
Chapter Nineteen

Instantly the spell of inaction broke. The
crowd recommenced its babel of jests, ad-

vices, and farewells. Ned Trent swung
down the bank to the shore. The boat-

men fixed the canoe on the very edge of

floating free. Two of them lifted the young
man aboard to a place on the furs by Vir-

ginia Albret's side. At once the crowd

pressed forward, fiUing up the empty spaces.

Now AchiUe Picard bent his shoulders to

lift into free water the stem of the canoe

from its touch on the bank. It floated,

caught gently by the back wash of the

stronger off-shore current.
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