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THE MORNING SUMMONS.

When the mist 1s on the river, and the haze 1s on the hills,

And the promise of the springtime all the ample heaven fills;

When the shy things In the wood-baunts and the hardy on tbe plains
Cateli up heart and feel a leaping life through winter sluggish velns;

Then the summons of the morning ke n bugle moves the blood,
Then the soul of man grows larger, like a flower from the bud;
For the hope of high Endeavor {s a cordlal half divine,

And the banner ery of Onward calls the laggards into line,

There Is glamour of the moonlight when the stars raln peace below,

But the stir and smell of morning I8 a better thing to know ;

While the night Is hushed and holden and trapsplerced by drenmy song,
Lo, the dawn brings dew and fire and the rupture of the strong.

- Atlantle.
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IN TIME OF STORM.
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ND If it was the last word I'd
A ever be speakin', T couldn't make

it different. 1t's not that 1'll be
keepin' you from her, Larry Dugan,
but you can't have us both, aml that's
the truth ' tellin.”

“Now, Kitty, darlin’, don't he wrong-
Ing your=pretty face with the
words and crosz temper, It's you I'm
wintin® and no other., Sure ean’t a man
e lookin' pleasant at another lass once
in a while and stlll be true to the one
ke's promised 2"

“Not yvou, Larey Dugan, when you're
promized to me,  It's either the one or

the other., and from the looks o' the
case I'm thinkin' It's the other. I bid
you good-day, Mr. Dugan, and good
Juck to you and Rosie Martin, Good-

day, Mr. Dugan, I wish you well”
Kitty swept away with a fine swirl
of her skiris and left her lover In a
condition of open-mouth wonder.
“Well, 171 b * he did not finish
his sentence, for Kitty was still within
hearing amd turned baeck to flaunt In

his face, “suit yonrself, Mr. Dugan,”
She was gone llke a flash  before
Larry conld gother his wits for the

S11E RAN ON

AND ON,

words which shoulil ¢alm her. Shaking
his head gloomily, he continued to stire
ft the pluce whers Kitty had been, try
ing to wdjust his ming to the lHght
ning-like change of conditlons.
Kitty's moods and tempers were #s
flashes of powder and just about as
lasting. Larry. slow Larry, was steady
and unchanging, and he could not fol
low the way that Kitty led through the
maze of her capriees. They had quar-
reled before, at least Kitty had quoar-
reled, bur never like this.  Never be
fore had she left him in anger. With
her It was a qulick word nnd as quick
a contrition which eraved forgiveness
and was passionately repentant. Larry

thought he had Jearned to understand
hor, but this was something of which

he had vever dreamed.

Kitty and Larry, both children of
Erin, belonged to the railrond which
made the small town through which it
passed. ittty was the daughter of one
of the track men whose duty It was to
keep wileh over o section of the rail
wiy, Larry was an englneer, lately
promoted fo o passenger engioe, and
planning to be marrisd soon bheeanse of
the inerense o his salary. the
Rosie to e making trou
ble, was o waltress at the luneh ooun
ter In the railway station.  She was a

Rosie,

who secined

dashing, handszoms Roste, with black
hadr and oves and o brililant color and
flashing white teeth, wnich she loved

to display In smiles, bestowed (mpar
tlally on all mankind that came near
bher, but she had not thought of harm
Ing Kitty when she talked to Larey and
served him his wedges of pie, washed
down with great gulps of coffee,  And
Larry would not have been lanan if
he had not responded in Kind and ex
changed Jest for Jest wlth the smiles
thrown in for good nature.

Probably ne harm would have come
of all this, had there not been another
who wanted Kitty, She was the pret-
tiest girl In the towa, and combinxl
with her prettiness were o ready wit
anda whimsleal turn of mind that made
her say and do the unexpected. Deslde
all these charms there was no better
housewife in the whole village. Kltty
und her father lived together In a box
of a cottage, sweet amd shinlng with
cleanliness,

The other who wanted Kitty was not
a man like Larry—big, slow, good-look-
ing, bonest Larry, who would have
glven uls heart to Kitty's tread, and
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belng so sure of himself he could not
compass that she might doubt him.
The other had whispered in Kitty's ear
sentences filled with polson. He did
not gay a8 mneh as he looked when he
coupled Larry's and Rosle's names (o
gether, but he made her feel that he
thought her an object of plty, and this
wity bitter to n girl like Kitty,

And 8o it eame about that she tlashed
out her wrath at Larry, and, without
glving him time to choose, turned him
over to Rosle, Then no sooner was she
out of his sight than tears blinded her
eyes untll she could hardly tell whoere
And Larry, In the cab
with his hamd on its
throttle, felt a dull achie at his heart
that goaded him to desperation,  1le
did not eare whether he lived or died.
He wonld go straight to destruction
as fast ns his engine could take him,
were It not for those he held in his
eare.  The sweetest, most lovable girl
in the world, for all of her tempers,
wae his no longer, and what was the
se of lving without Kitty?

Here were two young people minking

she was going.
of his engine,

themselves miserable over nothing, and
feeoling that the world had come to au
etidl because they had quarreled.  The
one conld not be content without the
other, hecuuse so far s they were con
cerned they were the only ones lving
who really counted, Kitty had told hin
to zo to Rosie, but he intended to 2
to the devil instead, er
place equally disastrons,

Kitty, in her turn, found muany rea
sans for self-pity, and wept oveans of
testrs al the viglons conjured.
Larry, gulding his engine along  the
track past the deor of Kitty's cottage,
kept his eyes turned sternly away and
the whistle of his engine sllent. What
wus the use of his uasual  greeting?
The cofttage presented a blank front
with no Kitty at the door or window.
How was he to Kknow that she was hid
den bhehind a window curtaln, an hour
hefore it was time for his  coming.
watching and lstening for the distant
roar of his train?

sotme  othier

she

The days speil by untll they num
bered three, which to the parted lovers
ke years of  estrangement
Larry avolded going where Rosie was,
and, manlike, felt that ne hated her as
the cause of his trouble. Kitty, In pub
e, was eareless and gay., When she
was  alone It was  another story.
Nelther were turning towanrnd recovery,
and the very weather ltself was In ae
cord with their misery. Two of the
three days sineo they nad  quarrelel
were dark and threatened a storm, It
waus o time of lowering skies, and In
the wind there sounded moaning volees.
I'be third day the storm broke early in

seemed

thee morning, drenching the earth with
a eold rain that fell In torrents,
“It's 0 bad time for the rallroad”™

KRitly's father sald when he started o
in the evening on his dutles of inspec
“1'm feeling bad myself, wid the
and a head that's splitting wid
must watel, this night.”

“Let me go, father,” Kitly entreated.
“Nou're too glok to o out In the storm
Lot me go ln yonr place.”™

“Andd for why 7" returned her father
“It's not woman's work 1I'm doing.
Kupe to the house, gir, wid a light in
thie window for me and Larry. ItUs
the boy's run to-nlght, wid a big train
lomil of people.  It's an excursion he's
bringing back, bud luck to the night and
the raln that's golng to do harm, Do
vou mind the eulvert, girl, just below
I'm thinking It's there we'll have trou
hle wid the rising water and the soft
ground underneath.  It's there 1’11 be
wautiching. ™
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Kitty saw her father go out In the
night, with many forebodings, He was
really too 11l to be at his post, but what
could she do, save to stay at home and
obey his orders? She put a light In the

window as he had directed and sat
down to walt and watch for an un-
known danger which seemed lmpend-

ing. The tempest, Increasing n fury,
dushed the raln In sheets ngalost the
windows. The Mttle cottage, buffeted
by the gale, shook on |8 foundations,
Kitty, with her lmaglpation kindled,
sat cowering In fear, longing desperate
ly to do something, she knew not what,
but wishing most of all that s& had
Larry and her father in safe keeplng.
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Within the sflent bouss the clock
ticked and clucked loudly In the lulls
of the atorm. It was almost time for
her father to be making his return trip
over tho section. Kitty wrapped her-
self In n shawl and went to the door,
gazing out through the darkness. There
was nothing abroad but the storm, and
that was in a wild rury. ‘I'he raln
drove around her: the wind caught at
her shawl, almost snatching It nway
from her hold.

Where was her father? Where was
Larry? It was nearly the hour for his
trnin. Excursions were usunlly belnted
and It wos lmpossible to tell exactly
when Larry's teain would pass, What
was It her father had said about the
cilvert? Why didn't he return?  The
next moment her guestion was answer
ed, She =aw him come staggering out
of the blnckness of the nlght, strageling
toward home, falling on Lz Knees, ris
Ing again with an offort, aul moving
unsteadlly with uneertain feet  that
secmed beyond his control. She rushed
to meet him and almost dragged him
futo the house, where, overcome by
wonkness, he collapsed, o wetl beap on
th tloor,

“I'm done, gir,"” he gasped. *There
aln't nuother The Iantern
broke, T had to get home for another,
The enlvert, girl ! he eried ; “it's under
vater there's danger.  Help me to get
ek, For God's sake, givl, help me (o
gt bnek !

move o e

He stragglod to rise.  His Hmbs re
fitsen] to fill their otlice and he fell In
a heap agaln, “'m done,” he muattered
with a shuddering sigh, and was =ilent.

Kitty, torn between fear for ler
father, and fear for Larry, for a4 mo
ment was distraught.

“What shall T do? What shall 1 do?"
she moaned, wringing ber hands,

Then her reason returnsd, There were
more to be considered than Larry and
her futher. She dragged the unceon-
sclons muan close to the fire, nmd cover-
o him warmly, “Stay there, father,”
she erooned, as to a little ehlld, “Stay
there aid be warm. 'l not be long
futher, Don't worry; 'l run to
the enlvert,”

EOne,

While shie was tnlking she made her
She slipped off her long
kirts and put on a shorr one,

reparalions,
She cov
erdd her shoulders with o warm, rough
feot  andd
ankles with a palr of runber boots she
wape in wet weather, lHer head she
It “My hair can’t blow off)"
she sald to herself, “awd anything else
waorn ™

jnceket  amd  protected her

She found a lantern, and Hghting It
sped put Into the night, rnning like n
decr down the traek toward the endan
soredd culvert,

“Please God, let me be in time,” she
prayed with sobbing breath. “It's oth
vrs beslde Larry. God, it lan't him

one 1'd be saving,” she lmplored, feel
ing vaguely that she mwust Impress the
Delty thuat her not all
s lfish.

WoLtives were

“Erense, ‘:Illllu sl entrea ted v U Dlense,
tiod, let me get there in time"

She conlilt feel the rails  vibrating
under the welght of the distant train.
Rreasting the storm with the wind
pitting its force ngalnst her, ran
an amnd on, stumbling and almost fall
ing, but always pressing onward until
bt a short distance lay betwoen  her
and the flooded culvert.,  The water
was sweeping in o swift current across
the treack, She stopped at the edee of
the flood and stood there waving a dan
wor signal with the lantern. The train
was near enough for her to hear its

shee

ronr and rumble. The great headlight
shone like a large eye of  fire, ever
growing bigger and highter

She felt so littie and  helpless  out

there In the blackness, Would Larry
arr her? Wonld he stop in time? The
oye of fire showed no sign of halting.

I'erhaps she was too lHttle for hilm (o

see,  Poarhaps she wias not waving the
lnntern at all, She looked at her arm
which she had kept in rotary motion

until 1t was growing numb. 'The lantern

wis deseribing a cirele In the air, help
ing her to save Larrey, sShe heard n
crash like the piling together of iron
whiels, She heard the lowd hiss of es

tuplng steam, then she could hear noth-

ing more. Her lunteta was  still o de
seribilng o eirele 1o the ale. She felt
aq If she mwmust go on swinging it for
ever. She heard ives shouting. She
heard the thud of running feet. Other
lanterns than bers began 1o spangle

ere on the other slde
me one was making
his way cautiously toward her. She
could hear the splash of water as he
moved, aod above all she could hear
the engine panting ke some wild thing
spent from flight.

Some one blg and strong and protect-
ing was close beside her, taking the
lantern from ber hand, It was Larry,
amd It was Larry's arms that were
around her, holding her close,

“It's a big thing you've done,
girl!” he murmured huskily,
mighty big thing."”

Out there In the night, with the raln
beating upon them, with the wind riot-
ing around them, with a erowd of ex-
clited people exclalming at the averted
dunger, Lurry and Kitty, without re-
proach or explunation, came pgain to
love and understanding,

*Sure and 1'm not earing for Rosle,
now,” Kitty whispered,—Toledo Blade,

the night. They w
ol the Nood, but s
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LIVED FIFTY-SIX DAYS ON RAFT.

ADRIFT IN
¥xtraet from log of the Britlsh tead

THI
ing schooner, Alice, Sept. 2--At 030
IS minutes 8., 169
degrees, T minutes, sighted raft. Boat

n, m. In 2 degrees,

in charge of Mate Bolger lowerikl, Res
cud boy, raving from thirst amd huane
ger,

Boehind the oficial record of that res
cue in the middie of the sonth Paclfle
ocenn there is bidden one of the strang
est stories of adventures gl
ever recorded

rescie

The boy who was pleked up on the
raft In the middle of the oconn sixty
miles to the northward of Enderborg
Island, in the Polvoesion Pacltie, was
Hernando Geldargo, o Spanlgh  eabin
boy, the only survivor of the Spanlsh
barkentine Valdora; the only person
left alive of the thirty-seven of the
crow and passengers

The story told by the youth—not yot

PAN-AMERICAN RAILWAY.

Projected Line (o Run from
North to Vnranwny

Frosen
Argentinng,

The great rallway scheme for uniting
all the republies In the three Amoericas,
Hrst proposed by 1L R, Helfer, 15 agaln
belng urged, and In view of the vast de-
velopment of Amerien amd the exten
slon of our rallway systems Inoall dl-
rections the scheme secms not
leal or quixotie,

As to whether such a system, pro
Jacted to unite the capital of the Uit
ed States with that of the Argentine
Republie, not to say Alaska and 'ata
gonla, will be a profitable undertakiog
depends upon the interpretation of the

terin.  There is Hitle doubt that its ex
cessive length of more  than 10,000

miles would “break s baek™ Inomany
places unless traffie were diverted to

virlous ports alonz the way, say, ot
Cartagena, Colon  and  ‘T'ehuantepes,
connecting with lines of steamers for
Tumpa, New York or New Orleans on
the Atlantie const and from  several
poitits on the DPacitle for Callfornian
port<.  But as to the althmate benefit

of such o loe to the republics of Cen-

SOUTH PACLEIC,
16 yours old
sclousness on

when he recoversd cons-
board the British tead-
ing schooner is one of the wildest ever
poursd into the ears of sallors, and
vet there 18 no reason to disbeliove
his tale, and, Indesd, [t is strongly
supported by the evidence,

The Valdora, necording to the story
of Geldargo, capsized in a tervifie hurs
rleane on July 8 amd for fifty-six days
the boy lved on the feall raft and fore
fifty-three of those days utterly alone,
knowing not where he was, yet living
on nmd hoping day by day that he
waitlil reach land or be pleked up by
sole passing vessel,

The tale of his sufferings, of the
horror of belng alone in the center of
the grealest body of  water In the
waorld, the horrors of thirst, the pangs
of hunger, the torture from heat, the
fevers, the c¢hillls, the ravings are
worthy of the pen of some Dante.
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Above all, the Influence exeried by
the United States, the largest of thesq
sister republivs, will be hmmeasurably
enhaneed, for the projection of an ali
rall route from the capital of the Unit
ed States to and through all the capl
tals or the southern republics will tend
toward o unifleation of sentlment and
methods, with the groat northern re-
publie always dominant. As a quietus
upon Ineipient “revolutions,” and as a
means making for a desirable homogen-
oty of the Amerlean republics the pro-
Jected rallroad will prove of Infinlte
vitlue to the world at large and worth
all it will cost. Estimating its total
length ot rather more than 10,000 mlles,
nearly one-half the system regarded as
0 whole 18 already bullt, for one may
travel by rall from any large clly of
the United States to the Isthmus of
Tehuantepeo, a distanee of about 3,400
mtles, and another thousand miles aro
alrealdy In existence In varlous parts
of South Amerlea. Roughly speaking,
there remaln 5500 miles to bulld, and
the estinrated cost of the system Is put
at £210,000,000,

IFForty vears have elapsed slnee the

scheme was Inltinted and thivteen slnee
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PROPOSED PAN-AMERICAN RAILROAD

tral and South America there can be
gearcely a doubt. Commercially con
sidered, with an eye to direct returns
from traflic and frelght, the scheme s
elidmerical; but sentimentally viewed
the conception 1s a noble one and wor-
thy of adoption., Incalculable results
will flow from the development of In-
terlor countries at present cut off from
the world, such as the coffee, rubber,
cabinet wood and mineral reglons of
the Andean slopes; from the stimulus
which It will give to local and Inter-
natlonal trade, and from the welding
together of scattered communities,
Revolutions will decrease ns people are
brought together through the compet!-
tion of commerce, for they nearly al-
ways start In the sparsely settled dis-
tricts of Central and South America
and work thelr way to the centers of
population, swelling as they go.

AND ITS BRANCHIES.

— |
it was enthusiastically adopted by the
internationnl conference at Washing-
ton. The surveys were long ago com-
pleted, and a large map In relief drawn
to a4 scale was on exbibition at the
World's Columuian Exposition at Chi-
cago in 1805, Men have risked thele
lives and health In explorations, engl-
neers have filed their reports, and 1t I8
now known that the project is not only
feasible, but ultimately likely to be re-
alized. Two great rallway systems, the
Mexiean Central and the Natlonal,
cross the border of Mexleo and ‘_'.slnml
far down into that republie, connecting
ut the City of Mexico with a Mexican
road for Oaxaca, %3 miles, which a8
soon to be joined to unother line to tha
Mexico-Guatemaln boundary,

One slgn that a woman i behind

the tlmes:

When she goes “calling.”
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