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It is most of all of you that I think in these dark days;
I think of your sadness, the grief that you must feel;
and in this thought lies my only weakness.

As for me, fear nothing. If I have suffered deeply
I have never wavered nor bowed my head. The moments
of my deepest anguish have been those in which
I have thought of you, my good darling, of all our
family. I realised your sorrow when you were without
news of me. I had time to think of you all, in the long
days, in the sleepless nights, alone with my own
thoughts. In those hours I had nothing to read; no
way to write! I turned like a lion in its cage, trying
to work out an enigma that escaped me. But everything
in this world is conquered by perseverance and by
energy. I swear to you that I shall discover the wretch
who committed the act of infamy. Keep up your courage,
my good darling, and look the world in the face.
You have the right to do so.

Thank every one for the admirable devotion shown in
my cause. Embrace our dear children and all the family
for me.

A thousand kisses for your own self, from your devoted



Alfred.




 


December, 1894.





My good Darling:




Your letter, which I had impatiently awaited, gave
me great consolation and at the same time it made me
weep, for it brought me the vivid memory of you, my
darling.
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