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even than godlessness
; but during the period of my life ofwhich I shall write I learned- but what I learned I shalm due time tell you.

^'

While at the court of Guise I. like many another manconceived for Mary Stuart a pa.sion which lay heavy uponmy heart for many years. Sweetnearts I had bv the scopesDut .she held my longings from all of them until I felt thetouch of a pure woman's love, and then - but again I amgoing beyond my story.
^

I did not doubt, nor do I hesitate to sav. that my passionvvas returned by Mary with a fer^-or which she fc^t'for noother lover; but she was a queen, and I, compared with herwas nobody. For this difference of rank I have since had

It tendency. Like the sun. it cannot shine for one alonebt 11 ,t burns and dazzles the one as if it shone for him and

tear ot the ennui of peace.

of Ltv-r
''""' ''^'" ^ '^'''^ "^^ unutterable bitterness •

of Mary s marriage to a simpering fool, Francis II., whomshe oathed, notwithstanding absurd stories of thei; swee^courtship and love.

r.V^'^' ^u "^^'"'^S^ to Francis, Mary became hard andcallous of heart, and all the world knows her sad histo

'

The s ones of Darnley, Rizzio, and Bothwell will be richrnorsels, I suppose, for the morbid minds of men andwomen so ong as books are read and scandal is loved.

I wrft'.r
^

u""'"'
'""^"^ '^°= '° '""g ^So that now asI wnte It seems but a shadow upon the horizon of timeAnd so It happened that Francis died, and when theueen went back to Scotland to ascend her native throne

buTned lut vT' T'
"°'''''^ '°^'^^^^ -- ''^ b^-e ZiDurned but did not warm me

IsIw".':,.-!,'',':,n!"^^'>'."."'=."-= *= Darnley tragedy.
^. ^^^^ ; wudL a scene for hell was that f


