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	ditions! To be during all that time before sailors, the

officers of the navy—that is, before honest and loyal
soldiers—who will see in me a traitor, the most abject
of criminals! At the bare thought of it my heart
shrinks.

I think that no innocent man in this world has ever
endured the mental torments that I have already borne,
that I have still to bear. So you can think that in each
of your letters I search for that word of hope, so long
waited for, so ardently desired.

Write to me, each day, long letters. Give me news of
all the members of the family, since I do not hear from
them and cannot write to them. Your letters give me,
as I have already said, my only moments of happiness.
You only, you alone, bind me to life.

Look backward I cannot. The tears blind me when I
think of our lost happiness. I can look forward only in
the supreme hope that soon the day will break, illumined
with the light of truth.

Kiss them all for me; kiss our dear children. A thousand
kisses for you.



Alfred.




 


Thursday, 31 January, 1895.





My dear Lucie:




At last the happy day is here! I can write to you.
I count them, alas! my happy days.

I have not, indeed, received any letters from you
since the one they gave me last Sunday. What terrible
suffering! Until now I have had each day a moment of
happiness in receiving your letter. It was an echo from
you all—an echo of the sympathy of you all, that
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