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No. 7=In which the to~
ITH no control, the great junk, drifting in the eddies and tides,WIrolling in a lazy southern sea, went ashore, grounding at a sharp

list on a sandy shoal. Jim and Kathleen rowed away from her
eltorfut side, her quiet decks, her tall masts, her pennants lastly fluttering
in the yellow air, to a shore yellow and brown, barran, inhospitable.

. Where they landed they found no sign of life; only dismal reaches of
rocks and sand. They struck straight inland, and at dusk, when Kathleen
wag near to whimpering and clung tight to Jim's hand with weariness,
they saw the.dim wink of a klre. They struggled to its brightening glute,
and stumbled into the midst of a caravan at camp around the warming
blase. There were strange figures in caps with ear-flap., in loose jackets,
with fur about the necks that Kathleen eyed enviously in the deep chill of
the desert aight. e There were drives and resting eamels, and a skagg
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