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| Dora Sends a Successor

A fter His Sister Died Came the Check
\ That Might Have Saved Her Life;
and He Knew What His Sister
Would Have Wanted Him to
Do With the Money.

ENDERSON looked at the check which had fallen

out of the envelope he had just opened, and his

}I stern young kMps curled sardonleally. THen, very
pleked it up from the floor, unfold

slowly he bent,
ed il. and read the amount on its face, As he did so his eyes
unconssiously widened, The check set forth the astound-
ing fact that the Bank of New Amstérdam was to pay to
David Henderson the sum a0, Despite himself, and for
one fstant only, the voung blood sang in David Henderson’s
veing. Than resolutely he suppressed its musle, The awful
frony of the receipt of the check at just this time entgred
his soul, and he deliberately secized the fact and turred |t
around, us it were, as If it were the blade of a knife. A week
ago—even a few days ago—that check would have meant
him than life jtself. It might have meant his sis
the dear, beaptiful life of the one livi
who belonged to him, whom he had adored, whomn he had
tried, and fall
minded himself with set teeoth,
through lack of a few hundred

Wiirs

creature

d, to !{I][;lull"l and who had died, he now re-

Food, at least such food as lie
could eat, he had
to give her. He had Kept a rooli
over her head and warm cloth
ing on her hed. He had found
a doctor, and a good one, who
was sufficiently altruistic to
make dally wvisits to the sick
room and to tely f

wailt Indafinitely for
his feecs. ut the “change’ tl}

doctor 8 alwnys prescribing,
the delicacies he hinted at, the
tralnedd nurse the aick | girl
should havi had-—all the
things were far beyond the
reach of INNora Hend \
brother This was b

he had not worked I3 had
worked day and night Every
moment when he was not b
side her bed—and few 1 4
l'r.;:ll‘; have gerved the inwvalid
better than her brother had

done—he was at his desk table
n the corner of the combined
living room and sickroom, writ-
ing, writing, writing, Most of
his work came back to him, in
bloated envelopes and accompa-
nled by printed slips. Ocea
sionally—just ofl 1

Keep  ad
shabhy
check he
threshold—a chanee afl
ways scemed, with somgt
of thi essness of an aut
leaf | nin by a casunl o7
SBametimes the

out for 320
- &0

fo

i‘\." '!'-.‘;'_'
but a gi
thing that n ntly
the foundations of th flnt nd
the ver poils of lte occupant
How happy that check had
made Dorn—not  bLecause  gf
what it would bring to |
which wus all her  brotl
thotght of—Db L i i
meant sppreciation of D ¥
work by the real ¢ ( rend
magnzing Privacsly | 1
not cunsider the senders of the
26 and $50 checks real editors,

True, they appreclated her
brother'a geniug a8 tneir. great
er vonfrores did not; but they ghowed their appreciation rare

ly and in such niggardly ways! Whereas the cditor whe
gent 2100 had also sent a rveal letter, asking the privileg
of beholding more of Mr. Henderson’s work. That privil
had promptly been vouchsafed him He anw much of Mr.
Henderson's too much, perhaps, for he saw all of it
and there was a great deal And, it being the nature of
finite belngs to weary of too much of anything, the editar
had apparently wearled of Henderson's work Certalnly he
of and | first interested personal notes

touk no o m
had soon gl
Semingly he had
Wil 1 one story man, that hig one story wias out of him

ee to the curt, printed rejectiopn slips
wle up hig mind that David Henderson

and that there was nothing more left to expect,
This was the polnt at which David had almost given up
at which he would wholly have given up but for two
hinga,. One of these things was Dora's influence, the other
wan Diora's necd T4t to himaself David would have dropped
litaranture for snow shoveling or d¢gteh digging or any other

oecupation wiich provide 1 A e Inecome, however small,
But Dorn would have none of this Doran made hlm awear
that he would keep to his real work Alno ind this
a vitnl point—Dorn was not in o condition which permit
ted her to Lo loft alone A ho conld not employ o nurse,
he hilrmsell must nursge hee and, within immedinte reach of
her. carn what he could toward thelr Jolnt support Fis
work war Dorn's big Interest He rend it to her—<overy Lh

of t—nnd Daora, lstening. wonderesd why the worlid talked

af Gulswaorthy nmnd Arnold e it and M Wharton while

her gifted brother wWos on e

Then, Just five d ign, Dorn hod diedy palnleasly and

beautifully with her hand

had sald something which recalled with a boy-

I'm so gind [ was
for you have
ways made me feel that I wasn't a burden to you but an

still have Leen

S-S

late for David,

1 that editor’s thr

I am golng to try to keep right on til}
the right girl.

and wherever
some ohe elgse comes—

That wns the last message, gh for a long time David

the chilling hand

him nowhere. Therefore he must

thing to do was

the threeroom fint,

fingered and uppraised the former possessions of the silent
3 1t should be a rathe
They pnid for a si ry
1 with a little
‘o8 the hall off

whether they
Iindeed, which I
$3 in hiz pocket,

Iavid homeless

v full of his sister

Also, he now re

“ For God's sake make up your mind

to trust me!

had apened the

uh It was, however, David felt more at

wa from his Knees ar

atill heldd the 1

he stared ot |

wwiltten sheet

v had falled to obs

on that bench, s

aappolntment, e

ok hlessed m
he had a com.
in the park from which to
ina wore out on a day like
ong ha was occupying w
was thinking qu
had had a stimulati

upon his mental
unwelecoming
oves wilened and thelr ¢ \luv-a'-".n n chan

comforts she

a girl who looked
frightened, and who

I lmpulee



