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them ; ran in and out of shops just for the
fun of it and because our liberty was so
dear to us then. News? We were fairly

staggered with the abundance of it, and
exchanged it with one another in the most
fraternal fashion, sharing our joys and
sorrows with the whole ship's company.
And deaths? What a lot of these, and
how startling when they come so unex-
pectedly and in such numbers! Why is

it, I wonder, that so many people die

when we are away somewhere beyond
reach of communication?
But enough of this. A few jolly hours

on shore, a few drives in the suburbs and
strolls in the town, ar ^ we headed for
Port Townsend and tLo United States,

where we parted company with the good
old ship that carried us safely to and fro.

And there we ended the Alaskan voyage
gladly enough, but not without regret;

for, though uneventful, I can truly say it

was one of the pleasantest voyages of my
life ; and one that— thanks to e\ ery one
who shared it with me— I shall ever
remember with unalloyed delight.
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