THE HAINES HIGHWAY IS GORGEQUS!

T his morning we left
¥ | our private camp-
ground and headed to
Haines Jct. The whole
town was without electric-
ity so Don could get no
gasoline.

So we went down the road
to Haines.

This road went through
some of the most picture
perfect scenery we have
ever seen. Tall mountains
covered with snow, im-
mense valleys, surging
rivers and streams, small
lakes and we even saw

|

A SHEEP! A SHEEP! WE'RE GOING ON A SHEEP!

WHY DOES ONE
ALWAYS HAVE TO
HURRY UP AND WAIT?

some Trumpeter swans
swimming on their own
private lake.

We came to the pic-
turesque town of Haines.
The town was busy.

HAPPINESS IS CRUISING THE LYNN
CANAL ON A FERRYBOAT!

A n RCCL ship, the
| # M| Song of Norway,
was in town for the day.

We went to the ferry termi-
nal and booked our reser-
vations on the 10:00PM
ferry, the Matanuska. At

| 5:45 we paid for the pas-

sage and got our tickets.
We're on!

There are a lot of mo-
torhomes waiting with us
for the ship. We had sup-
per in line, and talked to all
the other people. We got
off in Skagway.
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