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Von G.A. Henty : Under Drake'sFlag : A Tale of the Spanish Main : Complete with classic Illustration and
Writer Biography (Illustrated) (English Edition) before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be
worth my time, and all praised Under Drake's Flag : A Tale of the Spanish Main : Complete with classic Illustration
and Writer Biography (lllustrated) (English Edition):
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KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen2 von 2 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Stories
for boys, or how to go to war with the right spiritVon Owen Hughesln the early 90s, | came into possession of what |
took to be a very nearly complete collection (I have 75 volumes), mostly in first or other early editions, of the British
writer G. A. Henty. Henty died in 1902 or thereabouts, having written his last books about the actions which took
place in the war opposing English troops and Boer commandos. And that was his formula, first and foremost to record
in print the historical events associated with any British military venture from the early Middle Ages onwards. The
other characteristic of hiswriting was, that it was intended for consumption by boys and as such it was typical of a
genre that was well developed in the late Victorian period. Henty's prefaces invariably start, "My Dear Boys," and he
developed a sort of intimacy with his youthful audience that eventually made him something of a best selling author at
the end of last century. It isinteresting to note that heis still in print, or was until very recently.Most of his books have
atwo-fold purpose therefore; recounting (mainly) military history and inculcating a certain notion of the standard of
behaviour to be expected from a future young subaltern. No doubt, of the thousands of officers from British and
colonial regiments who went to the front in 1915 and dashed themselves bravely against the German wall, a great
many had had this form of early Henty training. Having read so many of them, one can scarcely recall the actual
details of plots and sub-plots. Y et on the details of the history involved, thereis much to learn, as Henty was a
meticulous man who recorded as fully as possible (and some times too fully, it must be admitted, with respect to the
endless movements of particular regiments into the line) the events he describes. Heis equally good at sea as on land
and has written some classics of maritime literature, particularly "Under Drake's Flag," and " Cochrane the Dauntless.”
So while Henty can hardly be expected to have awide audience today, for those who find him to their taste, it must be
said that the material, most of which will have to be located second hand, is not wanting.

Kurzbeschreibunglt was a Stormy morning in the month of May, 1572; and the fishermen of the little village of
Westport, situate about five miles from Plymouth, clustered in the public house of the place; and discussed, not the
storm, for that was a common topic, but the fact that Master Francis Drake, whose ships lay now at Plymouth, was
visiting the Squire of Treadwood, had passed through the village over night, and might go through it again, today.
There was not one of the hardy fishermen there but would gladly have joined Drake's expedition, for marvelloustales
had been told of the great booty which he, and other well-known captains, had already obtained from the Dons on the
Spanish Main. The number, however, who could go was limited, and even of these the seafaring men were but a small
proportion; for in those days, although a certain number of sailors were required to trim the sails and navigate the ship,
the strength of the company were the fighting men, who were soldiers by trade, and fought on board ship asif on
land.Captain Drake was accompanied by many men of good Devon blood, for that county was then ahead of all
England in its enterprise, and its seamanship; and no captain of name or repute ever had any difficulty in getting
together aband of adventurers, from the sturdy population of her shores."l went over myself, last week," said afinely-
built young sailor, "and | prayed the captain, on my knees, to take me on board; but he said the tale had been full, long
ago; and that so many were the applicants that Master Drake and himself had sworn a great oath, that they would take
none beyond those already engaged.""Aye! | would have gone myself," said a grizzly, weatherbeaten old sailor, "if
they would have had me. There was Will Trelawney, who went on such another expedition as this, and came back
with more bags of Spanish dollars than he could carry. Truly they are a gold mine, these Western seas; but even better
than getting gold is the thrashing of those haughty Spaniards, who seem to look upon themselves as gods, and on all
others asfit only to clean their worships' boots.""They cannot fight neither, can they?" asked ayoung sailor." They can
fight, boy, and have fought as well as we could; but, somehow, they cannot stand against us, in those seas. Whether it
isthat the curse of the poor natives, whom they kill, enslave, and ill treat in every way, rises against them, and takes
away their courage and their nerve; but certain isit that, when our little craft lay alongside their big galleons, fight as
they will, the battle is as good as over. Nothing less than four to one, at the very least, has any chance against our
buccaneers.""They ill treat those that fall into their hands, do they not?'" Ay, do they!" said the old sailor. "They tear
off their flesh with hot pincers, wrench out their nails, and play all sorts of devil's games; and then, at last, they burn
what is left of them in the marketplaces. | have heard tell of fearsome tales, lad; but the Spaniards outwit themselves.
Were our men to have fair treatment as prisoners of war, it may be that the Spaniards would often be able to hold their
own against us; but the knowledge that, if we are taken, this horrible fate is certain to be ours, makes our men fight
with a desperate fury; and never to givein, aslong as oneisleft. Thisit isthat accounts for the wonderful victories
which we have gained there. He would be a coward, indeed, who would not fight with thumbscrews and a bonfire
behind him."Kurzbeschreibunglt was a Stormy morning in the month of May, 1572; and the fishermen of the little
village of Westport, situate about five miles from Plymouth, clustered in the public house of the place; and discussed,
not the storm, for that was a common topic, but the fact that Master Francis Drake, whose ships lay now at Plymouth,
was visiting the Squire of Treadwood, had passed through the village over night, and might go through it again, today.
There was not one of the hardy fishermen there but would gladly have joined Drake's expedition, for marvellous tales



had been told of the great booty which he, and other well-known captains, had aready obtained from the Dons on the
Spanish Main. The number, however, who could go was limited, and even of these the seafaring men were but a small
proportion; for in those days, although a certain number of sailors were required to trim the sails and navigate the ship,
the strength of the company were the fighting men, who were soldiers by trade, and fought on board ship asif on
land.Captain Drake was accompanied by many men of good Devon blood, for that county was then ahead of all
England in its enterprise, and its seamanship; and no captain of name or repute ever had any difficulty in getting
together aband of adventurers, from the sturdy population of her shores."l went over myself, last week," said afinely-
built young sailor, "and | prayed the captain, on my knees, to take me on board; but he said the tale had been full, long
ago; and that so many were the applicants that Master Drake and himself had sworn a great oath, that they would take
none beyond those already engaged.""Aye! | would have gone myself," said a grizzly, weatherbeaten old sailor, "if
they would have had me. There was Will Trelawney, who went on such another expedition as this, and came back
with more bags of Spanish dollars than he could carry. Truly they are a gold mine, these Western seas; but even better
than getting gold is the thrashing of those haughty Spaniards, who seem to look upon themselves as gods, and on all
others asfit only to clean their worships boots.""They cannot fight neither, can they?' asked ayoung sailor." They can
fight, boy, and have fought as well as we could; but, somehow, they cannot stand against us, in those seas. Whether it
isthat the curse of the poor natives, whom they kill, ensdave, and ill treat in every way, rises against them, and takes
away their courage and their nerve; but certain isit that, when our little craft lay alongside their big galleons, fight as
they will, the battle is as good as over. Nothing less than four to one, at the very least, has any chance against our
buccaneers.""They ill treat those that fall into their hands, do they not?'" Ay, do they!" said the old sailor. "They tear
off their flesh with hot pincers, wrench out their nails, and play all sorts of devil's games; and then, at last, they burn
what is left of them in the marketplaces. | have heard tell of fearsome tales, lad; but the Spaniards outwit themselves.
Were our men to have fair treatment as prisoners of war, it may be that the Spaniards would often be able to hold their
own against us; but the knowledge that, if we are taken, this horrible fate is certain to be ours, makes our men fight
with a desperate fury; and never to givein, aslong as oneisleft. Thisit isthat accounts for the wonderful victories
which we have gained there. He would be a coward, indeed, who would not fight with thumbscrews and a bonfire
behind him."ber den Autor und weitere MitwirkendeG.A. Henty (1832-1902) was a prolific author and journalist in
the 19th century. Drawing on his experience and knowledge as a war correspondent, Henty was a master of weaving
history into hisfictional stories about courageous young men living in difficult times marked by military conflict. His
stories provide insight into some of the greatest conflicts of history while introducing the reader to characters that
embodied the values of integrity, duty and virtue. While aimed at older children and teens, even adults will enjoy his
writings.



