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in With an impulsive gesture Fages
put both hands on the monk’s shoul-
lers. The face, though browned and
weather-beaten, gave the impres-
f being pale and wan. The
were deeper, the silver
riter. Beneath his hands
| the shoulders, in their
»wn covering, so bent,
But it was Juni.
eves that startled him,
ange inner fires, they
] ony skull, not meet-
overnor’'s intent look, but
avidly among the company
on the camonio.
3 rothers my men of
God . . ."” he murmured, “O gra-
' g ellency, where are the an-
vers t rr._\‘ pra_ver'.’"
Pedro Fages dropped his hands.
If turne f"rr" the missionary,
rching look. For a
ood tense, still, his

his

Junipero i he be-

Junipero Serra interrupted
friends. Yes “Don Pedro!" he cried in a trem-
. } : holding out his hands
tell me . . . but
a promise! Ah,
high! There they
Brothers! Come
me see you ., ,
are holy men, an
' He stumbled to-
ubi and Bartolome
his arms, tears
wn his cheeks.
id not move, but stood
tricken in their tracks.
a threw his arms about them,
Ic : their sullen faces and
saw only good there.
1] " he chanted, “"Ave Ma-
The prayers of Juni-
re answered!"
) stood dumbly. Rubi's
with a guilty flu
w pale; they too, like
, avoided the fires of

the fervid missionary
ne of these things. He
ut him for the Governor.
for \e me, my son, for not
18 you!" he cried. *“You and
party have my blessing!"
Ia Go berr.aunra was staring at
Then she slipped carefully
1 her horse and walked to the
. For a moment she measured
ith a look, then her eyes

nIO

man, a little man, but
ward Heaven, and her
ould not measure his stature.
*art pounded. Her knees weak-
d, and almost against her will
e found herself kneeling before

wife,”" she heard her

-

nd say.
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Brittany, in Ancient Times Known as

Armorica, Dates Back to Fifth Century

rried Geoffrey Plantagenet,
rd son of Henry I of England,
the mother of little Prince
cruelly mur-

King John of
ieaders of Shakespeare's
John," are familiar
The stepsister of
was married to Pi-
who took the title of
ny and became the
i i which held control
- " couniry, under the protection
. { nce, un the latter part of
7. In 14981 the
xtinct, and
of the ducal estates,
iny, was wedded to
ng of France, thus
ucy to the property
In 1532 the

. Larded | province was ‘:—"“..1:'.5' united to

wWho was so

by his uncle

v’
el
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French crown

Wwever, until the French

Generous River
mal times the Ohio river
ules more than half of the wa-
the Mississippi river below
0 ar riods this pro-
poruon may rise to two-thirds.

in flood
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