
	
		
		
		
			
				
					
					
    



					
		
				
					

					Home
				
			
	
				
					

					Random
				
			


		
				
					

					Log in
				
			


		
				
					

					Settings
				
			


		
				
					

					Donate
				
			


		
				
					
					About Wikisource
				
			
	
				
					
					Disclaimers
				
			





					
				
				
					
						


						
					
				

					
				
					
					
				

				
	    
Search
	


		
					
				
			

		
		
			
			

			

			
			
				
					Page:Lettres d'un innocent; the letters of Captain Dreyfus to his wife ; (IA lettresduninnoce00drey).pdf/60

					

				

						
								Previous page
							
	
								Next page
							
	
								Page
							
	
								Discussion
							
	
								Image
							
	
								Index
							


				
		
				
				    
Language
				
		
	
				
				    
Watch
				
		
	
				
				    
Edit
				
		




				

			

			
				This page needs to be proofread.

Saturday, 7:30 P. M.




It is the hour when we are obliged to go to bed. What
will become of me? What am I going to do when I am
in my bed, a straw mattress supported on iron rods.
Physical sufferings are nothing—you know that I do
not fear them—but my moral tortures are far from being
ended. Oh, my darling, what did I do the day I
promised you to live! I thought then that my soul
was stronger. It is easy to talk of being resigned because
the heart is innocent, but it is hard to be so.

Write to me soon, my darling; try to see me. I need
to draw new strength from your dear eyes.

A thousand kisses.



Alfred.




 


Sunday, 5 o'clock, 6 January, 1895.




Forgive me, my adored one, if in my letters yesterday
I poured out my grief and made a parade of my torture.
I must confide them to some one. What heart is better
prepared than yours to receive the overflowing grief of
mine? It is your love that gives me courage to live;
I must feel the thrill of your love close to my heart. Let
us show that we are worthy of each other; that you are
a noble, a sublime wife.

Courage, then, my darling. Do not think too much
of me; you have other duties to fulfil. You owe yourself
to our dear children, to our name, which must be restored
to honor. Think, then, of all the noble duties incumbent
upon you. They are heavy, but I know that
you will be capable of undertaking, of accomplishing
them all, if you do not let yourself be beaten down—if
you preserve your strength.
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