
544 CATIIERINE OF ARIAGON ANI) lIER RIVAL.

CATHIERItNE oFe AlMONI ND ER »C ' INA, lIER y innocence," and like lier stepdaigiter, we
ILIAT, weep over her fate and only remembeer shi-

n1Y aN s•Ia.N.- ning galIitie's. We forget the bcheaded More, the
Ix contemnplating hie ultimiely death of Ann broken-hearted Catherine, while we follow lier to

I oleyn, woe suffer our feelings to get the hetter the scaffold. efeeiîni tii 
<'ttof our judgmnt. We forget the broken leart of > In the character of Catherine of Arragon we

Catherine and only thinîk upon the scaffold, the. scarcely discover the shades that mark tie daugh-
false accusation and the severed head of lier rival. ters of mortality, in fact we rather imagine than
We sec youtl, beauty, and talents vainîly flinging find them.
their cliarns round the insensible and unnatural Perfection is far a higher state, and therefore
tyrant. Vc sec him slandeî ing, vilifying and this good and great Queen must have lad faultq,
thirsting for the life-blood <of the vomnan he lad although the eye of the historian may have failed

dcliglted to honor," and ere that blood was cold to discover tiem. ler private corespondence dis-
giving lier nanie and place to another. We plays the correctncss of herjudgmentand the good-
lanent over this unlappy victin of lust and ness of lier leart in the brigltest colors. Yet tlhese
tyrnnny, and gencrou.ly forget lier crimes in lier letters on which sle did not thinîk the eyes of pos-
dreadful fall. We no longer view lier as the sip- terity would look; show us at once the woman
Planter of Queen Catherine's riglts, as the cruel and Quecen. We particularly cite that preserv-
stepmotler and anbitious woman. Her misfor- cd amongst many others in Ellis' Historical
tunes Iling a veil over lier fatults wiicl Pity for- Letters in which Catherine informs lier consort of
bids Justice to reiiove. Trutlh, lowever, while his victory over the Scottisl King at Flodden as i
she allows the claims of this unfortunate lady to a beautiful instance of gencrous pity for the van-
Our sympathy, obliges us to declare thiat shie neitier quishied and conjugal tenderness for the victor.
deserved lier clevation nor conducted lierself well We sec this hiighninded and injured lady main- i
during lier short-lived possession of power. While taining a miiild ascendancy over the heart of a
esIousing the lusband of another lier heart re- tyrant, long after the charms of youth had faded
nained untouched. It was to tlh King. not to tle (if indeed she ever possessed them) standing be-

rnian she loved, lier hand was given. She was the tween him and the people like a mediating angel
Victim of ambition not of love. The accomplislhed S forbidding the axe to fall on bis destined victims,
autior of De Vere says: " We feel almost iiclined nor vere lier learning, picty and modesty inferior
to pity Henry wlien Ann Boleyn declared on her to lier sweetness of temper and love of justice.
trial that the King, never had hier hieart." In this Sincere and singlehearted herself she long believed
Point we must differ from hini on the ground that Henry's conduct arose from scruples of conscience
the affections of an aspiring woman arc little rather than from alienated love. lier patheticel
Worth. Raynal in relating the elevation of this appeal to him during ber trial, at once so wise, so eunfortunate lady remarks that, " the ambition of simple and confiding, excited his admiration, i
Ann Bkoleyn kept ber chaste." Still ber many although it failed to move bis purpose. He
fascmating qualities win upon us. We know not ' threw bis botter angel fron bis side and became
in what light to regard her character, whether to the most monstrous bigot and tyrant that ever
view ber as the nurderess of Sir Thomas More, disgraced the pages of history. This great Prin-
as the cruel stepmother of Mary, or as the amiable cess, if she had lived five months longer, would
Protectres of the Protestant church. In the last have bcheld the downfall of ber unhappy rival,
elosing scene, we see lier as a penitent woman it is even probable that she heard the rumour of
lamrenting lier errors yet asserting her innocence Henry's alienation of affection from his second wife
Witl becoming dignity, acknowledging with noble before ber dissolution. We may feel assured,
Candour those faults of which no one dared ae- morcover, that if Catherine's eyes had beheld the
CUse ber, but naintaining ber purity with the calamities of the fair usurper of ber rights sleMaJesty of 'truth. Sometimes we beliold the would have dropped a generous tear over her
lightning of her vit bursting from the dense ashes, rather than exulted in her misfortunei.
Clouds of calumny that surround ber, and illuminat- The woes and rivalry of these illustrious ladies
' with a,deceitful blaze, the dark horizon along are over, they have passcd into that land wliereIich ber sun was destined prematurely to set. At ail things arc forgotten, and when they meet again
Other tinies wlen we sce ber weeping in lier prison (and surely it is no presumption to indulge such

e a bereaved mother or a penitent Magdalen, Christian hope,) may they be found as sisters >
e feel inclined to echo ber pathetic exclamation: i ejoicing in the same glorious immortality befure
Alås has Mark Lanceston died without clearing the throne of God.


