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SMYTHE’S UNCLE IN A MERRY MOOD!

The 1st Chapter.

Viysterious I

Adolphus Smythe, of the Shell, was
wearing a warried look.

Everybody had notrced it.

HEven Jimmy Silver of the Fourth,
who seldom paid any attention to
Adolphus, had observed that that lofty
and nutty yvouth was looking down in
the mouth, and wondered what was
the matter with him.

Smythe of the Shell generally
looked quite satisfied with himself and
the world. He was the nuttiest of
the nuts of Rookwood—what he did
not know about silk hats and neckties
was not worth knowing. He was
accustomed to surveying the universe
with a ecalm and
through his eveglass.
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at Rookwood School.

But just now Smythe seemed down
on his luck. |

He was much less talkative than
usual—and in talking he sometimes
actnally forgot to drop his final g's—
a proof that something was very
wrong with Adolphus.

His nutty chums could not make it
out.

Howard and Tracy, his study-mates,
asked him the question point-blank
what was bothering him, without get-
ting any satisfactory reply.

His pals in the Fourth—Townsend
and Topham, Peele and Gower, and
%Iﬂ}*ningtron-—were equally in the
dark.

Mornington, who could he good-
natured, had even asked him whether
it was bad luck with the geegces that
worried him, and offered to stand a
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fiver to see him through, if that was
the trouble.

But that wasn't the trouble.
Adolphus was not in need of money.
Neither had Joey Hook, the bookie,
been cutting up rusty. Neither was
Adolphus i more trouble than usual
with his Form-master—he had only

been doing the wusual amount of
slaeking. _
But something ° was evidently

oppressing Adolphus.. He {failed to
join the little card-parties in Morning-
ton’s study. He dropped going down
to the Bird-in-Hand with the nuts to
gee the sporting gentlemen there. For
the first time 1n his. nutty career
Adolphus seemed to find life nct
worth living.

And when one afternoon Mornington
proposed ‘to make up a party to g
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over to Latcham and see the soldiers,
Smythe turned quite pale, and
refused abruptly.

Why such an innocent suggestion
should worry Smythe of the Shell was
3_ddeep mystery. But evidently it
11d.

Moreover, his friends noted that he
had - ceased going out of gates
altogether. On a half-holiday he
would, ““mooch ”’ about the quad or
stay in his study—mot being much
given to cricket,

Some of the nuts surmised that
Smythe -was afraid of meeting some-
body if he went out of the school
precincts; though how that could be
the case was another mystery.

Jimmy Silver, of the Fourth, did
not care two pins about Adolphus—
indeed, he had sometiines knocked
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Smythe’s shining topper off, in mere
high spirits.

%ut Jimmy hated to see .a fellow
worried and depressed, so he took a
Jittle interest in the matter, when
Smythe’s peculiar state had lasted
more than a week.

The Fistical Eour were heading for
the school shop, after lessona one
afternoon, when they spotted Smythe
under the beeches. ' The dandy of the
Shell was standing with a letter in
his hand, and a woebegone expression
on his face.

Jimmy Silver glanced at him, and
Lovell, haby, and Newcome glanced
at him, too, very curiously. If ever
g fellow was in deep trouble, Adolphus
Smythe was at that moment.

“What on earth’s the matter with
the chap?” said Lovell, in wonder.
“Tooks as if he’s just had a big bill
he can’t settle.”

“ Mighty uncertain
geegees,”’ grinned Raby. ;
“Can’t be geegees this time,” said
Newcome. ‘Smythe's in funds. 1
know he had a fiver from his pater
this week; he always lets fellows see
!em.!!

Jimmy Silver knitted his brows.

“1 think I'll speak to him,”
said.

“Bow-wow !” yawned Lovell. * Let
him rip !”

“You chaps go on and get the
grub,” said Jimmy, unheeding.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome
went on to the tuckshop. The pur-
chases for tea did not draw very
heavily upon the study funds; the
amount was fixed by decree of the
IHead. Jimmy’'s assistance certainly
was not needed to carry the purchases
to the end study.

Jimmy Silver changed his direction,
and joined Adolphus Smythe under
the beeches.

The Shell fellow hastily crumpled
the letter in his hand, as if anxious
that it should not be seen.

But he did not give Jimmy his old
supercilious glance. He gave bim a
grim and troubled look.

Jimmy coughed a little. He was
not on very iriendly terms with tae
nut of the Shell, but he felt quite
friendly at that moment.
“ Anything up, old
asked.

“Oh, nothin’ 1

““ Look here, Smythey, you've been
looking like the ghost of a merry nut
for a week or more,” said Jimmy.
“If there's anything wrong, and a
fellow could help you out, you've only
got to say so.”

“Not at all,” said Smythe, with as
much of his old loftiness as he could
assume in his present depressed mood.
“Oh, all serene, then!” said
Jimmy, and he was turning away.
“1—] say 3

Jimmy turned back.

things, those

.

he

scout?”’ he

“Yes, old son?”

“1—1—1 ¢

Smythe hesitated.

Evidently he felt the need of con-
fiding his trouble to somebody, per-
haps of getting good advice for deal-

ing with it.
%immy Silver was certamnly a queer
confidant for the Shell fellow fo
choose, in a way. In andther way,
however, he was the right sort.
Jimmy was not one of Smythe's
pals; but he was a much more reliable
fellow than any of those nutty pals,
and he would have gone a good deal
out of his way to ielp a fellow m
trouble—even a fellow he did not like.
Smythe did not like Jimmy Silver.
He knew that instinctively.
But he hesitated.
“Fire away, old scout!” said
Jimmy Silver encouragingly. “I'm
your man, if there’s an:&thini 1 can
do. You've got into some fix by your
fat-headed game of mixing up with
bookies—what 7"

“Noyno !ty s .\ :
Then I'm blessed if 1

“Oh, good! Then
can guess what it 1s!”

(Continued on the next page.)



“I'm in trouble,” said Smythe at
last,

“Yes, that's pretty clear,” agreed
Junmy,© ' Is there anything a chap
L'Ul.l]l'l dt]?”

know! 1I—1

“1—=I don't
thitk so,” mumbled Smythe, = **1-—
I'm dashed i1f I know what to do
about it] = Of. course, nothin’ may
happen. But somethin’ may.’””

Jimmy did not reply to that. There
did not secin to be any reply to be
made to &0 excessively
Lomark.

“Yowre a fellow to be itrusted,
Silver,” went on Smythe hesitatingly.
“You wouldn't jaw it all over the
scheol af I told you.™

“Of course not.*

“*T'm afraid my pals might, if they
]:Tu."ﬂ-'.”

Jimmy ‘did not express his opinion
of the pals. He thought the more.

“*They'd cackle no end,” said
Smiythe « miserably. “ Especially
Mornington. e would cackle me to
death, confound hm!”

"~ 15 it something awfully serious?”

“Yes!” groaned Smythe.

“Well, if you’d rather not tell me,
don’t,” saide immy Silver in wonder.
“ But if vou like to, do, and I'll do
anything I can.*

“You might be able to advise a
chap,” mumbled Smythe.  E |
think F'll tell you, Silver, only keep it
darls.”’

*That's understood.?

“ My—my—my—% Smythe stam-
mered.

" ¥Yes—your—--""

My uncle I |

“Yes, your uncle?” said Jinmy
uf"u*:":il’i"a]g"f]'tgif.-

©“ Mamemy  unele—m-m-my
at Latcham ! gasped Smythe.

don't

uncle’s

The 2nd ‘Ohaptar._.'
An Awful Secret!

Jimmy Silver stared at Smythe of
the Shell blankly.

From Smythe’s mangper, it might
have been supposed that he was going
to confess to a murder, or a burglary
at least.

Jimmy was quite dumbfounded for
i ormnute or so.

“Your uncle’s
ejaculated at last.

i o At

" And that's what’s worrying you

b Yﬁ,‘,‘_‘t.!,

“Well, my only hat!” exclaimed
the astounded captain of the Fourth.
“ “And that’s what’s worrying you,
smythey ?”’

“Ye-es.”’

“*Not off vour rocker
chance?” asked Jimmy. -

“You—you don’t understand.”

“No, 'm blessed if T do! Suppose
you explain. Do you meanh your
unecle’s come to live at Latcham, and
he’s not an agreeable neighbour?”

“He's a soldier.” . '

Jimmy’s perplexity increased.

“One of the recruits at Latcham
Jamp, do you mean?”’

“Not a recruit. He’s been in it
from the beginning—joined up the
day after war was decia'red.”

“Crood man !” said Jimmy.

S Thumping ass, you 1mean
crowled Smythe. ““IHe’s over mili-
taryv-age, and he conld have kept out
of it if he’d liked. Iven conscription
couldnn’t have touched him.”

As Jimmy Silver had come to
Smiythe with friendly 1ntentions, he
did not pull Adolphus’ nose at that
- point.. But the temptation to do so
was'a strouag one.

“Well, what's the
asked, less ecordially.
wounded?”’

“Oh, no!”

“Youwre anxious about what may
happen when he goes back to the
Front?”’ asked Jimmy, syvmpathetic
again, My dear chap, we all have
to go threugh that. T've got two
near relations at the Front this
minute, and Rawson’s got a brother
a prisoner in Germany.”’ |

Adolphus snorted.

His snort was expressive. IEvi-
dently it was not the ultimate fate of
his uncle in khaki that was worrying
Smythe.

“*Well, what 1s 1t7” asked Jimmy,
serplexed again. |

“1t wasn’t so bad when he was
«broad,” said Adolphus. *‘I never

at Latcham?” he

232

by any
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trouble?” he
** Has he been
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cxpected to come into contact with
him. My pater never speaks to him.
The fanuly don't recognise him. But
—but now he's stationed at Latcham
—may be there for weeks, perhaps
months, And-—and a fellow may fall
m with him any minute. He might
even take it into his head to come
here.”.

smythe shuddered, :

“I—I’ve been worried to death
about it since [ had his letter. I—I've
got the letter here. Nothin® very bad
m it.  He's not askin’® himself to
Rookwood. He’s askin’ me if T'd like
to go over and see the camp—thinks a
might like that. But—but
suppose he should come here!”

Is there anything wrong with
him?” asked Jimmy. astounded by
this peculiar tale of woe. “Is he a
waster who's disgraced -his regiment,
or anything like that?”

“No, no! I believe he's a
soldier enough,” said Smythe im-
patiently. “%—Ia got a medal, or a
cross, or somethin’, for somethin’ he
did- out there, I've heard—somethin’
:E' do with chargin’ guns, or some-

in’, "

good

“Good man!” said Jimmy again.

“Well, what's the trouble?”

Smythe erimsoned.

*“He's a-—a-a——" he stuttered.

% .:k what?”’

A private !”

The awful secret was out at last.

Jimmy Silver stood rooted to the
ground,

He knew that Adolphus Smythe was
a duffer. He Kknew ‘that he was a
snob. He knew that he was several
other things.

But he had not expected this.

Smythe was looking at him for
sympathy and advice. Jimmy Silver
breathed hard throngh his nose.

Ag it happened. Jimmy Silver’s pwn
uncle had enlisted as a private. which
perhaps made him better able o
appreciate the full extent of Smythe’s
territle trouble.

“You see how it stands.” murpbled

Ssmythe wreetchedly,” while Jhnmy
Silver stood dumb. “I’ve never seen
the chap, an’ don’t want to. But sup-
pose he should come here.
Pushin’ ead, of course. He spells his
name Snuth, too, instead of our way.
The fellows would cackle no end,
especially my friends.”

“Do you know that the Tommies
are keepmg the Huns from burning
Rookwood to the ground, and vou in
it, perhaps?” asked Jimmy.

“Oh rats!”

“*Do you know
private 7%

“*Yaas.

my uncle’'s a
1t doesn’t matter so much
*You're that
sort. Excuse me. TIunean, vou don’t
care about such things. But 1've
always held my head high, and 1
belong to a good family, and all that.
One of my cousins is a captain, and
one a major.
added Smythe hastily.
1 the ranks, I mean.”

Adolphus was-very anxious to make
that clear.

“*Do you know that we're beating
the Germans now, and that a large
numbér of our officers have been
through the ranks?”’ asked Jimmy.

“Oh, I dare say it’s all the better
as far as fightin’ goes, an’ so on,” said
Smythe. *“*I'm not thinkin’ about
that. But—Dbut suppose that fellow
should come here—Private Smith, you
know.”” Adolphus shuddered. * You're
a sensible chap. Silver. Advise me
what to do. Would you advise me
to write him a very cuttin’ letter?”

“Eh?” gasped Jimmy.

*That might keep him away. T've
thought of that. On the other hand,
it might put his back up, and make
him come,”” mumbled Adolphus. “1
haven’t answered his letter—more’n
a week—I1 don’t know what to do.
You’ré a sensible chap, can’t you
advise me?”

“Yes, I advise you not to be a silly,
sneaking, crawling worm and a
snob.” said Jimmy Silver. ** 1 advise
veu to chuck up being a silly fool, and

“ Never been

try to get a little sense into your silly, .

snobbish head !”

“Look here——"

“You mean-spirited worm!*? said
Jimmy, his anger breaking out at
last. And, quite forgefting his
friendly intentions, he seized Smythe
by the nose and tweaked that
prominent organ. “There, you cad!
There, yvou sneak! ' There, you
rotter !”’

“ Gugugugugug i’

““Ha. ha, ha !’ came in a‘roar under
the betches. y |

Leggett of the Z¥ourth, of the

é

L gase.

Cadvice,

He might."

Not promoted to it,”

b s R

Modern side of Rookweod, came into
view. He was yelling.
““Ha, ha, ha!’>

Jimmy 8ilver released Smythe's:

* I¥OSO.

“Crawl away, you worm!” he said.
“T've given you my advice; and if 1
hadn’t come to !Du as a friend, I'd
niop u;% 1;1111»*':;!t qua with your silly car-

A :

And Jimmy Silver stalked away in
high dudgeon, repenting him that he
had taken the trouble to listen to
Smvthe's tale of woe. *

Adolphus Smythe rubbed his nose,
which was fiery red.

But he was thinking less of that
indignity than of the fact that
Leggett was chortling at him.

Jimmy Silver, disgusted as he was.
would not have repeated a word of
what Smythe had confided to him.

But Leggett was under no such
restraint. |

The cad of the Fourth had evidently
been listening behind the big beech,
and had heard nearly every word of
Smyvthe’s confession.

Smythe gazed at him in anguish. It
would be all over Rookwood now, as
soon as Leggett could spread it.
Leggett had many a loftly sneer froux
the superb Adolphus to repav.

“Ha, ha!

%e;;ggett. “What larks! Ha, ha,
a‘-!?
“Leggett, old chap!” Smythe's

voice was imploring. ‘‘Leggett, -1
i—-I say, keep it dark, old fellow! I—

“Too jolly good to keepl” grinned
Leggett. Ly

““1—1 say ! |

Leoggett, still chortling spasmodi<
cally, dashed off, to spread the story
at the earliest possible moment.
Adolphus Smythe leaned against the
beech, and wiped his perspiring brow.
It was out now. All Rookwood would
know! And the nut of the Shell
groaned in anguish of spirit.

¥y | ¢
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The 3rd Chapter.
Mornington Takes a Hand.

Smythe of the Shell did not show
himself in the Common-room that
evening.

He dared not. |

He bitterly repented having con-
nded his troubles to Jimmy Silver for
.‘ 1t had earned him only a
painful tweak of the nose.  ~
Jimmy had not said a word, of
course. But Leggett had said a good
many words. -

Most of the juniors had noticed
Adolphus’ troubled state of mind.
Leggett cheerfully enlightened them
as to the cause of it.

The Rookwood juniors, Classical
and = Modern  alike, c¢horiled over
Smythe’s extraordinary difficulty.

In an hour 1t was the standing joke

of the Lower Sc¢hool.

Snobbish fellows like Smythe him-
self grinned over it, and shrugged
their shoulders. But miost of the
fellows were tickled by Adolphus’
absurd snobbery taking that peculiar
form. '

To have a relation in the Army who
had not secured a commission was a
deep and troublesome worry to
Smythe's mind. And a fellow with a
mind like that was an object of
amused eutiosity. ' .

'The faet that the said relation had
: medal or somethin’, for
chargin’ the guns or somethin’.”
would have been a source of pride to
almost any other fellow at Rookwood,

The fact that he had gone of his
own accord, although legally exempt

from service, would have been a still

- greater source of pride; but Adolphus

did not see it in that Light.

Adolphus might have forgiven him
for' spelling his name **Smith” if he
had been Captain Smith or Colonel
Smith.

But Private Smith was too much
for Adolphus. Tt did not occur to the
nut of the Shell that he, superb as he
wasd, might have been a, good deal téo
much for Private Smith 1f that gentle.
man had known him.

Adolphus was alone in his study,
with a moody brow, when Howard
and Tracy came mm. They were sup-
pressing smiles. |

He looked at them glumly.

“Well ?” he snapped. He knew
what the smiles meant. =

“Well, you are an ass, old chap!”?
sald Howard. “If you wanted to
keep your uncle dark, what did you
tell Leggett for ?”

*1 didn’t tell hnm.
cavesdroppin’ !

“Well, all Rookwood knows now !”
smiled Tracy. “Is that what you’ve
been lookin’ so horrid glum about for
a week ?”

““Oh, rats!”

““Is vour uncle a terrific out-and-
outer ?” asked Howard pleasantly.

Howard was Adolphus’s chum, but
he took a certain pleasure in £ rub-
bing it in.” i --

The cad was

Private Smith!” roared :

!

Prios

“Hang my 1uncle!™
Adolphus. 4

“1s it only becauss ha'sa private 2

“How would you like an uncle a
private to hang about you?” snarled
Adolphus.

“All my relations in khaki have
commigsions !’ smiled Howard,
“ How did you come 1o have an uncle
like that, old scout?” |

““ A rotten, poor relation!”

“You’ve never mentioned your
poor relations before.”

“Well, you haven’t mentioned
vours!” smapped Adolphus. * After
all, T've heargea-cha'p say that vour
father was a pawnbroker, Howard !”

Howard turned crimson.

“TIt’s a lie !”” he exclaimed furiously.

“Well, leave my uncle alone, and
I'll leave your pater alopme!” said
Adolphus surlily.

“I hope he’s not comin’ here to see
vou !’ said Howard tartly. " Yon
needn't ask me to speak to him. 1
sha’n’t do it !” |

“He's not comin’ here,” muttered
poor Adolphus.

“ Leggett says he 1s.”

““He's not, 1 tell voul”

“You haven’t asked hun 2™

“Of course I haven’t!” shouted
Sniythe. |
yvou think I am?”

There was a tap at the door, and
Mornington of the Fourth came 1n.

Smythe gave him a hopeless look.
He expected more chipping than ever
from Mornington, who was extremely
highly:connected and aristocratic.
Morny had as many titled relations as
he could ¢ount on theé fingers of both
hands. E R

“Oh, don't vou begin!”
Smythe. ““Look here. T'm not
to stand it, Morny! I warn you!”

“T'm not goin’ to chip you,” said
Mornington coolly. ‘T only want {o
know the facts. Your uncle’s a
private in the camp at Latcham?”

“You know he 1s. confound vou!”

“What regiment?”

growled

satcl
goin’

“10th  Loamnshires!”  grunted
.-Ad Olphﬁ ﬂ- ¥
“What 1s he—an ex-convict, or

somethin® of that sort?”

“No!" yelled Adolphus.

“TPramp, or somethin®?”

“No, you ass! He was in a pretty
gaod way when he chucked it all up
and joined up!” snarled Adolphus.
“ Chucked up everything, the duffer !
Let it all go to smash, and joined up.
1 den’t believe he even stopped to
think whether he might have got a
comniission. Just joined  up. Niece
for ug, wasn't it7"7

“Well. it was nice forus. I should
say,” said Mornington. ‘“If all thd
chaps had waited for commissions. 1
don’t quite know where the privates

would have come from, and I fancy

the Huns would have burned down
Rookwood before this.”

Adolphus stared. This was not the
remark he would have expected {rom
the dandy of the Fourth.

“You—vou think he did #ight ?” he

ejaculated. _
“T don’t think he did; I know he
did. T ‘know  what's worrym’

vou,”” said Morningfon coollv. *“¥You
want the fellows to think that your
people have ipfluénce eénough to get
a man a commission if they like, an’
thevy haven't.” _ |

Howard and Tracy grinned, and
Smythe turned crimson. Perhaps
that was at the bottom of Smythe’s
trouble, after all.

“1 never did think much of you,
Smythey !”  resumed Mornington.
“Now, I'm goin’ to give you some
advice.” |

“You can keep it 17 :

““ Have him here,” said Mornington,
unheeding.

Smythe jumped.

“Here!” he repeated.

“¥es. Ask him to Rookwood.”

““ Are you dotty ?”

“Not at all. Ask him here, give
him tea in the study, take him round
Rookwood. an’ make a fuss of him.”

*“You silly ass!” { !

“1 suppose he deserves a bit of a
fuss after what he’s done for the lot of

us,” said Mornington. ” ‘‘ You shriekin’

ass, if he was my uncle T’'d go right
down to Latcham and have him here
in a jiffy! Jt's the only way to set

yolirself right with the {fellows.
They’re cacklin’ no end——"’
“Y know they are!” groaned

Adolphus. |

“But it’s not because your uncle’s
a private, but because you're such a
thumpin’ snob an’ fool as to be

| ashamed of it!” explained Morning-

ton.

“Look here—

“Have him here.” repeatéd Moru-
ington. < It’s up to you'l”

“T won’t!” yelled Smythe.
—and look herée, I'm goin’ +to
deny it. Leggett’s a liar, anyway.
That's well known. Jimmy Silver
won't say anythin’. I'm goin’ to deny
the whole story.”

““Best thing you can do,” agreed
Tracy. :
flects on us, as your friends.”

One Penny
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““What sort of an ass do

- chipping -could have been,

**And

“We'll back yvou up. It re-

o1/7/17
Mornington gave him a look of
contempt. |
_“You're goin’ to have your uncle
here, Smythe,” he said.
“Hang you! T'm not?”

“Will you bike over to Latcham fo-

morrow an’ ask him ?”

L Nﬂ, I Wﬂﬂ’t !l:

“Then T will ! said Mornington.

Smythe collapsed helplessly nto
his chair.

“You—you—you will?»
tered.

“Yeas—in your name.”

“You cheeky cad!” gasped Smythe.
“X won't allow you to nse ny name.”

“How are you goin’ to prevent

“You—you rotter !”

“Look here, Morny
Howard.

“You ring off I said Mornmgton.
“The man’s comin' here. 1 don’t
care whether he’s.a rank outsider per-

i began

sonally.,  Khaki covers everythin’
3
“He’s mnot!” snarled Sgl_*;tlr}e.

*# He's deeent enough, only——
*Well, he’s comin’ here.”
“He's'not! T won’t allow it.

_____Il‘]l 27
““ Are vou comin’ over with me fo

ask him, like a dutiful and affectionate

nephew ?”” asked Mormngfori.
“No, you interferin’ hound!” *
“Then T'll go alone.”™
i '.gﬁu meddlin’® cad !

A R

Slam ! Mornington left the study.

Adolphus Smythe gazed at his
studyv-mates in helpless consternation.
He had expected snobbishness ifrom
the dandy of the Fourth, like his own.
But this was worse than thé severest

i

I'n

If vou .dare

“The awful rotter!™ gasped .
Smythe. *““Do youn think he’ll do
it " \

“You know '« Morny!” growled

"Tloward. *1If he says he’ll do athing,

he'll do 1t. |
Adolphus. groaned.

The 4th Chapter.
Morny Means Business.

Mornington  wheeled ‘out  his
bicycle after dinner the next-day. It
was a half-holiday, and XNorny was
going to spend 1t at Latchan. |

Simyvthe of the Shell was watching
him, and he bore 'down on the dandy
of the Fowth im the gateway. _

“You're not goin' to Latchan,
Morny ?* he said unploringly.

“Yes, I am:’ :

“ You—=you're not goin’ to see 1y
unele 2"

“Yes.

“0Oh, vou rotter!
Smythe drew a deep breath. He was
not a fighting-nian, as a rule, but the
worm will turn, . and undoubtedly
Adolphus was a worm. ° Look #iere,
vou shan’t go! Il jolly well hick
T orhato fuighed

Morn on langhed. |

“J imm?r Silver ! he called out.

Jimmy,

Any message?” Y
4 Look here!

who was i the quad,
looked round. :

“ Hallo !” he rephed. *

“ Hold my bike a minute, will you?
Smythey 1s goin’ to lick me!”

“Ha, ha! All serene?”

Jimmy Silver cheerfully took charge
of the bievele. He was very interested
to see Smythe of the Shell as a fight-
ing-man. | B _

Mornington pushed back his culis,

“(ome on, old scout ! he said.

Apparently Adolphus theught better
of 1t. At all events, he backed away
instead of coming on. _ :

“You meddlin’ rotter!” he panted.
“T’ve a jolly good mind to smash you!
What right have y&u to visit my uncle
against my wil? _

“1 allow myself the right. dear boy.
Anybody can call at a camp and ask
to see a soldier johnny !”

“1 dare say he’ll be out on a march
with the recruits,” muttered Adolphus,
“He’s helpin’ in traina’ a new lot, {
believe!”

“Tll chance that.”

“What on earth are you goyng to

do with Smythe’s wuncle, Morny?”
asked Jimmy Silver, in surprise.

“ Bring him here to see Smythe,

“My hat ! il

“1 won’t have it!” yelled Adolphus,

“Hang it all, Morny, it’s rather
thick if Smythe don’t want yon to
interfere!” said the captain of tho
Fourth. ;

“Not at all. You see, Smythe’s
my friend—ain’t you, Smythey 2’

“ You rotter!” said Smythe,

He did not look friendly at that
moment,

“* And I’m not goin’ to have a friend
of mine makin’ himseif the laughin’-
stock of the school with his silly

snobbery !’ said Mornington. * Why,
Smythe’s never even seen his uncle!

He ought to be glad to see him!”

““He ought to be,” agreed Jimmy.
“PBut there’s the uncle to counsider.
Rather rotten to inkroduce him to =z
sneaking cad like Smythe !™

“You ﬁhﬁﬁkl fag!? suarled

he stut- -

Smythe almost babbled. -

You're n it, Smythey™
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Adolphus.  “Look here, Morny, be
a good chap, an’ don’t interfere., It
ain’t your bizney!”

“I'm makin’ 1t my bizney.”

“1 won’t speak to him if he comes!”
howled Adolphus desperately.

“You'll have to,” said Mornington
coolly. *“You can go out if you like,
but I’ll parade him all over Rookwood
as your uncle, all the same. If you
avoid him, it will only make it more
pointed !”’ -

**Oh, you rotter!”’

“Well, is that lickin’ comin’ off 7’
asked Mornmington. *I’m waitin’ for
it!”

Smythe gave a snort, and turned
away. The licking evidently was not
coming off.

Mornington grinned, and fook his
machine from Jimmy Silver,

“Hold on, Morny,” said Jimmy
quietly., ‘“Wait a bit. I agree with
you that that silly snob wants suffo-
cating ; but there’s the soldier chap
to consider. It will hurt his feelings
if Smythe cuts vp rusty with him
here !”

“It won’t,”” said Mornington.

“How do you know i1t won’t?”
demanded Jimmy.

“Leave that to me. The way I'm
goin’ to work i1t, Smythe’s uncle won’t
have his feelin’s hurt,” said Morn-
ington.  “‘I've got some taste, Jimmy
Silver !’

“Yes; but——"

“1t will be all right, 1 tell you!”

And Mornington ran his machine
out 1into the road, mounted, and
pedalled away.

Jimmy Silver rejoined his chums
with a somewhat clc:uded brow., A
dozen fellows had heard the talk, and
there was much chortling over
Mornington’s extraordinary scheme.

“1t’s a rotten trick, though!” said
Lovell. “Mr. Smith will feel cut up
if that swanking fool pretends to be
ashamed of him before the fellows!”’

“Morny ought to be stopped!”
growled Raby. *“It don’t matter a
rap about Smythe, but there’s his
uncle !”’

“Well, T don’t see how we can stop
him,” said Jimmy Silver. “Smythe
may play up and stop acting the goat
when he’s fairly in for 1t!”

“He may,” assented Lovell doubt-
fully.

“ Anyway, it’s decent of Morny in a
way, said Jimmy. * You wouldn’t
have expected him to take this view
of it. He’s not a silly snob, at any
rate !

The Fistical Four went down to the
cricket. |

The news that the dandy of the
Fourth had gone to Latcham to invite
Smythe’s uncle to Rookwood was soon
known to all the fellows.

Smythe had already attempted to
deny the truth of Leggett’s yarn, and
to disclaim his uncle altogether; but
he found no believers.

And Smythe’s absurd attitude on

*the matter made most of the fellows

believe that his uncle was some awful
and impossible person—some ruffianly
hooligan, who was probably a dis-
credit to his regiment. Leggett,
indeed, suggested that Mr. Smith had
been a convict, while Tubby Muffin
knew for a fact that he had been a
burglar. *

Indeed, unless there was something
extremely *‘shady’ about Smythe’s
uncle, Adolphus’ attitude was hard to
explain.

Yet, so far as the facts were known,
Adolphus had more reason to be proud
of his uncle than his uncle had to be

proud of Adolphus. He had not
asked himself fto Rookwood, as
Smythe feared he would. He had

simply written to Adolphus, inviting
him to see the camp—an excursion any
of the juniors would have been glad

to make. .
It was a kindly action enough. All

» the Rookwood fellows had relations in

khaki, and, naturally, a good propor-
tion of them were Tommies. Kxzcept-
ing for a few miserable fellows like
‘Tracy and Townsend, nobody would
have thought of chipping Adolphus
because his uncle was not an officer.
1t was the knowledge of how he would
have acted bhimself in a similar case
that made Smythe so uneasy.

While Jimmy Silver & Co. were at
cricket practice, Smythe of the Shell
was in his study 1n a depressed mood.

Howard came ' 1n to smoke a
cigarette with him, and to administer
consolation.

“It’s all right, old man,”
Howard. “Morny’s an

said
interferin’

. cad, but you can put the stopper on.

It stands to reason that he can’t bring
vour merry old uncle here this after-
noon. oldiers can’t get leave all of a
sudden like that!” |

“1 know that!” growled Smythe.
“I'm not expectin’ him to-day. But
he’ll come on his first leave, if he’s
asked In my name!”

“Then all you've got to do is to
write an’ stop i1t.”’ |

Adolphus looked hopeless.

“That might put his back up, and
make him come all the more,’? he said.
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**Not if you're careful. Find out
from Morny when he’s comin’, and
write to hun the day before, sayin’
you're goin” home because your pater’s
1ll.  Then he won’t come, You can
put it nicely.”

Smythe brightened up.

“By gad! That’s a good idea!* he
exclaimed.

“He won’t get leave again in a
hurry,” said Howard. * You’ll be all
right. An’ you wonr’t tell the fellows
you ve written, an’ it will look as if
Morny was gassin’, and as if Leggett
was gassin’, and you can go on denyin’
that you've got an uncle at Latcham
at all!”’

“Good egg!’? said Smythe, much
comforted.

And Adolphus felt so cheered up
by that friendly advice that he found
himself able to take a hand in a game
of nap.

Ths §th Chanter.
Nice for Adolphus.

“Here’s Morny !”

Jimmy Silver & Co. had come off
cricket practice, and were refreshing
themselves with ginger-pop, when the
dandy of the Kourth was spotted
wheeling his bicycle in at the gates.

A dozen fellows surrounded Morn-
ington at once. They were very
curious to know the results of his

mi_sszlion to Latcham.

. S

Leggett.
*“Ha, ha, ha!”

nunky coming?’ grinned

THE

BOYS’

“Come on, you chaps!” said Jimmy
to his chums.

“ Whither bound ?”’ asked Raby.

“We're going to see Smythe.
We've got to talk to him,” said
Jimmy Silver, compressing his lips.

Adolphus’ voice was heard as
Jimmy Silver tapped at his study
door and opened it.

“Your deal, Howard.”

The Shell fellows stared at the
Fistical Four as they came In.

Howard slipped the cards into the:

table drawer.

“What do you want?”? snapped
Adolphus.

_."Morny’s got back,” said Jimmy
Silver.

“Hang Morny!”’

“Your uncle's coming this after-
noon. He’'ll be here in an hour. He’s
coming in plain clothes,” said Jimmy.

Smythe sprang to his feet.

“This afternoon?”’ he yelled.

i ‘S.T{?E.”

“Oh, the rotter! Oh, that meddlin’
cad! Oh, dear!”

“We've come to speak to you about
that, Smythe,” said Jimmy Silver
quietly., “It's not our business to
interfero between a silly fool and his
relations under ordinary circum-
stances. But this is a special case—
the man’s a soldier. You're going to
be civil to him, Smythe.”

“I'm not. I won’t gpeak to him.
I--] " spluttered Smythe.,

“You will speak to him, and you’ll
be civdl, and you'll make him wel-
come, and you won’t let him have a
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you to meddle with me?” howled
Adolphus furiously.

“Yes,” I do; you can’t help it.
Mind, don’t make any fuss, or you'll
have a thick ear to show your
uncle !” '

Adolphus gazed helplessly at the
captain of the Fourth. It really
seemed that Simmythe was not to be
allowed to have a say in any of his
own affairs, at this rate.

But 1t was no use raising objec-
tions. Jimmy Silver could have
knocked him into a cocked hat with
one hand, and Jimmy was quite ready

to do 1it.

“I don't say 1t was good taste of
Mornington, asking the man where
he's unwelcome,” said Jimmy. * But
he’'s not going to know that he's un-
welcome, That's the important
point.”’

“1I suppose he ain’t your uncle!”
mumbled Smythe. “What are you
interferin’ for?”’ '

“Oh, you wouldn’t understand!”
sald Jimmy Silver contemptuously.
“'But you ean” understand this—that
you've got to toe the line!”

Smythe set his teeth and moved
towards the door.

“I’'m goin’ out!” he said.

Lovell took him unceremoniously
by the collar. With a swing of his
sturdy arm he pitched the Shell fellow
into his chair.

Crﬂﬂh! 3

“Yow! Woop!” gasped Smythe.

“Stay there!” said Lovell grimly.

And Smythe stayed there.
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Adolphus Smythe’s eyes were glued upon the new-comer, as if it were a horrid spectre that came befors

his horrified vision.

“When is he coming, Morny?”

asked Townsend.

“Oh, let 1t be soon !’ grinned Peele.

“This afternoon,” said Mornington,

“Oh, my hat!”

f“This afternoon!” exclaimed Jimmy
Silver. *“Great Scott!”

“dolly queer to get leave all of a
sudden like that!’ said Oswald.
- “He was free for to-day, as it hap-
pened,” explained Mornington. *'1
caught him on leave, you see!”

“Oh, I see!”

“The fact 13, the chap didn’t know
what to do with the afternoon, and
he’s glad to come along to Rookwood
to tea.” |

‘“Ha, ha; hal”

Jimniy Silver’s face was very grave.

“When is he coming?”’ he asked.

“He’ll be here about an hour after

me. He hadn’t a bike, of course.”

“What’s he like, Morny?”’ chirruped
Tubby’ Muffin. “Is he really a
burglar?”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, perhaps a bit rough,” said
Mornington. ‘““He’s a bit doubtful
about Smythe wanting a private
soldier to visit him, so he’s coming in
plain clothes!”

**Is that allowed?"’ said Newcome,
“Well, that’s what he’s goin’ to
do.”

And Mornington wheeled his
machine away to the bicycle-shed,
whistling cheerily,

suspicion that you're a sneaking,
snobbisn, ecrawling worm!” said
Jimmy Silver, with biting contempt.
“I’'m warning you! If you don’t play
the game, we'll take you afterwards
and give you such a thundering rag-
ging that you won’t know yourself
again.”’

“NYou—youre—"

“We'll help 'you entertain him, if
you like,” said Jimmy. “In fact,
were going to be present, to see that
you play the game. And if you les
out any of your dirty snobbery to
that soldier chap, we’lf’ simply smash

you! See?”
“Hear, hear!” said the Co.
heartily.

Smythe blinked helplessly at the
Fistical Four,

“I—I—I'm goin’
feebly.

“You're not going

out!” he said

out. You're

going to do the honours to Private

Smith.”

“Look here—

“We'll help you. We’'ll stand a
feed—he will want tea,” said Jimmy.
“But you're going to do the polite
thing—as you'd want to, if you
weren't a miserable apology for a
worm !’

“You’re an insultin’ cad, Jimmy
Silver! I’m not goin’ o

“No, you're staying. We’re going
to keep an eye on you from this
minute till your uncle’s gone !’

“Do you thipk I'm goin’ to allow

¥

The dandy’s uncle had arrived !

Howard slipped quietly out of the
study. Smythe had no aid to expect
from him.

Lovell remained in the  study, to
keep a watchful eye upon Adolphus,
while Newcome and Raby got tea
ready, and Jimmy Silver went down
to the gates, to join the already
namerous crowd who were waiting
for Private Silver to arrive.

Never had the junior portion of
Rookwood been so keenly interested
iIn  anything as in the coming of
Smythe’s uncle.

Classicals and Moderns crowded at
the gates, watching for him. Morn-
ington had said that he was ‘rather
rough.” Leggett joyfully suggested
that he might come along tipsy.

“Isn’t Smythey goin’ to be here to
greet his uncle?” asked Mornington,
with a grin, as Jimmy Silver came
up.

“No; he’s waiting for him in his

| study,” said Jimmy.

“I suppose Smythe will be civi] to
him?” eaid FErroll of the Fourth
doubtfully. “It would be rather
rotten f—if——"’

“That’s all right,” said Jimmy.
“Smythe will be civil—very civil. If
he isn’t, there will be a dead Adolphus
lying about afterwards.”

*“*Ha, ha. ha!”

“We're going to help Adolphus
entertain him,” explained Jimmy.
*“His own pals seem to have left him

27
i the lurch., But we're standing by

him !*

“Same here,”” chortled Tubby
Muffin. “I’m going to see Smythe’s
uncle. T say, is that the fellow?”

All eyes were turned upon a figure
advancing up the road.

Was that Smythe’s uncle?

With one accord the crowd of
juniors ejaculated:

“Oh, crumbs!”

The 6th Chapter.

Smythe’s Uncle,

“This ’ere Rookwood?”

The stranger halted at the echool
gates,
~ He was not in uniform, but the
juniors did not expect that. Morn-
ington had told them he was coming
in plain attire.

He was a man of approaching
middle age. Ho certainly did not
look much like a soldier. It was
doubtful  whether the smartest
uniform would have made him look
soldierly.

He was of a stumpy form, and con-
siderably stout. He had a rough
beard and moustache, and his face
needed washing, His clothes were
far from mneat and tidy. His boots
were ill-made and thick with dust.

His face was red-—and the flush
was pouv cansed wholly by the sun.
The juniors guessed that he had
paused to refresh himself at the Bird-
im-Hand as_he passed. A fragrant
aroma of spirits hung about him.
~ “Come in, Mr. Smith!’’ said Morn-
ington at once.

That settled it!

It was Smythe’s uncle!

. Oh, my hat!” murmured Jimmy
Silver. :

He had nof expected a visitor like
this.. It was inexplicable how a man
could be so frowsy who belonged to
the Army. Perhaps he had put off
his soldierly habits along with his
uniform.

Indeed, that was the only possible
explanation. Certainly his sergeant
would have indulged in some very
plain speaking if he had scen Mr.
Smith in this state.

But Jimmy Silver did not retreat.
Smythe’s uncle was not a favourahle
specimen, but he was a man who had
fought for his country, and that
counted more than anything else.

“Welcome to Roockwood, Mr.
Smith !’ said Jimmy loyally.

“Bravo, Smythe’s uncle !’ chortled
Leggett.

“Hurrah!”

“This “ere Rookwood, hay?’” said
Mr. Smith, blinking at the JUNICTs
with bleared eyes. “My nevvy
about—wot?” | |

“We'll take you to him, sir,” said
Lovell. |

“Thanky kindly!”

“Come right in!”” said Mornineion.
The rough-looking customer came
right . Out came old Mack, the
porter, from his lodge, like a lion
from his den. :

“Now, then, hout you go!” ex-
claimed Mack.

“Shut up, Mack! This is Smythe’s
uncle!” said Mornington.

(1 Eh?!?

“You keep off the graes!™

“Oh, my eye!” said Mack.

He blinked dazedly at Smythe’s
uncle as that gentleman was marched
in, in the midst of a crowd of smiling
Juniors.

Right  across the quadrangle
Smyth’s uncle was marched, more
and more juniors joining the pro-
cession from all sides.

Mr. Bootles, the master of the
Fourth, met the crowd in the door-
way of the School House, and held up
his hand.

“Stop!” he exclaimed, “ What—
what—who is this?”’

“ Arternoon, sir!” said Smythe’s
uncle cheerily. -

“ What—what 7" Y

“It’s . Smythe’s wuncle, sir, from
Latcham Camp,” said Jirnmy Silver.
“_H;,e’s come to have tea with Smythe,
81T,

“Bless my soul!” ejaculated Mr,
Bootles. And he beat a retreat.

He had certainly never suspected
Smythe, the dandy of the Shell, of
p}?ei.eeimg an avuncular relative liko
that.

With joyous smiles the juniors
marched Mr. Smith up the big shair-
case and into the Shell passage.

The Rookwooders were enjoying
the situation.

A fellow who was not snobbish might
have dreaded a visit from a near rela-
tive like this at such a. school as
Raookwood.

But to a snobhbish fellow like
Smythe it was certain to be bitter
anguish.

1 And nobody had any sympathy for
3m; -

It was known that he had never

seen - his uncle, and therefore he could

not have known that he was such a
frowsy and beery personage. He
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“He never did keep a shopl”? | *“Gethim away!” breathed Smyihe, “Do you think 1 can look the
A LT gasped the miserable Smythe. i anguish. | | fellows ‘in the face again?” groaned

TERRIBLE UNCLE!

(Continued from the previous page.)

SMYTHE'S

e e ———— P S ————— —— el

Adolphus sank limply into a chairy

His terrible uncle sat beside him,
beaming with satisfaction.

in spite of war-time economy, the
board was well-spread. The Fistical
Four had nobly sacrificed their own

uncle.

‘“Parted with it afore you was
born, p’r’aps,”” assented the terrible
“He'd be makin’ a pot of
money now if he’d kept it on, wot
with war prices and sich. Does he
still spend his evenin’s at- the Red
Cow, ?ilce he used to?”

“No !” moaned Smythe. “I1—I
never heard of the Red Cow !

There was a chortle from the pas-
sage. The Rookwooders were learn-
ing things about the Smythe family
that they had never suspected before.

“T reckon I'll ’ave another drink,™
remarked Mr. Smith, and out came
the flask again.

Mornington got up, bolding his
nose, His nose was hurt.
good distance from Mr, Smith.

Jimnmy Silver was in utter dismay.

There was a hvsterical chortle from
the passage. 'The word was passing
round .that Smythe's uncle was
squiffy, and was kicking up a shindy.
Fellows came from far and near to
see the-shindy,

Mr. Smith Jurched agamnst the
table, and set it rocking. Jimmy
Silver caught his shoulder to steady
him, and caught also a back-hander

from the irate Mr. Smith, which sent

him spinning.

He kept a

Adolphus. **Oh. gad! I—I never
dreamed he was anything like that!™
And Smythe almost broke down.

“It wae rather thick,” remarkerd
Oswald. ** But cheer up, Smythey !
You didn’é bring your uncle up, you
know.”

Mornington laughed.

*Yes, cheer up, old scout,” he said.
“Yon've only got yourself to thank
for this, you know. = If vou bhadn’t
been such a medsly, rotten snob, you'd

‘have seen your uncle before——"-

“What difference would that have

made, vou rotter ?”’
$3L

“Lots!” grinned Mornington.

had been ashamed of him without | tea allowance for the occasion, and “Better ‘@0 easyl” murmured ‘::}?&1‘0{}11:”; I;?ared Jimmy. el you'd been to Latcham to see your

knowing him. He richly deserved | the table w oriced  with  little F Morningt looki ik 7T A Ands off ! roared Mr. Smith. | uncle, or asked him here, as auy
g aim. e e was graced wi ttle § Mornmngton, lookmg a litle R S . - | _

to have this “merchant™ planted on § extras from the tuckshop. disquieted. Phink you can ’andle a gentleman, | decent fellow swould have done,

him under a crowd of mocking eyes.

*Tea or coffee, sir?” asked Morn-

“Don’t vou be afeared, sir! 1 can

‘cause he’s ad a drop to drink! Talk

you'd have known him by sight, aml

liveryhody was anticipating the ington. Mornington had constituted } stand it!” said Mr. Smith reassur- a-bout chuwekin’ me hout! Bring out thell Ir1‘,“}'11"('1 have kﬂﬁwn that this chap
sight of Smythe’s face when his | himself one of the enfertainers. Cer- | ingly. “You don’t think I’'d git | & man who can chuck me hout! I { wasn't your uncle.

uncle should dawn upon him.

Jimmyv Silver threw open the door
of Smythe’s study.

‘“Here we are!” he announced.

Lovell rose, starting a little at the
sight of Mr. Smith,

Adolphus did not rise.

He could not. -

His eyes were glued upon the new-

tainly there was no snobbery about
the dandy of the Fourth.

* Nuther ! said Mr. Smith. “1 *as
my own drink, if you’ll hexcuse me.”
~And he took a flask out of the
mside pocket of his coat.

“Oh, my hat!” murmured Jimmy.

“iGet a glarrss?” inquired Smythe’s
unele,

squiffy in me nevvy’s -quarters—wot ?
Bless vour hittle 'eart, I'm used io 1t !
You should ‘ave eeen Adolphus’
father and me 10 our young davs ab
the Red Cow, that von should !”

Adolphus shuddered.

It appeared that there were inci-
denits in the earlier career of Smvihe
senior which had never been confided

I'll make a
Bring him

want to see that man!
beautiful ,corpus of “im |
Jiout, that's wot I sayl”
*Oh, dear !’
“1—1 say, Smythe, you'd better
quieten your uncle.”
Smythe only groaned with anguish.
Mr. Smith cast a defiant glarewound
the study, and in a stentorian voice

“What ! velled Jimmy Silver.

“Wha-a-at!” stuttered Adolphus.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Mormngton.
“It's all serene, Smythey. It wasn't
your uncle; your uncle’s in khaki at
Fatcham Camp, and I've never set
eyes on him.” \

‘“Great Scott ! ejaculated Lovell,
“Then—"
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S?n;;th_e did not move.
Mr. Smith bestowed an
grin on the Shell fellow.

amiabile

with his fingers.
ﬁn‘lythe of the Shell st in dumb
misery.

The 7th Chapter.
Spoofed !

“Time you were gettin’ back to

charge too high. And if you don’t
like it, you foller me out. ['m goin’
to wait outside for yver!”

vou couldn’t have been spoofed like
that !” said Mornington. ** Do you
think they'd have that frowsy ruftian

“Ow are vou, Adolphus?” he % Primiot ? saild My Sriith st o : Aoxcd Lo Gl ot laisbhe s dew the. | 41 the Ardiws I'% Syt 5
1. s o S ey 8 Ve RUT Lao il (& R ' ST, 2 ; > et : 3 : , ¥ y . v he Army? ou utter ass! He’s
?;‘tl‘;"’dl aﬁe;{.morllat}el}gi El;li_ll“ﬁi f‘-‘)‘mli“{hﬂb fin’ ! I’ll__’im some more of that ﬁ;‘ﬂ ! 6 gy nuggfated BOFRng impression that he was shaking the | a pub loafer, and hasn’t had a bath
1”“}?0111’?11;;“3’“3;3 nﬂ’? 126;.51 Im'b—w*s t'hg,lfﬁ 1'3!313"?;.1 * 1 _ : “.Campf What ' camp2® " asked dust of a puohe-house from his {eet, in his life. And if }fﬂu’d 1;-1'{:_a.ted your
, el vt ARt QPR 1 M I bl ver he pef_.}l hu;:n, 82t ot Wk it 5 RLAR Cpmpliee 5. idles alary zigragged away down the passage. nncle dewnﬂ}i, vou couldp’t haﬁ_{e been
your idw E‘l‘}; 1 11} 1€¢ 8allNe O pﬂ?@litly not "ITOt}.{TU]g _3.'_[]'_‘ﬂr bmlt—hs : !h ‘ gl ' I F' h “011, l_}‘i'.’ gﬂ.d l” murmured Mﬂl‘ll— EpDOfEd- JZ'QE[ bertrtﬂr no“.::?_ 11{3
shﬁw—-wot? | g peculiar methods of helping himself, -ﬂl{,"r “Pﬁ‘“ t ‘i’:k.d‘}ﬂ‘-g ot the “Hourth. § - opan added. with a grin. -
The—the  what?” murmured | f Private Smith chose to eat with aécher talkin abous ﬁ'im fellows in the. corridor crowded Smythe's face had brightened

Tracy, who was looking in fronr the

the old man? ’Ow’s business in these
’ard times? Makin’ piles of money
in the grocery bizness these days—
wof 7"
“Groeery business!”
Howard.: ** Did vou know Smythe's
father kept a grocery, Tracy?”

“Never till now!” gtinned Tracy,

marimuresd

his fingers, it was nobody’s buainess j

one like this before.
nobody’s business to criticise a man
who had fought the Germans.

There was no privacy about that
tea-party.
open, and fellows kept looking in.
Quite a little army had mvaded the
studv to help look after Smythe's

But it was |

The ‘study door remained |

Mornington looked uneasy.

It was more and more surprising.
But it was evidently the case.

Adolphus Smythe fixed a hesoeching
glance upon the Fistical Four.”  If
onlvethev would bhawwe gop, his upcle
off the. premiises, the dandy ol the
Shell would -have owed thémr a life-
long debt of gratitude!

[

?.igmgg?? course fo the gates was not
generally obeerved.  Ile stopped a
fow minutes at the gates, to teﬁ) Mack
the porter what he thought of him,

Jatid then disappeared into the road,
Yravin |

- old Mack dumbiounded.) "~
[1 Smythe’s study, Jimmy Silver
¢iped the perspiration from g brow.
“TPhew !” e rémarked

wonderfully.

_ T Y . havend | out of the honoured guest's way, and
PARSAE N : s Lo but his own, though Jimmy was cer- If-z[nl:i Fistical | Four  exchanged with great relief sa’ﬁ him lurch out “Oh: vou—yon rotter ! he gasped.
i (lad to WOQ Jaut 014'1,1 ancle—cs’ | sainly. surprised. 18 A '5'% e e el etin into the quadrangle. Fortunately, § “ He ain’t my uncle, thank goodness:
continued the jovial visitor, Give He had seen a good many soldiers, | . ™ J”l was CVICRILY SCIUHE | the dusk was falling, and Mr. Smith's | but—but lots of the fellows will say he
us yer fin, kid! That’s right! "Ow's | hut most assuredly he had never seén into an advanced state of mtoxication. was, all the same.”

“Then you’d better ask your real
uncle here, to prove that he wasn’'t,”’
grinned Mornington, and he walked
out of thestudy,

The  Ilistical’ Four followed hp,
chortling. = 1t had been * spoof” from
beginning to end, and when they came
to. think of ity Jimmy. Silver & Co.

“ Svihe’s kept that dark.” . \ What had happenad was bad ¢ E et g : L 19 . hyased . | hadn't

:?_“?I'*hl-hﬂ 8 };f;l?'f» th ll;tl{lim‘ih okt ancle. Smythe's uncle was the one | . ooior P }}}_lw e i b el it “Cheer up, Smythey. he's gone | were 5_1.1]11)11594.1 that they hadu't
Oh, gad .~ mumbled Smythe help- object of interest at Rookwood that 1 ’ S, ‘1“' N s o 00 Ry said Lovell encouragingly. guessed 1t. . _

lessly. | afternoon. yeame quarrelsome ! Suppoge - there Smythe only groaned. The victims Adolphus Smythe sank Into a

Mornington helped him to his feet.

was a row! Adolphus felt as if he

of the Spanish Inquisition probably

chair, gasping. He had beeu through

Smythe looked about lum- aimost 1 (,elrtz;;?ﬂy he was an interesting -1\-(31;_1‘1*[ faint at the thought. | never suffered move severely thati the § a termble afternoon, 3ut the dis-
wildly. SaARDY o+ S o, | | ,t‘:hau We see you 10 the gates, | dandy of Rookwood at that moment. covery that that awful personage was
He would gladly have disclaimed | The meal finished. Mr. Smith | &ir?" asked Jimmy Silver, uneasily | Mornington, who was watching | not his unele, was comforting.

his uncle, treated him as a stranger,
and bidden him go forth. But that
he could not do. He would have
had to reckon with the Fistical Four.

Bezides, it was useless. No amount
of denials on Smythe's part wotild
have made the Rookwooders believe

leaned back in his chair and pro-
ceeded to pick his teeth with a fork.
_fT.t- Iu-'as the first time he had used a
0 ) gl

Even then the juniors did not turn
a hair.

Smythe suppressed a groan.

but respeetiully.

“Who yer torkin’ to?”

“ Ahem [”’

“Come » on, Mr. Smith!”
Mornington - fiemly,  taking
honoured guest by the arm.

“Who ver . callin’ Snuth ¢’

“saidd
the

‘from the window. turned back into

the study with a grin on his face.

‘*He's cleared off,” he remarked.
*That’s luck. I never knew any-
thing about the Hask, I knew he was
a boozy beast, but 1 didn't foresee
that.”

Alll  Rookwood chortled over
Moruv's little joke, and agreed that
it served Adolphus right. Some of
the fellows, however, persisted in
affecting to believe that that dreadful
visitor was Smythe's uncle, all the

that Mr. Smith was not the uncle of He wondered whether he would “* Ahem 1™ “Don’t ecall him names,” said | same, and in self-defenc¢e Smythe had

the dandy of the Shell. ' | ever hear the end of this. How was “My name ain’t Smith!” Jimmy Silver tartly. “I dare say | to do what he ought, to have done at
“So zood of you to ask me ‘ere!” | he ever to hold up his head again af “Ahem! Come onl!” he's been through a lot, and thete's | first.

continued Mr. Smith affably, breath- | Rookwood ? | “*Kre, ‘ands off ! exclaimed Mr. | lots of excuses for him.” And one afternoon he was seen

ing an aroma of rum over the unhappy

“You've done me proud, voung

Smith. And he smote Momnmgton

coming in at the gates with a mddle-

Adolphus.  “ I was bucked, 1 can tell | gents!” said = Mr. Smith. “I'm | violently on the nose. Mornington | mean,” gritmed Morni ngton. | aged but very stuedy and well-set-up
vou, when that young gent kim and | ’aving a ’appy arterhoon. I wish } gave a fearful yell, and sat down on | “ Smythe, old scout, don’t you wish | man in khaki—the real uncle at last—

arsked me. Werry kind of '1m.”
“Oh, don’t mench!” said Motn-
ington. | |
“We're all jolly glad to see you,

my brother could see me now! We
aint’t been on speakin’® terms for a
long time, me bein’ poor and Adol-
phus’ father ’aving made a lot of

the hearthrug. |
“Oh, crumbs !’ ejaculated Lovell.
“* Hanvbody else got anything to

cay ?”’ roared Mr. Smith, putting up

vou'd invited your uncle to Rookwood
yourself 77

Smythe rose to
quite white.

his feet, his face

2 handsome, soldierly-looking man of

whom any of the Rookwood fellows
would have been proud. ,
All Rookwood was welcome to sea

sir!” gaid Lovell, “1I hope you’re | mouney in "1s shop.” his hands in a very warhike way. “You rotter!” he said. “You Private ‘Smith——-»a,ud all Rmkwupd
ready for tea. Smythe’s got a ripping “My pater doesn’t keep'a shop!” | “I'm ready for yer! Come on!l? cad ! You knew what he was like, as | treated him very respectiully—and the

tea ready.”’

“Well, T eould peck a bit,”* said
Mr. Smith candidly., ¢ I'll sit here,
next to my nevvy.”

said Smythe faintly,

“Wot! ’Ave he sold the old shop?™
asked Mvr,  Smith, with an air of in-
ferest,

“Oh; dear!”

“Who says I'm drunk¥” continued
Mr. Smith. “Who says so? "That's
what I want to know! Don’t talk fo

me about early

vou'd seen him, and you planted hin
on me hore. You rotter! I shall get
out of Rookwood after thie. 1 ghall
write to my father to-night to take
e away. |

snob of the Shell was quite satished
with his unele. Whether Private
Smith was equally satisfied with.
Adolphus for a nephew was another
guestion, |

: . | closm’! 1 amn’t Even Jimmy Silver felt sorry for THE END,
: | ' goin’ | Don’t § Smythe of the Shell at that moment.
THE SGIENT'FIG REMEDY FUR OVER-STUUTNESS you put vour | If ever a wretched snob had been ( Another magnificent long complete
| . ._ s ‘ands  on  me, | severely punished, Adolphus Smythe | fole of Jimmy Silver & Co. in next
It is digtressing to hear men and bt hardy vigour is permanent. With j YOUulhg feller, } had been. Monday’s issuc of the BOYS' YRIEND,

women who are getting gfouter and
stouter every dayv. and who have,
perhaps, weakened themselves by
trying to starve down the over-fatness,
exclaiming : “ Oh, it can’t be heiped, .
I suppose ; obesity iz a family com- =

plaint ; father was awfully stout,” =

and so on. This js ridiculous ; it can &8 ness, is the result of the first twenty- Packed Free, Carriage Paid. TAirty Days Trisl. :i‘ﬂﬂﬁﬂ;‘;ﬁ‘:ﬁiﬁ??fﬁm Wt:f'
be Lelped :  and thousands have b= four hours’ trcatment. You now RS Bl iRl e

proved this by taking a short course
of Antipon when all sorts of dicting
and drugging treatments have uttenly

failed to eradicate the obstinate agreeable liquid—is purely vegetable Immediate delivery, No delay. Wirits at once for | :

obese tendeney. Antipon is the one in composition, is quitc harmless, ¥roe Art Catalogue and Speaal Offir, s T e
rEmE{l}r that ]Jf_‘.['f]lﬂﬂﬂﬂti}’ reduces and has ﬂljﬁ'ﬂ}’s I}l'UVCd lfﬁl’:].f to b(‘ i M EAD c’ﬁ'icﬁ. M 1298 BEFOBE Eunorr-Samrs, Ltd., 485, Immﬂﬂ&rm
weight to normal ; the one remedy grand tonic. It has enjoyed the 11 Paradise St., Bldgs., Ludgate Circus, London, £.C.4

that kills the cause of obesity ; the
one remedy that helps to reinvigorate
and re-nourish the whole system ;
that assists digestion and promoies
appetite. Antipon is as greaf as a
tonic as it is marvellous as a lasting
fat-reducer., Rapidly ireeing the mus-,
cular tissue of all needless and
form-spoiling fat, and ridding the

Stows Lady (to herself) : " What a pleaswre
I awn wndgsing, Thers's Yera, who a shart
time aqo was as Loul a3 I am now, lookinyg
a perfect pictuve as a result of takiny
Antipon,

and commence Antipon withoyt delay,”

f 4 - l‘.

muscular

saplendid.

helped

day closes.

I really ynust follow her advice .
¢ Antipo

every pound of unwholesome and
disfiguring fat lost there iz a more
than compensating regain of firm,
fibre )
tissue. The transformation is simply
A decrease of from 8 oz.
to 3 1b., aceording tg degree of stout-

see, stout reader, how unwise it is to
resien  vourself to the “ can’t-bes
mood.

testimony of Doctors, Physicians,
Nurses, and thousands of private
individuals all
Try a bottle of Antipon erc another

n is sold in bottles, price 3s.
and 5s.,and isrecommended by Bootg’
Cash Chemists (530 branches),
Taylor's Drug Stores, Timothy

‘cause you give
me a pound!”’

and sound nerve

AR

Antipon is an

over the world.

Rosg Systam never failg
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Price 7/6-complete. Particulars 1d. stamp,
26 H. ROSS, 16, LANGDALE ROAD, SCARBOROUGH. "@E

DEADWQOD DICK SALOON AIR PISTOL
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Smythey !I” said Mornington.

/- MONTHLY.™

The lar sals of any air in the

it's not so bad as that,

Rings, Ontlery, from 4 /- monthly. List Pres. Statle
BS.LTD., 6, Hope Store=s, Rys.

ments.—MA

1f 80, let the Girvan Systam

entatled -  ** Lefl  wm  the
Don’t miss this fine story.)

Larch !l

Do vou suffer from insoluntary g
blushing, nervous indigestion, cone?

Yon can acquirestrong nervesand
mind concentration which will give
vou absolute salf-confidence if you
usa the Mento-Nerve Strengthening

MONTHLY PAYMENTS.-—-Buy by post Privately.
Bootg, Costumes, Raincoats,

Suits, Luminoug Waichea, Gold
reqgquirs-
(Estah. 1869.)
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g a to increase your height., Mr.

reports an increase of 35
inches ; Driver E. F., 3 inches; Mr.
Ratcliffe, 4 inches; Miss Leedell, 4 gg=::=:]
inches. No drugsorappliances. Send g ==t
three Enn;r stamps for iurther
particulars and £100 gnarantee.—
ARTHUR GIRVAN, T.i4d., Dept,
AMP., 17, Stroud Green Road,
London, N. 4

world, be carried in s pockast.
Specially introduced for in and out door
sport. Latest and greatest novelty extant
for shooting Birds, &c. Semt
LS =
/ packed together Eist.h 100 mnd;if ammu-
nition, Prics : pos extra.
PROTECTED. Encloss 1d. stamp for Illus List, =

B. FRANKS & CO., Qun Manufacturers,
Empire Works,; Caroline Strut; Birmingham.

~ White & Co., and all high-class

chemigts and stores all over the
world, or, in the event of difficulty,
may be had on remitting amount
(abroad postage extra). privately
packed, direct. from the Antipon
Company (Dept. 147), &7, Store
Street, Londgn, W.C, 1.

body of th 't dangerous exeess of
internal fatty matter that clogs
the vital organs and vitiates the
blood., Antipon restores the
hiealthy conditions essential to
beanty of outward form and
vhysical strength, and the re-
covery of gracelul symmetry and




