
Chapter Two
gether dashed into the water with the full

strength of tlie voyageurs wielding them.

The canoe fairly leaped through the cloud

ot spray. Another rounded the bend, an-

other double row of paddles flashed in the

sunliglit, anotlier crew broke into a tumult

of rapid exertion as they raced the last

quarter mile of the long journey. A third

burst into view, a fourth, a fifth. The si-

lent river was alive with motion, glittering

with color. The canoes swept onward, like

race-horses straining against the rider. Now
the spectators could make out plainly the

boatmen. It could be seen that they had

decked themselves out for the occasion.

Their heads were bound with bright-col-

ored fillets, their necks with gay scarv^es.

The paddles were adorned with gaudy

woollen streamers. New leggings, of hol-

iday pattern, were ? termittently visible
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