Because she was susceptible. Sleep overcomes them. Abad night. Thou who cannot.

[t had to happen. The world has
its ups and downs. The life she
was leading could end in no
other way.]

[Gadabout girls don't want to
stay at home, risk exposing
themselves to these
hardships.]

[Don't wake them! Sleep is
. perhaps the only happiness of
the wretched.]

[Who would not say that these
cavaliers are cavalry (riding
beasts)?]

The Sleep of Reason Produces
Monsters.

[Imagination abandoned by
reason produces impossible
monsters: united with her, she is
the mother of the arts and the
source of their wonders.]
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