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which to store one's mind with knowledge,
provided one has the books at hand and
good eyes and a lamp that won't flicker

or smoke . Yet why should I worry about
this when there are people who live

through it and like it? — or at least they
say they do.

In my mind's eye I see the Alaska of
the future—and the not far-distant future.

AmoE;]' the nost beautiful of the islands

there w.ll '3e fine openings; lawns and
flowers "Vviil carpet the slopes from the
dark walls of the forest to the water's
edge. In the midst of these favored spots

summer hotels will throw wide their

glorious windows upon vistas that are like

glimpses of fairy land. Along the beach
numerous skiffs await those who are

weary of towns ; riteam launches are there,

and small barges for the transportation

of picnic parties to undiscovered islands

in the dim distance. Sloop yachts with
the more adventurous will go forth on
vo3''ages of exploration and discovery,

two or three days in length, under the
guidance of stolid, thoroughbred Indian
pilots. There may be an occasional wreck,
with narrow escapes from the watery
grave —
variety.

let us hope
There will

so, for the sake of

be fishing parties


