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        1485


      

		 
	 

      	

        Henry VII (Henry VIII’s dad) becomes first Tudor when he beat Richard III (who lost his horse) at the battle of Bosworth.


      

    


	

		 


	

    

      	

        1492


      

	 
	 

      	

        Columbus risks slipping off the edge of the world and discovers the West Indies (accidentally).


      

    




		 


	

    

      	

        1509


      

	 
	 

      	

        Henry VIII becomes King of England and starts hiring and firing (and beheading) his wives.


      

    




		 


	

    

      	

        1547


      

	 
	 

      	

        Little Edward, Henry’s only boychild, becomes the VIIth when only twelve days old.


      

    




		 


	

    

      	

        1553


      

	 
	 

      	

        16-year-old Lady Jane Grey becomes queen – it was a nine day wonder.


      

    




		 


	

    

      	

        1553


      

	 
	 

      	

        Mary Tudor becomes queen, executes Jane Grey and her hubby, then burns all the Protestants she can get her hands on.


      

    




		 


	

    

      	

        1558


      

	 
	 

      	

        Royal bastard Elizabeth become queen.


      

    




		 


	

    

      	

        1568


      

	 
	 

      	

        The Spanish send an Armada because they didn’t like Elizabeth I executing Mary Queen of Scots who they wanted as queen!


      

    




		 


	

    

      	

        1568


      

	 
	 

      	

        (also) Sir Francis Drake, fed up with this world, sets off to find us a nice new one which, when found, they call . . . The New World.


      

    




		 


	

    

      	

        1603


      

	 
	 

      	

        Elizabeth dies, mad as a snake, but having united her people.


      

    


  




  

    [image: ]


  




  End of the Tudor dynasty.




  PS. If you notice some irritating scribbles by someone calling themselves ‘Ed’ in these pages, I’m sorry, but it’s Susie, my fussy editor*. The printer

  left them in by mistake and we didn’t have time to change ’em before printing the book.
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  *Just doing my job! Ed  [image: ]
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[image: ] THE HISTORICAL BIT





  The Tudor age started in 1485 after a huge civil war between the Lancastrians and the Yorkists, both based up North, which seemed to be about the colour of roses and the egos

  of two great dynasties: the Yorks and the Lancastrians. Civil wars were a great way of settling arguments and keeping the population at bay. This one ended in a sort of a draw when Henry VII, a

  Lancastrian, got it together and married Edward IV’s girl Elizabeth, a Yorky (amazing how marriages are almost as good as civil wars at settling arguments!).




  To Have or to Have Not




  There then followed a golden age, making most others in England’s colourful history pale into baleful boringness, with a cast-list that a Hollywood director would drool

  over: Henry VIII, Will Shakespeare, Elizabeth I, Tom Wolsey, Laurence Olivier* to mention – er – five.




  Golden, because it was practically the first time an exploding birthrate was matched by a healthy surge in the economy. If you have one without the other you’re usually in for big trouble

  (see India, China or Wandsworth). But to be strictly accurate** it was only really golden for the landowners (the Haves), as your average peasants (the Have-Nots) had to watch their living

  standards plummet (essential supermarket consumables rocketed by 488% in the century following Henry VIII’s accession). Funny thing, progress, it always seems to be the poor that pay for it.

  Ah well, c’est la vie.




  *Wasn’t he just a Shakespearean actor? Ed




  **A rare treat, Mr Farman. Ed




  Henry VII




  The Tudors officially started with Henry VII from the House of Lancaster: he was the one who beat the cruel and unpopular Yorkist Richard III in 1485 and promptly married

  Elizabeth of York to make England one big happy family again (having neatly snitched all the Yorkist lands). He still had loads of enemies, however, but gradually managed to show them who was boss

  by outlawing their private armies, not letting them have any castles, holding on to all the best weapons and taxing them to the hilt.
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  Henry reigned peacefully for thirty years and made England very rich which was very nice. Better still, he forced one of his daughters to marry the geriatric King of France (on condition that

  she could have a husband of her choice when he keeled over), his other daughter to marry the King of Scotland and, best of all, his eldest boy Arthur, to marry the King of Spain’s daughter

  Catherine (of Aragon). This, in theory, made everyone dead matey. Arthur, unfortunately, hardly lasted long enough for a couple of decent Spanish holidays at his father-in-law’s place. His

  dad, mean as they come, refused to give the dowry money back on his son’s death, and rather cheekily promised her to his next son, Henry.




  This to-ing and fro-ing caused all sorts of rumpuses (rumpii?), but we’re in a hurry, however, and the Tudors to come are much more fun. We’ll press on.
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  Happy Birthday, Henry VIII




  When Henry VII died, Henry Jnr, the King’s old youngest son, but now the King’s new oldest son because the old oldest son had popped his clogs, got the key of the

  palace door, together with a big golden hat, a kingdom, the surname ‘Eighth’ and a slap-up party throughout the land, all on his eighteenth birthday (beats my Boots gift token and free

  half at the Dog and Dungheap).




  Being clever, handsome, virile and rather anxious to get on with things, he quickly steamed in and married his ex-older-brother’s now ex-wife,* Catherine of Aragon (the

  King of Spain’s daughter), and invaded France (more of that later).
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      Useless Fact No. 12




      Henry VIII was the first monarch to eat turkey.


    


  




  *Oh please, not again. Ed
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  Girl or Boy?




  In those days the main duty of being a wife was to have a son, because a) they were thought to be best (any comments, girls?) and b) a man-child helped secure the family line in

  the foreseeable future. Anyway, Catherine ended up with five kids – mostly girls and all of ’em dead except for one called Mary. This displeased Henry no end, not because they were dead

  but because they were girls (presumably even dead boys were better than dead girls). Poor Cath was, by this time, looking more than a little babied out (not to mention the stork), so Henry

  made up some cock-and-bull story about the marriage not being valid in the first place (strangely forgetting to mention he fancied a maid called Anne Boleyn in the second place). This really

  annoyed the Pope, who’d pulled a few strings to allow the blinking marriage in the place before the first place*.
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