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The Story of Isaac Brock

bekiUed. He refused to comply. The code of honour and

fhTw° T71 ™*"°''^ ^'°^ ^ ^' "o^tention, andthe refusal of the professional killer to fight under evenchances was registered in the mess-room as the act of acoward and he left the regiment by compulsion.
In Jamaica die continued strain of inactivity underwhich our hero fretted told upon him, and he was struck

the^S^t T'l'
.'"'

:=°T'
^^'''y S'""!^' """tenant inthe 13th Foot, dymg m Kingston of the same pestilence.At tbs time Isaac had as servant a soldier named Dobson

^ne o hose aithful souls who, true as steel, once instauTd'
in their master's affection, remain loyal to the end. To^e untiring attentions of this man Brock owed his lifeDeep and mutual respect followed, and the two became
nseparable. Where Brock went, there was Dobson, shar-
ing his fortmie and all the hard knocks of his military

\'TTi " ^t"°™^'P ""-^^S °"^y "^'^ I>''l'son's death,
shortly before h^s "beloved master" gave up his life on
Queenston Heights.

Tropical malaria is hard to shflT:e off. Release from
duty was operative, and as England was now calling for

itr .f "/f^''''
*° ^^""^ ^"^ '^'^enei the task ofhokmg the fighting country bumpHn-the raw material-mto shape This he did, first in England, then inGuernsey and Jersey. A vision of our hero, glorious in

h^s miiform, was in itself sufficient to ensnare the senses
of any country yokel. It was a militant age
When quartered in Guernsey, and from the same heights
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