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second colunin, the most ititcrcstiiij^ portion of the whole
newspaper to Iive's like-minded (lau,L,diters, discovered and
pondered over one f<»,!^J4y mornini;- in the blissfnl repose

of 128, lUetchinj^lev Road, Sonth Kensinj^^ton.

"Challoner: Heir-at-law and Xext of Kin Wanted. Es-

tate of Hnj^h Massin^^er. Rs(|nire, deceased, intestate.

—

If this should meet the eve of IClsie. danj^^hter of the late

Rev. II. Challoner, and Rleanor Jane, his wife, formerly

Eleanor jane Massinj^er, of Cluidlei.nh, Devonshire, she

is re(|neste(l to jint herself into connnunication with Al-

frec. lieherden, Esc|., Whitestrand, Suffolk, when'shc may
hear of somethinjj;' j^reatly to her advanta^^c."

Edie took the pai)er up at once to ^Varren. "For 'may'

read 'will,' " she said pointedly. "Lawyers don't advertise

unless they know. I always understood Mr. Massin^er
had no livini^f relations except IClsie. This question lias

reached boil in
j^c-
point now. You'll have to speak to her

after that about the matter."

CHAPTER T.II.

a

}d

m-

rt,

le

THE TANGLE RESOLVES ITSELF.

"You must never, never take it, Elsie," Warren said ear-

nestly, as Elsie laid down the paper once more and wiped
a tear from her eye nervously. "It came t j him through
that poor broken-hearted little woman, you know. He
should never have married her; he should never have
owned it. It was never truly or honestly his, and therefore

it isn't yours by right. I couldn't bear, myself, to touch
a single peimy of it."

Elsie looked up at him with a twitching face. "Do you
make that a condition, Warren?" she asked, all tremulous.

Warren paused and hesitated, irresolute, for a moment.
"Do I make it a condition?'' he answered slowly. "My
darling, how can I possibly talk of making conditions or
bargains with you? But I could never bear to think that
wife of mine would touch one penny of that ill-gotten

money."


