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: promise not of fortune only, but of fame.

Now to a man ambitious like you—for you always were
o . . e }

ambitious—this luck ough Mhoxicating. Still, it is success

i amed of it with the
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peftend you were

1 sp.  Well,” she said,
sighing, “listen to this. long ago by somebody
who ought to have known, how nothing is so sweet to a man
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