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IN MEMORY OF HER LATE MAJESTY


QUEEN ELIZABETH II OF ENGLAND


(1926-2022)


Queen of the United Kingdom, the other Commonwealth,


the longest reigning British monarch.


Queen Elizabeth II died at Balmoral Castle, in Ballater, Scotland,


United Kingdom, at 15:10 BST on 8 September 2022, at the age of 96,


ending her 70-year reign. According to her death certificate,


which was made public on 29 September, she died of old age.




PREFACE


When the author told me that she was going to write a book on the archived life of Queen Elizabeth I, I was not really surprised. I had read her published dissertation The Puritans and the Spiritual Foundation of the United States of America and I knew the unusual profile of this poet, rewarded for her thesis on American civilization and her presentation of research papers related to Toni Morrison’s novels. She is also the author of Afro-Caribbean science fiction books including the African epic Assassinated Crocodile Trilogy.


What most surprised me was the subject of the book, centred upon a character of whom so much has been written, but here, seen through the prism of the author’s completely assumed passion.


How and why could it be that a Caribbean woman, born in Martinique in 1952, from a background of craftsmen and housewives, the only graduate in a family of ten children, who had managed to get a doctorate in forceps in the 20th century, while working full time and raising six children somewhere in West Africa, now in retirement – how and why could she become so passionate, and in the greatest discretion, write about a Western queen who lived between 1533 and 1603 in Europe?


To go through so many archives, to search so avidly for the lost traces of the daily life of Elizabeth I, Queen of England, to visit London: was that fascination enough to make sense?


Everything is there, in the She-King, neither a novel nor a historical book. Perhaps and quite simply a proof of love. In this century, the bridge is quickly and well set between old and new worlds, between continents, between times. Some have abandoned prejudice and chosen moderation, taking their distance from all extremes, opting for love, reaching beyond what they could be. Isn’t that the message left by “The Virgin Queen”?


Tours, France 2022


Christina Goh, vocalist, poet, essayist.




INTRODUCTION


Why do we write? Why do we spend hours and hours, bent on something we are not sure will even be read or accepted? The answer? Because we feel, deep in our consciousness, that every work is worth being done, clothed with some part of truth, something that will - maybe - bring in more simplicity, more clarity to what was not obvious at first. To undertake such as represents a challenge, is no easy task, but one I could not avoid, necessitated for the full completion of my doctoral thesis titled The Puritans and the Spiritual Foundation of the United States of America that I had had the honour of submitting to a jury of eminent scholars at the French Caribbean University of the West Indies, in Martinique, under the supervision of Prof. Lionel Davidas, head of the English department of Foreign Studies, Literature, Arts and Culture at that time. I could not escape the urgency I felt deep inside myself to bring to light the shadow that lingered in my mind, behind the project: Elizabeth I, Queen of England, whose principal role in the unfoldment of the Anglo-Saxon ‘spirit’ necessitated a deeper analysis than the ‘skeleton’ that I had too rapidly sketched in my work.


It would take me 16 years before I could be satisfied. After the first edition of the She-King in 2018, I reviewed the text in order to present it as a research paper, with a more elaborate bibliography, quotations and footnotes.


The life of Queen Elizabeth symbolises the mysteries of all ages. Her human experience is not to be told by historians alone, since all the atmosphere of the epoch in which she reigned is saturated with spirituality, beauty, a longing for an ideal. All sprouted from her charisma, everything seemed to be expressed from her own aura; why? Because she had understood the true meaning of life, in its uttermost simplicity and purity.


There was nothing in her beginnings to indicate that she would ever reign or be maintained in power, given the circumstances in which she was born, and the specific atmosphere prevailing at the time of her birth. Not only did she become queen, but she retained her power for forty-four years. History has wiped out many names of illustrious kings; her first name was enough to keep her in posterity, even though she didn't leave any ‘male heir from her body’ behind.


This work is destined to every student of Anglo-Saxon civilization, history and culture; to the genuine truth seeker; to those who will never stand content with appearances.


Are those who know allowed to talk?


Those who do not know can perceive.


No arguing can stand before reality.


Reality is what it is.




I - INITIATION


Elizabeth I’s life was a dedicated one; she deliberately


dedicated it to the welfare of her people. The circumstances as


they presented themselves to her were the key factors.




I.1. The Mark of Destiny


There is a new thought because there are newly incarnated beings upon


the earth, who come with different intentions. New intentions generate


new manifestations and so the face of the planet changes.


The baby was baptised, although she was not ‘truly’ welcomed. How can this be explained? This is what strikes the imagination from the beginning. A woman and a king, parents of an infant girl. Here lies the mystery: the power of Destiny or whatever it may be called, capable of reducing to nought all human schemes.


“I pray Jesu, and it be his will, send us a prince.”1 The prayers and incantations throughout the country would not avail. On a Sunday, between three and four in the afternoon, the 7th of September 1533, at the royal palace of Greenwich in Kent, a girl was born to Ann Boleyn and King Henry VIII. Its name would be Elizabeth, not Edward or Henry and the richest beds in the royal treasury, a prince ransom2, would seem as nothing. However, following the customs of the day, as it was a royal baby, there were to be jousts and rejoicings. For the infant’s consecration at church, the sumptuous cloth, which Catherine of Aragon had brought from Spain to wrap up her children, would not be offered to Anne Boleyn. For Catherine of Aragon ``It had not pleased God she should be so ill-advised as to grant any favour in a case so horrible and abominable!”3And for once Henry had to acquiesce. The child thus ushered into a contemptuous world lived to be Queen Elizabeth, to humble the pride of Spain, and to bear to a final triumph the banner which Henry had raised.4


There was a sense of expediency and febrility in the course of the events unfolding at that time: about the 28th of August, Anne had come from Windsor to Greenwich, as her time of delivery was fast approaching. Though apparently Henry had displayed much solicitude that no outside influences should disturb Anne’s peace, he remained the same as he would ever be: he had had his way months previously, and the charms which had seemed to enslave his heart no longer operated. Only a week or two before the birth of Anne Boleyn’s child, when she was protesting against one of his flirtations, she was told “to close her eyes and put up with it as her betters had done.” “She must understand”, he had added, “that in a moment he could debase her even further than he had raised her.”5 Henry VIII had another ‘lady love’ in view, and it was one of Anne Boleyn’s maid-in-waiting, Margaret Shelton, or ‘Madge’.


Many of those who were accustomed to the monarch’s dispositions looked on those signs as favourable to a recall of ‘his true legitimate wife’. This idea persisted and would linger the following years “that Catherine of Aragon would be taken back”. It showed how little they understood the real nature of the king’s personality. What opacity hid the deepest feelings of this ruler to the sights of those who pretended to know or even to master him! Nobody would predict how far he would go to carry to completion his flouting of the Pope’s commands in which he was then fiercely engaged. Also the hidden influence of Thomas Cromwell was not appreciated; for there can scarcely be a doubt that already, in a comparatively unimportant post, he had acquired a sway over his sovereign which his fellows of the Council as yet little suspected.


***


The baby’s destiny was bound up with accidents of State, which none could then foretell; but this at least might have been discerned, that the birth was also a symbol of the most momentous revolution in the history of the country. The English Church had cast off the supremacy of Rome. The proximate cause was the child that Anne was bearing. Whatever the future held in store, its birth at least ensured that it would be the child of the English Reformation.


The apartment in which the princess had opened her eyes was hung with tapestry representing the history of holy virgins, and was from that circumstance called ‘the chambers of the Virgins’. Anne Boleyn would find consolation in observing that “They may now, with reason, call this room the Chamber of Virgins, for a virgin is now born in it on the vigil of that auspicious day, on which the Church commemorates the nativity of the Virgin Mary.”6 Elizabeth, born on the eve of the Virgin’s nativity, would die on the eve of the Virgin’s annunciation.


Anne Boleyn had seen her fate and secretly set her faith in her girl’s destiny. Deep inside she foresaw in her birth the promise of a new current, a new era. She had witnessed the tyranny exercised on the oppressed, on those who were not counted as ‘worthy’. Despite the appearances, she was not expecting to be spared. She had not had her will in all that had happened to her. She had tried to take the best out of the wreck of her life. What woman would accept to be chosen by a man everybody knew saw himself as master over all feminine souls? If he wanted her, it would be as Queen, nothing less. While the divorce suit against Catherine of Aragon would drag on from the year 1527 to the year 1536, Henry VIII and Anne Boleyn were living together in the autumn of 1532. By January 1533 Anne was known to be with child and the pair had been secretly and hastily married on the 25th of the same month.7 She must have been three months pregnant when she had walked all the way to the coronation Tower.


The death of Henry VIII’s sister, Mary, the 24th of June seems to have made little difference to the high spirits then prevailing at court. Any mourning was brief. What mattered was the delivery at Greenwich on the 28th of Anne’s wedding gift from Francis I, a magnificent litter with three mules specially purchased from the dauphin, and originally presented to her brother in Paris. She immediately tried it on a three-mile trial.8 An unusual ostentation of magnificence appears to have attended the celebration of the official nuptials of Henry VIII and his favourite. The fondness of the king for pomp and pageantry was at all times excessive, and on this occasion his love and his pride would equally conspire to prompt an extraordinary display. Queen Anne: a happy mother of England’s happiness by her most happy daughter, bare a white crowned falcon, holding a sceptre in her right talon, standing upon a golden trunk, out of which sprouted both white and red roses. This emblem would be accompanying her daughter all her life.9


***


From the establishment of the Norman dynasty, no private gentlewoman, before Elizabeth Woodville10, had been permitted to ascend the throne. With that solitary example were associated the mournful and appalling images of two murdered sons, a neglected daughter, and most terrible of all, the dreary prison - the Abbey of Bermondsey - in which the once idolised queen had been condemned to drag out the last period of life, to which she had been confined by her son-in-law, Henry the Seventh.11 The contemplation of such a picture might have awed and subdued a temper less ardent, a spirit less enthusiastic, but to Anne Boleyn it lent a desperate resolution, “to sacrifice everything to her duties.”12 Talking to Percy, the son and heir of the earl of Northumberland, the young gentleman she had fallen in love with and hoped till the end to marry, she had tried hard to make herself understood:


Such grave reflections have accustomed me to look upon life from a higher point than do women of my age. The details in which many others find their pleasures or their sorrows are very little to me. For a moment I thought I would be the good angel of Tudor and England; I had softened the naturalness of the king: it is the finest time of my reign; but who can fathom the secret intentions of the Almighty? I was looking for immediate good, and It smiled at my narrow intelligence. My predictions were wrong. I did not know how to keep the king in my chains.13


Archbishop Cranmer had opened his court on the 10th of May 1533. When the formalities prescribed by canon jurisprudence had been fulfilled, a judgement was given on the 23rd, by which the marriage between Henry and Catherine of Aragon was declared to have been null and void from the beginning. On the 28th, the archbishop held another court, and decided that the marriage between Henry and Anne was good and valid. This having been done, there was no longer any reason for delaying the coronation, which in hope of this favourable issue had been arranged to take place on the 1st of June.


On the 29th, the day after Cranmer's sentence in her favour, Anne left Greenwich, where she had been staying with the king, to come up by the river to the Tower. Knowing from Rochford (her brother) how ill Francis I of France had received the news of his marriage, Henry attached such importance to this new mission that he hurried his two envoys out of the country before the Coronation, at which, accordingly, Anne's brother and uncle were not allowed to be present. On the eve of his journey Norfolk confided to Chapuys that there had been trouble over the seizure of the late Queen's barge to convey Anne up the Thames from Greenwich to the Tower.


The new queen's chamberlain (Thomas, Lord Burgh of Gainsborough) not only took the barge, but removed and mutilated Catherine's arms upon it. According to Norfolk, Henry was annoyed, and rather roughly rebuked Lord Burgh. “The barge”, he said, “belonged to Catherine, and there were many others in the river quite as suitable.”14 In this barge, attended by a numerous retinue, and followed by nearly two hundred boats, Anne went up the river. At the Tower she was received with the customary ceremonies - trumpets sounded, and cannon roared - but the people remained silent. There was none of the enthusiasm with which in all ages Englishmen have greeted a popular queen.


The following day Anne spent time at the Tower. On Saturday, May 31st, she proceeded in great state and pomp through the city to Westminster. By order of the king preparations had been made for the occasion: flags were unfurled, carpets hung from the windows, barriers kept off the crowd; and the guilds were drawn up in their best array on both sides of the road. To meet the expenses a tax had been laid on all householders, whether Englishmen or foreigners; but an exception had been made by the lord mayor and his brethren in favour of the Spanish merchants, as countrymen of Catherine of Aragon. This piece of delicacy showed that the Spaniards were very popular at that moment, for otherwise the court of aldermen would scarcely have paid much attention to their feelings.


The procession was headed by about a dozen French merchants residing in London, dressed all alike in violet velvet, wearing on the sleeve the colours of Anne. An attempt to bring over a throng of French gentlemen to take part in the festivities had failed, so, faute de mieux, merchants rode in their stead. After them rode English gentlemen and noblemen according to their degree. Then came the lord chancellor with Carlo Capello, the Venetian ambassador, and the primate with the Bailly de Troyes. The progress was not without its little annoyances. The merchants of the Steelyard had not been able to obtain the same favours as the Spaniards, and had been obliged by the lord mayor to erect a pageant at Gracechurch near their house. They chose to represent Mount Parnassus, on which chair sat Apollo with the muses. When Anne arrived before this pageant and halted in front, the muses addressed her, singing verses in her praise. But just opposite to her was that part of the pageant by which the German traders avenged themselves for having been forced to raise the structure. Parnassus was appropriately adorned with coats of arms, and above all others, in the most honourable place, was a great imperial eagle, bearing on its breast the emblems of Castille and Aragon, the arms of Catherine of Aragon. Lower down came those of Henry, and, lowest of all, the coat which the heralds had made out for the Boleyns.


Anne was well versed in heraldry, and detected at once the insult offered to her. For the moment she had to submit, for there was no doubt that the Emperor was of higher rank than the great granddaughter of good Alderman Bullen. But from Eustace Chapuys, it was reported that she deeply resented the slight, and that on the following day she tried to induce the king to punish the obnoxious merchants. The English, less secure in their position than the mighty traders of the Steelyard, were more cautious in their marks of disloyalty. Still, they too contrived to do some unpleasant things.15 The merchants of the staple had erected a pageant at Leadenhall; and on it sat St. Anne and Mary Cleophas with four children, of whom one stepped forward to compliment Anne. The child delivered a long oration, saying that from St. Anne had sprung a fruitful tree, and expressing a hope that the like would be true of this Anne also. As the mother of the virgin never had any children but that one daughter, and as Anne desired above all things to have a son, this was not a very kind thing to say, and it can scarcely have helped to smooth her ruffled temper. It was late when the procession reached Westminster, where Anne publicly accepted some wine, and then retired to her apartment.


On Whitsunday, the 1st of June 1533, took place The noble triumphant Coronation of Queen Anne, wife unto the most noble King Henry the VIIIth. Early in the morning, attended by the same splendid throng, Anne went on foot to Westminster Abbey. There the accustomed ceremonies took place, Cranmer officiating, assisted by the Bishops John Stokesley and Stephen Gardiner. After the ceremony in the church there was the usual banquet in Westminster Hall, which Henry, with Jean de Dinteville and Carlo Capello, French and Venetian ambassadors, witnessed from a latticed window. The next morning there was a tournament, in which, as no French knights had come, Lord William Howard and Sir Nicholas Carew led the opposing parties. After this the king and Anne returned to Greenwich, where balls and banquets continued for a few days more.


Anne's old enemies, the Hanseatic merchants, continued to annoy her. A numerous fleet of German hulks came up the Thames and anchored opposite Greenwich, where she was staying; and to show their animosity, the Hanseatic captains invited Chapuys to dine on board their ships. When he arrived they hoisted the hateful eagles, and in honour of the Spanish ambassador made a loud noise with shouting, drumming, and firing of cannon. The king, under the influence of Cromwell, wisely abstained from taking any notice of the offences of either. The punishment of the English peasants would have made matters even worse, and a quarrel with the Easterlings would have been most dangerous. Their fleet was strongly manned, the Steelyard was still fortified and armed, and they might have proved stronger than the king.16 All that Anne could do was to leave Greenwich and to retire to Windsor out of reach of Hanseatic bacchanals.


***


For the time being nothing was suffered to appear in the treatment of the infant, whom her father was anxious to mark out as his only legitimate offspring and undoubted heir to the crown. A solemn Te Deum was sung at St Paul’s on September 8th 1533, the next day of Elizabeth’s birth, and the following Wednesday, the baby being four days old her christening was conducted with great pomp and ceremony, the lord mayor, all the aldermen and council of the city of London, besides a great number of knights and lords, being present. Henry VIII did not attend the ceremony nor did he take part in the subsequent reception. When the christening was over, Garter King-of-Arms, in a loud voice, proclaimed the child’s style: “God, of His infinite goodness, send a prosperous life and long, to the high and mighty princess of England, Elizabeth!” (the name was given to her deliberately to identify her with the royal dynasty, especially Henry VIII’s mother)17). Sixteen and a half years before, the same proclamation had saluted Mary, the daughter born to Henry VIII and his consort, Catherine of Aragon. To those who attended, this scene must have appeared a heartless pageant and the little princess herself but a ‘mock idol’18, to be worshipped or rejected according to the caprice of an imperious father. This day of triumph could not but awaken some correspondent fears.


Experience had taught all surrounding the king to distrust the constancy of his affections, and to dread the effects of his resentment. Anne’s parents had seen their daughter raised to a pinnacle of greatness, but her fate depended on his caprice: the breath of his displeasure could precipitate her to destruction. Thomas Boleyn, Earl of Wiltshire, the grandfather of the princely infant, supported the train on one side. He would live long enough to witness the cruel and disgraceful end of his children (Anne and Thomas Boleyn), and died long before the prosperous days of his illustrious grandchild, Elizabeth.19


***


As for Mary, the eldest daughter of Henry VIII, her whole life had been clouded with the first whisper of the king’s ‘secret matter’20. Until then the Princess had been surrounded with all the charm of greatness, without any of its disadvantages, for she had been so wisely educated, that she remained unspoiled by the adulation of courtiers, or by the enthusiasm with which the nation regarded her. Her delight was in study, in music, in almsgiving, in the bestowal of gifts, and in the society of her parents, both of whom were remarkable for talents above the average. There was no element of romance in her character. Her mental endowments were essentially of a practical nature, and she lacked almost entirely the gifts necessary to adapt them to a changing world. Nearly all her life long the times were out of joint, and she knew no other way to set them right, but that of uncompromising opposition. Yet she possessed in an eminent degree the virtues of her limitations. Her whole conduct was moulded on examples which she had been taught to revere as her conscience, and consistent to a fault, she saw little evil in the old order, little good in the new. Ardently affectionate, a loyal friend and bountiful mistress, she was keenly sensitive to every act of fidelity. She was so bred as she hated evil, knew no foul or unclean speeches. The fatal shadow of Anne Boleyn had fallen on the throne, and the king’s infatuation for her was to sweep both his wife and his daughter into a vortex of misery from which there was no escape for one of them but death.


The subject had been mooted as far back as 1525, and the first mention of the coming divorce, of which there is any record, is contained in a letter from Warham, Archbishop of Canterbury, to Wolsey. Referring to some other business, Warham says, “it will be better not to proceed further, till this great matter of the King’s grace be ended”. Again in 1526, after a long interval in which the subject seems to have been dropped, the Bishop of Bath and Wells remarked to the Cardinal of York, “there will be great difficulty circa istud benedictum divortium”.21


Mary was now stripped of the title of ‘Princess of Wales’, which she had borne from her childhood, that it might adorn a younger sister; one whose birth her interest, her religion, and her filial affection for an injured mother, taught her to regard as ‘base’ and ‘infamous’. She was swept by her emotion into a passionate resistance to the new order of things. Under the secret stimulus and guidance of the Imperial Spanish ambassador, she flouted her father’s wishes and commands with a tenacity that roused his wrath to dangerous levels. She persisted in regarding Anne Boleyn as a ‘concubine’, her child as a ‘bastard’, with the result that the relations between the two women became charged with venom.


***


Elizabeth, the baby Princess, had spent the first months of her life with her mother in the Palace of Greenwich. In the expected fashion of a great lady, Anne did not have daily care of her child. Early in December 1533, at the age of three months, she was sent to be fostered at Hertford, and thereafter her mother saw her occasionally. Nonetheless the queen was very much involved with seeing that her daughter was turned out in the style to which her status entitled her. She visited her, both alone and with Henry, and was in regular touch with Margaret, Lady Bryan, (the mother of Sir Francis), who had actual charge of the child. Yet as the mother of a Princess, Anne could only have a partial say in the major decisions about her child; the king or the council had the last word. When instructions were given to have Elizabeth weaned, at the age of twenty-five months, they were given ‘by his grace, with the assent of the queen’s grace.’ Anne may have felt a special affinity with the woman looking after Elizabeth for she was her mother’s half-sister. But that was accidental. Lady Bryan had not been chosen for that relationship, but because she had previously watched over the infancy of Princess Mary. The choice was clearly Henry’s. There are only a few vignettes of Anne with Elizabeth, or with Elizabeth and Henry. One or two days before her arrest shows Anne attempting to appeal to Henry through the child and hints at powerful emotions. Already by then she had begun to think about her daughter’s future. Only a day earlier, she had had a conversation on the subject with her chaplain, Matthew Parker, who to his dying days, would believe that Anne had in some way commended the girl to his spiritual care.22


***


After Elizabeth’s birth, Mary had stayed at Beaulieu (afterwards New Hall) in Essex, in the care of the Countess of Salisbury and Lord Hussey, through whom the instructions were sent that she must not only reduce her estate but abandon the name of ‘Princess’. This, Mary declined to do, even when letters to the same effect were written in the King’s name by Sir William Paulet, comptroller of Henry’s household, in one of which she was ordered to break up her establishment and remove instantly to Hertford Castle.


Henry was not a man meekly to receive a rebuff of this description from his daughter. Anne urged him to take every opportunity of humiliating her and boasted that she would compel Mary to serve her daughter as a lady’s maid. Then the young maiden, instead of going to Hertford Castle, was deprived of all her servants and sent to attend on Elizabeth in the household which had been established for the Royal infant at the royal manor of Hatfield. Passing through London on its way and providing a diversion for the spectacle-loving people, part of the escort was detached to break up Mary’s household and bring her to pay court to Anne’s child and live as a member of the new household. It was in vain that she protested. All that she could do was to continue in her obstinacy, refusing to surrender the title of Princess or to recognize Anne or her child. She spurned overtures from the queen and the two became implacable enemies. Nor did relations with her father improve, and whenever he visited Elizabeth, he ordered Mary to be confined to her room, refusing to see her.


This manner of life went on during the years 1534 and 1535. The Princess Elizabeth and her household were now at Hatfield, now at Eltham or Hunsdon or at some other royal manor; and occasionally at court. By this arrangement, Anne was divided from her child; but she reigned in her husband’s heart; and it seemed almost an article of national faith to believe in the permanence of their mutual love and concord. Artists and sculptors were employed to commemorate the circumstances of their romantic union and wherever the ciphers of the King and Anne Boleyn were presented, a truelove's knot was added, in allusion to the tender sentiments which had drawn them to each other.23


Secrecy and impersonality would be the features that Elizabeth would cultivate her whole life. She would carefully protect herself from the external world, that of appearances. Emerging as the unexpected heiress, she would manage to live against all odds, as behind a veil, a reaction against human shortcomings and aberrations, thus revealing her shrewdness. From the very beginning, she would live in a state of unconsciousness, depending on the whims and mood swings of her carers. To what extent they would mould her character, it is hard to say. She might have known a premature death; in the beginning she was ‘put away from the sight of many’, hidden somewhere, anonymous. Anything unpredictable might have happened to her in that dark time of the ages, when the wickedest seemed to dominate. This did not happen and the face of England was changed. How destiny fathomed her to remain unscathed is to be checked through the recesses of her own soul, this part in everyone which is open only to our Divinity. Elizabeth was preserved and continued growing in beauty, wisdom and splendour. In fact the circumstances around her would only serve as much as they would reveal divine grace.
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I.2. Father Figure


To what extent do their progenitors’ traits of character mould a child? Can


there even be any piercing through, even their conception?


Despite the depth of imagination, the elements to be relied upon are furnished in the books that are at the seeker’s disposal. Having mounted the throne at the age of eighteen, Henry Tudor seems to have possessed, in his youth alone, a powerful attraction, and it was a circumstance highly favourable to his prosperity, that in him were reconciled the opposing factions of York and Lancaster; in him revived the genuine royalty of the English Crown. In the portrait of Henry VIII, as depicted by Holbein, is said to be detected “that look of impenetrable mystery which was the background of his character.”24 Sir Walter Ralegh (or Raleigh) would comment “If all the patterns of a merciless tyrant had been lost to the world they might have been found in this prince.”25


Few would have thought that, under so careless and splendid an exterior - the very ideal of ‘bluff’, open hearted good humour and frankness - there lay “a watchful and secret mind that marked what was going on without seeming to do it; kept its own counsel until it was time to strike, and then struck as suddenly and remorselessly as a beast of prey. It was strange to witness so much subtlety combined with so much strength.”26


Born at Greenwich in 1491, baptised in the former parish church in a silver font ‘well padded with soft linen’, young Henry spent much of his time at his birthplace. His father, Henry the 7th, was very parsimonious, even to dieting his boys. The young giant of ten stole the cook’s cakes and got a good fill – sometimes; and so he named that place Placentia.27 He rebuilt the palace, erecting an unfortified dwelling, the sovereigns no longer required to dwell within a castle. His two daughters, Mary and Elizabeth, were born in the palace. Their royal father, though disappointed at the non-arrival of a Prince, ordered all reverence to be paid to the infant Princesses. Henry at that time seems to have been full of buoyant life and good humour, enjoying the rough and tumble of tournaments in the park, riding out in the early morning of the 1st of May to bring in the blossom, and rollicking in the dances and pageants of the time.28


His father was the son of Edmund Tudor, himself the child of a secret marriage (some say an illicit union) between Owen Tudor and Henry V’s widow, Catherine of Valois. Edmund Tudor was created Earl of Richmond in 1452 by Henry VI, his half-brother, and formally declared legitimate by Parliament. Even then, it would have taken a specific act of Parliament to place such a person in the line of succession. By the late 15th century, the Tudors were the last hope for the Lancaster supporters. Henry VII became king after defeating Richard III at the Battle of Bosworth Field in 1485, winning the Wars of the Roses. He married Elizabeth of York, daughter of Edward IV, thereby uniting the Lancastrian and York lineages. The popularity of the Tudors was, no doubt, enhanced by the fact that with their line, kings of decisively English blood, for the first time since the Norman Conquest, sat on the English throne.29


On the 7th November 1485, when Parliament met, after Henry VII’s coronation on the 30th of October, a matter of vital importance was dealt with, which had not been mentioned in the writs of summons: the confirmation of the king's title. Henry was reluctant to appear to owe his crown to an Act of Parliament, and the importance of the matter had been studiously minimised. The vexed question that had involved two generations of Englishmen in intrigue and civil war was settled, as far as Parliament could settle it, by a simple act which stated ‘in covert and indifferent words’, “that the inheritance of the crowns of the realms of England and France, with all the pre-eminence and dignity royal to the same pertaining, be, rest, remain and abide in the most royal person of our now sovereign lord King Henry the Seventh, and in the heirs of his body lawfully coming perpetually with the grace of God so to endure and in none other.” The wording of the entail was a triumph for the king, who “would not endure any mention of the Lady Elizabeth,”30 and succeeded in obtaining a limitation of the crown to his heirs without binding himself to marry the Yorkist princess.


He escaped conditioning his kingship with an obligation which would have hinted at a crown matrimonial. An air of indifferent detachment, in which deep policy lurked, clothes the words in which Parliament recognized the pre-eminence of Henry's doubtful claim. On the 10th of December 1485, the king was present to prorogue Parliament, and a petition of the Commons was presented by the Speaker, asking him to marry the Lady Elizabeth of York. All reference to Henry's earlier promise to make Elizabeth his wife was tactfully omitted, and the king briefly replied that “he was willing to proceed according to their desire and request.”31 Then, after a short speech from the Chancellor, urging them to take care in putting down violence and disorder, especially to repress the vagabonds who were “running about the country spreading discords and lies under colour of begging,”32 Parliament was prorogued until the 23rd of January.


This first session of Parliament had been an important one. Henry had clothed his conquest with the forms of law. His adherents had been rewarded, and his enemies punished under strict legal forms. Violent usurpation and tyranny seemed to have given place to a dynasty wedded by choice and necessity, as well as by Lancastrian tradition, to a Parliamentary form of government. The session had had a reassuring effect upon the popular mind. But it was only on the surface that there was peace. The leaders of the Yorkist party were discontented; the union of the roses had brought them no profit, the chief offices of state and the king's confidence had been bestowed upon Lancastrians, and the delay in the queen's coronation aggravated their dissatisfaction. The marriage of the king and Elizabeth of York, the eldest daughter of Edward IV took place on the 18th January of 1485-86. “Henry VII lived with all his family in the greatest harmony.”33 In 1486, before the birth of prince Arthur, the countess prepared for “Ordinances us to what preparation is to be made against the deliverance of a queen as also for the christening of the child of which she shall be delivered.”34 The coronation of the queen was appointed at Westminster on the feast of St. Catharine 1487.


The claims of the imprisoned Earl of Warwick were a topic of discussion as early as November I486. The rumour that the young Duke of York still lived bred in the ‘fantasticall ymagination’ of a priest named Richard Symons the idea of making one of his pupils, Lambert Simnel, personate him. The affair had reached this point when news that a ‘pretender’ had been set up against him in Ireland reached the king. Henry was then at Sheen, where on 2nd February 1486-7 he held a council to decide on the necessary measures of precaution. Among them, one was directed against the queen-dowager, Elizabeth Woodville, mother of the King’s wife. Her jointure lands were confiscated, a pension of 400 marks only being allowed to her, and she was assigned apartments in the abbey of Bermondsey. No cause was publicly assigned for these proceedings. The vague expression, ‘for various considerations,’ used in the Act certainly shrouds a mystery. Vergil states that “it was the punishment of the queen's treachery to Henry in surrendering her daughters to King Richard.”35 However, this betrayal had been long since condoned. The queen-dowager's estates had been restored by Henry's first Parliament, and she had since enjoyed the king's favour. No evidence survives to connect her with the plot. In the year 1497, the Spanish ambassador at that time, de Ayala, reported that Henry's crown was undisputed; he was complete master in England, observing with some insight that he showed a desire to ‘govern England after the French fashion.’ The settled policy by which Henry made himself the first of a line of despots did not escape shrewd observers. The troubles he had passed through, however, had already left their mark upon the man. “The king,” wrote Ayala, “looks old for his years but young for the sorrowful life he has led.”36


***


Henry VII’s ambition in an alliance with Spain for which he had wrought hard since 1488 - constantly handicapped by conspiracies and rebellions -, was affirmed by the betrothal, at the age of five, of Catherine, daughter of Ferdinand – ‘the Catholic’ and Isabella on one side, and Arthur of Wales, Henry VII’s eldest son, on the other side. Margaret, six years older than Mary, his younger daughter, was to be betrothed to James IV of Scotland.


By the treaty of the 1st of October 1496, it had been provided that “the marriage between Catherine and Arthur should take place when the prince had completed his fourteenth year; that the infanta’s marriage portion was to consist of 200,000 crowns, half to be paid within ten days of the celebration and the remainder within two years.”37 The last quarter might be paid in plate and jewels. The dower of the Princess of Wales was to consist of one-third of the revenues of Wales, Cornwall, and Chester, and was to be increased to the usual amount when she became Queen of England. Her rights of succession in Castile and Aragon were saved, and a separate document signed by Henry VII assured the succession to the throne of England to Arthur's children if he should die in his father's lifetime. This treaty did not completely satisfy Ferdinand. It contained none of the commercial concessions he hoped for and did not bind Henry to an offensive and defensive alliance with Spain. The efforts of Spanish diplomatists were concentrated upon obtaining some modification of the treaty. Ferdinand first tried to induce Henry to break with France by using the old lure of the speedy settlement of the marriage. But this charm no longer worked. Henry, well aware that the marriage had now been definitely decided on by the Spanish court, became less eager for its immediate end because he felt sure of its ultimate fulfilment. He realised the strength of his position. It is from the other side that the flattering expressions come. Isabella writes of Henry as “a prince of great virtue, firmness and constancy,”38 and hopes for a more intimate friendship with him after the marriage.”39


It was in July 1497, the month of Perkin Warbeck's adventure, that Henry at last ratified the marriage treaty. The betrothal of Arthur and Catherine took place a month later by proxy at Woodstock, where the court was established for the early autumn. The Spanish alliance was of immense practical value during this year of difficulty, especially in the Scotch negotiations. Henry received cordial assurances of Spanish support at the time of Warbeck's landing in Cornwall. Ferdinand and Isabella offered to dispatch a fleet, and hailed the defeat of the adventurer and the “great victory of their beloved brother, Henry,” with expressions of apparently sincere delight, announcing that “they had always known that he [Warbeck] was an impostor.”40


On the 4th of February 1497-8, the treaty was ratified for the second time by Ferdinand and Isabella and in July of the same year, after a dispensation had been obtained from the Pope, the proxy marriage took place with great solemnity, de Puebla, the Spanish ambassador representing the princess. Henry expressed his joy at this event with a vigour that meant a great deal from a man of his unenthusiastic temperament. He swore ‘on his royal faith’ that “he and the queen were more satisfied with this marriage than with any great dominions they might have gained with the daughter of another prince […].”


Henry and the Prince of Wales both wrote personal letters to Spain, and the king sent with his a curious gift consisting in twenty-four ‘blessed rings’,41 one dozen of them being gold and one dozen silver. Several young Spanish noblemen came over to England to enter the Prince of Wales's service, while an Englishman was recommended for the service of Princess Catherine.


A second proxy marriage took place at Bewdley, Prince Arthur's Herefordshire seat, on Whit Sunday, the 19th of May 1499. The prince, ‘in a loud and clear voice’, expressed his joy in contracting this marriage “not only in obedience to the Pope and to King Henry, but also from his deep and sincere love for the princess his wife”, and thereupon his lord chamberlain joined the hands of Prince Arthur and de Puebla, who again stood proxy for Catherine.


The Anglo-Spanish negotiations of the year 1500 were more than usually wearisome. The arrival of the Spanish Princess in England was expected. Prince Arthur had written in October 1499 expressing his anxiety to see his bride, and the king was spending enormous sums in preparing for her reception. But several things delayed her departure. Ferdinand made the sudden discovery, on comparing the earlier with the later marriage treaty, that the latter was less favourable to Spain instead of much more favourable, as de Puebla had often assured him it was. He declared that many of the conditions had been altered to suit Henry's views, and hoped that they might still be modified in spite of the number of times the treaty had been ratified on both sides.42


De Puebla, too, sent reports that made Ferdinand uneasy. Perhaps with a view of emphasising his heroic achievements he reported that the feeling in England was hostile to the Spanish match, and that he and the Bishop of London had had infinite difficulty in getting the council to agree to the treaty of alliance. Members of the council objected to the omission of the words ‘King of France’ from the king's style in letters from Ferdinand and Isabella, and vied with one another in pointing out difficulties in the treaty until Henry called them to order and told them to stop disputing words. The suspicious Ferdinand took alarm, and his fears were increased by the rumour that Henry was seriously considering a match between the Prince of Wales and a French Princess.


On Friday, the 8th of May, 1500, Henry and the queen suddenly left England for Calais. No one knew of their intention until a day or two before they started, and there was much speculation in diplomatic circles as to the motive of the visit. A French ambassador came to Calais to pay his respects to the king and bring an instalment of the tribute, and on Friday in Whit week Henry had an interview with the Archduke Philip at a church in the fields. “The interview, which was splendid and solemn, was very cordial… The archduke said that he loved Henry and regarded him as his protector.”43


Henry, much flattered, made a suitable reply. The king stayed a month in Calais before returning. The meeting with the archduke made Ferdinand suspect some manoeuvre of Maximilian's with a view of substituting the Princess Margaret of Austria for the Princess Catherine as a bride for the Prince of Wales. Therefore, while he concealed his suspicions in letters to de Puebla, Fuensalida was despatched on a special mission to England to see whether there was any truth in the rumour of another marriage, and instructed to keep a close watch on de Puebla, who was said to be entirely under Henry's influence.


De Puebla was brimming over with self-satisfaction at achieving ‘a masterpiece of diplomacy’, when making the final arrangements for the marriage, and gave a variety of reasons for his delay “the absence of the Prince of Wales, the Great Seal being kept at Westminster, the absence of the king and queen in Calais, the fact that the Latin secretary was suffering from ague, that the third son of the king had died, and that he himself was suffering great pain.” Fuensalida's report was not reassuring. He certainly thought the match was in some danger, and repeated de Puebla's remark that, “judging by the national character, it was quite likely that the English had changed their minds.”44


All this seems to have been a cobweb spun from the suspicious brains of the Spaniards. Preparations for the marriage, then expected in August 1500, were going on all over England, and Henry was spending large sums on jewels and so forth. But Ferdinand could not get rid of his suspicions. Various excuses were made to delay Catherine's departure, and Ferdinand announced that he wished the marriage ceremony, already twice performed, to be repeated as soon as the prince had completed his fourteenth year.


Henry thought the third repetition of the ceremony unnecessary, but gave way to de Puebla's representations, and the marriage took place at Ludlow Castle, the Prince of Wales's seat, on the 22nd of November 1500, the Bishop of Worcester officiating. De Puebla, as proxy of the princess, was placed at a table above the Prince of Wales on his right hand. Disputes about the size of Catherine's Spanish household followed. The list had been drawn up on a generous scale, as it was anticipated that Henry would pay the salaries, but the council were violently opposed to her bringing so many Spanish gentlemen and men servants with her, and specially ‘abhorred’ the idea of the Majordomo or Lord Steward. Henry declared that the number was unnecessarily large. “The princess,” he wrote, “will be better and more respectfully attended by English ladies and gentlemen than ever princess has been served before.”45 The Spanish ambassador was still oppressed by the ‘nightmare’ of trying to induce Henry to accept 35,000 crowns worth of the plate and jewels the princess was bringing with her as the first instalment of the marriage portion, an interpretation of the treaty which Henry was not disposed to accept. In a letter addressed to Henry, dated March 23rd 1501, Isabella expressed her gratification at hearing of the splendid preparations that were being made for her daughter's reception. Though she delighted in them as signs of the magnificent grandeur of her brother Henry, she ardently implored him “that her daughter should not be the cause of expense but of happiness to England, and that the substantial part of the festival should be Henry's love for his true daughter.”46


Henry's suggestion that the princess should land at Gravesend was not favoured by Isabella, who preferred Southampton or Bristol, as safer harbours. In spite of the 100,000 nobles spent in vain preparations the year before, still greater efforts were being made. Tournaments and meetings of the Knights of the Round Table were arranged, and distinguished foreigners were invited over to witness the celebrations. The young Duke of York went to Southampton to superintend preparations for her reception. At last, on the 21st of May 1501, after further delay caused by another rising of the Moors and a low fever from which she was only just recovering, Catherine left Granada.


Owing to the heat, she travelled by very slow stages, and did not reach Corunna until the middle of July. On the 25th of August 1501, she embarked, but was driven back by storms and hurricanes. She disembarked at Laredo, waiting for more favourable weather. On Monday, the 27th of September 1501, the fleet again sailed. Henry, hearing of her unfortunate experience, had sent one of his ablest captains to look out for the princess and convoy her to England. She, however, was still pursued by ill-luck, and on the voyage met with furious winds and thunderstorms. On Saturday, the 2nd of October 1501, at three o'clock in the afternoon, she reached Plymouth harbour. The nobility and gentry of the neighbourhood had flocked into the town. One of her attendants wrote to Isabella that “She could not have been received with greater rejoicings if she had been the Saviour of the world.”47


A month went by before Henry set out to meet her, though he wrote her a letter of welcome, and sent a number of English ladies, headed by the Duchess of Norfolk, to form her suite. He met Catherine at Dogmersfield on the 6th of November, and there they were joined by the Prince of Wales. Ferdinand's instructions that the princess was not to meet her husband or father-in-law before the wedding day had been overruled by Henry, who announced that he became Catherine's guardian as soon as she set foot on English soil. There was music by the latter’s minstrels, and the prince and princess danced together. Henry Wrote to Ferdinand later telling him “how much he admired Catherine's beauty as well as her agreeable and dignified manners.”48


It had been arranged that Catherine should make her public entry into London alone, the king and royal family viewing the procession from a platform in Cheapside, and on the 12th of November 1501, at about two o'clock in the afternoon, the bride rode from Lambeth over London Bridge into the city, followed by a great train of nobles and gentlemen. It was a scene of extraordinary gaiety and splendour. The procession passed through crowds of rejoicing citizens. The streets were lavishly decorated ; pageant followed pageant at different points of the city. At London Bridge she was met by a pageant which included St. Katherine and St. Ursula, both of whom recited very long poems, which, however, were a mere prelude to the eloquence which ‘Polycy’, ‘Noblesse’, ‘Vertue’, ‘the Archangel Raphael’, and others lavished on her at later stages of the route.


The final pageant represented the heavens with seven golden candlesticks, and ‘a man goodliche apparailed representyng the ffader of heven’. “Goodly ballades, swete armony, musicall instrumentes sounded with heavenly noyes on euery side of the strete.”49 Catherine was lodged in the bishop's palace near St. Paul's, where she was visited by the king and queen and the Countess of Richmond (mother of Henry VII), soon after her arrival. On the following Sunday (the 14th of November 1501), Arthur and Catherine were married in St. Paul's Cathedral, by the Archbishop of Canterbury and fifteen other prelates. The stately ceremony took place on a raised platform, the bride and bridegroom being dressed in white satin. Standing before the high altar, the Prince of Wales endowed his bride with one-third of the revenues of Wales, Cornwall, and Chester. The banquet that followed was a scene of great splendour, and an opportunity for the display of the king's magnificent plate.


The ten days that followed were given up to rejoicings pageants, banqueting, and ‘disguises’, jousting in the open space in front of Westminster Hall, and dancing within the Hall. Catherine of Aragon danced in Spanish dress, and the young Prince Arthur, “perceiving himself to be accombred with his clothes, sodainly cast off his Goune and daunced in his Jackett,”50 greatly to the delight of the king and queen. The nobles vied with one another in ‘pleasant devices’ to vary the monotony of the disguises, and a ‘Lanthorne’ in which there were more than a hundred great lights and twelve goodly ladies, roused the Herald to even more than his usual enthusiasm. The chef-d'oeuvre apparently was the device of two mountains, ‘subtelly convayed and drawne upon Wheeles’, linked by a golden chain, which represented England and Spain, one green and planted full of trees, and realistically complete with “rocks, marveylous Beastes and a goodly young Ladye in her Haire pleasantly besene,”51 the other like a rock scorched and burnt with the sun, out of whose sides ‘grewe and eboyled’ various metals and precious stones.


The knights and ladies who inhabited the mountains made music so sweetly that the Herald is moved to remark that in his mind “it was the first such pleasant Myrth and Property that ever was heard in England of long season.”52 Sunday afternoon was spent in the gardens at Richmond playing chess, dice, cards, and bowls, shooting at the butts, and watching a Spanish juggler do many “wondrous and delicious Points of Tumbling, Dauncing, and other Sleights.”53 Henry wrote to Catherine’s father and mother, begging them to dismiss sadness from their minds. Though they could not now see the gentle face of their beloved daughter, they might be sure that she had found a second father, who would ever watch over her happiness, and never permit her to want anything that he could procure for her. Arthur himself wrote that he had never felt so much joy in his life as when he beheld the sweet face of his bride. He retired to Ludlow Castle with his wife soon after the wedding. These rejoicings symbolised the triumph of one of Henry VII's dearest ambitions: the new Tudor dynasty was now united in marriage with one of the proudest royal houses in Europe.


***


At the time when the Spanish Princess arrived at Ludlow early in the year 1502, the youthful John and Catherine Blount had a family; their little Elizabeth was about two years old. The couple resided with the bridegroom’s father, Sir Thomas Blount, at Kinlet and were thus within easy reach of the social life and bustle of the Court of Ludlow.54 “In this romantic seat, the Prince and Princess held a Court at which knights and gentry of the border shires were welcomed with a round of tilts and feasts, where Catherine, though she could not speak their language, crowned the victors with her eyes and hands. The Prince, amidst his masks and revels, gave a ready ear and warm encouragement to everyone.”55 Ludlow was, in fact, at this moment the point towards which the eyes of all Europe turned, focused and canvassed alike by the statesmen as the gossips of the day. Catherine Blount contrived to bring little Bess under the notice of the Princess of Wales, with a view to future advantage.56


***


In the spring of 1502 there happened “a lamentable chaunce to the kynge, queene and all the people.”57 On the 2nd of April the Prince of Wales died at Ludlow Castle, at the age of fifteen. Catherine, sixteen years old, was left a widow, after being scarcely wed for six months. A life full of promise ended up prematurely, to the deep grief of the king and queen. After lying in state at Ludlow, the prince's body was taken in a mournful and stately procession, illuminated by the glare of torches, to Worcester. There in the cathedral he was buried with great pomp.


The death of the Prince of Wales was a public calamity as well as a private grief. One boy's life alone stood between the nation and a renewal of civil strife, and all the hopes of the Tudor dynasty centred on him. Suffolk's exulting letters bring out the danger of the position. King Henry, he wrote, could not live much longer, and if Prince Henry (Arthur’s brother) died, he would at once succeed. Prince Henry, however, was a gallant, high-spirited boy, whose brilliant health seemed to mock Suffolk's hopes. Round him the king, with his tireless patience, began to re-weave the subtle web of his diplomacy. Catherine wrote to her father saying that “she had no inclination for a second marriage in England.58” The Spanish alliance, the fruit of tedious years, had lost its chief security by Arthur's death, but Ferdinand was even more anxious than Henry for the alliance to be maintained.


In the earlier negotiations, Ferdinand had appeared to yield reluctantly to Henry's importunity. He was now prepared to make overtures for the marriage. On the 10th of May 1502, as soon as he heard the news of Arthur's death, he dispatched the Duke of Estrada with powers to conclude a marriage between Catherine and Prince Henry. He was ordered to keep these powers ‘secret’59 until he had asked that the princess should be sent back to Spain with her dowry as soon as possible, taking great pains to impress Henry with the sincerity of their anxiety for their daughter's return.


Many very anxious letters written by Isabella to Estrada in July and August remain. He was to disguise his sovereign's eagerness for the match by pressing for Catherine's instant return. “They could not endure that their beloved daughter should be so far from them when she was in affliction.”60 A rumour had already reached Isabella that Henry contemplated retaining the marriage portion, and she wrote at once to express her disbelief in the report. She could not believe that Henry, “being as he is so virtuous a Prince, so truthful, and such a friend to justice and to reason, and of such honourable a character,” would break his promises. This testimonial seems, from the context, not to be a mere flattering remark destined for transmission, through Estrada, to Henry, but an expression of Isabella's genuine opinion. Subsequent negotiations undeceived her as to Henry's purpose. Perhaps she was trying to reassure herself by repeated expressions of her belief in Henry's integrity, for she certainly felt very anxious on the question of the marriage portion.


The year 1503 saw two events of the first importance in the English royal family: - the death of the queen; - the marriage of Princess Margaret. On the 11th of February, her thirty-seventh birthday, Queen Elizabeth of York died in the Tower, ten days after giving birth to a princess. Her body lay in state in the Tower chapel, near the then unknown grave of her murdered brothers, and was afterwards taken in procession through the streets to Westminster, an effigy of the queen in crown and robes of state being placed above the coffin. The pall bore the queen's arms and her appropriate motto, ‘Humble and reverent’. The burial took place in the Abbey. There, in the centre of the King’s chapel, beneath in the inscription: “Here rests Elizabeth, the daughter, sister, wife, and mother of kings.”61


About June the 27th 1505, at Richmond was viewed the following scene: young Prince Henry, on the eve of his fifteenth birthday, making a solemn declaration before Fox, Bishop of Winchester, “that he had been contracted during his minority to the Princess Catherine, and that, being now near the age of puberty, he refused to ratify the marriage contract, and denounced it as null and void’. This declaration was signed by Prince Henry and by six witnesses.”62 At that very time French ambassadors were in England negotiating for the prince's marriage with Margaret of Angouleme, which had been discussed at intervals since 1502. Henry VII professed himself anxious to be related by marriage to Louis XII, “the prince he loved most in the world”63; but he eventually proposed himself as bridegroom for the girl, about thirteen years old.


Finally, after a long delay, which was very annoying to Henry VII, Maximilian's envoys arrived in England, and a proxy marriage between Charles and Mary took place at Greenwich on the 17th of December 1507. The ceremony was followed by arrangements as to the repayment by Maximilian of the loan from Henry. On the 21st of December 1507 the treaty for the marriage of Prince Charles of Castile and Princess Mary Tudor was signed, and was accompanied by a treaty of mutual alliance between Henry and Charles. Princess Mary was to receive a dowry of 250,000 crowns. The betrothal was to take place before Easter 1508, the marriage was to follow within forty days of the prince's fourteenth birthday, and three months later the princess was to be sent to join her husband. The match was celebrated by great rejoicings in the capital, and by tournaments. King Henry was delighted at his success. His diplomacy had gained a great triumph: an heiress of the house of Tudor was to marry one of the most powerful Princes in Europe. His realm was now “environed, and in manner closed in every side with such mighty princes, our good sons, friends, confederates, and allies, that it was perpetually established in wealth, peace, and prosperity.64 But this event was very irritating to Ferdinand. A treaty which profoundly affected his interests had been signed without him being consulted. It was too late to interfere, but he did not conceal his annoyance.


The last months of his life, secure now in the marriage with Castile, Henry VII spent in increasing discomfort and misery regarding the situation in which he had kept Catherine, the Princess of Wales: her position at this moment was extremely painful. Her letters were filled with pathetic complaints of the humiliations she was forced to endure. In 1506 she had appointed as her confessor a certain friar, Diego Fernandez, who rapidly obtained an influence over her that was very injurious to her reputation. She made him her chancellor, distinguished him by many marks of favour, and admitted him to an extraordinary intimacy.


When Membrilla arrived as ambassador, he found a state of affairs in the princess's household which reflected little credit upon Catherine and much upon Henry's forbearance. The whole court was seething with scandal about her imprudent conduct, and Membrilla felt bound to communicate the affair to his master. He wrote that the whole of the princess's household was governed by this young friar, who led her into many errors. He described the friar as “young, light, haughty, and scandalous in an extreme manner.”65 Henry himself had been obliged to remonstrate sharply with Catherine. Slander already connected the name of the princess with the friar, “who had neither learning, appearance, manners, competency, or credit.” “The King of England and all the English,” wrote Membrilla, “abhor to see such a friar continually in the palace and amongst the women.”66 Within five days of the date of Membrilla's report Catherine wrote bewailing her miserable position. She complained that Henry had treated her differently ever since Ferdinand's alliance had lost its importance to him. She had been obliged to sell her household goods to provide herself with money. Henry had told her that he was not bound to provide either for Catherine or her servants, but that the love he bore her would not allow him to do otherwise.


She was anxious to pay some of her followers who annoyed her and send them away, but her greatest affliction was not having the means adequately to maintain her confessor, the best that ever a woman in her position had, and so on. She complained that the ambassador had quarrelled with the friar, and the latter's threat to leave her reduced her to a pitiable state of distress. Apart from the inherent improbability of the ambassador daring to write absolutely untrue reports to his master, the friar's own letters show him to have been a man of great coarseness even in a lax age, and he himself reported facts proving that the princess confided in him to an extraordinary and very unbecoming extent. Furthermore, the unsuitability of the friar for his position in the princess's household is proved by the fact that he was in later years (1515) convicted of immorality. Henry again postponed her marriage with his younger son, and Catherine wrote in despair to her father that “it was impossible for her to endure any longer what she has gone through and is still suffering from the unkindness of Henry, especially since he has disposed of his daughter in marriage [Princess Mary Tudor] to the Prince of Castile, and therefore imagines he has no longer any need of Ferdinand.”67


As Henry VII grew old, he became covetous, and to increase his treasure, he caused all penal laws to be put in execution. His chief instruments herein were Empsom and Dudley, who afterwards paid dearly for their extortion. It was in his reign that the 48 gentlemen of the privy chamber and the band of gentlemen pensioners were first settled. The King died at the palace of Richmond, on the 21st of April 1509, leaving in ready money to his successor the sum of 1,800,000£. On his death-bed much as he distrusted Aragon, he knew it would be better for his son to have him as a friend at the outset than be entangled in his schemes. He advised him to marry Catherine with all convenient speed, for she could not remain a hostage in the young king's hands as she had been in those of the father.


However, it was not till a few months after Prince Henry had come to the throne, that they would actually be married. He was five years younger than his bride, but their beginnings appear to have been very happy. Catherine wrote to her father, “Our time is ever passed in continual feasts.”68 She had become a happy and devoted Queen consort. An end seemed to have come to all her troubles, and her good fortune appeared secure. Many years afterward “her domestic happiness left nothing to be desired.”69


With Henry VII's death, the policy of peace at any price was dropped, for his son was of the new age, eager to join in the battles of Europe and rich enough to afford himself the gratification of military glory. More than once his father, distrusting all men, had fought for peace with his back to the wall, but Henry VIII, who dreamed of entering Paris at the head of a victorious army, regarded distrust of Spain as a mere maggot in the paternal brain, and, with the wealth of the greatest pawnbroker in Europe at his back, was eager to take the offensive against France. He was young, and his grandmother - Margaret of Beauford - the only check on the new fashions, died within a year of her son. However much was to happen before Henry VIII’s younger sister, Mary Tudor, would cross the sea to speak the French language that she had learnt from Master John Palsgrave.


***


Anne Boleyn was born in Norfolk, in the Boleyn home at Blickling, in the course of the year 1506, her birth firmly dated by her journey abroad in 151370. Thomas Boleyn’s first diplomatic posting in 1512 was to the Court of the Archduchess Margaret. When he returned to England in the early summer of 1513 he immediately sent Anne to Margaret. The regent’s first impressions were good, and she wrote back to Sir Thomas:


I have received your letter by the Esquire [Claude] Bourbon who has presented your daughter to me, who is very welcome, and I am confident of being able to deal with her in a way which will give you satisfaction, so that on your return the two of us will need no intermediary other than she. I find her so bright and pleasant for her young age that I am more beholden to you for sending her to me than you are to me.71


The destination of Anne was the Habsburg Court of Mechelen in Brabant, where Margaret was ruling the Low Countries as regent for a thirteen-year-old nephew, Charles of Burgundy. Thomas Boleyn’s decision to send his young daughter to Margaret was inspired by a recognition of Anne’s potential, but equally for the opportunities which a training at the premier court of Europe would open up. Burgundy was being drawn into a larger unit which would eventually bring into Austria, the Empire, Spain, Italy and the Americas under the Archduke Charles, by his better-known name of Charles V. For the moment the regent had gathered around Charles and his younger sisters a court which was the Mecca of aristocratic and princely behaviour. The opportunity for training was there because Margaret of Austria was not bringing up her Habsburg nephew and nieces in isolation. The elite of Europe were vying to place their offspring as attendants on her and her charges in the knowledge that they would effectively be educated alongside Europe’s rulers of the next generation.


Thomas Boleyn had something even more specific in mind. Henry VIII’s wife, Catherine, was sister-in-law to the regent; indeed, Margaret had taught her the French which the queen of England relied on to eke out her scanty English. If his daughter Anne could learn continental manners and good French there was a future for her at Catherine’s side, easing the way of the queen through the polite world of Northern Europe; and she would be expected from time to time to put in a good word for the rest of the Boleyn family. Written from Margaret’s summer residence at La Vure, near Brussels, the letter shows that despite the charm that had won over the duchess, Anne had no illusion as to why she was there:


Sir, I understand from your letter that you desire me to be a woman of good reputation [toufts onette fame] when I come to court, and you tell me that the queen will take the trouble to converse with me, and it give me great joy to thonk of talking with such a wise and virtuous person. This will make me all the keener to persevere in speaking French well, and also especially because you have told me to, and have advised me for my own part to work at it as much as I can.72


Second to the intention of learning French was the determination to master the sophistication of polite society. A fille or demoiselle d’honneur had no specific duties, but was under the direction of la dame d’honneur, the head of the female establishment. She was expected to play her part as an attendant on the duchess and to share in the intimate society of the court, to make herself useful and perform tasks on request, and to join in the serious business of court entertainment. Without the women, a court was reckoned a poor place indeed. Once leisure is plentiful, managing it becomes a serious business. The elaborate dances, hunts, tournaments and festivities belonged to the core of princely rule – and of the success of its courtiers. Anne Boleyn’s later achievements owed a very great deal to what she was now beginning to learn with Margaret of Austria.


The regent was a meticulous chaperone. Deportment and conversation had to be correct at all times, and ‘Madame’, as Margaret was called, kept a special strict eye on the maids of honour, forbidding gossip and any by-play with the pages or gentlemen of the court.Adept as she was herself at the game of courtly love, in her household it was to be played according to the conventions. It was an attitude which Anne was to imitate when she had maids of honour of her own. Also visiting from England in 1513 was William Sidney, one of Henry VIII’s favourites, while another, Edward Guilford, would arrive in 1518, intent on learning what the king described as ‘the right way of doing things’.


Henry was in Europe to press a joint Anglo-imperial attack on France which had been the prize of the negotiation between the Archduchess Margaret and Thomas Boleyn. The war had opened successfully soon after Anne’s journey to the Low Countries and on August 23rd the English captured Thérouanne, south of St. Omer, after defeating a French relief force in a scrambling cavalry skirmish which became dignified by the title ‘Battle of the Spurs’73. Henry then marched in company with Margaret’s father, the Emperor Maximilian (at Henry’s expense), to the Burgundian town of Lille where the regent met him with her court in attendance. After three days of junketing, during which Henry made a great show of his musical talents, the army moved off to besiege Tournai, which surrendered on 23rd September. Maximilian sent for Margaret again to join the victors, and despite her complaint that it was not done for widows to trot about visiting armies, she came and brought her ladies with her. Even without the determination of the Habsburg to make the greatest possible show, Anne would have been an obvious person to summon to Lille and Tournai, for her father was with the English army and French speakers were at a premium. This fact goes out clearly in the story of the flirtation between Margaret of Austria and Henry VIII’s boon companion, Charles Brandon.


The two of them played the game of courtly love with an enthusiasm which made up for the inability of either to speak the other language, and eventually Henry egged Brandon to propose to the duchess, which he did one evening, taking as a pledge one of the rings from her fingers. Margaret responded by calling him ‘un larron’ (a thief), but he only got the point when one of the ladies in waiting offered the Flemish equivalent, ‘ein dief’. Brandon refused to return the ring and made such a fuss of his conquest that Margaret had to redeem the ring with another and issue vigorous denials of any agreement to marry.74


Charles Brandon was said to be “the only man Henry VIII ever really loved.”75 His father was William Brandon, standard bearer for Henry VII at the Battle of Bosworth Field, where Richard III himself had killed him. Charles was born no later than 1485, the year of Bosworth. From the very start of Henry VIII's reign, he was a great favourite. He was the like of Henry physically, tall, sturdy, valiant. He loved outdoor sports, particularly jousting, at which he excelled; a sport in which Henry, too, was proficient. In the first year of Henry's reign, Charles Brandon was a squire of the royal body, and from then on he proceeded from one position to another, higher one, in the king's service. In 1514, five years after Henry's accession, he was created Duke of Suffolk, which raised him in rank to a position second only to that of the Duke of Norfolk, the first peer of the realm.


***


In July of the year 1514, a group of French prisoners were walking one morning on the terrace of Windsor Castle, when a large procession of prelates and courtiers came to pass on their way to the King's Levy. At the head of this brilliant troop was Cardinal Wolsey, all-powerful minister and favourite of Henry VIII. He let himself go nonchalantly on his mule, chatting with the lords who surrounded him. One recognized by his radiant and haughty countenance the pleasure he took in labours with which another would have been burdened, but which cost his bold genius nothing. The cardinal cast a watchful eye on the prisoners as he passed. “Gentlemen”, he said to them, “one cannot hear pleasant news too quickly; I hasten to announce to you that an alliance is being prepared with your king and that I will work for your deliverance.”




	May God hear your Eminence and make it succeed! Replied a man with a proud face.


	So you are very unhappy here, gentlemen?


	How could we not be devoured by boredom and shame?


	There's no shame in good people like you being betrayed by the fate of arms. You only have to lament Spurs Day for not wanting to use yours. Abandon this gloomy air, Monsieur de Bussy; you will soon see that one can meet friendly faces in England.


	I can't feel at ease in a country where I don't have my sword at my side.


	We'll give it back to you, sir, and your martial person will regain its balance.”76






The cardinal nodded to the strangers and walked towards the great gate of the chateau. The courtiers stopped in one of the galleries; but the king's apartments were opened for the minister. Henry VIII, who was twenty-three years old, was busy looking, with Elizabeth Blount, his mistress, at a notebook of prints which had been sent to him from Italy; for this prince was very fond of the beautiful art of painting. “It's you, Wolsey,” he said quietly; “take a seat and come see these drawings.” Wolsey, who was no less concerned with the pleasures of the king than with affairs of state, and who owed all his favour to this complacency, placed himself before the table and looked at the drawings that had come from Florence, as if they were of the keenest interest. His ecclesiastical dignity did not seem in the least dismayed by somewhat licentious subjects who, from time to time, presented themselves to his gaze. If the king held an arm round Lady Blount's waist, and unobtrusively stole a few kisses from his mistress, Wolsey did not believe his Roman purple was offended at this, and, besides, he felt the other arm of the young monarch lean on his shoulder with an amiable familiarity.


“- Does your Grace want to talk about serious things for a moment? He said at last, when he had carefully considered the last drawing.




	Willingly, my dear Wolsey; but be brief, please.


	I'll be done in a moment. I have proof that Ferdinand the Catholic is unworthily deceiving us. While he pays us with friendly words, he signs treaties with France, in defiance of those which bind him with us.


	The accursed traitor! He will repent of it. Let us give the order to our troops of Guyenne to enter Navarre and to burn everything in this ‘dog’ country; what do you say?


	The army is reduced to nothing by the war of which Ferdinand left us to bear all the expense; it would be more useful for ourselves to deal with Louis XII who grows old and desires to rest. This is why I opened negotiations. They have succeeded so well that France asks you today for an alliance. The Duke de Longueville told me in secret that the King would willingly remarry, despite his fifty years and infirmities.


	You must give him my sister Mary.


	I had thought about it, but she's very young.


	
She's sixteen years old; I want to present her with a beautiful kingdom.


	But do you think she would be happy to marry an already old king?


	I would like to see that she was difficult. That's agreed, Wolsey; hasten to the conclusion, lest this matter escape us.”77






Wolsey, the son of a butcher, had risen to the rank of prime minister, by his skill. First a professor at the University of Oxford, he had earned the protection of several bishops by his affable manners and the delicacy of his mind, but he supplanted the protectors who had honoured him with their confidence, by showing superior talents. He became bishop of Lincoln, dean of York, then beneficiary of the bishoprics of Hereford, Worcester and Bath, then finally chancellor of England, cardinal, friend and confidant of Henry VIII. He alone was going to handle the touchy character of the king, and that was the most difficult of his tasks during the twenty-five years that his favour lasted. The proud nobility of England was at his feet and received more than one insult from him; for this minister, supple as a snake coiled around the sceptre, was full of stiffness and arrogance with those whom he held in his power.78


It was not without reason that Wolsey doubted the goodwill of Princess Mary; he knew she was in love with Charles Brandon, Duke of Suffolk. The king had not noticed this inclination. The young princess had some of her brother's faults, but tempered by the weakness natural to her sex. The king's ardour was only a pleasant vivacity with her. The blind obstinacy which made this prince intractable made the young sister a capricious and willful little creature. The girl began by refusing the marriage offered to her, but it was necessary to yield to the perseverance of Wolsey and the iron will of Henry VIII. It is in the destiny of highnesses to see themselves sacrificed to political considerations, the aim of which is almost always missed; a calculation by the minister, and an ill-humoured quip by the king against his father-in-law Ferdinand seemed to have decided the fate of Princess Mary; but death, which with a breath knows how to upset all things, would come later to restore to this young girl her freedom and all the sweet hopes which she believed to be ruined. The negotiations opened by the Duc de Longueville could not fail to succeed; in less than a month everything was concluded. Suffolk obtained permission to take the Princess to France, and he consoled himself for not being able to be brother-in-law of Henry VIII by the hope of becoming the lover of a queen.


The probability that Anne Boleyn had been useful at the Lille and Tournai meetings is reinforced by what happened in the summer of the following year. On the 14th of August, Sir Thomas Boleyn wrote to the Archduchess Margaret from the court at Greenwich to ask her to release Anne and to return her in the care of the escort he had sent. The reason for this sudden withdrawal, which caused Sir Thomas acute embarrassment, was a sudden turn about by Henry, who had abandoned the marriage between his eighteen-year-old sister Mary and the Archduke Charles, which had been reconfirmed only the previous autumn at Lille. Instead she was to marry Louis XII of France. The marriage was celebrated at Abbeville, on October 9th, 1514.


***


Seeing this bride of sixteen, the old servants of the King of France cried out sadly: “Our king could not fit into his bed a death more appetising or fresher than that one; but she will send him faster.”79 In fact, no sooner had the aged king installed the young woman at the Palais des Tournelles, than everything went wrong. The queen disturbed the habits of the good man. Most often, wrote Fleuranges, “she put him to bed at midnight, when he used to go to sleep at eight o'clock; or dinner at ten o'clock, though he was only hungry at noon.”80 The king also wanted to discharge his duties of just being married ; but gout and fever did not leave him eight days in rest, and Francis, Duke of Angoulême was secretly informed by the doctors that soon the throne would belong to him. A severe surveillance of Mary was put in place under the guise of gallantry by Prince Francis. Mary. Louise of Savoy, his mother, never left the queen all day; in the evening she placed her in the hands of Madame d'Aumont, first lady of honour, of proven fidelity, who, in the name of etiquette, took up residence in the bedroom. Henry VIII received letters from his sister, in which she complained bitterly of this constraint. Boredom devoured her in the midst of unfamiliar faces, which showed her more distrust than respect, and whose language she spoke badly. She asked that some maids of honour be sent to her from England.


The affianced bride would need attendants who could speak French, and had not Sir Thomas a daughter who did? She must be sent for. As Sir Thomas wrote to his ‘most redoubtable lady’, to this request he could not, nor did he know how to refuse.81 Margaret was personally affronted by the jilting of her nephew Charles and politically endangered by the rapprochement between England and her sworn enemy, France; she might have taken her time before giving permission for Anne to leave to assist in a marriage she so detested. Anne Boleyn must have caught up with Mary Tudor in Paris,where she was crowned on November 5th 1514. Louis XII lasted for eighty-two days with his young bride, and on the 1st of January 1515, Mary was a widow. Her situation and that of her attendants was not a happy one as she was no longer a queen. The new king, Francis I, was determined to exploit his temporary prize, at least to prevent her marrying a prince hostile to himself.
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