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bitterness is too great for me to bear. Ah, my poor
Lucie! If I should do as you bid, I should be writing
very often, for I have not one moment of respite. But
why should I thus tear your heart? I already do this
too often, and after I have thus poured out my woes I
always regret it bitterly, for you have already suffered
enough, far too much for me. But what would you? It
is impossible to break away absolutely from one's ego,
to stifle always the revolts of one's heart, to be always
master of one's sick nerves. My only moment when the
tension is relaxed is when I write to you, and then all the
accumulated grief of the long month at times goes out
into what I write
. . . . And then I feel so profoundly
in the very depths of my being all the horror of
our situation, as well for you and me as for your dear
parents, for all our family, that bursts of anger, quivers
of indignation, escape in spite of my efforts; then I cry
out in my impatience to see the end of this abominable
suffering for us all. I suffer because I am powerless
to lighten your atrocious sorrow, because I can only sustain
you with all the power of my love, with all the
ardor of my soul. Ah, truly yes, dear Lucie, I feel all
your anguish when each mail day arrives, and after a
long month of waiting, of suffering, and of agony, you
cannot yet announce to me the discovery of the guilty
wretches, the end of our tortures! And if then I cry
out, if at times I roar aloud, if the blood boils in my
veins with all this agony, so long drawn out, so undeserved,
oh, it is as much for you as for me! For if I had
had only myself to think of in my sufferings, long ago
I should have put an end to it all, leaving it to the
future to be the final judge of everything.

It is from the thought of you, the thought of our
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