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^ve them their answer next day, and then he shut
himself up in his room and sorrowfully leaned his

head upon his hand as he tried to think what was
best to be done. But as he sat there thinking the
door opened and Ursula came in.

• Why art thou so sad, my father ?
' she asked,

' and what is it that troubleth thee so greatly ?

'

• I have this day received an offer for thy hand,'

iiPSwered her father sadly, ' and the messengers are

even now here, and because they come from the
King of England I dare not refuse their request,

and yet I know not what answer to give them when
they return in the morning.'

• If that is all, do not trouble thyself, dear father,'

answered Ursula; 'I myself will answer the
messengers and all will be well.'

Then the princess left her father and went to
her own room that she might consider what answer
might be wisest to send. But the more she thought
the more troubled she became, until at last she grew
so weary that she took off her crown and placed it

as usual at the foot of her bed and prepared to go
to rest. Her little dog lay guarding her, and she
slept calmly and peacefully unt^l she dreamed a
dream which seemed almost likf; ^ vision. For she
thought she saw a bright light shining through the
door and through the light an angel coming towards
her, who spoke to her and said:

—

•Trouble not thyself, Ursula, for to-morrow
thou shalt know what answer thou shalt give.

God has need of thee to save many souls, and
though this prince doth offer thee an earthly crown,


