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the propitiation of the evil. This is called

Shamanism, and is said to have been the
religion of the Tartar race before the in-

troduction of Buddhism, and is still the
creed of the Siberians; a memory of
solitary canoes on moonlit seas and of

spicy pine odors mingled with the tonic

of moist kelp and salt-sea air.

A memory of friends who were alto-

gether charming, of a festival without a
flaw. O my kind readers! when the
Alaska Summer Hotel Company has
stocked the nooks and corners of the
archipelago with caravansaries, and good
boats are filling them with guests who go
to spend the season in the far Northwest,
fail not to see that you are numbered
among the elect ; for Alaska outrivers all

rivers and out-lakes all lakes—being itself

a lake of ten thousand islands; it out-

mountains the Alps of America, and cer-

tainly outdoes everything else everywhere
else, in the shape of a watering place.

And when you have returned from there,

after two or three months' absence from
the world and its weariness, you will be-

gin to find that your **tum-tum is white"
for the first time since your baptismal
day, and that you have gained enough in

strength and energy to topple the totem


