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	tion, your dear beloved words, do not come to me. But,

as I have said before, of what importance are sufferings—I
dare even call them tortures—however atrocious,
however horrible they may be, for the object which you
are now pursuing dominates everything, it is above all
else, and beyond all else—the honor of our name, the
honor of our dear, adored children.

As for me, dear Lucie, you are my strength, my invicible
strength, so high are you in my love, in my tenderness.
Like my children, you dictate to me my duty.
Say to yourself that if often the violence of feelings,
that are at times atrocious, wrings a groan from my
heart and makes my brain reel; if at times the unending
hours and the climate exceed my strength of forbearance,
and my very flesh cry out, my determination
remains unshaken.

But you must realize all that I suffer on account of
your martyrdom, from the unmerited dishonor cast upon
our children, upon all our family. You must feel all that
I suffer from such a condition of soul, striving here
against many elements united; what a determination,
what a power I feel within me to see the light—oh, no
matter at what price, no matter by what means! Often in
this solitude the tempest rages in my brain; oftener yet
the blood boils in my veins with impatience to see the end
of this incredible martyrdom. The more atrocious my
sufferings the more they increase as the days roll by, the
less willing we should be to give way to grief or to rebuffs,
the less inclined we should be to give ourselves
over to fate. And since our tortures are to cease only
after the light dawns full and entire, and since we must
have it through and against everything for ourselves, for
our children, for us all, our wills should strengthen as
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