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I will suffer, then, I will not murmur, but let me when
my heart overflows weep out my anguish on your breast.

The cruelest of all is this—I cannot repeat it too
often—it is not the physical suffering that I endure; it is
this atmosphere of contempt which surrounds my name—your
name, my adored Lucie. You know that I have
always been proud, dignified. You know that I have
held duty above all else. You can therefore appreciate
all that I suffer now. And that is why I wish to live;
that is why I cry my innocence to all the world. I
will cry it each day until my last breath, while in my
body there is one drop of blood.

I shall find in your dear eyes the courage needful for
my martyrdom. I shall draw from the memory of my
children the strength to resist to the end of my agony.

Bring me your portrait, too. I will place it between
the pictures of our darlings, and contemplating those
faces, I shall each day, each instant, read my duty.



Embrace all for me.





Alfred Dreyfus.




Thank your sister Alice for her excellent letter, which
has given me a great deal of pleasure. Also give me
news of all the members of the family, to whom I cannot
write. Tell them that their letters are always welcome.



I embrace you tenderly.





Alfred.




 


Half-past 7 in the evening.




I have to-day received no letter from you—no letter
from any one. Have they been stopped on the way?
However that may be, I have to-day been deprived of
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