

[image: image]





SIR



FRANCIS
WALSINGHAM




 


 


Also by Derek Wilson


Out of The Storm: The Life and Legacy of Martin Luther (2007)


Hans Holbein: Portrait of an Unknown Man (2006)


Charlemagne: The Great Adventure (2005)


Uncrowned Kings of England: The Black Legend of the Dudleys (2005)


All The King’s Women: Love, Sex and Politics in the Reign of Charles II (2003)


A Brief History of the Circumnavigators (2003)


In The Lion’s Court: Power, Ambition and Sudden Death in the Reign of Henry VIII (2002)


The King and the Gentleman: Charles Stuart and Oliver Cromwell 1599–1649 (2000)


The World Encompassed: Drake’s Great Voyage 1577–1580 (2000)


Dark and Light: The Guinness Story (1998)


The Tower of London: A Thousand Years (1998)


Sweet Robin: Robert Dudley, Earl of Leicester (1997)





SIR
FRANCIS
WALSINGHAM


A Courtier in an Age of Terror


DEREK WILSON


CONSTABLE • LONDON




 


 


 


 


Constable & Robinson Ltd


55–56 Russell Square


London WC1B 4HP


www.constablerobinson.com


First published in the UK by Constable,
an imprint of Constable & Robinson Ltd, 2007


Copyright © Derek Wilson 2007


All rights reserved. This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent, re-sold, hired out or otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.


The right of Derek Wilson to be identified as the author of this work has been asserted by him in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act, 1988.


A copy of the British Library Cataloguing in
Publication Data is available from the British Library.


ISBN: 978-1-84529-138-9
eISBN: 978-1-47211-248-4


Printed and bound in the EU


1 3 5 7 9 10 8 6 4 2


Jacket image: Sir Francis Walsingham (detail), John de Critz, National Portrait Gallery London; Design: Bob Eames





LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS


[1]   Sir Francis Walsmgham c.1585, attributed to John de Critz the Elder. National Portrait Gallery, London. 1807.


[2]   The Rainbow Portrait by Isaac Oliver. Courtesy of the Marquess of Salisbury.


[3]   Hans Holbein made this engraving satirizing the pope’s presumption in receiving homage from the emperor. Courtesy of the author.


[4]   Racking of Catholic priests by Sebastiano Martellini. By permission of the British Library. 4705.a.8.


[5]   Queen Elizabeth with Burghley and Walsingham by William Fairthorne, 1655. National Portrait Gallery, London. D21165.


[6]   Francis duc d’Anjou. Courtesy of the author.


[7]   St. Bartholomew’s Day Massacre, 24th August 1572 (oil on panel) by Dubois, Francois (1529–1584) © Musee Cantonal des Beaux-Arts de Lausanne, Switzerland/ Photo © Held Collection/ The Bridgeman Art Library.


[8]   The assassination of William the Silent, 1584. Mary Evans Picture Library. 10157890.


[9]   The burning of Thomas Cranmer as illustrated in John Foxe’s Actes and Monuments. By permission of the British Library. C.37.h.2.


[10]   William Allen (1532–94), from ‘Lodge’s British Portraits’, 1823 (engraving) by English School, (19th century) © Private Collection/ Ken Welsh/ The Bridgeman Art Library.


[11]   The funeral cortege of Sir Philip Sidney (1554–1586) on its way to St. Paul’s Cathedral, 1587, engraved by Theodor de Bry (1528–1598) (engraving) by English School, (16th century) © Private Collection/ The Stapleton Collection/ The Bridgeman Art Library.


[12]   The Trial of Mary Queen of Scots. By permission of the British Library. Add. 48027.


[13]   Bernardino de Escalante’s plan for the invasion of England, 1586. Biblioteca Nacional, Madrid. Ms.5785/168.





PREFACE


State-sponsored terrorism, hit men paid to eliminate heads of state, mobs fired up by hate-shrieking ‘holy’ men, fanatics ready to espouse martyrdom in the hope of heavenly reward, asylum-seekers, internment camps, the clash of totally irreconcilable ideologies. The list is familiar to us but as well as highlighting some of the problems of twenty-first-century Britain, it also offers an accurate picture of England 1570–90. The middle years of Elizabeth I’s reign were years of crisis, uncertainty and anxiety. A cultural rift had sundered Europe. In the eyes of the major continental powers – France, Spain, the Empire and the Papacy – Henry VIII had committed the unforgivable sin of rending the seamless robe of medieval Christendom. What had emerged (certainly not what Henry had intended) was the first major independent Protestant state. For decades Catholic Europe, in disarray until the conclusion of the Council of Trent in 1563, was unable to address the problem of the dissident nation but thereafter the forces of Counter-Reformation returned to the offensive, determined to recover lost territories. Top of their agenda was the conquest of heretic England. In 1570, Pope Pius V solemnly declared Elizabeth deposed and her subjects released from their allegiance. France came under the domination of the fanatical leaders of the Guise family, who were determined to avenge the treatment of their kinswoman, Mary Queen of Scots. Philip II of Spain, no less committed to the Catholic cause, commanded the awesome power and wealth of a great trans-oceanic empire and spent years maturing what he referred to as the ‘Enterprise of England’.


If we fail to appreciate the tensions and fears of those years it is because historical hindsight plays us false. We see the failure of Philip II’s Armada, the exploits of Francis Drake and other pioneer mariners, the Elizabethan renaissance of drama and verse and the era assumes a roseate hue. We are ready to take at face value the idealized image created by Elizabeth’s PR machine in the last decade of the reign: the legend of the Virgin Queen, Astraea, Gloriana.


Even supposedly serious historians colluded in the myth-making. William Camden, Elizabeth’s first biographer (his History of the most renowned and victorious Princess Elizabeth, late Queen of England first appeared in complete form in 1630), was quite open about the amount of veneration he mingled with objectivity.


That Licenciousness accompanied with Malignity and Backbiting, which is cloaked under the counterfeit Shew of Freedom, and is every-where entertained with a plausible Acceptance, I do from my Heart detest. Things manifest and evident I have not concealed; Things doubtfull I have interpreted favourably; Things secret and abstruse I have not pried into. ‘The hidden Meanings of Princes (saith that great Master of History [Polybius]) and what they secretly design to search out, it is unlawfull, it is doubtfull and dangerous: pursue not therefore the Search thereof.’1


By the time the Civil War had intervened Elizabeth’s reign had assumed the glow of a golden age.


A Tudor! A Tudor! We’ve had Stuarts enough.
None ever ruled like Old Bess in the ruff.2


So enthused Andrew Marvell in the 1670s.


His great-grandsire would not have endorsed such a eulogy. There was widespread discontent in late-Tudor England. Queen Elizabeth herself was in part responsible for the insecurity her people suffered. Despite urgent and repeated pleas from courtiers, councillors, parliamentarians and diplomats, she staunchly refused to fulfil what most people regarded as her first obligation: she would not provide the nation with an heir. She rejected the role of wife and mother and she declined to nominate a successor. Worse than that, she tolerated within the borders of her realm a claimant to the crown in the person of Mary Stuart. For more than twenty years the ex-queen of Scotland lived as a virtual prisoner in England and became the focus for plots against the Tudor regime. Mary was the great hope of Catholics at home and abroad. If she could be placed on the throne by a native rising of people loyal to the old faith and aided by a foreign army, the clock could be turned back. England could be restored to that blissful age before Henry VIII had waged war on the pope – or so Catholic romantics fondly believed.


In English government circles perceptions of the international situation varied. Some believed in the existence of a Catholic conspiracy choreographed in Rome. Others remained convinced that the traditional policy of playing Habsburg and Valois interests off against each other was the best way of ensuring England’s security. Elizabeth, insofar as she can be credited with a consistent policy, adhered to the latter opinion. Francis Walsingham, her ‘foreign minister’, was convinced that the upholders of Protestant truth were locked in a cosmic struggle with the dark powers of papal Antichrist. The relationship between monarch and minister flavoured English politics throughout these crucial years. An understanding of Walsingham is, therefore, of first importance for an understanding of the dynamic of Elizabethan politics.


Francis Walsingham is a man about whom we know too little and too much. Copious official correspondence survives in the State papers and other deposits but these only relate to the last eighteen years of his life when he was ambassador to France and principal secretary of state. They tell us little about the forty years leading up to his achievement of high office, nor of his private life. Conyers Read’s monumental three-volume biography, written over eighty years ago, helps us very little in this regard, as its title suggests: Mr Secretary Walsingham and the Policy of Queen Elizabeth. In recent years Walsingham’s activities as head of the Elizabethan ‘secret service’ (a somewhat anachronistic expression) have fascinated several writers but his role as ‘spymaster’ covered an even shorter span of time (c.1580–90).


There was, of course, much more to the man that that. He was, for example, an enthusiastic backer of overseas exploration and merchant venturing. He was a cultured scholar so generous with his patronage that Edmund Spenser called him ‘the great Maecenas of this age’. But his most powerful motivation came from his religion – that Protestantism that he had absorbed in family and Edwardian court circles and which further developed in his years of exile during Mary Tudor’s reign. Some biographers, disinclined to explore Walsingham’s beliefs or considering the evidence too scanty, have been content to apply to him the catch-all name ‘Puritan’. The term does him a disservice, suggesting as it does to modern minds a joyless, bigoted sobersides. Add to that his role as Elizabeth’s spymaster and the identification of Walsingham is complete as a sinister, narrow-minded, Machiavellian power behind the throne.


If, as I have suggested, the war on terror creates similarities between Elizabeth’s England and our own, there remains, of course, one fundamental difference between the two ages. Religion was central to all aspects of national and international life four and a half centuries ago. Political debate was shot through with it. Walsingham and the queen were both conviction politicians. Both believed that the security of the nation lay in making right religious choices. They simply could not agree what those choices should be. To Walsingham it was axiomatic that England should stand shoulder-to-shoulder with its persecuted brethren in France and the Netherlands and oppose the insidious spread of Catholicism with a programme of sound Protestant preaching and teaching. He was supported in this view by a sizeable portion of the political nation. Elizabeth was hesitant about encouraging foreign nationals to rebel against their divinely appointed rulers and was highly nervous of religious radicalism in all its forms. Her understanding of national stability was of all her subjects supporting her church, the Church of England, neither Catholic nor Puritan.


This fundamental clash of opinions created intense frustration and tension between the queen and her secretary of state. She found his plain speaking at time offensive and he was frequently driven to distraction by her moral squirming. It is surprising that they could work together at all. Yet work together they did through this time of national testing. Therefore exploring their extraordinary relationship illuminates for us what was at stake in these years. Generations of biographers and historians have sought to explain what made Elizabeth tick. It is high time we explored the motivation of Francis Walsingham.





INTRODUCTION


AUGUST 1572, DEATH IN PARIS


They cut down Mathurin Lussault on his own doorstep. The householder answered an insistent knocking and when he opened the door a neighbour, screaming obscenities, ran him through. His son rushed downstairs to see what the fracas was about. He was grabbed and stabbed several times. He staggered into the street, where he died. Mathurin’s wife, Françoise, threw herself from an upstairs window in a bid to escape the assassins. She broke both her legs in the fall. Friends tried to hide her but, by now, the mob’s blood was up. They were forcing their way into homes in their search for more victims. Finding Françoise, they dragged her through the streets by her hair. They cut off her hands in order to get her gold bracelets. What was left of the poor woman was impaled on a spit and paraded through the streets of Paris as a gory trophy, before being dumped in the Seine which was already streaked with red.


On the streets panic reigned. Church bells were ringing. Shots were being fired. As the carnage intensified the air filled with more human sounds – shouts of triumph, religious slogans, screams of fear. The English ambassador to the court of Charles IX threw open his casement in the usually quiet Faubourg St Germain to see what the commotion was about. He was not left long in doubt. Terrified men and women came battering on his door begging for asylum. When the servants let them in they babbled out their tales of barbarism and inhumanity. Tales the like of which the forty-year-old Francis Walsingham had never heard before. As the day wore on more and more fugitives packed into the house. Then soldiers arrived – royal soldiers – demanding that the enemies of the state be handed over. Francis, though fearful for the life of himself and his family, stood firm. He was able to save the foreign nationals sheltering beneath his roof but the few French Protestants who had sought shelter there he was forced to surrender. They joined the toll of more than 2,000 men, women and children massacred in Paris on St Bartholomew’s Day – not far short of the number who perished there during the Terror of 1793–4.


This traumatic experience had a formative impact on Queen Elizabeth’s ambassador. He was disgusted by the behaviour of the mob, indignant at the implication of the king and his mother in the atrocity and appalled at his own powerlessness to help the afflicted. These tragic events undergirded his political convictions thereafter and the advice he gave his sovereign. But they did not change his fundamental beliefs that Rome was the whore of Babylon and Catholics the very limbs of Satan. One thing he knew with an unshakable certainty: the religion responsible for such ghastly atrocities must never ever, under any circumstances whatsoever, be allowed to re-establish itself in England.





Chapter 1



BACKGROUND AND BEGINNINGS


1532–53


There is a sense that tombs and graves bring us close to the departed. It is understandable that people should think of memorials as material conduits to their deceased loved ones. It is perhaps less intelligible for historians to seek contact with their subjects by visiting their final resting places. Fortunately, no such temptation besets the biographer of Sir Francis Walsingham. In 1590 his remains were quietly and honourably interred in St Paul’s Cathedral. His memorial, along with scores of others, vanished without trace in the fire of 1666 and the subsequent buliding of Sir Christopher Wren’s basilica. Interestingly, a similar fate befell the tombs of Francis’ parents. William and Joyce Walsingham were members of the congregation of St Mary Aldermanbury, close by the Guildhall, and were, presumably, interred there. Like the cathedral, St Mary’s suffered in the Great Fire of London. Also like St Paul’s it was rebuilt in Wren’s neoclassical style. Sadly, its afflictions were not over. The Blitz of 1940–1 destroyed the new church. After the war it was rebuilt – but not in situ. A strange fate awaited it. Its stones were meticulously numbered and shipped across the Atlantic to Fulton, Missouri, where they were reassembled on the campus of Westminster College as a memorial to Sir Winston Churchill.


So we can make no physical contact with Elizabeth’s minister or his immediate antecedents. In a way it is fitting that this should be so. It adds something to the mystique of a man who was self-effacing in his lifetime and who has remained something of an enigma ever since. Walsingham was that rarity among members of the Tudor establishment – a man who reached the political heights not by greasing palms, elbowing aside rivals and flattering his sovereign and her close attendants, but by talent, industry and the honest application of his principles. It is largely for this reason that a gauze screen of vagueness obscures his early career. There is no trail of correspondence with the rich and powerful such as an ambitious man might leave. There are few references in his later writings to his parentage and the self-conscious steps by which he reached the summit of Elizabeth’s government. Diligent search among local archives has disclosed all that is known and probably all that ever will be known about Sir Francis’ origins.


However, there is a line of approach which enables us to augment the bare catalogue of land transactions and wills. Walsingham was a man of his time. Indeed, his life is incomprehensible without a consideration of the momentous events which occurred throughout six decades of religious, political and social revolution. This was an age in which prominent men had to take sides, to declare themselves for the old faith (Catholicism) or the new (Protestantism or, more accurately, evangelicalism). The motives for such a declaration might be religious conviction, self-advancement or a combination of the two and there were always those who skilfully mastered a Vicar of Bray-style flexibility. Nevertheless, we can deduce much about mid-Tudor men and women by the company they kept and the familial alliances they made. The Walsingham genealogical tree is, therefore, informative.


The Walsinghams of the fifteenth century (which is as far back as we need to go) were in trade but already upwardly mobile. Francis’ great-great-grandfather was a shoemaker and his great-grandfather a vintner. Both were honoured men in their professions, prominent members of their respective guilds and well known in London society. They had accumulated property in the capital and – a mark of true gentility – owned a modest country place in Kent (Scadbury Manor, Chislehurst). From this solid base the next generation took a further significant step up the social ladder. James Walsingham was put to the law and, by the time Henry Tudor, Earl of Richmond, grabbed the Crown in 1485, he was well established in the London courts. It could not have been a more propitious time for following a legal career.


[image: image]


The English had (and still have) an ambivalent attitude towards lawyers. They were seen as men who could manipulate ancient statutes to their own advantage, who favoured the rich against the poor and were not averse to taking bribes. At the same time, anyone seeking justice had to employ the experts and by 1500 more than 3,000 new suits per annum were being presented in the courts of the capital alone. The law was a hard trade to master but a lucrative one to follow. More importantly, it was becoming a stepping-stone to that place where real fortunes were to be made – the royal court. For half a century the fate of rival royal dynasties had been decided by baronial armies. The new king decided that the weight of his regime would be borne not by steel blades but by paper statutes. He would employ the nation’s best legal brains to strengthen his position and secure the succession for his heirs. Over the ensuing decades the balance of the royal Council changed; the barons and senior ecclesiastics who had assumed that they were indispensable to the government of the country had to make room for new men, versed in the law and loyal only to the Crown.


James Walsingham, Francis’ grandfather, never made it to the very top of the tree – membership of the royal Council – but he was one of the leaders of royal society: a justice of the peace, member of various royal commissions and Sheriff of Kent in 1486–7. He consolidated his position in the county and acquired a grant of arms from the College of Heralds. And he ensured that his two sons would be drawn to the attention of the king. When he died, full of years, in 1540 he had cause for satisfaction that his family had received significent marks of royal favour. He could not, however, have foreseen that his youngest grandson, Francis, was destined to become one of the nation’s leaders. His greater expectations were focused on the career of his son and heir, Edmund.


The young extrovert prince who came to the throne in 1509 as Henry VIII sought his companions among macho, athletic, patriotic Englishmen like himself. It was no coincidence, therefore, that Edmund received a martial training. In 1513 he gathered some retainers about him and joined the 20,000-strong force being hurriedly assembled on the northern border by the Earl of Surrey to ward off a Scottish invasion. The ensuing victory at Flodden was one of the most bloody and decisive ever achieved in the long history of Anglo-Scottish warfare. Several captains were afterwards knighted by Surrey – among them Edmund Walsingham. The young man’s exploits were brought to the attention of the king and Edmund’s place among the young blades of the court was secured. He appeared frequently in the tiltyard as an accomplished horseman and exponent of sixteenth-century martial arts. In 1520 he was chosen as one of the knights to accompany the king to France for the sumptuous diplomatic display which has gone down in history as the Field of Cloth of Gold. It was a signal sign of Henry’s confidence in Edmund that, in 1521, he gave him charge of England’s major fortress-prison, the Tower of London. The man responsible for the Tower was the Constable and, for most of this period, that was Sir William Kingston, but it was the Lieutenant who actually resided there and was responsible for day-to-day administration.


Sir Edmund Walsingham was destined to be Lieutenant of the Tower during its most bloody and controversial years. Henry VIII ruthlessly used the grim stronghold for cowing opposition to his policies, disposing of possible Yorkist rivals and for applying the ‘final solution’ to some of his marital entanglements. Among the notable prisoners incarcerated there and executed within the walls or on the adjacent hillside were Thomas More, Bishop John Fisher, Queen Anne Boleyn, Queen Catherine Howard, the Marquess of Exeter, the Countess of Salisbury, Thomas Cromwell, Earl of Essex and Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey. There were many more smaller fry who faced torture, deprivation and the axe in Henry’s police state.


Edmund Walsingham proved himself to be the ideal jailer and guardian of the Tower’s grisly secrets. He carried out his duties without flinching and was ever determined to demonstrate his unreserved loyalty. In reality, he could do no other. The men and women entrusted to his care had incurred the royal displeasure. To show sympathy for them would be to run the risk of arousing Henry’s mercurial ire. He might – and did – lament to Sir Thomas More that he was unable to make his quarters more comfortable but, as he explained, ‘Orders is orders’. We can gauge something of Sir Edmund’s temperament from the case of John Bawde. Bawde was one of the lieutenant’s own servants. He fell under the spell of Alice Tankerville, a prisoner in Coldharbour within the Tower of London. So besotted was he that he tried to help her to escape. The bid failed and his complicity was revealed. Sir Edmund’s rage (doubtless fuelled by fear for his own position) was boundless. He had Bawde thrown into Little Ease, the Tower’s most notoriously vile cell. The prisoner was subsequently racked, condemned in a speedy trial and hanged in chains.


While Sir Edmund was leading an eventful life at the centre of power, his younger brother, William, was being groomed to take over the family responsibilities in Kent. He followed his father’s profession, held senior positions in London’s legal establishment and was prominent in the affairs of his shire. He steadily added other lands to the family’s holdings and, by 1530, was well established as a substantial gentleman with court connections. But William’s fortunes were mixed and his aspirations far from being smoothly accomplished. He married, sometime in the early 1520s, Joyce Denny, daughter of Sir Edmund Denny, a minor courtier on the staff of the Exchequer. Perhaps the introduction to a court colleague was effected by William’s brother. The union, moderately important at the time, was to prove extremely influential in the later years of Henry’s reign. Joyce’s brother, Anthony, was another of that small army of hopefuls seeking preferment at court. He was fortunate in finding a short cut to royal favour. There were scores of men who held posts in the innermost chambers of the court but few of them could count themselves as the king’s friends. One of the privileged band of intimates was Sir Francis Bryan, soldier, diplomat and tiltyard companion of the king. Bryan was a gentleman of the privy chamber and trusted by Henry with delicate diplomatic missions, including an embassy to Rome in connection with his intended divorce from Catherine of Aragon. Anthony Denny, William Walsingham’s brother-in-law, was a member of Bryan’s entourage and his patron ensured his steady, but unspectacular, promotion. By the mid-1530s Denny was a groom of the chamber, one of those who attended the king most intimately. He was an educated, cultured man of pleasing disposition and Henry increasingly warmed to him.


William, therefore, built up a corps of valuable contacts in the Tudor establishment but fate sometimes clouded her face from him. His well-connected wife had a succession of five successful pregnancies but they all resulted in girls. Not until 1532 did she present her husband with an heir, who was christened Francis. Two years later, just when everything was going well for him, William Walsingham died. His widow was still in her twenties and had been left well provided for. Despite having five daughters to dower, she was quite a good catch and it was probably not difficult for her family to find another suitable husband for her. Unsurprisingly, the chosen groom was a Hertfordshire neighbour of the Dennys who was also well established at court. John Carey was connected to Anne Boleyn, his brother, William (now deceased), having married Anne’s sister, Mary.


We can now begin to see a picture of the circle in which the young Francis grew up. The social focus of the royal court from the mid–1520s was the Boleyn family. Sir Thomas Boleyn had long been a courtier and diplomat but when the king became involved with his daughters – first Mary and then Anne – titles, lands and favours were poured out on the Boleyn clan. In 1529 Sir Thomas became Earl of Wiltshire and Ormonde. Ambitious courtiers now clamoured for his friendship and patronage. This, in turn, meant that they had to support King Henry’s campaign to dump his wife and make Anne his queen. The Walsinghams and the Dennys were on the outer rim of the Boleyn circle. Sir Francis Bryan, Anthony Denny’s patron, was a cousin of the Boleyn girls and dedicated to their advancement. Denny seems to have been groomed by Bryan to succeed him in office, for he became a member of the privy chamber staff in about 1533 and took Bryan’s place as second chief gentleman in 1539. He will certainly have been instrumental in securing Boleyn kinship for his sister by her marriage to Sir John Carey.


But much more was involved in all this than a few ambitious families jostling for power, influence and promotion. The ‘King’s Great Matter’ (the divorce crisis) coincided with the arrival in England of the radical religious ideas of Martin Luther. In 1517 this German monk had challenged the power of the pope to absolve the departed from the pains of purgatory. In 1521 he had defied pope and emperor at the Diet of Worms and been condemned as a heretic but, protected by his prince, he had embarked upon a mammoth programme of books, pamphlets and sermons calling for a root-and-branch reform of the church. This evangelical revival was the cause célèbre of the age. The new ideas touched so many chords of indignation and dissatisfaction among the thinking classes of Europe that they spread with astonishing rapidity. In England students at the universities and the inns of court, merchants, tradespeople and courtiers were eagerly reading banned books smuggled into the country. From 1525 the English New Testament, translated and printed by William Tyndale from the safety of Germany, was being studied with as much clandestine zeal as the bishops were expending in tracking down the subversive volumes and making bonfires of them. The clamour for ecclesiastical reform and spiritual revival coincided with Henry VIII’s personal disagreement with Rome and, though it did not provide justification for the king’s action (Luther actually opposed the divorce), it did provide theological support for resisting papal authority. It is not surprising that the Boleyns and their friends favoured the new movement (though we should not dismiss this as mere cynical opportunism) and gave cautious support to radical preachers.


Henry VIII failed to appreciate the full implications of the emerging Reformation. He could see that it might be useful to him but he had no desire to be tarred with the brush of heresy. For that reason court evangelicals had to tread warily. One man who saw more clearly than most the revolution in English church and state which might be accomplished was Thomas Cromwell, whose rapid rise to the position of chief minister between 1529 and 1531 took all observers by surprise. Cromwell, a convinced evangelical and ‘a layman of protean talents’,1 convinced the king, not only that he could solve the matrimonial problem, but that he could free the Crown entirely from papal authority and vastly increase its wealth to boot. Cromwell made common cause with the Boleyn faction and embarked on a series of measures that would make the 1530s the most momentous decade in English history.


Francis Walsingham was born, probably, in 1532 and his early years were shaped by the religious fervour and social upheaval of the Reformation. Within months of his birth Henry VIII had married Anne Boleyn and disembarrassed himself of Queen Catherine. Sir Thomas More, the leading opponent of the king’s Great Matter, had resigned as Lord Chancellor and would soon find himself in the Tower. Cromwell had embarked on a series of parliamentary measures which would, one-by-one, sever the cords binding the English church to Rome. Thomas Cranmer, a committed reformer, had been made Archbishop of Canterbury. And, on 7 September 1533, Queen Anne was delivered of a daughter, christened Elizabeth.


Of Francis’ childhood we know nothing but it is reasonable to assume that he spent most of it on his stepfather’s estate at Plashy, Hertfordshire. It is not beyond the bounds of possibility that he met Princess Elizabeth during these years, for, in 1540, John Carey was appointed bailiff of the nearby royal manor of Hunsdon which was one of the homes where she lived under the guardianship of Margaret, Baroness Bryan, mother of the king’s favourite. It is tempting from what we know of his later life to envisage the young Walsingham as a quiet, serious and studious boy and this may not be far off the mark. Apart from older sisters, his only regular companions were the two half-brothers his mother bore her second husband. Studious Francis certainly was, for he later showed himself to be cultured, widely read and a master of languages.


As he grew towards manhood in the closing years of Henry VIII’s reign his knowledge of the monumental events convulsing the country steadily grew. He saw abandoned monasteries and the carts trundling along country lanes loaded with stone, lead and the furnishings that had once adorned the houses of monks and nuns. In church he listened to the fiery evangelical preachers appointed by his relatives. He would have been too young to appreciate the threat of civil war in 1536–7 when opponents of religious and social change launched a rebellion in Yorkshire and Lincolnshire. He heard his elders discussing the tense situation at court. The aftermath of Anne Boleyn’s fall in 1536 was an anxious time for her supporters and protégés. King Henry, for reasons that may never be clear, had turned violently against his second wife and had her conveyed to the Tower on trumped-up charges of adultery. Francis’ Uncle Edmund was among the small audience who witnessed her execution. Anne received no succour from her family. All her relatives distanced themselves as far as possible from their patroness.


Those at court who favoured evangelical religion feared a backlash but there was no such reversal of their fortunes. The royal household was divided into factions with distinctly religious hues. The see-saw of royal favour raised and lowered first one group, then the other. There were occasional purges of highly placed ‘heretics’. The last one occurred as late as 1546 when the Catholic faction tried to destroy Henry’s sixth queen, Catherine Parr, and, by association, all leaders of the evangelical group. These were anxious days for Anthony Denny, whose wife was one of the queen’s closest friends. However, the overall trend in these years favoured the reformers. Cromwell’s parliamentary campaign progressed steadily. The king replaced the pope as head of the church in England and, in 1539, an officially approved translation of the Bible was set up in every parish church. Even the sudden fall of Cromwell in 1540 proved to be only a temporary setback. A younger generation of pro-reform men rose to prominence at court – men like Edward and Thomas Seymour and John Dudley. The redistribution of monastic land in effect made all ambitious nobles and gentlemen complicit in the Reformation. Everyone wanted to benefit from the biggest land grab in the nation’s history.


The Walsinghams and their kin were determined not to miss out in this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. Sir Edmund added to the family estate in Kent, acquired houses in London and speculated in parcels of land in various counties. He was a member of the House of Commons in Henry’s last parliament. But the man who emerged as leader of the family’s fortunes was Anthony Denny. He was one of the few attendants who managed to enjoy the king’s friendship and confidence through thick and thin. (Others were Thomas Cranmer and William Butts, the royal physician – both convinced evangelicals.) He was knighted in 1544 and, two years later, achieved the highest privy chamber office of groom of the stool. He was entrusted with the privy purse out of which he made large disbursements on the king’s behalf. Even more importantly, he and his brother-in-law, John Gates, were licensed to apply the sign manual to all royal documents. Henry, bloated and increasingly incapacitated by pain from his ulcerated legs, was often unable to attend to business and so a dye stamp of his signature was made which could be imposed on letters and official papers and later inked-in by a clerk. It was this that, from September 1545, was entrusted to Denny and Gates. It signifies the enormous trust Henry reposed in these two intimates and, of course, it gave them considerable power. Denny became expert in caring for his irascible employer and using his influence to help the cause of reform. He was, for example, able to save fellow evangelicals denounced by their Catholic enemies. He secured the post of tutor to Princess Elizabeth for his old friend and fellow member of St John’s College, Cambridge, Roger Ascham. Tangible proofs of royal favour were showered upon Denny. By the end of the reign his estates in Hertfordshire alone covered 20,000 acres.


Now Francis’ family enjoyed that prominence which showed itself in favourable marriage alliances for his sisters. Mary married Sir Walter Mildmay, the youngest son of Cromwell’s principal agent in the dissolution of the monasteries. No one was better placed to profit from the sale of lands and Mildmay senior built an extremely impressive mansion at Moulsham, near Chelmsford, in the heart of his new estates. Walter trained in the law and joined his father in the Court of Augmentations, the body set up to administer confiscated church property. He was well on the way to a prosperous career. Elizabeth married Geoffrey Gates, brother of Anthony Denny’s friend and colleague, Sir John Gates, and, on his death, Peter Wentworth, heir to considerable estates in Buckinghamshire, Oxfordshire, Northamptonshire, Essex and Surrey. Peter and his brother became prominent (and vociferous) parliamentarians in Elizabeth’s reign. It is highly significant that all the leading members of this familial network were prominent religious radicals. They represented that constituency of home counties’ squires with influence at court and in the City upon which Tudor government largely relied. Eleanor Walsingham was married to William Sharington, member of the privy chamber and a protégé of Sir Francis Bryan. The two remaining girls, Barbara and Christiana, also married into substantial families with court connections.


There can be no doubt about the origins of Francis Walsingham’s evangelical beliefs. He grew up in an atmosphere of radical religion and loyalty to the house of Tudor. His convictions can only have been strengthened when he left home to continue his education. In the year following Henry VIII’s death (1547) he matriculated at King’s College, Cambridge. Now he found himself in the company of volatile students who brashly argued their opinions on all matters political and religious.


Walsingham was at King’s College from 1548 to 1550. The timing for an eager and impressionable student could scarcely have been more crucial. With the accession of the nine-year-old Edward VI the brakes which had been sporadically applied to the Reformation were now released. The leaders of the government – Edward Seymour, Duke of Somerset, and (from the autumn of 1549) John Dudley, Earl of Warwick (and later Duke of Northumberland) – were Anthony Denny’s friends and fellow evangelicals. At the beginning of the new reign Denny was appointed to the royal Council and served there till his death in September 1549. Archbishop Cranmer had their support in bringing radical religious change to every parish in the land. The Latin mass was swept away and a new Prayer Book in English was appointed to be used in all churches. To drive home the radical change in the religion of England the reformers were determined to purify church interiors and rearrange the furniture. Altars were replaced by plain tables, often brought out into the chancel or nave. New pulpits and lecterns were installed to emphasize that the ministry of the word was more important than the celebration of the sacrament. Before the new reign was many months old an injunction went out in the king’s name ordering clergy to ‘take down, or cause to be taken down and destroy’ all images which had become objects of veneration or foci of pilgrimage.


In several of the Cambridge colleges radicals went at their task with a will. Builders, plasterers, painters and labourers were everywhere carrying out demolition work and making good the damage. At Christ’s workmen spent two days ‘helping down with images and mending the pavement under Christ’s image’. In Jesus university dignitaries supervised the removal of six altars. Scaffolding was erected in Queens’ so that painters could whitewash offending tableaux. At newly founded Trinity College the bursar sold off £140 worth of mass vestments and altar plate. And at King’s Francis Walsingham arrived in time to witness the dismantling of the high altar.2


Most senior academics needed little urging to oversee the sweeping away of objects of superstition. Cambridge was the intellectual home of the English Reformation. It was here a generation earlier that Thomas Cranmer had encountered the works of Luther. His close colleague, Nicholas Ridley, had progressed from Master of Pembroke to Bishop of Rochester. Hugh Latimer, fellow of Clare and since 1535 Bishop of Worcester, was the most celebrated preacher of the age. Roger Ascham of St John’s, the foremost scholar of the age, as well as being tutor to Princess Elizabeth, held the post of University Orator. Twenty-five Cambridge men had perished as martyrs for the reformed faith between 1531 and 1538.


The university of the fens continued to lead the intellectual crusade for reform. In the year that Francis went up to King’s, Cranmer secured one of the major international Protestant celebrities for the vacant post of Professor of Divinity. Martin Bucer was a veteran reformer who had been at the centre of religious change in Europe since the early 1530s. A Catholic backlash had ousted him from Strasbourg and he now arrived in Cambridge as an honoured refugee. Francis was among the undergraduates who eagerly sat at the great man’s feet. A contemporary described the experience thus: ‘Dr Bucer cries incessantly, now in daily lectures, now in frequent sermons, that we should practice penitence, discard the depraved customs of hypocritical religion, correct the abuses of fasts, be more frequent in hearing and having sermons, and constrain ourselves by some sort of discipline.’3 Simplicity of life, self-discipline, regular religious devotion, rejection of empty externals – if we would know how Francis Walsingham acquired these lifetime habits we need look no further.


Another new appointment in 1548 was that of John Cheke as Provost of King’s. Cheke, one of the most prominent humanist scholars, was already Professor of Greek in the university but was often absent from Cambridge on royal business. He was tutor to the king and a member of the privy chamber. He was related by marriage to another ex-Cambridge student who, as secretary to the Duke of Somerset, was just beginning a remarkable political career. His name was William Cecil. As a fellow commoner Francis enjoyed, among other privileges, the right to sit at table with the fellows and to be a party to their conversation. When Cheke was in residence, therefore, the student would have listened to the wisdom coming from the lips of a man whom Ridley called, ‘one of Christ’s special advocates and one of his principal proctors’.


The reformers did not have everything their own way. Quite rightly in such a prominent seat of learning teachers and students were free to debate controversial theological issues. The reactionary faction had formidable champions, foremost among whom was Stephen Gardiner, Master of Trinity Hall and Bishop of Winchester. As well as demanding outward conformity to the reformed religion, the authorities were intent on winning minds. In May and June 1549 Nicholas Ridley arrived to preside over a series of disputations on the doctrine of the mass. The university church was packed to hear some of the best brains of the day locked in argument, citing Scripture and the Fathers in support of their competing opinions. It would be surprising if Walsingham had missed such an opportunity. Ridley, perhaps inevitably, proclaimed that the evangelical disputants had won the debate. Gardiner was not persuaded by this intellectual exercise but he had little opportunity to protest: within days he was a prisoner in the Tower of London.


At Michaelmas (29 September) 1550 Francis Walsingham left Cambridge without taking a degree, as was quite common among the student sons of noble and gentry families who were not bent on an academic career. It was his intention to continue his education at the inns of court and there can be little doubt that his ambition was directed towards a career at the royal court. Sir John Fortescue, the great fifteenth-century legist eulogized the kind of rounded education a young man received at these ‘finishing schools’:


[T]here is in these greater inns, yea and in the lesser too, beside the study of the laws, as it were a university or school of all commendable qualities requisite for noblemen. There they learn to sing, and to exercise themselves in all kind of harmony. There also they practise dancing, and other noblemen’s pastimes, as they use to do which are brought up in the king’s house. On the work days the most part of them apply themselves to the study of the law. And on the holy days to the study of the holy scripture: and out of the time of divine service to the reading of chronicles. For there indeed are virtues studied, and all vices exiled. So that for the endowment of virtue, and abandoning of vice knights and barons, with other states and noblemen of the realm place their children in those inns, though they desire not to have them learned in the laws, nor to live by the practice thereof.4


Mastering the varied accomplishments fostered at Gray’s Inn, young Francis could be assured of a secure place in the establishment. With a legal training, friends and relatives in high places and an impeccable evangelical faith he could be reasonably confident of promotion within the Edwardian regime. To add to his CV he decided to spend some months in foreign travel. Knowledge of European customs and languages would equip him well for diplomatic service. But there were other attractions on the continent for this eager young Protestant.


We do not know his itinerary during this ‘gap year’ but it seems more than likely that he was drawn to one or more of the leading Reformation centres such as Geneva, Basel or Zurich. Geneva was the strongest magnet for evangelicals at this time for it was here that John Calvin reigned supreme. Walsingham will have known of his teaching from Institution of the Christian Religion, a monumental, systematic manual of reformed doctrine which went through several editions and eventually extended to four books and eighty chapters. But Calvin was not content with theory. He wanted his city to be a shining example to the world of what a Christian commonwealth could be and organized its civic life, under the joint control of magistrates and ministers, in a way that would encourage the citizens to personal and corporate holiness. Ardent evangelicals flocked to Geneva from all over Europe to hear Calvin preach and learn how a truly godly political system could be established. Life in the Protestant cantons certainly made a lasting impression on Walsingham. In later years, amid the stresses and strains of government work, he sighed that he was ‘weary of the place I serve in and . . . wish myself among the true-hearted Swiss’.5 Even at this stage of his life young Francis was developing earnest and sober character traits similar to those which came to be associated with the hardworking Swiss.


The prevailing regime in England had much in common with ruling establishments in the cantons. There were frequent exchanges between church leaders and scholars and theological opinion in England was moving steadily from Lutheranism to the more radical opinions which held sway in the Helvetian republics. The fact that Protestant states were in a minority in mainland Europe strengthened the bonds between them and the Tudor state. In 1552, when Walsingham returned to take up his studies at Gray’s Inn, Protestantism seemed more secure against the forces of Counter-Reformation in the land which Shakespeare later described as being guarded by a ‘moat defensive’ than it was in some of the German and Swiss states.


There was much to encourage a young evangelical. The Reformation was proceeding apace and he was well placed to play his part in creating a godly commonwealth in his own country. But everything hung upon a very slender thread – the life of a teenage king.





Chapter 2



TRAVEL AND TRAVAIL


1553–8


The shock of Edward VI’s death, in July 1553, was profound to those who had believed that the Reformation in England was safe under the leadership of their young Josiah (the boy king who had revitalized the religious and national life of ancient Israel). The immediate aftermath was dramatic and confusing. Walsingham, in the legal community between Westminster and the City, was aware of the rumours about the king’s health. Edward had not been seen in public for several weeks. It was 8 July before the news broke that the boy king had died and that his cousin, Lady Jane Grey, had been proclaimed queen. Bemused crowds turned out to watch the young woman, her husband and leading courtiers who made their way by river and road to the Tower, where monarchs traditionally went to prepare for their coronation. Everything seemed set for an uncontested transfer of the crown. Edward’s half-sisters were nowhere to be seen. Elizabeth did not move from Hatfield and Mary was at the royal manor of Hunsdon – or so it was thought. Walsingham may have been among the first in the capital to hear from friends in the country that the elder princess had fled into East Anglia and was sending messages to urge the people to come to her aid.


Walsingham may have heard from his contacts at court that the nation’s leaders were divided. Some supported the late king’s wishes that his Catholic sister should be permanently disbarred from the succession, while others agreed with Sir Nicholas Throckmorton:


And, though I liked not the religion
Which all her life Queen Mary had professed,
Yet in my mind that wicked notion
Right heirs for to displace I did detest.1


Throckmorton probably spoke for the majority. In his manoeuvring to maintain the impetus of the Reformation the Duke of Northumberland had lost the moral high ground. People were suspicious of him and the young woman perceived to be his puppet and there was widespread sympathy for the ‘wronged’ Princess Mary. Those, like Walsingham, who feared what Catholic Mary might do if she came to the throne found themselves in the uncomfortable position of having to rely on the government’s show of naked force. On 14 July Northumberland set out with a mounted posse to apprehend the princess and bring her back to London. Days of confusion followed in the capital. Contradictory rumours flew around. Rival preachers ranted. Then the news spread from the Tower that Northumberland’s erstwhile supporters had changed sides. Two days later (20 July) information came from Cambridge that the duke had capitulated in the face of overwhelming military odds. The sudden change of fortune took everyone by surprise. ‘Not a soul imagined the possibility of such a thing . . . When the proclamation was first cried out the people started off, running in all directions and crying out, “the Lady Mary is proclaimed Queen!”.’2 On 3 August Mary rode into her capital among scenes of general rejoicing.


General but far from universal. Convinced Protestants and people who had been closely connected with the previous regime had good cause for anxiety. That constituency certainly included Francis Walsingham. He continued quietly with his studies but kept a wary eye on the course of events. In order to quiet her confessionally divided nation Mary declared that she had no intention of forcing men’s consciences but those who knew her and her closest advisers were in no doubt that they were bent on a full restoration of the Catholic faith. For men like Stephen Gardiner, now appointed Lord Chancellor, Mary’s accession was just the latest phase in a struggle between true faith and heresy that had been going on for a quarter of a century. A reluctant parliament was dragooned into repealing the ecclesiastical legislation of the previous reign. Cranmer, Ridley and other architects of religious change were imprisoned. Throughout the country churches were instructed to return to unreformed liturgy. Hard-pressed churchwardens, who had but recently paid for objects of superstition to be removed now had to pay for them to be put back again. The bulk of the queen’s subjects accepted all this with either relief or irritation. It was when Mary announced her intention to marry her Spanish first cousin once removed that she pushed her people too far.


England’s politicians and diplomats were extremely wary of the Habsburg Empire, a superpower the like of which had not been seen in Europe for seven centuries. Charles V ruled an empire that embraced Spain, the Netherlands, southern Italy and central Europe from Burgundy to the troubled Hungarian border region where Christian West faced Ottoman Muslim East. (The German lands acknowledged the overlordship of an elected Holy Roman Emperor but the Habsburgs had effectively annexed this title and position.) Added to this were Spain’s New World possessions, widely believed to be supporting Habsburg pretension with untold stores of gold and silver. Charles V, for political reasons, was eager for his son and heir Philip, soon to be invested with the crown of Spain, to marry Mary Tudor. To many Englishmen the thought of their country being absorbed by the monolithic Habsburg state was anathema.


But there was also a clash of ideologies. Charles saw himself as God’s appointed vicegerent, the latest in a line of Christian emperors whose prime duty it was to ensure the triumph of militant Catholicism. He was imbued with the spirit of the reconquista, which had seen the last Moors expelled from Spain. He vigorously defended his eastern boundary against the Turk. This crusading zeal extended to internal affairs. Ever since Innocent III, in the thirteenth century, had called on temporal rulers to launch the Albigensian Crusade against the Cathars of southern France, emperors had assumed the responsibility of extirpating heresy from their dominions – by force if necessary. Throughout most of his reign Charles fought – and finally lost – a war against the spread of Lutheranism in Germany, and his Netherlands territories were so affected by the Reformation that the execution of over 2,000 martyrs failed to rid the region of heresy. The attraction of the English match for Charles was that it would guarantee his ships safe passage through the Narrow Seas, enabling him more effectively to defend the commercially important Low Countries from French expansionism and religious innovation.


Philip had been well trained in the duties of a Christian monarch. Lacking his father’s political acumen, he fell back on rigid dogma and narrow-minded obstinacy. For him heresy and treason were not just two sides of the same coin; they were the coin – completely mingled like metals to form the alloy of heinous offence to God and man. Referring to his problems in the Netherlands, Philip wrote:


Before suffering the slightest damage to religion and the service of God, I would lose all my estates, and a hundred lives if I had them, because I do not propose, nor do I desire to be the ruler of heretics. If it can be, I will try to settle the matter of religion without taking up arms, because I fear that to do so would lead to their total ruin. But if I cannot settle matters as I wish, without force, I am determined to go in person and take charge of everything, and neither the danger nor the destruction of those provinces, nor of all the rest I possess, can deter me from this end.3


The Spanish Inquisition has achieved a well-deserved notoriety. Its teeth and claws were sharpened on Muslim and Jewish citizens during the reconquista and it had recently begun to turn its attention to rooting out Lutheran cells. Under Philip II the Holy Office became an instrument of the Spanish state for enforcing religious and political conformity. Torture, informers and all the methods of the police state were employed, even against leading churchmen. By the end of the 1550s hundreds of Spaniards had faced autos da fé in the principal cities of the realm and hundreds more had fled. Foreign nationals were not immune from investigation by the inquisitors and stories were soon spreading in England of merchants and travellers who had suffered imprisonment, trial and other indignities.


It is not surprising that throughout England a marriage alliance with Spain was regarded with indignation and horror. Many of Mary’s subjects, whatever their religious convictions, had reason to be hostile to the Habsburg match which took place in July 1554. Within months the popular mood had changed. People who had lit bonfires and cheered Mary through the streets of her capital now threw mud at members of Philip’s entourage and daubed walls with anti-Catholic graffiti. The new reign was not six months old before a widespread plot came to life. In the event, Sir Thomas Wyatt was the only one of the conspirators to take action but his march on London with a band of Kentish supporters was enough to cause serious alarm. Treasons, real and imagined, continued to trouble the regime and early in 1556 an elaborate plot led by Sir Henry Dudley, involving French troops and the support of men close to the court, came near to success.


By this time the queen’s subjects had other reasons for bitter discontent. England was dragged into the Habsburgs’ latest war with France. The crops failed. An influenza epidemic claimed tens of thousands of victims – and Mary had introduced her version of the Inquisition. She never intended to be a persecutrix and her councillors were at one with Philip in urging a softly softly approach to the religious question. But Mary was shocked to discover that she could not put the clock back. Landowners were not prepared to restore monastic property to the church. Parliament would not relinquish the authority in religious issues it had gained in the 1530s. Bold evangelical preachers could not be easily silenced. Illicit presses poured out anti-government pamphlets. Worst of all from Mary’s point of view, her subjects did not flock back with thankful hearts to the restored mass. Protestantism was driven underground, not exterminated. To the queen’s frustration over the failure of her religious ambitions was added her genuine alarm at rebellion and her growing unpopularity. To assert her authority and that of her bishops she took an increasingly hard line on heresy. Protestant asylum-seekers were expelled. Thousands of men and women were examined about their beliefs. Hundreds were imprisoned. At least 287 were burned at the stake. Over 800 convinced evangelicals fled abroad. Since these were largely well-to-do, educated Protestants who could afford to leave home and settle in a foreign land the loss to the nation was not inconsiderable. Moreover they did not abandon the hope of reconverting England. Some of the exiles became ardent propagandists who flooded their homeland with partisan pamphlets. Others were directly involved in plots against the regime.


Francis Walsingham did not hurry to join the flood of religious emigrants, even though London was rapidly becoming an uncongenial and even a dangerous place. Forced attendance at the popish mass distressed him and he may well have become a focus of government attention. The first victims of the new regime were those most closely associated with its predecessor. Several of Walsingham’s friends and acquaintances found themselves taken in for interrogation. The government had no widespread extermination policy but as trails were discovered leading to secret presses, unauthorized religious gatherings and the hatchers of plots, they had no alternative but to follow them up. Sooner or later the bishop’s men would come knocking at Walsingham’s door. He knew people who were involved in Wyatt’s rebellion. He was, at the very least, acquainted with John Day, the publisher of subversive literature who had withdrawn to Stamford, from where, financed by William Cooke, Cecil’s brother-in-law, he continued his business. With this and other information in his possession Francis was vulnerable.
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