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Y Enemies may be on my road," Joan had said,
on leaving Vaucouleurs, "but God also is there."

Chinon was in fact far and the journey thither
perilous. To reach Touraine, where the King was,
it was necessary to traverse regions occupied by the
English and Burgundians. Joan and her com-
panions had to follow rude trails, to cross mountains
and ravines, ford rivers, travel in the night, and hide
during the day.

More than once her escort, terrified, talked
of returning to Vaucouleurs. "Fear nothing,"
Joan told them, "God marks out my path; my
brothers in Paradise tell me what I have to do."

On the eleventh day, the 6th of March, 1429,
the young country girl who was to put the English
to flight and restore France to the French, made
her entry into Chinon.

Never had the situation been more critical.
Everywhere the foreigner was triumphant. Nobles,
clergy and citizens rallied to the side of the King of
England. The country was dismembered, the
army decimated, the treasury empty.

The King of France was selling his jewels, and
he exclaimed: "Why can I not coin my heart into
money? Willingly would I allow it to be torn
from me to have gold pieces made out of it!"

Nevertheless, the Court of Charles VII. was far
from being unanimously in favor of Joan. La
Tremouille, the favorite of the hour, jealously
guarding the ascendency which he had won over his
master, was resolved upon eliminating any in-
fluence that was not his own.

For two days the council discussed whether the
inspired young girl should be received. Matters
might have dragged along for some time yet, had
not news arrived at this moment from Orleans
of so disquieting a nature that the partisans of
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