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My dear mother,
The day that you read these words, I will no longer be in this world. Aunt Marie, who has always
been so warm to me, has been asked to let you know.

Ad so, that which I had told you about [has happened] and now that I have disappeared, fallen
gloriously for my country, I am asking you something, don't cry over my death, it is the most
beautiful of all, and under your black veil, you have the right to proudly raise your head, and
then, what is life? In a few years, your sufferings will be over and you will come and rejoin me in
the sky where evil does not exist. There we will be reunited, I am sure because I love you so
much that we would not be reunited one day forever in some kind of essence that will live in an
eternal beatitude. I tell you this, my dear mother, and this will aid you, during the time that you
remain in existence on earth to support your grief as the Spartan and Roman mothers endured.
To give your son to the country, when that country is France, could there be anything better for
a mother?


