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paper, patched here and there
with bits of Newspaper.
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p, I am sure——" v

“Like a shot, Skimmy!” smiled Tom
Merry, good-naturedly, * {tht do you want
me to do ¢ Wind the thingummyjig up 2

“ No ; I will attend to that. I merely desire
you to seat yourself in this,” beamed Skimmy,
indicating a flimsy trapeze suspended from the
body of his invention. * Unless the cord
breaks, it will be quite safe, I assure you.

When you have ascended to a thousand
fect —"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Eh, what ? Half a mo’, Skimmy ! "’ said
Tom Merry, hastily. * If it means going up
in that blessed thing, then my help's offi—
decidedly off ! 7

*“ But, my dear fellow! In the name of
gcience :.

* Science be blowed ! ™

" But reflect upon the high honour of being
the first ——"

" A broken neck is too dear a price to pav,
Skimmy, my dear ass, Why not test the thing
yourself——" '

" Ahem ! Allow me to offer vou the oppor-
tunity, Lowther

" Nothing doing, Skimmy,” said Lowther,
gravely. * But I'll remember vour kind offer
when I contemplate suicide, old fellow.™

‘““Ha, ha, ha!*

“ Manners, my dear fellow

“Rats!”

“ Dear me ! ™

Skimpole sighed deeply, and blinked round
appealingly, through his big glasses. But
there were no takers—only grins. There was
really very little chance of Skimpole's fiving-
machine flying—his inventions never did
work. And none of the grinning juniors scemed
willing to take the risk of this one being a
success. It was really most disheartening to
the St. Jim's inventor.

* Really, my dear Merry,” he began again,
earnestlv., ** Pray reconsider——"
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** Bhurrup, you silly asses!™ e breathed.
“ He's asleep.” e i - |
“Eh! Who's asleep?™ m
Merry. . o i A
" Towser, of course! He's had o jolly =~ =

good feed, and I want bim to sleep all thr i
the journey, if possible—he doesn't s
hampers,” explained Herries, rising to his
feet. *° And now about a label—"

“ But—but is Towser in that hamper, S
Herries 17 gasped Tom Merry. “ Surely you're 5t
not going to sell the beggar, Herries ¥ ™ o

“You—vyou dummy!” snorted Herries =
* Of course not ! I'm sending ham to the show
at Wavland, you—vyou ass! He's going to
bag the first prize for pure-bred bull-dogs, “’g
let me tell you. But we're wastingtime. I = =
Suppose vou haven't 3 tie-on label You can ;‘,.TI
spare me, Merry 17 -

" Dare sav we can find you one, if you'll
come up to No. 10,” grinned Tom Merry.

“ Oh, good! TI'll leave you chaps to look
after Towser, Blake, old man. And mind "
added Herries warningly, “ you don's wake
the poor old chap.”

And Herries hurried away after the Terrible
Three to get the promised label. 2

Blake, Digby and Arthur Augustus |
groaned wearily when he had departed. ;z A
had spent the best of a sunny half-day
helping to prepare Towser for the dog show, e
and all three were feeling * fed ™ with 3 |
and his beloved pet. A TR

“T'll be thumped if I'm going to waste R
apy more time over that blessed anmimall™ - ©
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s the hamper containing the sleeping
yser to take care of itself.
~ But, as it happened, Towser was by no
“means “safe enough heah.”  DBarely had
Blake & Co. gone when three juniors entereq
the Schoolhouse. They were Racke, Crooke,
and Mellish—three shady juniors who were
always ready to harm anyone or anything,
* My hat ! ' exclaimed Racke, spotting the
hamper. * That’s a stunnin’ hamper, by gad |
RS S S Whom does it belong to, T wonder 7"
'.";.".,x-{;-,"rk;‘,ql:f.';-liﬁ';:}.',- Crooke stooped and peered between the
Wk | mnterstices of the basket-work,
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I.'_.-_ : The crowd watched in agonised sus-
Ry pense, expecting every second to
Wy gep thg wy break away in the
S plucky junior's grasp. (Sz¢ page 43)
",rvh snorted Blake. “ Let's go and get tea,

~ and blow Towser and all his works !

§§ " Yass wathah!” agreed Arthur Augys-
?Jgr roofas ¢ I cannot say I dislike old Tf.ﬁ'.'&u:r
Ly he has absolutely no wegard
-+ whatevah for a fellah's twousers. Byt
--'3'('* . weally, Hewwies expects too much of his
+ fwiends, bai jove! That hampah will be
.~ safe enough heah. Come along, deah boys,”

.I'.':.": .I: !

E n L
M,

L]

..-aﬂ"ji 24 And the three Fourth Formers departed,




---.q__'_;-..-'__'.-l.._'...:huxlknﬁ-'l_ Jin

: i fw »ﬂ. I : l.- Fl-. __ )
roll the beast duwn the steps "
* Toppin' wheeze, Umoke » m_

ik
;Iiidezl think it's an aarl:hqunk!. ’fﬂﬂkﬁ
0

He gripped one handle of the hamper and
Crooke was about to grasp the uther when
Herbert Skimpole came ambling up the
Schoolhouse atepa There was a demdedly
digpirited expression on the inventor's brainy
features, and Racke & Co., who had been
amongst the crowd in the quad, chueled as
they saw it.

* Ah, my dear fellows,” he began, eyeing
Racke & Co. somewhat doubtfully, “I
wonder if T can prevail upon one of—-"

“ Oh, buzz off, you tame lunatic!” said
Crooke with a sneer.  ** If you jolly well think
we're fools enough to play with your potty
toys i

“ Half 2 mo’! ™ said Racke quickly. “I
Buppose you haven't persuaded anyone yet to
test vour invention, ‘:I-.lmmv i

“ Unfortunately, wno,” replied Skimpole
sadly. * But I——"

“And you won't, I'm afraid,” observed
Racke gravely. “ But if I mizht make a
suggestion, why rely upon anvbody when
vour object can be attained by tying a heavy
'n*:‘l""l'ttr-—“u.l"} that hamper of t‘ubhhh there,
on to the trapeze——ch, what 2’

Skimpole looked from Racke to the hamper,
then he placed a bony finger to his bulging
Eurplm::l{l reflectively.

*“ Ab, h'm, yes ! Your argument s certainly
logical, Racke, my d{-ﬂ.r fellow,” he observed
somiewhat imlhifu]]? “An ]Il:tflijll.«lfl object
would undoubtedly serve myv purpose equally
well. It would also be much—ahem !—safer.
But are you sure that hamper only contains
rubbish 77

*Certainly ; we were just earrving it out to
chuck away,” said Racke gliblv. * Catch
lm]ﬂ, old sport—carefully, though.”

*“ But—er—aliem ! Very well ! ”

As Racke gripped a handle of the hamper,
Skimpole, still a little doubtful, grabbed the
other, and a moment later all four were
ambling across the quad towards the wood-
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lm]llhﬁllﬂ whilst ': T c::.._-_ Shell
fellows searched d:z;m lﬁﬁ 2 'E'.': noards, and
at last Tom Merry gave ibap. o5

* Sorry, old chap,” be murmured a
getically.  * I'm jolly m thon
had some somewhere, but

“Well, vou silly aases'" TTOW
uncrratefull e M&hng me wait asllﬁu
for nﬂthmw B-rr-rr !

And i’m:-rmu Herries waz about to nﬂﬁ.
wrathfully when through the open window
suumlml a loud and decidedly ironical M

“Hallo! What's up? ™ said Tom
stepping to the window. * Well, my hat !
ha, ha! It's Skimmy’s ﬂ‘nnf_l: machine—-" St -

* And actually ﬂﬂug " chortled Manners.
“The only giddy invention of Skimmy’s that -

ever worked. Look at it wuhhhng! Oh, e
crumbs ! 7
Manners broke off with a gasp of alarm, g
echoed a second later by Iﬂ\-:ther and Merry. I
Out above the quad was Skimpole’s wonderful =
flying machine, and, more wnnderful still, it o
was, without a dﬂuht steadily rising in the e
air. But they were not alarmed at that, bus 3
at the sight of a large hamper swaving gently g
like the basket car of a balloon beneath the RCe:
bud} of the queer- looking machine. o
' Towser ! ” shouted Tomn Merry. “ What et

the dickens———"" A

At Tom Merry’s startled shomt, Herriea e
jumped to the window and looked out into the 1414
quad. Then he gave a howl of horrified dismay
and wrath. X e
“*Towser!” he almost shrieked. g 4 e XG0
poor old ans&r! Oh, that fool &nm]ri- i
I'i—T'1l e
And Herries dashed from the ﬁtﬁ}' lﬂ LSRN
clattered down the stairs like 8 madman. 'l &5
* After him—there’ll be trouble ! ™ mM




. M mﬁ second
i " break away in the plucky
Trasp. ﬂuﬁﬁh& old gnarled roots wera

g ﬁu ahu'ﬂt from the
?-aaa of the weird-

‘the 'ﬁﬁ}ng and it ducked and
an alarming manner. Then
CTaS ﬂ it nose-dived and jammed
mass of splintered bnmunu
n wallp _Ber on an ancient chimney of
olhouse tower,

mﬁ later came a muffled yelping
3 containing the unfortunate
‘mth i du:ll thud awamsu the

haa:l awakeuﬂd Herries’ fat &mi
' pet. not only from his slumbers, but to
;.-}I-1:#‘ ct that Eﬂmuthm was seriously amiss,
ﬁ}'ﬁ he stood in htﬂi‘ danger—so long us
N m held ; for Skimpole’'s unlucky inven-
1:# | _ﬂ’ﬂi&]lmmeﬁ too securely on the chmmr V-
5 E'E{ ot to be shifted by anything short of
- hurrieane. But Tﬂwsera terrified velps were
- enough - for Herries,
ote anvone could raise a hand to stop
ywaer's mastér had dashed to the foot
old tower, and was climbing swiftly and
ﬁﬁﬂm thick and twisted ivy.
% Herries, you idiot ! 7 shouted
; ﬂaﬂn

ine ” as a sudden gust

d tough, and ha ﬂy they held. |
 Foot bymfzgﬁt the 11512: climbed steadily
wtil he reached the hampar swinging sixty
fect above the ground. Clinging with one
hand to the i\’}'%lﬁ reached out and grasped
the hamper. Then, as if he realised the hﬁ pe-
lessness of doing a-,n_f,-thm# that way, he drew
back and began to climb higher to the
parapet a few feet above his head.

Then came the tense moment to the
watchers below. The parapet jutted outwards

_dangeruusly, and it seemed impossible for the

reckless junior to accomplish the task. Bug
Herries did not attempt it—not there. Cling-
ing desperately to the ivy tendnls he moved
Eluwl? sidewavs to where the broad top of a
square drainpipe broke the evenness of the
parapet.

Even there the task was highly dangerous.
Bui George Herries was not troubled with
nerves. And in dead uiiu:n-“r* save for the
velping of the imprisoned Towser, Lie hauled
himself up with the help of the pipe and
ranished over the parapet. He I:t.l[riu-:ti_‘ﬁ“'_! a
moment later over the spot where the hamper
swung in mid-air, and leaning over, grasped
the cord and prepared to haul.

*“ Wait ! ? shouted Kildare
“ Wait—we’ll be up there 1n a
Herries!”

Followed by his chum, Darrel, the captain
of 5t. Jim's th-’ll:]u ared through the doorway
of the tower. Several breathless seconds
passed ; then the figures of the two seniors
appeared on the roof of the tower alongside
Herries. Fortunately, Herries had had the
good sense not to attempt to haul the heavy
hamper up single-handed, and the rest was

from helow,
moment,

W :" b on climbing doggedly, hand casy.

%‘h_ﬁe- came a ﬂhuut and Esidare Inch by inch the hamper was raiged, and

the Bixth rushed up, when it topped the parapet, Kildare an

; pp parapet, t

ou young fool, come down!” Darrel grasped a handle each and drageed it

| ;;ﬁ Lﬂfﬁo ’ib” e;d. into safety. 57

ve obeyed even And then the tension of the b fer

) . 5 past few

._.,,_!?’Em& have Gheeﬁu}iy minutes broke, and a wild cheer rose from the

45 )




0 | \.'\.'_.JE.M

-;I f-‘f *».;Ir 5

T .—'I.._ 5% ..': 1
g J, Ry
.o :.‘.u [(*TE t 18 F-. he: -.": .
) e

mﬁﬂl‘ ehnﬁr JI ng. miﬁ Herne
bﬂiﬂ‘"’eﬂ h“lldﬂg fl.'l. hll e

the doorway of the old tawer a tmnitﬁa nr’ ﬂ'ﬂt ?

later

“You—you old azs!" said Blake, in a
husky whisper. “ You—you might have been
killed, Herries ! ™

Horries did not reply. He strode over to
where the unhappy Skimpole wag standing,
whitefaced and shivering.

* Now, Skimpole,” he ground out harshly,

“what do you mean by that—that du*t]r
If:fk ? If you weren't a born idiot, I'd —

. Stuad on, Herries,” said Tom Merry
quietly. “1I don’t believe Skimmy had any
idea Towser was in the hamper.”

* Really, I—I—I most emphatically assure
you that I did not,” gasped the unhappy
inventor feebly. * Racke assured me that
the hamper merely contained rubbish, and
1__"'1

“Oh!” Herries turned and looked at
Racke & Co., who were now wishing they had
lllildf’ t-]'li‘i'l'li'."h{.'l"-"'f.'-'i BCATCE,

“Is that true, Racke ?” asked Herries
furionsly.

Aubrey Racke glanced uneasily at the
angry faces hemming him in,

" I—I never—that is, I never thought that
thing would really fly,” he stammered, licking
his dr} lips, ** It—it was only a joke.”

" 8 uttlvd across the quad

and it sent the
to earth. :
“ Here, stop t!mf. I“’
striding up. Then, mtlmui; a 8eco!
the proﬂmte and howling Baeke

Herrics, ** Herries, you yonngm; 0
think vourself ]uﬂar lucky you're s
sound, It was a mad thing to do. M Ithe
same, 1t was jolly plucky, and—-ﬂndm' _"' P
old Towser's safe. Now clear away, the lot of

yvou.”

Glad enough to get away, Racke & %

* Never mind :
thmugh his teeth.
L!.h T,

"And we'll help vou,” said Tom Merry

tfmnl‘.

it can wait,” said Herries,
*“ I'll settle with those cads

“ Yass, wathah, bai j jove ! agreed Arthur g
Augustus, o
And the v did. After tea that evening Tom

Merry 4.."1-.- Co. and Blake & Co. visited A.ubre
Racke’s studv in-a body. and Messrs. Racl..e
(‘rooke and Mellish had good cause to regret

fromw the bottom of thur hearts, bemg
cause of Towser's Narrow Escape!
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" GREY-
JFLOOR PLAN OF
GROUND-CEIARS  SCHOOL

the budding Architect of the Remove Fnrm

Drawn by Robert Donald Ogilvy,

No. 1.—Big Hall (to left, School Chapel). No. 24.—Junior Lab.

No. 2.—Prefects’ Room. No. 25.—Music-room.

No. 3.—Dining-hall. No. 26.—Reception-room.

No. 4.—Coalcellar. No. 27.—Masters’ Common-room.
No. s.—Larder. No. 28.—Remove Staircase.

No. 6—The Head's Study. No. 29.—Remove Rehearsal Room.
No. 7.—~Governors' Room. No. 30.—Drawing Studio.

No. 8.—Masters’ Room. No. 31.—Library.

No. 9.—Senior Lab. No. 32.—Junior Common-room.
No. 10.—Sixth Form Studies. Mo. 33.~—Electrician’s Room.

No. 11.—Assembly Hall. No. 34.—German Master's Study.
No. 12.—Shell Form Classiroom. No. 35.—Maths. Master's Study.
No. 13.—Senior Common-room. No. 36.—French Master's Study.
No. 14.—Shell Laboratory. No. 37.—Fags' Laboratory.

No. 15.—8enior Waorkshop. No. 38.—Science Reom.

No. 16.—Guests' Rooms. No. 30.—<Boxroom,

No. 17.—Lobby. _ : No. 40.~Fire-apparatus Room.
No. 18.—Waiting-room. No. 41.~Hot-water Room.

Hﬂ- 1?!_H.it‘thfﬂ.i ﬂ. 42._ l'..'l't .
No. 20.—~The * Rag.” N Photography Dark Room.

No. 21.—Art Museum. NOTE.—~The top floor at Greyfriars comprices
No. 22.—Natural History Museumn, mainly eight large dormitories }thc un'sht%ent-
No. 33,-_-Tnt._-i5aai-!i;np. room, and a numbeér of box-rooms, =
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