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CHAPTIIL LT Wilfved ' Vinern
and Arciibald Terlivvie noe (ntpa o . '
the opening of the story. (a En '

latter relaiing the (o' Phe pott on 36
outing miss their tra and e

geation meel “the  dHonoralde Agatha
Wyckhoff,” whose hond be naucic sorshs
after, becauwe of her wenl'hi On vis :
the Wyckhoff castle they are o joduced
to two other girle, both known as Aguths
Wyckhoff.
e HAPTER IIL.—At d!nner throo other
Agatha Wyckhoffs arc Intraiuced un
the plol revealed. The devas | gtep
father, in an eccentric moment, mode Ss
will so that the real Azt Lelress L
fortune and the castle nt Wi, Eng-
and, might wed her aflinity. T s 3Mrs
Armistead, chaperon, was in oy hound
to keep the real Agatha's 10 ¥ un
known and suitors were invited o try
out for the hand of the helress. An at-
teinpt by Terhune to gather a clew from
the chaperon fails,

"I thougnt as mueh,” | paid, "1
thought they seemed more like Amer
fean than Engish girls. An:d how
long has yonr nlece been here?’

I asked the last question because I

was afraild the conversation was going
to stop and I felt that in another mo-
ment Mrs. Armistead mlght inad-
vertently drop a hint as to the identity
of the real Agatha. It was very ex-
eiting. -

“Nearly a year. This is the last six
waeks of the second year of mourning,
and the first of the two years she s
to spend with ber girl companions af
the castle. You know my brother-in.
law disapproved of Birla ‘coming out’
as they call It, and placing themselves
on the marriage market. He'd rather
bave the young men come to seée them
i thelr own homes, so he put off my
niece’'s preséntation as long as he
could, hoping she'd be married before
that time, I think.™

“And have you entertained many
young men as yet?™

"My dear man! I should think we
had, nearly two dozen at least. And
they were too funny, unobtrusively
trying to discover which was the girl
with the money, aithough that i{s really
sgalinst the spirit of the whols thing,
as it s contrary to the object of the
will.”

At this point I grew rather thought-
ul.

“Dear, dear!” she went on, “how
cauticusiy they did go about their
eourtshipa! They were all after the
money, | fear. This Is a mercenary
world! All the girle have received

" pRers, but none of them has accepted.”

“What hard-hearted misses they
must be!” [ axclaimed. “Are they ali
like that in America. | wonder?' And
I eouldn’t help thinking of that girl )
met last summer.

‘Y dom't knmow, !I'm sure” replied
Mrs. Armistead. “It's not like Englist
giria. They're always ready and will
ing to marry off whenever their mam
mas have provided eligible partis for
them. But I can understand it In this
ease. No one of the Agathas Is maore
than 22 yaars old, and it's great fun
for them, this care-free life at Castle
Wyckho®. They have everything they
¢ean poasibly want that money can
Puy—not one of them has ever boen
n England before, and they are all de-
voted friends. What wonder that the
chzrm sad nevelly of thelr somawhat
MNUBSURL M waee LUE Yer woin off
Really it Isn’t stranze to me that no
one of them has been able to muk2 up
her mind to leave the enchantea cas-
tle—though, %o be sure, I think that
young Murray Brancepeth very nearly
earried off one of onr Agathas. She
seems to fancy him, and betsveen our
selves I think he'll win her yet.™

“And if he does he'll win the twenty
milfions with her, I suppose?”

I said this coolly, in & matterof-facy
tone, and waited for her denial or ao
quisscence, successfully concesling my
Interest in the reply.

But she gave me neither; she began

to say something, but checkad herself |/

suddenly and looked at me admiringly.

“You're & clever man.” she said, in-
stead, "but you can't get any informa-
tion out of me. Lo:s of them have
tried, but it's no use. Besides, it isn'l
Bndr

CHAPTER NI
Disappolated an! somewhat cha

grined at Mrs. Armistead’s answer, 1

rose to my feet znl prepared to joinm
the young ladies in the drawing room.
I Bbad been so Intevested in discussing
Fletcher Boyd's will with Mrs. Arme
istead that [ had completely forgottem
Vincent. At first 1 thought he had al-
ready left the room, but in a moment
1 heard him langh and discovered him
aotually sitting on the floor before the
fire, playing a speclies of mumble-the
pog with the secretary. Extremely uns
becoming conduct for both of them, 1
thought, and Mra. Armistead thought
80, too, for she spoke sharply to the
secretary, who left the room with red-
dened cheeksn. Vincent, however, waa

samabashed, and, after holding the doos

open for her, he followed me to the
drawing room, without heeding my re-
monstrances. He seldom does heed
them, I may say,

’ Itmonthathtrﬂdnyotwrm
when Vincent and | had begun to feel | .
thoroughly at home at Castle "Wyek-

¥ , and when Vincent had begum tq|

mﬂmmnh-'
)

-

was rainy, and aftér breakfzcsr thers
was pothing to do but to reaod—that
is, until Agatha BSixth came. down-
stairs I had found her to be an un-
usually well-educated girl and had
given her all my attention during the
thres days I have mentioned. So 1
wandered into the library and began
to explore the tall bookshelves to find
something that interested me. And 1
found i, though It wasn't exactly for
what I _had been looking. On the
lowest shelf 1 discovered three heavy
but new-locking albums. From idle
curiosity to look at what T supposed
were plctures of the dead barons of
Wyckhoft I dusted the first of the big
books and began to turn the leaves. 1
found it full of photographic repro
ductions of oil paintings depicting the
ladies of the family, and on the lasi
page of the book I came upou a ple
ture which thoroughly startled me. If
was a copy of a fulllength porirait of
the last Paroness Wyckhoff, whose
séecond husband had been Fletches
Boyd. The plcture showed a slender
little lady, with straight daric hair,
2n agulline mose, and a dark complex.
fon, the llving Image of Agatha Sixthl

Stunned by the importance of my
find I closed the book, put uack the
e«lbums where I had fcund them and
stole from the room. [ had a gullty
feeling, almost as if I had done some
thing wrong, yet it had been an acch
dent for which no one could really
blame me. Full of excitemen:, I weni
to find Vincent to acquaint Iim with
my good news, and discoversd him in

the morning room playine choss with
Agatha First, or ruther, e & '3 show-
ing her how to play, for he was hang

ing over the back of her c¢onir and

moving her hand with his L\ :nd when.
ever it was her move,

I coughed as I entersed and frowned.
I am always frowning at Vincon! theae

~

CcAle my dlscoVéry to HIm: = T shouild
I tell him and put & l'ormldn‘ ie rival
into the field? Not that I'm afraid ol
Vincent exacily, for I have always
found that when the girls tire of his
fun they are very glad to fzall back
upon an experienced man like myself,
who has seen the world and s so
quainted with Shakespeare and the
musical glasses. Neverin=less, M
seemed a pity to Invite Vincent to en-
ter the lists against ge, for 1 had fully
made up my mina to wiu Agatha
Sixth. Not that I aia merceuary—not
at all. But it had been scme time
since I seriously corsidered marrying,
and, after all, I thought, why not com-
sider it now, and, as long as | was se
lecting a wife, why not pick out ones
of these six girls? They were al
beautiful and accompiished. “And
why not,” 1 asked myself, “while I
am about it, make it that one of ths
Agathas, whose title was the honor
able, with twenty milllons?’ Twenty
millions, when you think of it, ought
to keep a careful man comfortabls
for ltfe. and Vincent was smart
snough—Ilet him_look out for himself
And thus [ declded not to tell him
of my discovery.

We spent the evening of thai day
each according to his fancy—Vincent
playing tag and blind-man’s bull with
four of the girls, while the fifth played
on the piano, and | in tha next room
reading Edmund Burke's spesaches
aloud, while my adored Agatha Sixth
did fancy-work. B8he really did every-
thing very well. Finally Vincent and
I took our leave, and when we were in
our own rooms and Vincent had
wrapped himself in my favorita bath-
robe and appropriated my armchair,
I was almost tempted to tell him all
about it. Just as I was about to begia
he spoke.

“Arch, my boy,” he sald—a disre
apectiul method of address, by-the-way,
but 1 let him proceed—"Arch, my boy,
do ycun know I like that girl, Agatha
Firat? She's a true sport, and thad
plump litile one with the blue eyes
in a pace-setter.”

“Agatha Third, you mean?” I asked.
“I was not aware that you had got aay
furthar than our introduction with
her.”

“Oh, yes,” said Vincent, as though
it were the easiest thing in the world:
“l told fortumes with her all after-
noon and played tag with her moat of
the evening yestarday.”

"“Really, Vincent,” I said sarcastical-
Iy, “that fortune-telling game. of yvours

\3 "% s =2t

AGATHA THIRD. ® & ey

amys, il seems to me, dbut' 1 redlly nave, 8 & 1ittl& oM. E=0't you fina some-
to, He needs a little restrairi. thing new?"

“Goad-morning, Miss Agatha " sal s “What's the use, so leng as |t

pleasaptly; *“how does the gamd-. works? he replied, watchinz the

progregs? IsLord Wilfred an efficient
teacher?”

"Very replied the young lady, short
ly, and both of them i~-5>4 at me
with sgch Insclent hostility (Fat | was

.;“ow leave the room. murmuring
for intruding.

rlﬂnr vexed with Vinecent
; he'doe=n't show me quite
due an older m+3 from a
& age, Not that I am oid, or
} mear middle age, Lut stilf

th.

smoke from that nnsty pipe of his eurl
upward to the celling. “But [ tell you
what,” he pursued, reflectively, “that
girl with the fair hair who play=d the
piano, Agatha Fourth, she’s a stun-
ner.” >

“Upon my word, Vincent,” | expostu-
Iated, “where do yon find time for so
many of them at once? Doesn't
Agatha PFirst feel neglected?”

“I suppose so0,” replied the young in-
solent, “but I can’'t help that I'm

fils pipe Faa co-r
tike red hair bes:”
“1 doa't know w'ri
about™ T said
cedt, I want ‘o tell?
made a discoverr.”
YWhat is it?" bhre
slightest interest,
mind sgaln.
“Nothing," 1 =said.
what it was "™

1t —"1 really do
sou are talking
"‘J‘ ‘!!1____..11.‘-' “Yln-

49 somel azr I've

=ald, without the
721 1 chanzed my

“I"'ve forgotten

Vincent rose, and, stretching him-
gelf mightily, went toward his own
room. At the dor he turn>d and

smliled one of the smiles he does not
often give to men, and {felt tha: this
one was not mean® for me,

“I've made a dis avery,
he said.

I siared at him in amazement, won-
dering what was comine.

“What's that?" 1 askead.

“I've dlscovered that Miss Marsh's
eyes are ZTay, as eray as stars,” he
sald, ouly half aloud, and disappeared
into his room.

“Poppycock!™ T shouted as the door
closed behind him. Viucent's vagaries
are hard to follow at times—stars cer-
tainly are not gray. Thst [ knew to be
absurd.

My new knowledge, while {t robbed
the affair of ite piquant mystery—for
I had decided that Agatha Sixth was
in truth the real Honorable Agatha—
made my game even more exciting,
now that the stakes were assured. I
read with Agatha Sixth, walked with
sher, talked with her, and played chess
with her all the first week: and as
nearly as I conld make out Vincent's
program ran something like this: Be-
fore breakfast he took a horseback
ride with Agatha Fifth; after break-
fast he played golf with Agatha First:
tennis with Agatha Third: and teok
Agatha Second out sketching. In the
afternoon Agatha Fourth played
Chopin to him by the hour. Agatha
Sixth he had not approached, fearing
me, as was natural. In the evening
he plaved games with them all or re-
tired into the MHbrary with Agatha
Fifth, who seemed to Have lost her
head over him completely,

This program he repeated day after
day with reckless lack of generalship
and yet every mow and then, to my
surprise and disgust, I caught him
deep in his unfortunate fiirtation with
Mrs. Armistead’s secretary. It wasn't
fair to the poer girl, and I told Vin-
cent so plainly. 'We were sitting om
the low stone balustrade of the castle
—Vincent im ri@ng clothes and look-
ing as fine a 1ad a8 any in oid England.
He was walting for Agatha Fifth to geo
riding with him, although it was Iater
than wsual, all of us having break-
fasted. For myself, I wore my tennis
things, which besome me gzreatly, if
1 do say it, for I Intended to play &
#ot with those temnis fanatics, Agatha
Second and Agatha Third, as the aris-
tocratic Agatha Bixth was a late riser
and had not yet eome downstalrs.

“No, Vinceat,” I sald, “it won't do.
Flirt with all the Agathas, If you must,
but when it comes to the seciretary, let
her alome. To say nothing of what is
due her, think of the time you're
wasting. We have only six weoeks—
think of it—six weeks to make a try
for twemty mliilions of dollars!™

“You forget to say that a wife goss
alomg with the fiithy lucre,” he said,
and somehow I felt uncomfortable.
Vincent has a fasuity for making one
feel uncomfortable. It makes me guite
angry—he's no better than the rest of
us, but he's so eomnfoundedly innocent
about some things.

1 was going to explain to him that
be needn't apeal as If he thought that
¥ were the sort of a man to marry &
girl merely for Rer money—whsn his
face lighted and he spoke more ration-
ally.

“@ad,” ke sald, “what a rare lark It
would be to toss wp & eoin and take &
chance at it. Six to one only—you'd
have a good show to wia out!"

“How foolish you are, Vincent!™ I
reasponded. “Suppose ynu took =&
chance at it, as you say, and just pro-
posed to any one of them, when yeu
bad miade no sttempt to win her—
wounldn't she knew you were fortune
hBunting? And if it should happen to
be the real Agstha she'd refuze you

too, Arch™

on that account because [t wanid de-
feat the object of her fath=-': - 'i!; and
2 1t were not the rear Arha =he
rafuss yom, tog, becaurs poc’d know
she had no fortune teo i o™

“0Ot course,” sald Vincen:, =sizhinzg,
*you're right about thet, Eut I te’l
Jom, Archibald, I'm pot firting with

Miss Marsh. She's an awiu 'y sensible
Nttle girl, and I gzo to he- feor advice
sbout the course I'm pursui=g with the
Agathas. 1 need encourasoment, you
Enow; it's all such a berttly mess.
Dne doesn’t know with which one of
the attractlve younz ladies to fall in
Jeve. It's so difiicult to decide with
s$hat twenty millions hovering In the
Background. Just think. Arch, what
the governor would ssy il his penniless
younger son should bhrinz that amount
into the family. And the davghter of
a ibmnesu, too, It weuld bhe such a
match! I can just ses how tickled he'd
be to have his youngest so well pro-
vided for. The dear old governor!™
And Vincent's eyes moisiened. “So you
#e," he went on hurriedly, *“Miss
Marsh's attitude toward me is entirely
friendly. She is merely the confidante
of my difficuities of the heart, and her
taste, I find, ia excellent”

It 1s also changeable,” 1 sald dry-
Iy; “if the course you have been pur-
is through advice of hers.”

t smiled. “And then you
know,” he went on, ignoring my
thrust, "“she’s writing a very interesting
book, the history of the barons of
Wyeckhoff, and I'm helping her. I'm
awlly interested in genealogy, ¥
know.”

(To be continued next week)
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We carry everything in

Sundries.

with others.

Everything in Sporting Goods, Fishing Tackle, etc.
The best line of Hammocks in the City.

The L. E. Waterman Fountain Pen --—-conceeded by all to
best fountain pen on the market.

McKinley's Sheet Music, Only 10c.
Largest line of Post Cards in town. *
Other articles too numerous to mention.
Before buying see our goods and compare our prices
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equipped with modern

Light,

Our motto: "To Plea;

medium or heavy

Shoe Shop

and up-to-

date machinery.

half-soles

sewed on while you wait.

Neat mending & invisible patehing a specialty

se You."
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K ING. BROPRIET

Headquarters for—

Drugs, Toilet Arlicles

day or mght.
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"We do not subsgtitute."

We have a large and complete stock of Stationery, c-'~1:n:u'tu:tg
Goods Fishing Tackle, Pipcs Cigars and Tobacco.

Lowney s Choonlates and- Do Bons.

:
:
i P;s_;(_:;lp_tlons carefu]]y compounded
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Georde S. Grass,

Dealer in

Shoes and Gents’ Furnishings.

Exclusive
A gency for 5T =
the QUEEN in
QUALITY shoe cal

for Women,

anything
my line
1 and be

convinced

& the W. L. that my
Douglas shoe prices are
for Men. right, and

Remember that quality 1s the true
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H. H. WINTERS

Harvest Supplies

Water Kegs
Cylinder Oil
Castor Oil Bolts

Tacks

Nails

Rivets Graphite Oil
Oilers

Gas Engine Oil Wrenches

Coal Oil

Boiled Linseed Oil
Harness
Stack Wire

Pliers

Auger Bits
Raw Linseed Oil

Cream Separator Oil

Pitch

Pincers

Braces

Forks
Handles
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