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know that he had rolled upon the floor, with the clutch still
tight at hi8 throat and the infuriate father still cursinir
him. M. le Comte knew nothing of that ; he was never
to know anything m this life again. M. le Comte knew
tlie great secret instead. There had come a pang like an
explosion within his heart, and "death stayed with him
there, and he with death."


