
	
		
		
		
			
				
					
					
    



					
		
				
					

					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/64

					

				

						
								Previous page
							
	
								Next page
							
	
								Page
							
	
								Discussion
							
	
								Image
							
	
								Index
							


				
		
				
				    
Language
				
		
	
				
				    
Watch
				
		
	
				
				    
Edit
				
		




				

			

			
				This page needs to be proofread.
crime. As to this last, I have great hope. My efforts
must eventually have their reward. But I must have
air, hard physical work, your dear society, to steady my
brain, which has been shaken by so many shocks. Great
God, how little I expected them!

Pray Me. Demange, who has obtained permission to
see me, to come as soon as he can, so that I may explain
to him the favor asked by an innocent man waiting until
complete justice shall be done him.

You ask me also, my darling, what I do from morning
until night. I do not want to tell you all my sad
reflections. Your grief is great enough, and it is useless
to add to it. What I have said above will tell you what
at this moment I desire, exile with you in the free air,
while I await my vindication.

As to the rest I will tell it all to you by and by, when
we are together again and happy.

I will confide one thing to you, however—in the moments
of my deepest sadness, in my moments of violent
crisis, a star shines all at once, lighting up my brain and
beaming upon me. It is your image, my darling, it is
your adored image that I hope soon to behold face to
face. And with that before me I can wait patiently until
they give me back that which I hold dearest in this
world—my honor, my honor that has never failed me.

Embrace them all for me. Kisses to the darlings.

I embrace you a thousand times.



Alfred.




How impatiently I wait for Friday! What a pity that
you came to-day at the hour of the director's luncheon;
had you come at some other time perhaps they might
have permitted you to embrace me.
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