urrounded on three sides by water, Eagle River Scout Camp exists as a rarity in a land of gla-

cier carved fjords, man-sized fish and the largest carnivores in North America. This land is

Alaska, the last frontier. Eagle River Scout Camp hosts Alaskan High Adventure in the middle

of the Tongass National Forest, at 17 million acres, it is the largest national forest in the United
States and part of the largest remaining temperate rainforest in the world.

This is the land of the Coastal Brown Bear. These are the waters of the Humpback, Grey and Killer
Whales, where you can paddle your kayak close enough to these creatures to be sprayed by the mist
from their spouting. Eagle River Scout Camp is Alaskan High Adventure, in the last frontier...

...this is the wilderness, this land calls you.

Eagle River Scout Camp offers six day Alaskan High
Adventure programs. Three days are spent sea kayaking
with humpback whales and sea lions. You will experi-
ence an overnight adventure to the mighty Herbert
Glacier, and have the option of taking an aerial tram-
way up the summit of Mount Roberts in Juneau, a
zipline adventure through Juneau’s rainforest canopy or
chartering a boat to pursue one of Alaska’s prized
deep sea fish species, Halibut, Sockeye or King Salmon.

Alaskan High Adventure Package
e $600 per person

e Includes Transportation to and from the airport

e Includes Mt. Roberts Aerial Tramway

With Adventure Zipline Tour

o $720 per person, substitutes Zipline Tour for Mt. Roberts Tramway
With Alaskan Charter Fishing Expedition

PR 1:10]0) per person, substitutes Charter Fishing Trip for Mt. Roberts Tramway
Please contact the

Great Alaska Council for registration information:

Council Service Center Eagle River Scout Camp in Juneau, Alaska
800-478-9549 907-723-1241
907-337-9547 local
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EAGLE RIVER SCOUT CAMP

Juneau, Alaska

Alaskan High Adventure
- June 14 to July 18, 20009 -

... can’t you hear the Wild? -~ it’s calling you.
Let us probe the silent places, let us seek what luck betide us;
Let us journey to 3 lonely land I know.
There’s a whisper on the night-wind, there’s a star agleam to quide us,
And the Wild is calling, calling . . . let us go.
—Robert W. Service
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