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CATHERINIE OF ARRAGON AND IIER
RIVATL,
BY JANE STRICKLAND,

Ix contemplating the untimely death of Ann
Boleyn, we suffer our feelings to get the better
of our judgment.  We forget the broken heart of
Catherine and only think upon the scaffold, the
false accusation and the severed head of her rival,
We sce youth, beauty, and talents vainly flinging
their charms round the insensible and unnatural
tyrant. We sce him slander ing, vilifying and
thirsting for the life-blood of the woman he had
“delighted to honor,” and ere that blood was cold
giving her name and place to another. We
lament over this unhappy victim of lust and
tyranny, and generously forget her crimes in her
dreadful fall. We no longer view her as the sup-
Planter of Queen Catherine's rights, as the cruel
tepmother and ambitious woman, 1ler misfor
tunes fling a veil over her fanlts which Pity for-
bids Justice to remove. Truth, however, while
she allows the claims of this unfortunate lady to
our sympathy, obliges us to deelare that she neither
deserved her elevation nor conducted herself well
during her short-lived possession of power. While
espousing the husband of another her heart re-
Mmained untouched. It was to the King, not to the
man she loved, her hand was given.  She was the
vietim of ambition not of love, The accomplished
author of De Vere says: “ We feel almost inclined
%o pity Henry when Ann Boleyn declared on her
trial that the King néver had her heart,” In this
Point we must differ from him on the ground that
the affections of an aspiring woman are little
Worth. Raypal in relating the elevation of this
Unfortunate lady remarks that, “the ambition of
Ann Baleyn kept her chaste” Still her many
f&*cinating qualities win upon us. We know not
In what light to regard her character, whether to
View her as the murderess of Sir Thomas More,
.as the cruel stepmother of Mary, or as the amiable
Protectress of the Protestant church. In the last
closing scene, we see her as a penitent woman
lﬂmGnting her errors yet asserting her innocence
With becoming dignity, acknowledging with noble
andour those faults of which no one dared ac-
Cuse her, but maintnining her purity with the
Tajesty of 'truth, Sometimes we belold the
lighlning ‘of her wit bursting from the dense
f‘louds of calumny that surround her, and illuminat-
Ing with a,deceitful blaze, the dark horizon along
Which her sun was destined prematurely to set. At
‘{ther tinies when we sce her weeping in her prison
¢ a bereaved mother or a penitent Magdaler,
We feel inclined to echo her pathetic exclamation :
“ Alds Liag Mark Lanceston died without clearing
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my innocence,” and like her stepdaughter, we
weep over her fate and only remember her shi-
ning qualitics.  We forget the beheaded More, the
broken-hearted Catherine, while we follow her to
the seaffold.

In the character of Catherine of Arragon we
scarcely discover the shades that mark the daugh-
ters of mortality, in fact we rather imagine than
find them.

Perfection is far a higher state, and therefore
this good and great Queen must have had faults,
although the eye of the historian may have failed
to discover them. Her private cortespondence dis-
playsthe correctness of her judgmentand the good-
ness of her heartin the brightest colors, Yet these
letters on which she did not think the eyes of pos-
terity would look; show us at once the woman
and Queen. We particularly cite that preserv-
ed amongst many others in Eilis’ Historical
Letters in which Catherine informs her consort of
his vietory over the Scottish King at Flodden as
a beautiful instance of generous pity for the van-
quished and conjugal tenderness for the victor.
We sce this highminded and injured lady main-
taining a mild ascendancy over the heart of a
tyrant, long after the charms of youtb had faded
(if indecd she ever possessed them) standing be-
tween him and the people like a mediating angel
forbidding the axe to full on his destined victima,
nor were her learning, picty and modesty inferior
to her sweetness of temper and love of justice,
Sincere and singlehearted herself she long believed
Henry’s conduct arose from seruples of conscience
rather than from alienated love. Her pathetic
appeal to him during her trial, at once so wise, so
simple and confiding, excited his admiration,
although it failed to move his purpose. He
threw his better angel from his side and became
the most monstrous bigot and tyrant that ever
disgraced the pages of history. This great Prin-
cess, if she had lived five months longer, would
have beheld the downfall of her unhappy rival,
it is even probable that she heard the rumour of
Henry’s alienation of affection from his second wife
before her dissolution. We may fecl assured,
moreover, that if Catherine’s eyes had beheld the
calamities of the fair usurper of her rights she
would have dropped a generous tear over her
ashes, rather than exulted in her misfortuncs.
The woes and rivalry of these illustrious ladies
nre over, they have passed into that land where
all things are forgotten, and when they meet again
(and surely it is no presumption to indulge such
Christian hope,) may they be found as sisters
rejoicing in the same glorious immortality befure -
the throne of God.
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