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In "Old St Paul's," William Harrison Ainsworth offers a richly textured narrative set in 17th-century London, intertwining historical fact with gothic fiction. Ainsworth's evocative prose is steeped in the atmospheric detail of the era, painting a vivid picture of the Great Plague and the Great Fire, while exploring themes of love, betrayal, and the specter of mortality. Through the lens of the titular St. Paul's Cathedral, the novel resonates with the tension between the sacred and the profane, showcasing Ainsworth's adeptness at blending historical elements with stirring character development and intricate plotlines. Ainsworth, a prominent figure in Victorian literature, was known for his fascination with English history, which is reflected in his meticulous research and vibrant storytelling. His experiences in London's literary circles and his commitment to historical accuracy undoubtedly informed his portrayal of the shifting societal landscape during this tumultuous period. "Old St Paul's" not only reflects Ainsworth's literary prowess but also his deep-seated interest in the ghosts of the past and how they shape the present. This novel is highly recommended for readers who enjoy historical fiction rich with atmosphere and imbued with a sense of place. Ainsworth's compelling narrative invites readers to traverse the haunting halls of history, making it a memorable addition to any literary collection.
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In "The Life and Death of Richard Yea-and-Nay," Maurice Hewlett presents a historical narrative that intricately weaves the complexities of loyalty, ambition, and moral ambivalence set against the turbulent backdrop of medieval England. Written in a rich, evocative prose that reflects Hewlett'Äôs adeptness at incorporating poetic elements, the novel encapsulates the life of King Richard II, exploring the duality of his character through the lens of historical fiction. This literary work stands as both a tribute and a critique of the tumultuous politics of the era, contributing significantly to the genre by providing a nuanced portrait that combines fidelity to historical fact with the imaginative liberties of fiction. Hewlett, an author steeped in medieval history and English literature, draws from extensive scholarly research and a profound personal affinity for the era to breathe life into his characters and events. His own experiences as a writer in the early 20th century, marked by a revival of interest in British history, inform his portrayal of these themes. Hewlett'Äôs passion for recreating the past with vivid detail and emotional depth is plainly evident, making him a significant figure among his contemporaries. This compelling narrative is highly recommended for readers interested in historical fiction that provides rich character development alongside insightful social commentary. Hewlett'Äôs masterful storytelling invites readers to immerse themselves in the world of Richard II, making it an essential read for both history enthusiasts and lovers of lyrical prose.
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In "The Last Abbot of Glastonbury: A Tale of the Dissolution of the Monasteries," A. D. Crake weaves a poignant narrative set against the backdrop of one of England's most tumultuous historical episodes'—the dissolution of monastic life under Henry VIII. Crake employs a rich, evocative literary style that marries historical detail with intimate character portrayals, allowing readers to delve into the emotional and spiritual turmoil experienced by the last abbot, as well as the communities whose lives were irrevocably altered. The book is not merely a recounting of events; it serves as an exploration of faith, power, and resistance in a time of societal upheaval, reflecting the broader context of religious transformation during the English Reformation. A. D. Crake, an author with a profound interest in English history and ecclesiastical culture, draws upon extensive research and historical texts to bring authenticity to his characters and settings. His background in historical fiction is evident in his nuanced understanding of the socio-political forces that shaped 16th-century England, particularly in the context of monastic existence and its abrupt dissolution. Crake's fascination with the poignant stories of individuals caught in the tide of change has inspired him to bring the narrative of Glastonbury Abbey to life. This gripping tale is highly recommended for readers interested in history as well as literary fiction. Crake's skillful storytelling not only illuminates a pivotal era in English history but also evokes a deep empathy for the characters faced with unimaginable challenges. "The Last Abbot of Glastonbury" is a compelling read that promises to resonate with anyone who seeks to understand the interplay of faith and politics in shaping human experiences. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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Corianton, a pivotal work by B. H. Roberts, is a compelling exploration of faith, redemption, and moral complexities set against a richly conceived backdrop of early American civilization. Written in a narrative style that combines historical fiction with theological discourse, the novel revitalizes the Book of Mormon, recounting the trials of Corianton as he navigates his way through temptation and disillusionment. Roberts employs vivid imagery and complex characterizations, immersing readers in the cultural and spiritual dilemmas of its time, while providing a thought-provoking examination of moral agency and the struggle for personal integrity amidst societal upheaval. B. H. Roberts was a prominent figure in the early 20th-century Latter-day Saint movement and a noted historian and theologian. His background as a church leader and a scholar allowed him to weave intricate narratives that resonate with the principles of his faith. Drawing on his own experiences, intellectual engagements, and religious convictions, Roberts created Corianton not just as a fictional tale but as a vehicle to express and interrogate deep-seated beliefs of his community during a time of reevaluation and vigilance. This book is essential reading for anyone interested in the intersections of faith and literature, particularly within the context of the Latter-day Saint tradition. Corianton is both a heartfelt narrative and a scholarly reflection, making it a poignant exploration of the complexities of human nature and divine expectation. It promises to engage readers in profound contemplation, inviting them to reflect on their own moral journeys. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A succinct Introduction situates the work's timeless appeal and themes. - The Synopsis outlines the central plot, highlighting key developments without spoiling critical twists. - A detailed Historical Context immerses you in the era's events and influences that shaped the writing. - A thorough Analysis dissects symbols, motifs, and character arcs to unearth underlying meanings. - Reflection questions prompt you to engage personally with the work's messages, connecting them to modern life. - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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In "Jacques Bonneval; Or, The Days of the Dragonnades," Anne Manning intricately weaves a vivid narrative centered around the persecution of the Huguenots in 17th century France. Crafting her story with a rich, immersive style, Manning deftly explores themes of faith, identity, and resilience against oppression. Her prose reflects a historical authenticity, juxtaposing the personal struggles of her protagonist, Jacques Bonneval, with the political and social upheavals of the dragonnades'Äîa period marked by brutal military enforcement against Protestant populations. The novel is not only a tale of personal endurance but also a potent reminder of the historical impact of religious intolerance. Anne Manning, an English novelist and a notable figure of the 19th century, was profoundly influenced by the socio-political climate of her time, which was rife with discussions about religious freedom and the repercussions of fanaticism. Her own background and understanding of historical narratives enabled her to depict the tumultuous experiences of the Huguenots with empathy and clarity, allowing readers to connect deeply with their plight. This book is a compelling read for those interested in historical fiction that illuminates forgotten struggles. Manning's masterful storytelling invites readers to reflect on the broader implications of faith, tolerance, and humanity, making it an essential addition to the canon of literature that seeks to understand the complexities of religious conflict.
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    Power, conscience, and faith collide in Tudor England as a kingdom seeks spiritual direction and political stability under the joint rule of Philip of Spain and Mary I, with Cardinal Reginald Pole standing at the uneasy crossroads between Rome and the English crown, a figure whose presence crystallizes the novel’s central tension between reconciliation and retribution, public ceremony and private belief, national loyalty and supranational allegiance, and the human costs of policies shaped in council chambers and sanctuaries alike, where the promises of renewal confront the legacies of schism, ambition, and fear in an age determined to define what it means to rule—and to be ruled.

Cardinal Pole; Or, The Days of Philip and Mary is a historical novel by the English writer William Harrison Ainsworth, a prominent nineteenth-century practitioner of the historical romance. Set in mid-sixteenth-century England during the reign of Mary I and her consort, Philip of Spain, the book invites readers into an era marked by religious realignment and dynastic calculation. Ainsworth situates his drama amid the familiar Tudor world of courts, councils, and cathedrals, using the fraught years of Mary’s rule as both stage and subject. The publication belongs to the Victorian fascination with national history, pageantry, and the moral puzzles of power.

At its core, the novel presents a panoramic vision of a realm wrestling with its soul, focusing on the high politics of the Marian court and the ecclesiastical mission embodied by Cardinal Reginald Pole. Without detailing specific turns of plot, the book traces the pressures bearing down on rulers and subjects as England considers the terms of reconciliation with Rome. Readers can expect the hallmarks of historical romance: dramatic set-pieces, richly costumed scenes, and a narrative voice attuned to spectacle as well as intrigue. The mood oscillates between solemn ritual and simmering threat, evoking a world where ceremony and conviction constantly test one another.

Themes of legitimacy, conscience, and allegiance anchor the novel’s inquiry into what binds a nation together—or tears it apart. Ainsworth explores how rulers seek moral authority as well as obedience, and how individuals negotiate competing claims of faith and loyalty. The story considers reconciliation not as a simple act but as a contested process: a political project, a spiritual aspiration, and a lived experience with consequences for every stratum of society. By placing a statesman-churchman at the narrative’s center, the book probes the porous boundary between religious settlement and statecraft, inviting readers to reflect on the price of unity and the risks of dogmatic fracture.

The cast spans monarchs, ministers, clerics, and commoners, assembling multiple vantage points on a kingdom in flux. Cardinal Pole’s role, historically tied to England’s rapprochement with Rome and service as archbishop, supplies a sober counterpoint to the court’s shifting alliances and the populace’s anxieties. Scenes in palaces and ecclesiastical spaces emphasize the choreography of power—audiences, proclamations, processions—while intimations of unrest remind us that policy reverberates beyond the privileged precincts where it is made. Without resolving every tension it raises, the narrative allows personalities and institutions to reflect one another, illustrating how private convictions are shaped, constrained, and sometimes consumed by public demands.

Stylistically, the novel offers the pleasures of Victorian historical storytelling: vivid tableaux, moral confrontation, and an interest in the textures of daily and ceremonial life. Ainsworth draws on the romance tradition to heighten atmosphere and contrast, yet his attention to political and religious stakes grounds the pageantry in material consequence. For contemporary readers, its concerns feel strikingly current. The book examines how nations remember their ruptures, how leadership marshals ritual and language to claim legitimacy, and how communities handle dissent. Questions about conscience, institutional authority, and the uses of history resonate beyond the Tudor frame, inviting reflection rather than prescribing conclusions.

Approached on its own terms, Cardinal Pole; Or, The Days of Philip and Mary offers both immersion and inquiry: an engrossing reconstruction of a consequential reign and a meditation on the fragile bargains that hold a polity together. Readers drawn to Tudor history will find recognizable figures and settings; admirers of historical romance will recognize the tension between intimacy and spectacle that animates the genre. Without relying on sensational revelation, the novel builds meaning from the steady pressure of principle and policy. It stands as a testament to the Victorian belief that the past is a living theatre—one in which our present questions still take the stage.
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    William Harrison Ainsworth’s Cardinal Pole; Or, The Days of Philip and Mary unfolds in mid-Tudor England, beginning as Mary Tudor secures her throne and seeks to restore the faith of her childhood. Against unsettled streets and a vigilant court, the narrative introduces Queen Mary, her prospective consort Philip of Spain, and Reginald Pole, the exiled cardinal whose conscience and counsel shape the drama. Around these figures cluster courtiers, churchmen, and citizens whose fortunes rise and fall with policy and rumor. The novel promises a panorama of processions, councils, sermons, and prison doors, tracing how private loyalties intersect with the pressures of crown and creed.

Early chapters revisit the tremors following Edward VI’s death, when rival claims and street whispers test allegiance. Though the brief episode of a rival queen lingers as caution, Mary’s rule is not yet secure. Ainsworth moves swiftly through council chambers, the Tower, and St. Paul’s Cross, where preaching inflames or calms the crowd. Here the principal fictional threads take hold: loyal servants balancing conscience and command, reformers and traditionalists speaking across a widening divide, and families whose safety depends on political weather. Through vantage points high and low, the story maps fear, hope, and calculation as England awaits decisions about marriage, religion, and justice.

While London debates, the narrative turns to Reginald Pole abroad. A kinsman of kings and a scholar formed in Italy, he has long condemned the earlier breach with Rome and lived in principled exile. Now, named legate, he is called to reconcile England with the papacy, yet must negotiate imperial influence and papal caution. His journey is threaded with correspondence, audiences, and the weight of memory. The portrait emphasizes his gentleness and resolve, as well as the obstacles posed by politics and property. As he advances northward, messengers bring news of disturbances at home and the looming question of the Spanish alliance.

At court, preparations for Mary’s marriage gather momentum. Envoys arrange articles, nobles weigh conditions, and London anticipates the entry of a foreign prince with both ceremony and suspicion. The Spanish fleet arrives with glittering suites, and the wedding at Winchester provides one of the book’s grand set-pieces, rich in vestments, music, and elaborate protocol. Alongside pageantry, counsel is urgent: the queen’s heirs, the kingdom’s independence, and safeguards for English law are debated. Princess Elizabeth’s position remains delicate, respected and watched. Festivals, bonfires, and formal welcomes are mirrored by guarded talk in guildhalls and taverns, signaling how spectacle and policy entwine.

Resistance coalesces into open challenge when discontent in Kent becomes a march toward the capital. The Wyatt rising propels brisk, suspenseful chapters: musters on the roads, parley at bridges, and the city’s gates under strain. Ainsworth details the queen’s address at Guildhall, a decisive moment of rhetoric and resolve that steadies wavering loyalties. The confrontation leads to arrests and examinations, with the Tower a pivotal stage. Recriminations ripple through households and council circles alike. Without lingering on individual fates, the narrative marks this crisis as a turning point, hardening policies, altering confidences, and narrowing the space in which ambiguity has sheltered.

With rebellion quelled and the marriage consummated, Cardinal Pole at last lands in England. His entry, solemn and pastoral, introduces the book’s central religious settlement. Parliament petitions for absolution, formal words are spoken, and the realm is declared reconciled with Rome. Ainsworth underscores the legal exactitudes of the act and the delicate compromise about church lands, a question that tests zeal against practicality. Within the restored hierarchy, shades of policy appear: Gardiner’s juridical rigor, Bonner’s punctilious enforcement, and Pole’s preference for persuasion and reform. Sermons, visitations, and proclamations follow, sketching an official attempt to heal, discipline, and reorder worship.

As enforcement gathers force, a harsher phase emerges. Trials for heresy are convened, recantations sought, and, when none come, punishments carried out in places like Smithfield. The novel renders these episodes with processional solemnity—warrants, processions, prayers, and crowds—while keeping attention on how policy touches households and friendships. Notable preachers and former bishops appear in disputations and examinations, their arguments preserved in speeches and counterspeeches. Public reaction is mixed: some approve, others murmur, many watch in uneasy silence. The protagonists, caught between obedience, belief, and survival, pass through prisons and chancels, illustrating how doctrine becomes daily risk and difficult choice.

The later sections observe the reign’s strain under international and domestic pressures. Philip’s absences pull the court toward continental concerns, and the conflict with France casts a long shadow, with the last English foothold abroad increasingly precarious. Hopes for an heir fade as the queen’s health falters. Pole’s position grows complicated when a new pope reshapes Roman politics, testing loyalties and authority. In the background, Elizabeth remains a measured presence, her future unresolved yet increasingly consequential. A sober atmosphere settles over pageants and councils alike, as victories prove fleeting, losses sting, and governance turns to husbanding strength amid fatigue.

In closing movements, private stories meet public outcomes. Confidences are redeemed or broken, exile and return trade places, and the court’s constellations realign as one age yields to another. Without dwelling on final judgments, the novel gathers its themes—conscience, authority, mercy, and policy—into scenes that balance spectacle with restraint. The departures are marked by ritual; the arrivals are cautious and pragmatic. Ainsworth’s design presents the Marian years as a crucible in which faith and state test each other and the nation’s identity is recast. The narrative concludes with transitions rather than pronouncements, pointing beyond loss toward the conditions of renewal.
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    William Harrison Ainsworth sets Cardinal Pole; Or, The Days of Philip and Mary in England between 1553 and 1558, the turbulent reign of Mary I and her Spanish consort, Philip of Habsburg. The narrative moves through London’s royal and ecclesiastical spaces—Whitehall, Westminster, the Tower, St. Paul’s—and to Winchester, where the royal marriage occurs, and Oxford, scene of famous martyrdoms. It unfolds amid England’s attempted return to Roman obedience after Henry VIII and Edward VI’s reforms, while Europe is convulsed by Habsburg-Valois rivalry. The book situates personal loyalties and conspiracies within this court- and city-centered world, emphasizing how Parliament, pulpit, and privy council drove policy and shaped daily life.

Mary Tudor’s accession followed Edward VI’s death on 6 July 1553 and the failed coup of John Dudley, Duke of Northumberland, who proclaimed Lady Jane Grey queen on 10 July. Mary rallied support at Framlingham Castle, Suffolk; London proclaimed her on 19 July, and she entered the city on 3 August. She was crowned at Westminster Abbey on 1 October 1553. Her regime restored Stephen Gardiner as bishop of Winchester and Lord Chancellor, purged key Edwardian councillors, and convened Parliament to dismantle Protestant statutes. Ainsworth uses this succession crisis to launch his plot, contrasting the pageantry of coronation with the treachery of factions and the fate of Jane and Guildford Dudley.

Negotiated by the imperial ambassador Simon Renard, Mary’s marriage treaty with Philip of Spain was approved by Parliament in April 1554. It limited Philip’s powers in England, barred foreigners from office, and protected English law and treasure. Philip landed at Southampton on 20 July 1554, and the wedding was solemnized in Winchester Cathedral on 25 July. The Habsburg alliance helped draw England into war with France in 1557: after French-backed raiders seized Scarborough in April, England declared war in June, joining Philip’s campaign that won at Saint-Quentin in August. The novel foregrounds this political marriage and its consequences, depicting court ceremony, Spanish influence, and mounting public unease.

Opposition to the Spanish match erupted in Wyatt’s Rebellion (January–February 1554). A four-pronged plan—Sir Thomas Wyatt in Kent, Sir Peter Carew in Devon, Sir James Croft on the Welsh border, and Henry Grey in the Midlands—collapsed everywhere except Kent. Wyatt seized Rochester and advanced on London. Mary’s defiant Guildhall speech on 1 February rallied civic loyalty; when Wyatt reached Ludgate on 7 February, the gates were barred, and he was seized near Temple Bar. He was executed on 11 April 1554; Lady Jane Grey and Lord Guildford were executed on 12 February, and Princess Elizabeth was imprisoned and then sent to Woodstock. Ainsworth dramatizes these episodes to show fear, rumor, and resolve in the capital.

Cardinal Reginald Pole (1500–1558), a cousin of the queen and long an exile for opposing Henry VIII’s schism, returned as papal legate in November 1554. On 30 November he addressed Lords and Commons at Whitehall, granting papal absolution to the realm. Parliament enacted the Second Statute of Repeal (1554–1555), annulling Henrician anti-papal laws while safeguarding lay titles to former monastic lands; an earlier repeal (1553) had ended Edwardian innovations. Pole became Archbishop of Canterbury in 1556, succeeding Thomas Cranmer. His relations with Pope Paul IV soured; the pope revoked Pole’s legation in 1557 and named William Peto in his stead. Ainsworth centers Pole’s conciliatory yet embattled mission as the novel’s moral and political axis.

The Marian restoration revived medieval heresy statutes in December 1554, and prosecutions began in early 1555. About 280 Protestants were burned between 1555 and 1558, concentrated in London (Smithfield), Canterbury, and the southeast. John Rogers died at Smithfield on 4 February 1555; Bishops Hugh Latimer and Nicholas Ridley were burned at Oxford on 16 October 1555; Archbishop Thomas Cranmer followed on 21 March 1556. Stephen Gardiner died in November 1555; enforcement thereafter fell heavily to Bishop Edmund Bonner in London and diocesan courts. While Pole preferred persuasion and reform of clergy, the policy endured. The novel renders these trials and executions to interrogate zeal, conscience, and the reach of state-backed religion.

England’s last bridgehead in France, Calais, fell to the Duke of Guise in January 1558: Calais capitulated on 7 January; the outworks at Guînes and Ham soon followed. The loss shocked national pride and complicated war finance in Mary’s final parliament (1558). Simultaneously, poor harvests in 1555–1556 and an influenza pandemic in 1557–1558 heightened mortality and prices, feeding urban discontent and anti-Spanish xenophobia. Thousands of English Protestants had already fled in 1553–1554 to exile churches at Frankfurt, Strasbourg, Emden, and Geneva, forming networks that would shape later Elizabethan Puritanism. Ainsworth weaves such anxieties—foreign soldiers, trade disruption, and the Calais disaster—into the atmosphere surrounding Philip’s presence and the court’s decisions.

By staging policy debates, conspiracies, and martyrdoms through figures such as Pole, Mary, Philip, Gardiner, and Wyatt, the book functions as a critique of mid-Tudor governance. It exposes the dangers of confessional coercion, factional privy-council politics, and dynastic marriages that subordinate national interest to great-power rivalry. The burnings underscore unequal justice borne by artisans and dissenters, while court fêtes highlight the distance between rulers and a taxed, sick populace. The friction between papal authority and royal sovereignty, evident in Pole’s treatment by Paul IV, becomes a caution about divided allegiances. Ainsworth’s narrative thus interrogates state violence, foreign entanglement, and class vulnerability in the reign of Philip and Mary.
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HOW A MARRIAGE WAS AGREED UPON BETWEEN MARY QUEEN OF ENGLAND, AND DON PHILIP, PRINCE OF SPAIN.
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No sooner was Mary, eldest daughter of Henry VIII., securely seated on the throne left vacant by the premature death of her brother, Edward VI., than the Emperor Charles V., already related to her through his aunt, Katherine of Aragon[1], determined to bring about a marriage between the Queen of England and his son Philip. By the accomplishment of this project, which had been conceived by the Emperor during Edward’s last illness, the preponderance obtained in Europe by the House of Austria would be largely increased, and Charles’s dream of universal dominion might eventually be realised.

Philip, who was then a widower—his wife, Doña Maria, Princess of Portugal, having died in 1545, in giving birth to a son, the unfortunate Don Carlos—readily acquiesced in his father’s scheme, as he fully recognised the vast importance of the match, and Mary alone had to be consulted. But little apprehension could be entertained of her refusal. All the advantages were on the Prince’s side.[1q] Eleven years younger than the Queen, who was then thirty-eight, Philip was not merely in the very flower of manhood, but extremely handsome, and, as heir to a mighty monarchy, unquestionably the greatest match in Europe. No princess, however exalted, on whom he deigned to smile, would refuse him her hand.

But there were difficulties in the way of the projected alliance, only to be overcome by prudential management. For many reasons the match was certain to be obnoxious to the English nation, which would not unnaturally be apprehensive of being brought under a foreign yoke. Neither was the Queen altogether her own mistress. Governed by her council—especially by the Lord Chancellor, Gardiner[2]—she could not act in contradiction to their decisions; and some of her ministers would infallibly be hostile to the alliance. However, the Emperor did not despair of silencing the objectors. Neither treasure nor pains should be spared to effect his darling scheme.

The moment, however, for entering upon public negotiations of the marriage had not yet arrived. The realm was still agitated by Northumberland’s abortive attempt to seize the crown for his daughter-in-law, the unfortunate Lady Jane Grey[3]; religious dissensions prevailed, rendering the meditated re-establishment of the old worship extremely hazardous; while the violent opposition certain to be experienced from the whole Protestant party, might intimidate the Queen and deter her from following her own inclinations.

Proceeding with the caution required by the circumstances, the Emperor enjoined his ambassador at the English court, Simon Renard, a man of great subtlety, in whom he had entire confidence, to sound the Queen warily as to the marriage, but not to propose it to her formally until assured of her assent. Acting upon these instructions, Renard soon discovered that Mary’s affections were fixed on her young kinsman, Courtenay, Earl of Devonshire, who had been long held captive in the Tower during the reign of Edward, and whom she herself had liberated on her accession. The wily ambassador instantly set to work to undo this knot, and by his machinations succeeded in convincing the Queen that the indiscreet and fickle young Earl was wholly undeserving of her regard, as he had become enthralled by the superior fascinations of her sister Elizabeth. Courtenay was therefore quickly discarded.

But another obstacle arose, which Renard had not foreseen. Ashamed of the weakness she had just exhibited, the Queen began seriously to think of uniting herself with Cardinal Pole, at that time attainted with treason by an act passed in the reign of Henry VIII., and banished from the realm. Regarding the Cardinal, she said, with feelings akin to veneration, and owing him reparation for the many and grievous injuries he had endured from her father, she would make him amends by bestowing upon him her hand. As he was only a cardinal deacon, a dispensation for his marriage with her could be easily procured from the Pope. She would implore his Holiness to grant her request, and to send Pole as legantine ambassador to England, when the nuptials might be solemnised. The union was sure to meet with the approval of the Holy See, which would perceive in it an earnest of the complete return of the realm to obedience to the Church. Renard did not attempt to dissuade the Queen from her design, feeling his efforts would then only be thrown away, and might serve to confirm her in her purpose, but contented himself with acquainting the Emperor with her Majesty’s design, suggesting that Pole should be detained until after the marriage which they sought to bring about should have taken place.

The hint was not lost upon Charles. At the hazard of incurring the displeasure of the Sovereign Pontiff, Julius III., he determined to prevent the Cardinal from passing into England.

No man of his time possessed higher and nobler qualities than the illustrious Reginald Pole. Sanctity of manners, erudition, wisdom, eloquence, combined to render him one of the most shining lights of the age. Devout without bigotry, tolerant, strictly conscientious, and pure-minded, he was utterly free from debasing passions. Guile and hypocrisy formed no part of his character. Self-denying, abstinent, and laborious, he was ever generous and charitable. Descended from the royal house of York, his mother being Margaret, Countess of Salisbury daughter of the Duke of Clarence, brother to Edward IV., Pole attached no undue importance to this adventitious circumstance, but maintained an almost apostolic meekness of deportment. At the advanced period of life he had attained at the period of our history, his looks were in the highest degree venerable and impressive, offering a complete index to his character. A master of the Latin language, which he spoke and wrote with facility and classical elegance, he had delighted in earlier years in the Greek poets and philosophers, but of late had confined his studies wholly to theology. At one time he had enjoyed the favour of Henry VIII., who was fully alive to his great merits, but he incurred the displeasure of the tyrant by the bold opinions he delivered as to the injustice of Katherine of Aragon’s divorce and the King’s marriage with Anne Boleyn. This opposition to his will was never forgiven by the implacable monarch, and unable to get Pole, who had taken refuge in Italy, into his power, he deprived him of his benefice and possessions, declared him guilty of high treason, laid a price on his head, and sought to procure his assassination. At last, unable to accomplish his fell purpose, Henry wreaked his vengeance on the Cardinal’s mother, the venerable Countess of Salisbury—the last of the whole blood of the royal line of Plantagenet—on his brother Henry Pole, Lord Montague, Sir Edward Nevil, Sir Nicholas Carew, and other of his friends, all of whom were attainted of high treason, and brought to the block. The slaughter of the aged and unoffending Countess, who was only put to death because she was Pole’s mother, is perhaps the deepest stain on Henry’s character. These wholesale murders deeply afflicted Pole, and cast a gloom over the rest of his days; but he did not cry out for vengeance upon the perpetrator of the foul crimes, knowing that Heaven would requite him in due season. That the snares spread by the tyrant had failed to catch him—that the daggers aimed at his breast had been turned aside—convinced him he had work to do for which he was miraculously preserved. So he resigned himself to the heavy calamity that had befallen him, but though there was no show of grief on his countenance, the deep-seated wound in his heart never healed. Raised to the Purple by Paul III., on the death of that Pontiff, in 1549 (five years before the date of our history), the eminent and virtuous Cardinal appeared the most fitting person in the conclave to assume the tiara, and, in spite of the intrigues against him, he was elected to the Pontifical throne; but when the news was brought him at a late hour, he modestly bade the messengers wait till the morrow, and his answer being construed into a refusal, another election took place, when the choice fell upon Cardinal del Monte, who took the title of Julius III.

This occurrence caused a little disappointment to Pole. He retired to the Benedictine convent of Maguzano, on the margin of the Lago di Garda, where he was visited by Commendone, a secret envoy from the Pope to England, and made acquainted by this discreet messenger with the Queen’s gracious intentions towards him. But with characteristic humility he declined them, alleging that, apart from any other considerations, his age and infirmities forbade him to think of marriage. Her majesty, however, he added, might count upon his zealous assistance in the great work she had before her, and the rest of his life should be devoted to her service.

Appointed legate from the Holy See to the Queen of England, the Emperor, and Henri II., King of France, with full powers and credentials, Pole set forth on his mission, but by the Emperor’s order he was stayed at Dillinghen on the Danube. After some delay, he was suffered to proceed as far as Brussels, where he received a letter from Mary, telling him that matters were not yet ripe for his advent, and that his appearance in England might lead to a religious war. The Emperor also peremptorily enjoined him to remain where he was, but assigned no reason for the mandate.

Anxious to obtain some explanation, Pole besought an interview with Charles, which, at last, was reluctantly accorded. When the Bishop of Arras brought him word that his Imperial Majesty would receive him, alleging some excuse for the delay, Pole replied, “Truly, I find it more easy to obtain access to Heaven in behalf of the Emperor, than to have access to the Emperor himself, for whom I daily pray.” The Cardinal gained nothing by the interview, and could not even learn the cause of his detention. Charles feigned anger, and taxing Pole with unnecessary impatience, reiterated his orders to him not to leave Brussels.

Having secured Pole, who he fancied might interfere with his plans if suffered to go into England, the Emperor wrote to the Queen, expressing his entire approval of her rejection of Courtenay, and hypocritically regretting that the Cardinal’s extraordinary indifference to worldly honours rendered him insensible to the great dignity she designed for him, concluded by offering her his son.

The proposal was well timed, Mary being in the mood to receive it. She did not waste much time in consideration, but sent for Renard, who was fully prepared for the summons, and saw at once by the Queen’s looks that his point was gained. She entered upon the business in a very straightforward manner, told him that, having always regarded the Emperor as a father, since his Majesty had graciously deigned to choose a husband for her, she should not feel at liberty to reject the proposal, even if it were not altogether agreeable to her. So far, however from that being the case, no one could please her better than the Prince of Spain. She, therefore, charged his excellency to acquaint the Emperor that she was ready in all things to obey him, and thanked him for his goodness. Thereupon, she dismissed Renard, who hastened to communicate the joyful intelligence to his imperial master.

But though the Queen had been thus won, much yet remained to be accomplished, and all Renard’s skill was required to bring the affair on which he was engaged to a triumphant issue.

Informed of the proposal of marriage which their royal mistress had received from the Prince of Spain, the council, with the exception of the old Duke of Norfolk, the Earl of Arundel, and Lord Paget, arrayed themselves against it; and Gardiner, who had supported Courtenay, earnestly remonstrated with Mary, showing her that the alliance would be distasteful to the country generally, would alienate many of her well-disposed subjects, and infallibly involve her in a war with France. Finding it, however, vain to reason with her, or oppose her will—for she was as firm of purpose as her royal sire—the Chancellor desisted, and being really solicitous for the welfare and safety of the realm, proceeded to frame such a marriage-treaty as should ensure the government from all danger of Spanish interference, and maintain inviolate the rights and liberties of the people.

So much obloquy having been heaped upon the memory of this great prelate and statesman, it is right that his conduct in this important transaction, and the care taken by him to guard the country from foreign intervention, should be clearly understood. That Bishop Gardiner was subsequently led into acts of unjustifiable severity towards the adherents of the new doctrines, and became one of the chief instruments in the terrible persecution of the Protestant martyrs, cannot be denied. But it should be borne in mind, that he himself had suffered much for his religious opinions, and the harshness and injustice with which he had been treated in the late reign, chiefly at the instigation of his enemy, Cranmer, the sequestration of his revenues, and long imprisonment in the Tower, had not tended to soften his heart. Neither side when in power showed much pity for its opponents. But whatever judgment may be formed of Gardiner’s acts towards the Protestant party, and his desire to extirpate heresy and schism by fire and blood, it must be conceded that he was one of the ablest statesmen of the day, and that Mary was singularly fortunate in choosing him for her chancellor and prime minister. He speedily replenished an exhausted treasury, repealed obnoxious taxes, and conducted the administration of the kingdom with so much zeal and ability, that, making himself both feared and respected, he obtained the greatest influence at home and abroad. The best proof of his capacities is to be found in the confusion that reigned after his death, and the impossibility on the moment of finding an adequate successor. Even Cardinal Pole, who was by no means favourably disposed towards him, declared that, as a minister, his loss was irreparable.

All-powerful as he was in the government, and high as he stood in the Queen’s favour, Gardiner was not free from jealousy and distrust, and Pole’s appointment as legate from the Holy See to England filled him with uneasiness lest he should be superseded on the Cardinal’s arrival. Like the Emperor, he did not give that lowly-minded man entire credit for disinterestedness and disdain of worldly honours. Persuading his royal mistress that the legate’s presence in the kingdom at a juncture when nothing was settled, would be fraught with infinite peril to herself and to the Church, Gardiner induced her to write to Pole to delay his coming to a more convenient season; and her letter furnished the Emperor with a plausible pretext for continuing to detain Pole at Brussels.

Obviously it was Charles’s interest to win over Gardiner, who, if so minded, might unquestionably mar the marriage-project, even though it had gone thus far, and Renard was, therefore, instructed to spare no pains, and to hesitate at no promises calculated to propitiate the Chancellor. By the wily arts of the imperial ambassador, a certain understanding was arrived at with Gardiner, who thenceforward withdrew his opposition, and warmly promoted the match; satisfied he could do so without sacrificing the interests of the country. The concurrence of others was procured by promises of pensions and gifts, and Charles V. remitted the vast sum of four hundred thousand crowns of the sun to his ambassador for this purpose.

Matters, therefore, being in good train, an extraordinary embassy, consisting of the Counts D’Egmont and Lalain, the Lord of Courrières, and the Sieur de Nigry, were despatched by the Emperor to the English Court, to demand formally the Queen’s hand in marriage. In anticipation of their arrival, a treaty was prepared by Gardiner, its terms having been already discussed with Renard.

The chief stipulations of this treaty were, that the government of the realm should remain, as heretofore, absolutely and entirely with the Queen, so that, although Philip would have the name of King, he would have no regal authority whatever, and no power to dispose of lands, offices, revenues, and benefices. Spaniards were to be strictly excluded from the government, and from all court offices. The Queen could not be taken out of her kingdom save at her own desire. A jointure of sixty thousand pounds a year, secured on lands in Spain and the Netherlands, was to be settled on her Majesty by Philip. If there should be no issue, and Philip should survive his consort, he engaged to make no claim to the succession. The crown was to descend as provided by the laws of the country. A perpetual league was agreed upon between England and Spain, and the league already subsisting between the former country and France was not to be disturbed.

These conditions, insisted upon by Gardiner, and submitted to by the imperial ambassador, were, it must be owned, sufficiently advantageous to England. Count D’Egmont and his companions returned with the treaty to the Emperor, who was well enough content with it, being determined to obtain the throne of England for his son at any price.

So far all had gone tolerably smoothly, but a storm was brewing, and soon afterwards burst forth, threatening to dash to pieces this well-planned fabric.

Amongst the powers dissatisfied with the projected match, the most adverse to it was France. Henri II., the reigning monarch of that country, and the Emperor’s inveterate foe, had already secured the youthful Queen of Scotland, Mary Stuart, for his eldest son; but the union between Philip and the Queen of England would be more than a counterpoise to his own anticipated aggrandisement. At all hazards, Henri was determined to thwart the alliance.

He therefore secretly instructed his ambassador at the English court, Antoine de Noailles, whose genius for intrigue eminently qualified him for the task, to stir up a revolt among the discontented nobles, the object of which should be to depose Mary, and place the Princess Elizabeth on the throne. De Noailles was authorised to assure all such as entered into the plan, that France and Scotland would lend them aid. By this adroit intriguer’s machinations, aided by those of the Venetian ambassador, an extensive conspiracy was soon formed to oppose Philip’s landing, to marry Courtenay to the Princess Elizabeth, and proclaim them King and Queen of England. Already indisposed to the match, the people were easily set violently against it. Every imputation that could be cast upon Philip and on the Spanish nation, was employed by the conspirators to excite the popular animosity. An army of imperialists, it was asserted, was about to invade the English shores and enslave the people. The terrible Inquisition would be introduced into the country, and atrocities worse than those committed by Torquemada, the first inquisitor-general, who burnt eight thousand, eight hundred heretics and Jews, would be perpetrated. By such representations as these, aided by the undisguised hostility of the Protestant party, the nation became greatly disturbed, and an insurrection seemed imminent.

The Duke of Suffolk, father of Lady Jane Grey, with his brothers, the Lords John and Thomas Grey, entered into the plot. Courtenay, dazzled by the prospect of a crown and the hope of wedding Elizabeth, engaged to put himself at the head of the rebels, but, as the hour approached, he shrunk from the perilous enterprise, and confessed the design to Gardiner. Thus betrayed, the conspirators were obliged to precipitate their plans, which were not intended to have been put into execution till the arrival of Philip. A rising was attempted at Exeter by Sir Peter Carew, but met with little support, and was quickly suppressed by the Earl of Bedford. Several of the conspirators were apprehended, and Carew fled to France. The Duke of Suffolk and his brothers were equally unfortunate, and after a futile attempt to make a stand in Leicestershire, were arrested and lodged in the Tower.

A far more successful attempt was made by Sir Thomas Wyat in Kent. Speedily rallying a large force round his standard, he marched towards London, and defeated the veteran Duke of Norfolk, who was sent to oppose him. The rebellion had now assumed a formidable aspect. Wyat was in Southwark, at the head of fifteen thousand men, menacing the metropolis, in which he expected to find an immense number of supporters.

Undismayed by the danger, the Queen repaired to Guildhall, addressed the Lord Mayor and citizens in language so stirring and energetic, that they promised to defend her to the last; and when Wyat, designing to take the city by assault, was prevented by the Tower batteries from crossing London Bridge, but subsequently effected a passage higher up the river, and so approached the capital from the west, his partisans became alarmed at the vigorous preparations made for their reception, and began to desert him. An engagement took place at Charing Cross, which resulted in the defeat of the insurgents, and though Wyat gallantly fought his way with a few followers to Ludgate, none rose to join him, and he was compelled to retreat to Temple Bar, where he surrendered to Sir Maurice Berkeley, by whom he was taken to the Tower.

By this rebellion, in which she had no share, the ill-fated Lady Jane Grey was sacrificed with her husband. Even Elizabeth was placed in great jeopardy. Both she and Courtenay were sent to the Tower, the dungeons of which were crowded with those implicated in the conspiracy. The Emperor counselled severe measures, representing to the Queen, through his ambassador, that she would never be safe while those who could be put forward by the disaffected as claimants of the crown were permitted to live. But Mary, though thus urged by Charles, and by the imperial faction in the council, was reluctant to put her sister to death, and Gardiner encouraged her feelings of clemency, as well towards Elizabeth as Courtenay. Neither of them, therefore, though their complicity in the plot was indubitable, were brought to trial, but Elizabeth, after a brief confinement, was sent under a strong guard, and in charge of Sir Henry Bedingfield, to Woodstock, and Courtenay was taken to Fotheringay Castle. The Duke of Suffolk, with his brothers, paid the penalty of their treasonable acts with their lives, dying unpitied. But Wyat’s fate excited much commiseration, his daring and gallantry having won him the sympathy even of his opponents. Many rebels of lesser note were hanged in different parts of the country, but multitudes received pardon on expressing contrition for their offence.

In this manner was the insurrection crushed. Its contriver, De Noailles, remained unmolested, though Renard denounced him to the council, declaring that he had forfeited his privilege as an ambassador by fomenting rebellion. But the Queen did not desire war with France, which would have certainly followed the plotting minister’s arrest. Emboldened by this apparent immunity from personal risk, and utterly regardless of the calamities he might bring on others, De Noailles continued his secret intrigues as actively as ever, encouraging faction, and hoping to the last to defeat the alliance.

The rebellion, however, was serviceable to Mary. It confirmed her authority, and enabled her to perform many acts which she had not hitherto ventured upon. Above all, it elicited undoubted manifestations of loyalty from the great body of the people, and though the dislike to the Spanish match could not be extinguished, the Queen’s emphatic declaration that regard for her husband should never interfere with her duties to her subjects, was held a sufficient guarantee for the security of the country.

The negotiations in regard to the marriage, so rudely interrupted by the outbreak, were now renewed, and Count D’Egmont and the other ambassadors returned to the English court, with the treaty duly ratified and signed by the Emperor. Introduced by the Lord High Admiral and the Earl of Pembroke to the royal oratory, they there found her Majesty surrounded by the lords of the council. After an address from the Queen, delivered with a dignity and feeling that powerfully moved the auditors, she exchanged the ratification of the treaty with the Count D’Egmont, who now acted as Philip’s proxy. No better representative of the proud Prince of Spain could have been chosen than D’Egmont, himself one of the first lords of the Low Countries, and as distinguished for graces of person as he was for military genius and prowess in the field.

Kneeling at the altar beside the Queen, D’Egmont espoused her on the part of the Prince; and at the close of the ceremonial, which was performed by Gardiner, the Count placed on her Majesty’s finger a diamond ring of great value, sent to her by the Emperor.

His mission completed, Count D’Egmont repaired to Spain to confer with Philip, who was then at Valladolid.

Gardiner’s next step was to have an act confirming the marriage-treaty passed by both Houses of Parliament, and this was accomplished without delay. Lords and Commons were equally satisfied with the provisions of the treaty, and unanimously agreed to it, assuring the Queen that the Prince of Spain would be heartily welcomed on his arrival by all her dutiful subjects.

All being now arranged, the Earl of Bedford, lord privy-seal, and Lord Fitzwaters, with other noblemen and gentlemen, were sent to Spain to conduct Philip to England. Landing at Corunna, the ambassadors proceeded to Santiago, then the capital of Galicia, where they waited for the Prince, who was journeying towards them, with a large train of attendants, by easy stages from Valladolid. During their stay at Santiago, the ambassadors were sumptuously entertained by the Marquis de Sara, and by others of the Spanish nobility.

On Philip’s arrival at Santiago, high mass having been performed in the ancient cathedral, containing the shrine of St. James of Compostella—the patron saint of Spain—the Prince, in the presence of a large assemblage of grandees, dignitaries of the Church, and other important officials, received the treaty of marriage from the Earl of Bedford, ratified it, and solemnly vowed to abide by its conditions.

After a day or two devoted to feasting and pastime, Philip set out for Corunna, and on the 13th July, 1554, all being ready for his departure, he embarked for England in the “Santissima Trinidada,” the finest vessel in the Spanish navy. He was escorted by a hundred and fifty ships, well provided with men and ordnance, and had with him many of the chief nobility of Spain.

During all this time, De Noailles continued his intrigues, vainly endeavouring to excite a fresh revolt, and to his agency may be traced an imposture, which created an extraordinary sensation in London, and might—if it had not been speedily detected—have led to dangerous popular tumults.

A man and his wife, occupying an old tenement in the heart of the city, forming part of a despoiled religious establishment, declared that from a stone wall adjoining their habitation an unearthly voice was heard to issue, proclaiming many strange and terrible things. Ere long, as may be supposed, a curious crowd collected within the court, and the assemblage was gratified by hearing the spirit denounce the approaching marriage of the Queen, which it declared would be full of bale and mischief to the realm. Some of the bystanders called out, “God save Queen Mary!” whereupon the spirit was silent. When they mentioned the Prince of Spain, a deep groan was the response; but when Elizabeth was named, the voice loudly replied, “So be it!” Furthermore, on the question being propounded, “What is the mass?” it discreetly answered, “Idolatry;” with many other utterances to the same purpose.

A report of this wondrous circumstance quickly spread throughout the city, and on the following day, upwards of seventeen thousand persons assembled in the neighbourhood of the structure whence the mysterious voice proceeded. Such as were able to get near the wall heard many treasonable speeches against the Queen, and fresh denunciations of her marriage, which they repeated to those further off, so that the sayings of the spirit were circulated amongst the immense crowd. Much excitement being caused and tumults apprehended, the persons belonging to the house were arrested, and strict search being made, a girl, named Elizabeth Crofts, was discovered, artfully hidden in a hole contrived in the thickness of the wall, whence she had managed to speak through a crevice, with the help of a small trumpet. The impostor was very leniently dealt with, being only made to do public penance for the offence at Saint Paul’s.

Another incident occurred about the same time, which, though ridiculous in itself, is worthy of note, as showing that aversion to the Spanish match pervaded all classes, and was even shared by the young. Some three hundred boys, armed with clubs and staves, assembled in Finsbury Fields, and got up a mock fight, which they styled “The Queen against Wyat.” Though intended as a sport, the conflict was carried on with so much good will, that several were wounded on either side, and the boy who represented Philip of Spain, being taken prisoner by the opposite party, was hanged to a tree, and only cut down just in time to save his life.

Calculating on the unconquerable antipathy to the match manifested in so many ways, De Noailles pursued his schemes, persuaded that, when Philip set foot on the English shores, the people by whom he was so much detested would rise against him, and massacre him and his attendants.

Meanwhile, Lord Clinton, the Lord High Admiral, who himself had no special liking for the Spaniards, or for the Spanish match, though he was full of loyalty towards the Queen, was cruising about the Channel, with eight-and-twenty of the tallest ships in the English navy, to protect the Prince, in case any attempt should be made by the French to attack him on his way, it being reported that four Gascon regiments had been ordered to Rouen, to attempt a descent upon the Isle of Wight and Portsmouth. Lord Clinton was accompanied by the Count de la Chapelle, the Vice-Admiral of the Low Countries, with some fifteen ships, which, however, the rough Englishman did not rate very highly, but called them in derision “mussel-shells.”

As the time drew nigh when the Prince’s arrival might be expected, Mary exhibited an impatience foreign to her character, but by no means unnatural under the circumstances. Sumptuous presents had been provided for her intended husband by her order, and preparations on a magnificent scale were made for the marriage ceremonial, which it was arranged should take place at Winchester. All the principal nobility were bidden to the solemnity, and the chief officers of the royal household, and, indeed, all connected with the court, had parts assigned them in the grand reception to be given to the Prince, and in the celebration of the nuptials.

Many, therefore, shared in the Queen’s anxiety for Philip’s safe and speedy arrival. Up to this time the breezes had been propitious, but contrary winds might arise, and delay the royal bridegroom on his voyage. Some, indeed, prayed that the vessel that bore him might founder, and would have exulted in such a catastrophe, and deemed it a special interference of Providence.

Their prayers were unheard. Tidings were brought by the Marquis de las Naves, the Prince’s avant-courier, who landed at Plymouth, to the effect that his royal master might be daily looked for, and this welcome intelligence was immediately communicated to the Queen, and served to allay her anxiety.

Escorted by a strong guard, and attended by a sumptuous retinue, she forthwith proceeded to Guildford, where the Marquis de las Naves was presented to her by Renard, and gave her most satisfactory accounts of the Prince. Next day she continued her journey, and, on reaching Winchester, the loyal inhabitants of that fine old city welcomed her with everyevery demonstration of joy. Well pleased by her reception she took up her abode at the Bishop’s palace, which had been prepared for her by Gardiner.

At the same time, De Noailles, accompanied by some trusty agents, whom he required for a dark scheme he had hatched, journeyed secretly to Southampton, where the Prince meant to disembark.
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Early on the morning of the 19th of July, 1554, the long-looked-for Spanish fleet, conveying the royal bridegroom to our shores, was descried from the loftiest hill of the Isle of Wight, and presented a most magnificent spectacle as it neared that lovely island.

Consisting, as we have intimated, of a hundred and fifty sail—a third of the number being vessels of large size—the fleet formed a wide half-moon, in the midst of which rode the stately ship bearing Philip and the principal nobles of his suite. The “Santissima Trinidad[4]a” rose like a towered castle from the water. From the lofty crenellated turret at the stern floated a broad banner, embroidered in gold, with the arms of Castile and Aragon; its masts, and the turret at the forecastle, corresponding with that at the stern, were gaudily painted; and the sides elaborately carved and covered with devices, were so richly burnished, that the waves shone with their glow. Armed with the heaviest guns then in use, this splendid vessel had on board, besides her crews and the Prince’s suite, three hundred fully equipped arquebusiers[6].

Other ships there were scarcely inferior to the “Santissima Trinidada” in size and splendour, displaying banners and streamers, and richly painted and decorated according to the Spanish fashion, and all well provided with men and ordnance.

Never before had such a superb fleet ploughed those waters; and when, at a later hour in the day, the Lord High Admiral caught sight of it, he was sore angered, and internally vowed to lower the Spaniard’s pride.

A soft westerly breeze filling the sails, impelled the ships gently on their way, though the surface of the sea was but little agitated. Having risen with the dawn, Philip was now on deck with the Duke of Alva[5], enjoying the ravishing beauty of the morning, and gazing at the land he was approaching. He could not help being struck by the bold outline and precipitous cliffs of the island in his immediate vicinity, and noted with wonder the tall sharp-pointed rocks, detached from these cliffs, that sprang like pinnacles from the sea.

Passing the Needles, the fleet entered the Solent Sea. On a far-projecting causeway on the left was Hurst Castle, a fortress erected by Henry VIII., and on the right loomed Yarmouth, with its castle. Salutes were fired from both forts. The scenery of the coast now possessed great beauty. On the mainland, noble woods, forming part of the New Forest[7], at that time of great extent, and full of deer, grew down to the very margin of the lake-like sea; occasional creeks and openings exhibiting sylvan scenes of extraordinary loveliness, and affording glimpses of ancient towns or sequestered habitations. On the other hand, the verdant slopes and groves of the island formed a delicious picture wholly different from that presented by the bold cliffs on its southern coast. Here all was softness and beauty, and to eyes accustomed to the arid and sunburnt shores of Spain, such verdure had an inexpressible charm.

For some time Philip remained wrapped in contemplation of the enchanting scenery of the island, unable to withdraw his eyes from it. At last he exclaimed, “And this is England! the land I have so longed to behold.[2q] How deliciously green is yonder island, and what a contrast it offers to our own coasts! And yon noble woods on the left, which they say are those of the New Forest, where William Rufus hunted and was slain! What magnificent timber! We have nothing like those oaks.”

“It may be not, your Highness,” replied Alva; “but I prefer our olives and vines and chestnut-groves to those woods, and our bare brown mountains to those green slopes. If the sun scorches our herbage and burns our soil to brick-dust, it makes abundant compensation. We have oil and wine and a thousand luxuries that these English lack, to say nothing of our fiery men and dark-eyed women.”

“Your excellency is a true Spaniard,” replied the Prince; “but you forget that as soon as I set foot on these shores I shall become an Englishman.”

“Heaven forfend!” exclaimed Alva; then checking himself, he added, “I crave your Highness’s pardon. Inasmuch as the country will belong to you, you may be right to call yourself an Englishman.”

“But I shall be King of England only in name,” said Philip. “As you know, I am debarred by the marriage-treaty from any share in the government, neither can I appoint you, nor any of my nobles, to a post.”

“Out on the treaty!” cried Alva. “Your Highness, I trust, will little regard its terms. Once wedded to the Queen of England, the country will be under your control. This the Emperor well knew, or he would have spurned the conditions proposed to him by the wily Gardiner. Bind you as they may, the council cannot hold you fast, and ere long you will have supreme sway. In two years’ time England will be as much a province of Spain as the Netherlands is now. Then you will reap abundantly the harvest you are sowing. Moreover, by that time the crown of Spain and the imperial diadem may grace your brow.”

“Why do you think so, Alva?” demanded Philip, quickly. “My father suffers much from gout; but gout, physicians tell me, keeps off all other ailments, and those afflicted with it live long in consequence. When he last wrote to me, the Emperor reported himself in good case.”

“Saints keep him so!” cried the Duke. “Yet, as I have just said, ere two years are over, your Highness will surely be King of Spain and Emperor of Germany.”

“What means this prediction?” inquired Philip looking inquiringly at him.

“It means that the Emperor your father, tired with the cares of government, designs to surrender his kingdoms to you.”

“Has he said aught of his intent to you, Alva?—or is it mere surmise on your part?” demanded the Prince, unable to disguise the interest he took in the question.

“Your Highness will excuse me if I decline to state how I obtained the information,” rejoined the Duke; “but I will stake my life on its correctness.”

Philip said nothing more, but remained for some time with his hand upon his lips, absorbed in thought. The flush that overspread his cheeks showed he was much excited. Alva kept his keen eye fixed upon him, and seemed to read what was passing in his breast. After a while, Philip broke the silence.

“It may be as you say,” he remarked; “yet I do not think my father will part lightly with his crown. In a moment of weariness he may talk of abdicating in my favour—but when the fit is over, the design will pass away with it. How would he spend his days if not employed by state affairs?”

“In retirement and holy meditation—in preparation for eternity. Such is his Majesty’s intent.”

“If it be so it is a praiseworthy resolution; and it is to be hoped that Heaven may keep him in it. However, all is uncertain—the firmest man may change his mind.”

“Your Highness says right. Therefore, it will be well to secure a crown in case of accident. Neither do I despair of your doing so. The English nation, they say, hate us Spaniards. What matter? They cannot hate us worse than we hate them. They fear our yoke. LetLet us give them reason for their fears by ruling them so severely that they shall not dare to move hand or foot, save at our pleasure. With such a people nothing but hard and sanguinary measures will do. Their late King, Henry VIII., knew that well, and his subjects obeyed him, crouching at his feet like beaten hounds. But to impose our yoke upon them, we must go beyond the despot Henry. We must pour forth the blood of the English nobles like water, seize upon their possessions, and assume their titles. Do this, extirpate heresy, establish the Inquisition, and your Highness need fear no rebellion.”

Alva’s eyes blazed as he gave this counsel, and his countenance assumed an expression so terrible that even Philip regarded him with awe.

“The time is not yet come for acting thus,” observed the Prince. “I must first try to ingratiate myself with the people, and win over the council and the nobles by gifts and promises. If those fail, I may have recourse to other means.”

“There, to my mind, your Highness is wrong,” rejoined Alva. “Begin as you mean to go on. You cannot make yourself beloved by this perfidious nation, but you may easily make yourself dreaded. Hesitate not to shed blood—the best blood. Strike boldly, and at the highest. If you have any misgivings, let me do the work for you, and it shall be done effectually. I shall not object to be grand justiciary of the realm.”

And again his features wore the terrible look we have just noticed.

“It is too soon to talk of this,” said Philip. “We will speak of it hereafter.”

“It may then be too late,” rejoined Alva, in a sombre tone. “Once again, I counsel your Highness not to delay. As soon as you are fairly wedded, throw off the mask.”

“And be driven disgracefully from the kingdom,” cried Philip. “No; I shall adopt a safer course. A time may come—and that at no distant date—when I may profit by your counsels, and ask your aid.”

And he turned to watch the numerous white-sailed little barques steering towards him from Portsmouth.
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Charles V. has been described as more of a Fleming than a Spaniard, and his son Philip as more of a Spaniard than a Fleming. But the Prince bore a strong resemblance to his sire, though he was not so tall as the Emperor, and more slightly and elegantly formed than that martial monarch. Apparently, Philip must have looked like a Scotsman, since he was compared by a Highlander, John Elder, “the Redshank,” who saw him on his entrance into London, to “John Hume, my Lord of Jedward’s kinsman.” The Redshank seems to have been greatly struck by the royal Spaniard’s personal appearance and deportment, for he says, “his pace is princely, and gait so straight and upright as he loses no inch of height;” adding, “he is so well-proportioned of body, arm, and leg, as nature cannot work a more perfect pattern.”

But we have Philip actually brought before us as he lived and moved at the period in question in the portraits of Titian and Sir Antonio More. There we see his slight and singularly elegant figure, and admire his striking costume. There we may peruse his remarkable lineaments, every trait of which has been preserved by the great painters with extraordinary fidelity. Philip’s face was a perfect oval, and all the features good, except the mouth, the lower lip of which was too full, and projected beyond the upper—a defect inherited by the Prince from his father, who was considerably under-jawed. Philip’s complexion was fair, of almost feminine delicacy and clearness, his eyes large and blue, and shaded by thick brows meeting over the nose. His hair, worn short, according to the Spanish mode, was of a golden yellow—a circumstance which, no doubt, caused the Redshank to liken him to “my Lord of Jedward’s kinsman;”—and his pointed beard of the same hue. His forehead was lofty, and white as marble, and his nose long, straight, and perfectly proportioned. In regard to his attire, he was extremely particular, affecting dark colours, as they best suited him; and he had the good taste to dispense with embroidery and ornament. On the present occasion he had in no wise departed from his rule. Black velvet haut-de-chausses, black taffetas hose, velvet buskins, doublet of black satin, all fitting to perfection, constituted his habiliments. Over all, he wore a short black damask mantle furred with sable. His neck was encircled by the collar of the Golden Fleece, and on his head sat a black velvet cap, having a small chain of gold as its sole ornament.
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