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In the end Yellow Handkerchief was overcome, and
sullenly returned to the steering, while they soundly berated
him for his rashness.

Not long after, the sail was run down and the junk slowly
urged forward by means of the sweeps. I felt it ground
gently on the soft mud. Three of the Chinese--they all wore
long sea-boots--got over the side, and the other two passed
me across the rail. With Yellow Handkerchief at my legs
and his two companions at my shoulders, they began to
flounder along through the mud. After some time their feet
struck firmer footing, and I knew they were carrying me up
some beach. The location of this beach was not doubtful in
my mind. It could be none other than one of the Marin
Islands, a group of rocky islets which lay off the Marin
County shore.
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