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give, for whom we would give, every drop of blood in our
veins, struck down—all that is sometimes too atrocious
and the pain is too great to bear. But I am, dear Lucie,
neither discouraged nor broken down, believe it well.
The more the nerves are strained by all these sufferings,
the more the will should become vigorous in its determination
to bring the trial to an end. And the only
way to end our tortures, the tortures of all of us, is to
bring about the discovery of the truth. If I live in a
struggle against my body, against my heart, against my
brain, fighting against all with a ferocious energy, it is
because I wish to be able to die tranquilly, knowing
that I leave to my children a pure and honored name;
knowing that you are happy. What it is necessary for
you to tell yourself, for us all to tell ourselves, is that
there can be but one termination for our situation—the
light—and then, starting forward with this one word,
which outweighs everything, we must smother all that
groans in our hearts; we must see only our object and
stretch every nerve to attain it; and that soon, for the
hours now weigh like lead. We must appeal, as I told
you yesterday evening, to all who can help us, to every
aid, to all kind hearts, who can help let in the light. I
am sure that you will find many, and in the presence of
this immense sorrow, the appalling sorrow of a wife and
mother, who asks only for the truth, the honor of the
name that her children bear, all will be silent that they
may see only the supreme object of this work, as noble as
it is exalted. Then, dear Lucie, to moan, to lament, to
tell each other how we suffer, all that will advance nothing.

Be calm, collected, but gather all your strength, surround
yourself with all the advice that can help you to
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