puts the lie to recent accusations
of genocide against that general.I liked 5his book, certainly worth more than it’s price.”

Hans-Jurgen A. Wiegand, “,. It was a pleasure and inlighting experience to hear from a man from
the earlier history of our country, in his own words, how he was involved in the history of our
country's making. Being from Illinois, I have a French history in my state, that isn't well
understood, and why it ended & why. It also brings the importance of the Native Americans to
our formation as an English Speaking Nation. It also showed the English, in a better light, in the
saving of many of many of our lives in cities as well as on the farms. But mostly it introduces you
to the real Americans, who came from all over the Colonies, to form Ranger Companies, and the
requirements to qualify to be a Ranger. And this is done by nonother than the leader, that
founded the Rangers, and their tactics, Clothing Requirements, Arms requirements, who
furnished them, and their Job discription. It also described the hardships that were demanded
of them, and their loses, injuries, and heroism. These were everyday citizens that fought for the
safety of their neighbors, families, and the chance to build a promisingly future for all of us. This
was done with the collaboration of the English Government, American families, and Friendly
Native Americans. It was also a window into the life of an American Hero, that was called a
traitor, during the American Revolution. The 1650's were a lot more important time in our history,
than was given time in our School System, to the founding of our Country. This book also gives
us discription as to where this history actually took place! To enjoy History, one has to explore!”

P. Welch, “A fascinating journal from the French-Indian Wars. A fascinating account from Robert
Rogers of his work for the 'British' forces in the French-Indian war. A number of books take
stories from his journals to illustrate the activities of 'Rogers Rangers' but it was good to read the
whole journal and to see what the rest of the story was. There is a lot of reconnaissance up to
Fort Ticonderoga, where he meets with the odd misadventure (the ones that tend to be quoted)



but most often they go off without a hitch. There's a lot of planning involved in the recces, but
what also impresses is how hardy these men must have been, enduring long trips often in very
cold weather. There is really only one recce where he does complain about the cold, which is
really the exception that proves the rule - these guys were tough! There's some interesting
complaints about not being paid by the British , and other asides that make the whole journal
well worth a read.”

Frequent Reader, “Well Worth Reading - Especially Post-war Activities. An interesting account of
raising, paying and deploying light infantry. There do appear to be scanning errors: "Gentries" I
presume is meant to be "Sentries" (which are elsewhere referred to as centries). An account of
part of Howe's last action appears twice.There are sometimes quite detailed and lengthy
navigational descriptions (in the style of, "We marched three miles that way, then two miles this
way, then ..."). I presume this is to assist the reader to (then) find unmapped places. I skipped
some of the longer ones!I found the deployment after surrender particularly interesting. Many
accounts cover the main campaigns, but this is the first I've met of this.  Recommended.”

old soldier, “Written in the style of the times.. If you have an interest in America at this time ( circa
1760 ) its an interesting read. A lot of it reads a bit like a patrol report but then, a lot of it was.
Rodgers was treated disgracefully by English politicians and government. He really does convey
attitudes and opinions of the time and sometimes the sheer guts and endurance of the people.
Worth a read.”

Bob Shortis, “A Good Read. An interesting book, even if you are not into history. Roger's was
really the first special forces commander and wrote the tactics for unconventional warfare, small
groups moving quickly, striking where not expected and doing damage out of all proportion to
the numbers employed. This is also a story of one man's rise and fall, the rise part having
parallels with modern life.”

The book by Edward G. Longacre has a rating of 5 out of 4.3. 448 people have provided
feedback.

 INTRODUCTION. The Author’s Introduction. September 24, 1755.
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