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“Your Aunt Susan was a remarkable
‘woman, Miss Molly,” sald the lawyer,
looking keenly at the -plack ‘gowned
young woman before him, “and we
must therefore not be -surprised that
she should haye made a remarkable
will.” He tapped a folded’ document
that lay on the table.

L’ ‘quite sure Aunt Susan has
made al'wise disposition of her proper-
ty. I ounly wish she had been spared
longer to enjoy it,” sald Molly Fancher,
her pretty eyes red from weeping.

“As you are the only relative Iles
Wood bad, and as your name is the
only one'mentioned in her will, I may
as well proceed to make you acquaint
ed with its contents. Ahem!” The
lawyey unfolded the document and
held it close to his spectacled eyes as
he read slowly aad imapressively:

“I give and bequeath all the property
of which I may die possessed, as pef
items below, to my beloved niece, Mar»
Wood Fancher, on condition that sbe
does not become the wife of Ralpb
Newcomb. If the"—

“Stop, please,” said Molly gquleily.
She had arisen and now stood, with
pale face and flashing eyes. begide hine
“You need not finish reeding the wily
Mr. Jones. The counditfons are p»
posterous. [ can hardly believe that
my dear Auunt Susan could have asked
such a thing of me. She knew of wmy
engagement to Mr. Newcomb and sanoe
tioned it. She weicomed him into the
family as a son ani”— Sobs cheed
tier utterance, and she pressed a hand
%erchief to her trembling lips.

“Pray cowmpose yourself, Miss Mo
1y,” sald the perturbed lawyer. “As |
waid before, your Aupt Susan was a
remarkable woman, and"—

and T will be poor with you, and we
will live in that delightful studio bulld-
ing!”

Newcomb gathered her into his arms

tenderly. “You have made your de-
cision?” he asked. :
“Yes!”
“Do you know what you are giving
up?™

%I am only sorry that I am bringing
| you nothing but love, dear,” she said
earnestly.

“We can get along on that,” he sald
grimly, “with a few little added frills
in the way of meat and drink that I
may be able to worry out of the edl-
tors, but—it isn’t fair to you, darling—
to leave all this” He looked about
the richly furnished room and then
back into her eyes.

“You cannot believe that I really
love you, Ralph,” she murmured pro-
testingly. .

] do mnow, sweetheart'” he sald,
kissing her lips reverently, and then,
a few moments later, he added, “I{
shall prove my trust in your love,
Molly—will you marry me at once—
this week 7" '

“Yes, Ralph,” she said.

L . L L . . .

It was perhaps six months later that
Lawyer Jones mounted the last long
step flight of stairs that led to the
Eyrie, as Ralph Newcowab called his
studfo apartment. Ie looked aboat
the bare, uncompromising bhall that
coul® not be dignified by the name of
corridor and then rapped smartly on
the door in froat of him.

Molly opened the door—the same
Molly who hmd never lifted a dainty
finger in household matters. Her
brown hair was io sweet confusiéh
about her pink cheeks and the sleeves
of her linen frock were pushed above
her elbows. A great gingham apron
enveloped her slim figure.

She welcomed him with all her old
charm of manwer and us!®red him into
a long, many gabled m, where
Ralph Newcomb sat pale and weary
eyed before a glowing fire.

“My husband has been very 1l11,” said
Molly seriously as the men shook
hands cordially. *“He has been work-
Ing too hard and— But he is so much
better now. It has been a most trying
slege for him.” Her red lips closed
firmly, and the old lawyer guessed at
the unuttered story that lay behind

“The will cannot loterest me now,”
said Miss I"ancher gravely. 1 1ntend
to marry Mr. Newcoisb at the appoint
ed sine, ana you may follow out thw
derms of the will—-whatever they are
How soon will it be necessary for 1w
to vacate the house?”

those lips. A glimpse of the bare stu-
! dio, the remains of a very simple meal,
| a portfolio of drawings on a chair, over
the back of which was thrown Molly's
coatsand hair—it all gpoke of poverty,
andi the sort of:poverty that perhaps

is h?tqk-st to hear.

“Not under six months, as a gener
ous Income fe provided, for that peeirl
In case you refuse (o comply with the
conditions of the will, Miss Wood uae
left a seale¢ document in my hands
which definiely disposes of the estate”

Molly bowed soberly. i think w)

. aunt must have coucealed sole prejs
dice against Mr. Newcowmb. L bhope-
1 am sorry”— Her voice faltered agalin,

“You are sure you are not making «
mistake, Miss Molly? Pardon me, Lut
it is a large estate—about a willion,

“I don't care if it is ten mii ons,” re
torted Molly, Indignation dryi.; Let
tears. 1 would not barter my loy s for
any amount.” She blushed warwly as
she met the lawyer's honest, admiring

glance and drew down her black vell |

“Good afternoon, Mr. Jones. 1 am
quite sure you will execuie wmy auntw
last wishes in the same conscientions
manner that you have always handled
her iuterests.” A moment later she
had passed from the building and en
téred her waiting carringe.

When ~she—entered-—the—sober,._.old
fashioned mansion that had been the
home of Susan Wood for half a cem-
tury and which had been ber -owa
birthplace Molly Fancher's overstrain-
ed nerves guve way for the first time
since the lingering lllnesg of Mlss
Wood -bhad resulted in her death a
week before.

In' spite of the old lawyer's repeared
requests thac she should hear the terius
of her auut's Wwill the grief stricken
girl had refused admittance to r.
Jones until this morning, when she
had roused herselt from her sorrow
and made ready to take upon herself
the responsibilities that she had been
taught to believe would be hers after
Miss Wood's death.

The reading of the will was a shock
to her. The loss of_ the inheritance
was as nothing compared to the knowl-
—edge-thather-aunt—had-secretty—chers
ished a dislike if not a distrust of
Ralph Newcomb, Molly's accepted lov
er. It was this tremgh that rankled
in the girl's mind al) that long after
noon while she awaited his coming in
the evening. "

“Dear heart,” he cried cheerily as he
entered the drawing reom, “if you shut
yourself up in ‘his gloomy house muchk
longey without companionship save
that of Mrs. Roge:s, why, 1 shall"-
He paused 3m he turned =er face to the
soft light of the lampt “Something un-
usual bas happened, Molly. Tell me
what fv ="

She smiled bravely at hjm and stilled
her trembling lips. “I bhave been tn

——hear Aunt Susan’s will read,” she s%d |

slowly.

“Well?" Molly found herself listen-
ing for some uote of anxiety or even
unusual interest in his tone as he ask-
ed the question that he had always
accorded when riches was a 'topic ex
conversation, and she sighed relievedly.

“She leaves everything to me—condi-
tionally.”

“And the conditions

“That I do not marry you!” The
softly uttered words startied bim
strangely. -+ His, arms loosened thew
hold upon her‘and dropped to his sides”

“You cannot meant it: .There must be:
some mistake, Mclly,” he sald gravely:
“Miss Wood surely did not distrust the
quality of my love for you. It is very
strange.”

‘... “I can scarcely believe it of Aunt

Susan, but, Ralph, dear, I am pol

_afraid w.m. and ‘you are pear-

The thought of lovely Molly Fancher
I trudging the streets in and out of edi-
| torial offices with a portfolio of draw-
| tngs and never losing her hright, brave
| smile of hope and sweet content stirred
| the lawyer ctrangelys

[ *1 have come to inform you of the
{ final disposition of yonr late aunt's for
tune,” he sald rather grutily, adjusting
his eyeglasses and taking an envelope
from his pocket,

“T don't believe we are interested in
that,” remarked Ralph smilingly. *“Miss
Susan gave us our knockout blow sev
eral months ago. You certainly haven't
come to gloat over us, Mr. Jones? Eh,
Molly 7

She laughed an’ll_\‘. “We are awfully
poor, but we are likewlise awfully hap-
py. Mr. Jones. Poor Aunt Susan didn't
know"'—

“My dear young people,” interrupted
the lawyer gravely, “Miss Wood did
know. 40 her youth she chose between
love and riches, and she preferred the
latter, and except for her little niece
+-she-was-&-very lonely. and unhappy
woman. She gave Miss Molly the
same choice, not that she distrusted
either of you, but she did want you
bhoth to be sure of each other's love.”
He paused and cleared his throat as he
rustlied the document. "I will read: ‘I
give and bequeath my entire estute to
be equally divided between Ralph
Newcomb and his wife, Molly-Fancher
Newcoml'”—
| *“Poor Aunt Susan! [ misjudged her
80,” cried Molly contritely when the}
had recovered from their amazement
“But I love to think that she had such
faith in us bhoth after all! We have
been very happy, Ralph, dear, even if
we have been poor.” She moved to her
hushand’s side and slipped her hand in
his.

“We will never be ‘any happier,” he

sald solemnly.
I "Mr. Jones paused when he reached
the lower eptrance of the studio build-
ing and leisurely lighted a cigar. “Very
wise for a woman—Miss Wood—very
wise, Indeed,” he said thoughtfully.

They Take The Kinks Out

&1 have used Dr. King’s New
Life Pills for many years, with in-
creasing satisfaction. They take
the kin¥s out of stomach, liver and
bowels, without fuss or friction,”’
savs N. H. Brown, of Pittsfield,
Vt. Guaranteed satisfactory at All
Druggists. 25c.

After a long and tearful interview
with his better half the unfeeling hus-
band wrote and sent to the daily pa-
pers the following+ advertisemenft:
“Lost—A mangy lapdog, with one eye
and no tall. Too fat to walk. Answers
to the name of Fido. If.returned stuff-
, ed, large reward.”

A Sure-enough Knocker

" J. C. Coodwin, of Reidsville, N.
C., says: “‘Bucklen’s Arnica Salve
is a sure-émough knocker for ulcers.
A bad onecame on my Jeg last

knocked it out in a few rdonds.
Not.even. a scar remaioed.”’ Guar-
anteed for piles, sores, burns _etc.

summer, but that wonderful salve|,

Your Opportunity is Here

$1,500 GIVEN AWAY IN

|FRee PREMIUMS R

' 70 FREE PREMIUMS, AGGREGATING
FIFTEEN ($1,500) HUNDRED DOLLARS
Will be given away, absolutely Free to those who buy building lots at
Washington Heights, Before September 15th

On very easy terms ina special club, limited to 70, now being formed.

There are several unique and valuable features offered to the |
members of this club, never incorporated in any other Real Estate
proposition, so far as we know.

Each member of the club receives a Free premium,*and all have
an equal opportunity to secure an extra

$200 Cash

For further information, drop us a card, or call at the office.

WASHINGTON INVESTMENT COMPANY

Limit

AjuQ oL
] 307
ime
Sept. 15th
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To Tur DEmocrATIC VOTiRS OF
MARTIN COUNTY.

1 hereby announce myself a can-
didate for the office of County Come
missioner, subject to the action of
the Democratic County Convention.

Yours respectfully,
LuTHER HARDISON.

To THE DEMOCRATIC VOTERS OF
MARTIN CoUNTY:

I hereby announce'myself a can-
didate for the office of Register Of
! Deeds. Subject to the action of
{the Democratic County Conven
tion.

Yours Respectfully,
A. S. CoFFIELD.
To THE DEMOCRATIC VOTERS OF
MARTIN COUNTY

I hereby give notice to my friends
in Martin County that I will be a
cardidate for. the for
the office of Treasurer of Martin
County, subjectto the action of
the Democratic Convention,

If nominated and elected, I
promise to discharge the - duties of
the office with fidelity and justice
to all, '

vomination

Yours respectfully,
L. I.. ROBERSON.

To Tue DemocraTic VOTERS OF
MARrTIN CouTy:

I hereby announce myself a can~

idate for the office of Sheriff, sub-

ject to the action’of the Democratic

oUBSGhbe

. Wil Send .

UNTIL JANUARY fst, 1909

For 25¢.

3

\

25¢. at All Druggists. §

st The Campaign News

To New Subscribers We

THE ENTERPRISE

Send Your Money Now, and Getfiiiiia r

Convention,
Yours respectfully,
J. R. ROBERTSON.
To Tur DemocrAaTIC VOTERS OF
MarrIN COUNTY:

At the request of many of my
friends I announce myself a can-
didate for Yhe office of sheriff,
Lsuhj('("l 40 lll(HCfixrxl of the demo-
cratic convention,

Your respectfully,
J. S. PrEL.
| i
To Tur Democraric Vorirs Or
MARTIN COUNTY:

I hereby announce myself a
candidate for the office of Treasurer
of “Martin  County.” Subject to
the action ot the Democratic Coun-
ty Convention.

Yours respectfully
C. D. CARSTARPHEN,

To Tur DemocraTIC VOTERS OF
MaArTIN COUNTY:

I hereby announce myself a can-
idate for the office of Sheriff, sub-
ject to the action of theé Democeratie
Convention. .

Yours respectfully,
W. A. JamEs,
Robersonville, N. C.

To Tur Distocraric Vorrrs OF
MarTIN COUNTY.

I hereby announee myself a can- |
didate for the office of Register Of
Deeds, subject to the action of the
Democratic Ccunty Convention.

Yours Respectfully,
I.. B. WyNN.
To THE DEMOCRATIC VOTERS OF
MARTIN COUNTY

I hereby announce myselt a can-
idate for the nomination for the of-
subject
Democreatic

fice of Register of Deeds,
to the of the
Convention,

action

Yours respectfully,
Josern L. Horniay,

To THE DEMOCRATIC VOTERS OF
MarTIN COUNTY.

myself a
candidate for the office of Treasurer
of Martin County. Subject to the

action of the Demacfatic County

I hereby annour.ce

Convention,
Your respectfully
I.. B. HARRISON.
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Kodol will, in a very short time,
enable the stomach to do the work
it should do, and the work it
should do is to digest all the food
'you eat. When the stomach can’t

it and im

ting stronger and able to take up
its regular—natural work again.
) Kodol digests- all you eat, It
makes the stomach sweet and it is |
pleasant to take, Itis sold here:
by~ Chase’'s Drug Store; Biggs’
Drug Store, > :
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