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is admissible only when he can lift his head and look
the world in the face; otherwise, there is nothing left for
him but to die. To live for the sake of living is simply
low and cowardly.

I am sure that in this you think as I do; any other
opinion would be unworthy of us.

The situation, already so tragic, becomes each day
more tense. You have not to weep, not to groan, but
to face it with all your energy and with all your soul.
To make clear this situation, we must not wait for a
happy chance, but we must display all-absorbing activity.
Knock at all doors. We must employ all means
to make the light burst forth. All forms of investigation
must be tried; the object we have in view is my
life, the life of every one of us.

Here is a very clear bulletin of my state, moral and
physical. I will sum it up:

A pitiable nervous and cervical condition, but extreme
moral energy, outstretched toward the one object, which,
no matter what the price, no matter by what means, we
must attain—vindication. I will leave you to judge from
this what struggles I am each day forced to make to keep
myself from choosing death rather than this slow agony
in every fibre of my being, rather than this torture of
every instinct, in which physical suffering is added to
agony of soul. You see that I am holding to my promise
that I made you to struggle to live until the day of my
rehabilitation. It remains for you to do the rest if you
would have me reach that day.

Then away with weakness. Tell yourself that I am
suffering martyrdom, that each day my brain is growing
weaker; tell yourself that it is a question of my
honor—that is to say, of my life, of the honor of your
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