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be broken down. You have need of all your courage
and of all your energy; and therefore you need all your
physical strength.

At last the time has come. To-morrow will be Friday.
How long that day is in coming! Happily the
time seemed a little less long this week; for yesterday
and the day before I heard of you from those who came
to see me.

After all, why should not I, too, have confidence, when
I feel around me all this friendship, all this affection,
all this devotion!

But that which I must have above all things is patience.


 


2 o'clock.




They have given me your letter of yesterday. I find
that I moan enough of my own accord without encouragement
from you to do so still more. Ah, how terrible
this helplessness is, when I long to cry aloud my innocence,
proclaim it, prove it! Well, all this will do no
good. It is necessary, as I cannot reiterate too often, as
every one must have told you for me—it is necessary to
search on without truce, without rest.

The will is a lever which pries up and breaks in pieces
all obstacles.

Yesterday I received a good letter from your sister;
to-day one from your mother. I have, alas! nothing in
particular to tell them. My life, you know it hour by
hour. You can describe it to them as completely as I
could. Tell your mother that she must not fear anything.
I have nervous weakness, which is easily explained,
but my mind remains strong. My soul needs
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