

















"By his unrivalled skill, by great
And veteran service to the state,
By worth adored,

He stood, in high dignity,

The proudest knight of chivalry,
Knight of the Sword."

— Coplas de Manrique.






A WORD TO THE READER

That Isaac Brock is entitled to rank as the foremost defender of
the flag Western Canada has ever seen, is a statement which no one
familiar with history can deny. Brock fought and won out when the
odds were all against him.

At a time when almost every British soldier was busy fighting
Napoleon in Europe, upon General Brock fell the responsibility of
upholding Britain's honour in America. He was "the man behind the
gun"—the undismayed man —when the integrity of British America
was threatened by a determined enemy.

His success can be measured by the fact that it is only since the
war of 1812-14 that the British flag has been properly respected in
the western hemisphere. It is also a fact that after the capture of
Detroit the Union Jack became more firmly rooted in the affections
of the Canadian people than ever.

It must not be forgotten that the capture of this stronghold was
almost as far-reaching in its ultimate effect as the victory of Wolfe
on the Plains of Abraham, and was fraught with little, if any, less
import to Canada. [Pg iv]

What with the timidity of Prevost, and the tactical blunders of
both himself and Sheaffe, the immediate influence upon the enemy
of the victories at Detroit and Queenston was almost nullified. Had
Brock survived Queenston, or even had his fixed, militant policy
been allowed to prevail from the first, it is safe to say there would
have been no armistice, no placating of a clever, intriguing foe, and
no two years' prolongation of the war. Had the capitulation of De-
troit, the crushing defeat at Queenston, and the wholesale desertion
of Wadsworth's cowardly legions at Lewiston, been followed up by
the British with relentless assault "all along the line"—before the
enemy had time to recover his grip—then our hero's feasible plan,
which he had pleaded with Prevost to permit, namely, to sweep the
Niagara frontier and destroy Sackett's Harbor — the key to American
naval supremacy of the lakes—could, there is no good reason to
doubt, have been carried out. The purpose of this little book is not,
however, to deal in surmises.



The story of Sir Isaac Brock's life should convey to the youth of
Canada a significance similar to that which the bugle-call of the
trumpeter, sounding the advance, conveys to the soldier in the
ranks. Reiteration of Brock's deeds should help to develop a better
appreciation of his work, a truer conception of his heroism, a wiser
understanding of his sacrifice.

Many a famous man owes a debt of inspiration to some [Pg v]
other great life that went before him. Not until every boy in Canada
is thoroughly familiar with "Master Isaac's" achievements will he be
qualified to exclaim with the Indian warrior, Tecumseh,

"THIS IS A MAN."
W R.N.
Toronto, October, 1908.

Note. —Of the hundred and more books and documents consult-
ed in a search for facts I would register my special obligations to
Tupper's "Life of Brock"; Auchinleck's "History of the War of 1812-
14"; Cruikshank's "Documentary History," and Richardson's "War of
1812" (edited by Casselman).
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THE STORY OF ISAAC BROCK

CHAPTER 1.

OUR HERO'S HOME - GUERNSEY.

Off the coast of Brittany, where the Bay of Biscay fights the white
horses of the North Sea, the Island of Guernsey rides at anchor. Its
black and yellow, red and purple coast-line, summer and winter, is
awash with surf, burying the protecting reefs in a smother of foam.
Between these drowned ridges of despair, which warn the toilers of
the sea of an intention to engulf them, tongues of ocean pierce the
grim chasms of the cliffs.

Between this and the sister island of Alderney the teeth of the
Casquets cradle the skeleton of many a stout ship, while above the
level of the sea the amethyst peaks of Sark rise like phantom bergs.
In the sunlight the rainbow-coloured slopes of Le Gouffre jut up-
wards a jumble of glory. Exposed to the full fury of an Atlantic gale,
these islands are well-nigh obliterated in drench. From where the
red gables cluster on the heights of Fort George, which overhang
the harbour, to the thickets of Jerbourg, valley and plain, at the time
we write of, were a gorgeous carpet of anemones, daffodils, prim-
roses and poppies.
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"View of St. Peter's Port, Guernsey, 18 x 6"

These are tumultuous latitudes. Sudden hurricanes, [Pg 12] with
the concentrated force of the German Ocean behind them, soon
scourge the sea into a whirlpool and extinguish every landmark in a
pall of gray. For centuries tumult and action have been other names
for the Channel Islands. It is no wonder that the inhabitants partake
of the nature of their surroundings. Contact with the elements pro-
duces a love for combat. As this little book is largely a record of
strife, and of one of Guernsey's greatest fighting sons, it may be well
to recall the efforts that preceded the birth of our hero and influ-
enced his career, and through which Guernsey retained its liberties.

For centuries Guernsey had been whipped into strife. From the
raid upon her independence by David Bruce, the exiled King of
Scotland, early in 1300, on through the centuries up to the seven-
teenth, piping times of peace were few and far between. The re-
sources of the island led to frequent invasions from France, but
while fighting and resistance did not impair the loyalty of the is-
landers, it nourished a love of freedom, and of hostility to any ene-
my who had the effrontery to assail it. As a rule the sojourn of these
invaders was brief. When sore pressed in a pitched battle on the
plateau above St. Peter's Port, the inhabitants would retreat behind
the buttresses of Castle Cornet, when, as in the invasion by Charles
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