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out, as clearly proved, that the Indians 
themselves were deceived, as well as 
deceivers. The Indians showed small 
quantities of gold, and spoke of the 
existence of gold in the neighbourhood ; 
and was Raleigh to be blamed for trusting 
to those indications which had led on the 
Spanish adventurers to unheard-of wealth? 
The vision of Manoa held forth nothing 
incredible to those who were familiar with 
the exploits of Cortez and Pizarro, and 
with the conquests of Mexico and Peru. 
We may add that the whole story of 
Raleigh’s latter career is contradictory and 
unintelligible if we suppose that he 
hazarded fame, fortune, and life itself for 
what he knew to be a figment, but perfectly 
rational and consistent on the simple and 
satisfactory hypothesis that he acted in 
good faith. 

The Island Voyage, the troubles in 
Ireland, the Earl of Essex’s treason, are 
among the principal events of the remain- 
der of Elizabeth’s reign; and in all these 
Sir Walter bore his share, and in such a 

manner as to retain the favour of the 
Queen. She showed her sense of his 
fidelity by making him Governor of Jersey. 
In 1603 the great Elizabeth died. In the 
setting of “that bright occidental star” 
arose clouds and darkness, which soon 

involved Sir Walter in impenetrable gloom. 
The title of James I. to the crown of 
England was not without a manifest flaw ; 
and it has been conjectured that the splen- 
did military fame of Sir Walter alarmed the 
monarch, and that his great literary fame 
piqued the pedant. The arts of Robert 
Cecil, who had once been his friend, were 
insidiously exerted to poison the mind of 
the new King against him. Raleigh was 
guardian of a young lady named Bassett, 
a descendant of the Plantagenets, betrothed 
to his son. The jealousy of James took 
alarm, and he tyrannically forced her to 
marry another person. In the first year of 
the new reign mysterious plots broke out, 
which have never yet been thoroughly 
sifted and intelligibly stated. The pre- 
sumption is, that Raleigh was concerned. 

was no pretence of evidence.   
  

Lord Cobham, being arrested for treason, 
declared that all which he had done he had 
done: by the instigation of Raleigh. Sir 
Walter was committed to the Tower. The 
unhappy man at once gave himself up for 
lost. He knew, as he himself has expressed 
it, the cruelty of the law of England. That _ 
law, now the most scrupulous and fair in 
the world, during the Stuart dynasty was in 
a most disgraceful state as relating to all 
cases of treason, and rendered it most 
difficult for the most innocent person to 
obtain an acquittal. In his rage and de- 
spair, whether feigningly or not, he en- 
deavoured to stab himself to the heart. 
Raleigh was not to die then: he was to 
learn, through long and bitter suffering, the 
impiety of such an attempt. The Plague 
then raged in London, and, sparing hardly 
aught else, it spared the Tower, where the 
prisoners of state were confined. The trial 
came on at Salisbury. Whether or not 
Raleigh was really guilty is a matter of 
doubt, and his own subsequent silence is 
unfavourable. But of this there can be 
no doubt at all, that the evidence utterly 
failed to bring home the truth of the 
charge. Cobham’s passionate accusation 
had been fully retracted, and his wavering 
contradictory evidence was in any direction 
quite worthless. The prosecution indulged 
in scurrilous invective and abuse, but there 

Judge ‘and 
jury, however, knew well that they were 
there to beg a foregone conclusion. The 

jury, not without visible reluctance, to the 

great disapprobation of the spectators, 
returned a verdict of guilty; and the 
sentence of death, with all the barbarous 
adjuncts then usual, was passed upon the 

prisoner at the bar. 

Sir Walter Raleigh was sent back, a con- 
demned felon, to the Tower. Year after 

year he wasto lingerthere. Whata change 

was that for the great sea captain! Hither- 
to he had been free as air, and had 
delighted in his own conscious energy and 
strength: now he was a prisoner in the 
fatal Tower, fully expecting his execution. 

Thus her husband endeavoured ‘+o con-


