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And on bias breast-a bl"oy c '~hr tboir
T'bc dear remembruince pt bis dying U-srd,

For wliose sveet sake that glorkbu% hadgr lie wore,
ANnd dead, as living, ev-cr Ilim aord

17pon lits shîeld the like was al%o %Cor<d.
For sovereign hope which in lis liip lic lad.

So lie was called thie Re d Cross Knighi. Ilis
face was serious, not tbat, be was afraid, but bW
cause lie was bound upon so great an adventure, for
the bonour of Queen Gloriana.

Beside him, rode Una, drooping with sadnc.%
under ber black veil, and not less pure and innocent
than the milk-white lamb at her side.

As tbey went on tbeir way, a sudden storin of
rain came on, and forced thern <o talce refuge in a
forest of ail sorts of English trees, and fuxll of birds.
In tbeir pleasure ai <the beauty of the trees and the
sweetness of the birds' songs, tbey lost their way,
and found themselves at the entrance <o a. cave.
This, Una said, was the Den of Error, and she and.
tbe dwarf urged St. George to fly. But the. kuiglit
was so cage r for adventure that be pushed on int
the cave, and saw tbe horrible monster, Error, hait
womun and baif serpent, witli ber brood of a <hou-
sand poasonous young ones. St. George bad a
desPer*te struggle witb lier; she wound ber coils
about hign s tigbtly that lic could not stir band
nor foot. But Una criéd out:

Now, Swv, Sir Kuiglt, sbew what ye be.
AUd W& hunoyour force, and lie m tfaimt;
Strangl ber,. else she sure will strangle thtw.

Then St. George, witb one mi 1gbty effort, wreucb-
cd >hhnsel f free and cut off the monster's head,
Ile young ones drank up their motber's blood
until theY burst, so lie bad no m'ore trouble with
them. Then thie knigbt rode away with Una,
victorious in bis. first. advcnture.

TbeY îravelled on for a long turne before anything
new bappened, but at length they met an old, old
nmn He w'as dressed .ail in black, bis feet were
bare, bis -gray beard bung down over bis breast.
He carried a book, and se.Med to 1w praying as he
went along, with bis eyes fixed 'on the ground. He
kookedsw wise and good that the travellers trusted
hinm at once, and the knight asked if lie could tell
<hem wliere to find a new adventure. *The old man
said: "'My dear son, how should I know of sucb
things as wars' and troubles? I arn an old man,
and spend my days in a hermit's celi, praying <bat
my sans nay be forgiven. S<111, if you want to bear
of danger, I can tell You about a wicked man who

j, layilng waste ail îii country. 1< ii a disgrae
tbaî '.ulcll *-I>wrçA>S houlli e allowed <o lave. I eau.
tell )-ou to rfb nd 1inî, but 1 warn yuu that lie
liivei n a dangirrous widerncs.

Una !rid thai as St .tkoge was wcauied by bis
figi witb Frror, and as i was ltie lin<tie day, kt
WOUld lw brtter turrcst that night. and go on the
new qluest on a ncw day. hIe bermit invited <hem
both to gu tu lis% lutie henîî.tage to spend <lie n4fht;,
and tbey went with bim. net suspecting any danger.
But tbis Jiermit was rrally a wiced magician; and
when bis guests'wcre safely asleep. lie went mo work
to bring liarui ulK'n tiieni. By lis ingîc amt, h
called up tw t ile imps; lic sent one of them dom
tn ?Mo(,rpheti. the god of sleep, for a taise dec!vig
dream. and ofth<le otbcr lit made an imagel of Ums
The fal-w dreani carne <o the Red Cross KnîIght
and put ail sorisoftwicked thoughts nihis* esd;
and when lie started up f rom' i seepin great lorror
of such wickedncss, iliere was the tais Uns besié
hin. Hé, found out <liai she was wiced b~e
ail beief, and lie wuas w orror-stricken ai h.vlus
been deceived, <bat atth first dawn lie rode sway
in baste, followed by thec dwarf. and leaving the
real and innocent Una behind him.

As he rode on, in siacb grief tbai lie did imt
mueh care wbhere lie went, 1w met a Saracen, Sm#u
Foy (witbout faii), riding wiîli a beautiful lady
dressed in scarlet. Christian knights were b mmud
to fight the Saracens, wo St.ý George attacked sud
kciIled Sans Foy, and took the lady under bis o'w
protection. The lady's tral naine wus Duess-
she stands for Mary, Queen of -Scots, and als for
Faisc Religion-but she îold <the kniglit <at k wu
Fidessa, and told him a long story about what 9Wo
lad suffered, not one word of wbich was tinS.
They rode on togmber. and Duessa took lign <o the
House of Pride. I This bouse was rulcd over 1y
Lucifera, wlio îried to imitate the state of Qume
Gloriana; but everyubing about ber was cmili ustd
of good. Irer chariot was drawui by the deadly
sins, and followed by Wrath, Grief and BhRoduI"d
Vaniîy walked before ber, and Satan was ber cap-
tain. Sans loy, the brother of Sam Foy, wu h*1g
in -the favour of Lucifera; but the Red Crom
Knigbt ste'w him, as lie bad siai bis brothe.
Duessawent <o Tartarus to obtain vengeancef«i
the death of these two. Wbule sbe was gone, St.
George, who had been dazzled by tbe'gorgoua
of tbe House of Pride, and, was. quite wIfllng te
stay there, was warned by the faithfui dwarf ti


