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Ye Sir Walter Raleigh; few 
: lives have been so abound- 

ing in enterprise and ad- 

venture ;.few so splendid in 

their brilliant dawn, so som- 

bre in their melancholy close. 

Raleigh is one of those few 

men who have both lived 

history and written history : 

his stalwart form is one of 

the central figures of our national history ; 

his remarkable writings occupy an import- 

ant place in our national literature. “The 

courtier’s, scholar’s, soldier’s eye, tongue, 

sword,” is a wonderfully expressive line, 

that suits Sir Walter Raleigh with perfect 

exactness. With the crowded and glorious 

years of his active career, the forced in- 

activity of those latter years in the Tower, 

only relieved by one disastrous episode, 

forms a painful contrast. 

Raleigh came of an old Devonshire 

family, a county famous for its maritime 

heroes. The wealth and honours of his 

house were at a low ebb before Sir Walter 

retrieved them. We have no notices of 

his earlier life, and first find him in the 

position of an Oxford scholar. Raleigh 

served in France during the religious wars. 

Queen Elizabeth had the greatest sympathy 

with the struggling Huguenots, and, besides 

lending the Queen of Navarre money, 

permitted a troop of gentlemen volunteers 

to serve under the Protestant princes. We 

know that Raleigh was present at Mon- 

contour’s disastrous field, and it has been 

reasonably conjectured that he was at Paris 

on the day of the Massacre of St. Bartholo- 

mew. In the long struggle which the 

Dutch maintained against the cruelty and 

bigotry of the Spaniards the young soldier 

also bore part. 

To Raleigh’s mother belonged the high   

were her sons by a former marriage, of 

whom one, Sir Humphrey Gilbert, was a 

distinguished mariner, and had great in- 

fluence on the fortunes of his half-brother, 

Walter Raleigh, thirteen years his junior. 

From his earliest years Raleigh had 

especially delighted in the literature of 

conquests, voyages, and discoveries. He 

had loved the stories of the discovery of 

America by Columbus, and of the con- 

quests achieved by Pizarro and Cortez. It 

is evident that his ardent imagination 

throughout life was vividly inflamed by 

these early impressions. When his elder 

brother, Sir Humphrey Gilbert, told him of 

his schemes of American discovery and 

colonization, he became at once his ardent 

coadjutor. Sir Humphrey obtained per- 

mission of the Queen to plant and inhabit 

certain parts of North America which were 

not occupied by any of her allies. After a 

first voyage to Newfoundland the attractions 

of court diverted Walter Raleigh some time 

from maritime adventures. His prospects 

were indeed brilliant. Every one is 

familiar with the romantic story of how he 

met the Queen near a marshy spot, took off 

his magnificent mantle, and laid it down 

on the ground for her feet, and how pleased 

her Majesty was by this act of courtly 

flattery. Sir Walter Scott has turned the 

incident, which, if not true, is very 

characteristic, to admirable account in his 

“Kenilworth.” It is no wonder that he 

became a favourite with the Queen, and 

one of the chief ornaments of the court. 

The portraits by which he is best known 

to us represent him in his court attire. 

They bring before us the form of a noble 

cavalier, in which lighter graces of manner 

are admirably blended with the visible im- 

press of intelligence and genius. We see 

the broad forehead, the sparkling, but


