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	ing close to mine I shall bear all the martyrdoms, all the

humiliations, without bowing my head. The thought of
you, my darling, will give me the strength needful. My
dear, adored one, women certainly are superior to us;
and among women you are of the most beautiful and the
most noble!

I always loved you deeply; you know it. To-day I do
more—I marvel at and venerate you. You are a holy,
a noble, woman. I am proud of you, and I will try to be
worthy of you.

Yes, it would be cowardice to desert life. It would be
to taint my name—the name of my dear children—to
sully that name forever. I realize that to-day; but how
could it be otherwise? The blow was cruel; it broke
down my courage; it is you who have lifted me up.

Your soul makes mine tremble.

So, leaning one on the other, proud of one another,
we shall succeed, by force of will, in clearing our name
from dishonor. We shall remove the stain from that
honor that has never failed us.

I embrace you as I love you.



Alfred.




 

Thursday, 11 o'clock in the evening.

I almost hoped to receive one more word from you
this evening. If you could only know with what happiness
I receive your letters, with what intoxication I read
and re-read them all day long!

Good-night; sleep well, my darling. We will live still
for each other.
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