
stocks and bonds and some other
property holdings.

"The nearest of kin to your moth-
er's cousin is a Mrs. Eunice Blake
and her daughter, Eugenia," ex-

plained the lawyer. "The latter is a
d, independent piece of fem-

ininity, handsome as picture, but too
proud to put up with the occasional
irritability of her uncle. He disowned
them, favored you and there you
are."

Burton decided to go down and
look over his property. He was pro-

vided with a letter of introduction to
the keeper and a check book. Bur--

tori had never been in Wildemere "be-

fore. He did not make his identity
known to anybody and after locating
the direction of the Dodd mansion by
inquiry, started on a leisurely walk
in its direction.

"I have strayed from the right
road," he soliloquized, as he found
himself finally out of sight of various
landmarks described to him. "Ah,
there is some one."

It was a young girl of about eight-
een, simply but charmingly dressed,
coming his way carrying a basket
filled with wild flowers. The fresh-
ness and glory of the- - woods seemed
reflected in her face. She halted as
Burton lifted his hat courteously and
explained what he was looking for.
She offered to put him on the right
road and they walked on together.
He asked her several questions
about the town, the neighborhood,
the Dodd place. She answered him
promptly and intelligently. He led
the conversation to the heir of the
estate.

She did not know him, she inform-
ed Burton. He referred to the pos-

sible disappointment of the nearest
of kin to old Phlneas Dodd. Did she
know her?

Oh, yes, Burton had heard that
Miss Eugenia Blake had a very inde-

pendent spirit. Quite so and that
she was handsome? His companion
avoided his glance and said nothing.
By this time they had come in sight

of the mansion and the girl went
her way, but the memory of her.
charming ingenuousness remained
with Burton.

He was met at the Dodd mansion
by the keeper, an elfish, weazen-face- d

old man, who showed him over
the house and attended to his needs
during the ensuing two days. Twice,
rambling over the surrounding coun-
try, Burton came across the young
lady he had met the day of his ar-
rival. They became quite friendly
and he made up 'his mind that when
he came to settle permanently in
the old home he would know mora
of her.

Then came a vast surprise the aft-
ernoon that Burton had arranged to
return to the city. The keeper came
to him, a crafty expression on his
face.

"I've got Something to sell to you
before you leave here," he observed.

"Indeed?"
"Yes, I want a thousand dollars for

it A week ago I discovered some-
thing in the desk of my old employ-
er that the lawyer had overlooked. I
am sure you will realize its value
when I tell you that it is the latest
will of Mr. Dodd, and leaves the prop-
erty to Miss Blake, as he originally
Intended." i

For a moment Burton ws stun-
ned. Then his true nature came out.
The crafty bargainer produced the
document in question, with the
threat that he would go with it to
Miss Blake if the bribe was not paid.

Calmly Burton wrote out a check
for the amount demanded. He re-
turned to the city, sought out the
lawyer, recited the whole transac-
tion, gave up the new will and his
brief dream of wealth was over!

Burton did not go back to his old
work. He secured employment with
a new firm. About all he allowed to
remain in his mind concerning his
temporary and inglorious career as
an heir was a memory of the sweet
face of the girl he had met at
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