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must resist for the name that is borne by my dear children,
for the name of all the family.

But duty is sometimes hard to follow. You speak of
my life in this prison—what good can it do to increase
your sadness, my darling? Your grief is great enough
without my augmenting it by my complaining.

I live by hope, my good darling. I live, because I believe
that it is impossible that the truth shall not some
day be made clear, because it cannot be that my innocence
shall not be some day recognised and proclaimed
by this dear France—my country, to whom I have always
brought my intelligence and my strength—to
whom I would have consecrated all the blood that is in
my veins.

I must have patience; I must draw it from the deep
well of your love, from the affection of all those who
love us, and from the conviction that I shall ultimately
be rehabilitated.

A thousand kisses to the darlings.



I embrace you as I love you.





Alfred.




 

Your letter tells me that they have refused to permit
Me. Demange to see me; I hope, notwithstanding this,
that they will soon accord him the permission.

I count the hours until Friday, when I shall see you.
Thanks for the good letters I receive from all. Thank
them all for me and tell them that one of the best hours
in my day is that which I pass in reading my letters.
But I am incapable of answering all of them. I can say
nothing except that I am resigned and that I expect that
the truth will be discovered.
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