
A VIRGIN HEART
precise. Then, losing her head, she yielded and
went to sleep in a trance of pleasure.

Accordingly, in the mornings, she was apt to
be a little peevish. Leoc^r seemed, at these
moments, to lose all he had gained in the after-
noons; but he was not disturbed by it. He
Imew that characters change according to the
time of day, as they change according to the
season. Happy in being able to hope for
eveprthing, he waited without impatience. Ex-
orcising Rose demanded a whole morning of
Leonor's company. The sound of his voice,

rather than his words, cahned her possessed
spirit. She would end by doubting the very
existence of the spell from which she had been
released and, by the time lunch was over, she
was a child smiling at love.

Some evenings the crisis was very intense.

Hardly had she entered her room when she
seemed to receive a kind of imperious injunc-
tion to look at herself in the glass. Standing
there, she would press her shoulders feverishly.

Then she felt herself lifted up and carried to
her bed, at the mercy of the demon of love.

At other times the obsession was less malig-
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