
86

90

104

loe

124

1.16

140

SAINT URSULA
Once upon a time in the land of Brittany there
lived a good king, whose name was Theonotus.
He had married a princess who was as good as
she was beautiful, and they had one little daughter,
whom they called Ursula.

It was a very happy and prosperous country
over which Theonotus ruled, for he was a Christian,
and governed both wisely and well, and nowhere
was happiness more certain to be found than in
the royal palace where the king and queen and little

Princess Ursula lived.

All went merrily until Ursula was fifteen years
old, and then a great trouble came, for the queen,
her mother, died. The poor king was heart-broken,
and for a long time even Ursula could not comfort
him. But with patient tenderness she tried to do
for him all that her mother had done, and gradually
he began to feel that he still had something to live
for.

Her mother had taught Ursula with great care,
and the little maid had loved her lessons, and so it

came to pass that there was now no princess in all
the world so learned as the Princess Ursula. It is

said that she knew all that had happened since the
beginning of the world, all about the stars and the


