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MOTHER. All I’ve ever wanted is to know that the two of you
are happy, together.

I know you love each other. You’re still children, but if you
marry it will ease your father’s pain, Victor.

Elizabeth, you’ll have to be mother to all your cousins now.

(Weakening.) My darling, I’ve been so happy and so loved.
It makes it so hard to leave... but I’ll see you again. I’ll see
you in another world.

She dies.



