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			Alison Weir is the bestselling female historian (and the fifth-bestselling historian overall) in the United Kingdom, and has sold over three million books worldwide. She has published twenty history books, including her most recent non-fiction book, Queens of the Crusades, the second in her England’s Medieval Queens quartet. Alison is also the author of twelve historical novels, including the highly acclaimed Six Tudor Queens series about the wives of Henry VIII, all of which were Sunday Times bestsellers. The complete short-story collection, In the Shadow of Queens, accompanies this series.

			The Tudor Rose novels will span three generations of history’s most iconic family, the Tudors. Elizabeth of York, The Last White Rose, the first in the new series, reveals the story of the first Tudor queen.

			Alison is a fellow of the Royal Society of Arts and an honorary life patron of Historic Royal Palaces.
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			‘This brilliant series has brought Henry VIII’s six wives to life as never before’
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About Firstborn


			The Palace of Westminster, 1466.

			As the Queen of England lies in her chamber, exhausted from childbirth, the court awaits news of the longed-for heir . . .

			The King

			Edward prays for a son to ensure the succession of his line.

			The godfather

			Warwick knows his influence over the King cannot last.

			The grandmother

			Cecily hopes her new grandchild will one day bring great fortune to England.

			The friend

			Lord Hastings fears the growing hostility within King Edward’s inner circle.

			The young rival

			The boy Henry does not yet know his own significance.

			The uncle

			Richard visits the new baby – and dreams that night of a golden crown.

			Featuring the first chapter of Elizabeth of York, The Last White Rose.

		

	
		
			
FIRSTBORN

			A Tudor Rose short story

			February, in the year of Our Lord 1466
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			ELIZABETH

			The Queen of England lay in her gilded bedchamber in the Palace of Westminster, exhausted after her labour, and feeling disgruntled and full of trepidation. Her firstborn child, who should have been a son, the longed-for heir to York, and to England, was a girl. A pretty babe, no doubt about it, but a girl.

			How would Edward react? As the women washed her and dressed her in her embroidered night-rail, and the nurse swaddled the infant, Elizabeth remained tense, praying that his great love for her would outweigh his disappointment. And though, after the ordeal through which she had just safely come, all her instincts were screaming never again, she braced herself to assure him that next time, surely, it would be a son.

			She flushed to think of what people would be saying when the news got out. My lord of Warwick would be smirking in his beard, revelling in the fact that the Wydeville Queen had failed in her primary duty. He had made no secret of the fact that he despised her, that he thought Edward had thrown himself away on the impoverished widow of a knight who had fallen fighting for the wrong side in the recent wars between the royal Houses of York and Lancaster. Warwick had wanted the King to marry a French princess and thereby gain a great alliance and political advantages. Like most of the nobility, he had been shocked and angered when Edward announced his marriage.

			She remembered that day clearly, the day the Council had met at Reading. They had raised the matter of the French marriage, and it was then, Edward had later told her, that he broke the news that he was already wed. There had been an appalled silence. But he had not cared. He was the King; he was twenty-two years old and headstrong; and he had insisted on presenting Elizabeth to his lords, watching them with a steely face as they reluctantly bowed the knee to her. She could tell they thought it preposterous that a king would marry for love. But marry for love he had, and lustily!

			She could recall the day of their first meeting as clearly as if it were yesterday, although it was nearly two years ago now. Penniless and desperate, she had been staying with her parents at their manor house at Grafton when they heard that the King was coming to hunt in Whittlewood Forest.

			‘Go and petition him!’ her mother urged, the mother who was nowhere near as lowborn as Warwick liked to think, for she was a princess of the House of Luxembourg. ‘Use your wiles! I hear he finds women irresistible. With your beauty, you should be able to charm him into making your mother-in-law pay your dower.’ She made a moue of disgust, showing exactly what she thought of the woman.

			Elizabeth had stared at her reflection in her mother’s silver mirror. John had called her beautiful and, without conceit, she knew she was, with her perfect features, rose-hued skin and gilt-blond hair, her slender elegance. But John had been killed at the Battle of St Albans three years ago, and she still mourned him. There had been suitors, but for most her looks had not compensated for her lack of fortune, and she had refused the others. At twenty-seven, and a mother twice over, she still had the gloss of youth, although there was now something glacial about her beauty. She supposed it had evolved as a form of protection against those who despised her for her poverty.

			She had wondered if her face would be enough to melt the King’s heart. Or would he see before him just another Lancastrian widow undeserving of his pity? Worse, would he expect something in return for listening to her plea? His reputation was notorious. Even at Bradgate, deep in Leicestershire, the marital home she had shared with John, she had heard that no woman was safe, that the King took women and discarded them at his pleasure.
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