; | b house in Oxford fo fuhich

fup refreatery fwas in the northern district of the fofom, o free-studded neighbour-
hood of large brick honses inhabited by dons and their families.

Jt is rlose enough fo fotn that o steoll fo the Bodleian and Radeliffe libraries,
eten fuith an arm full of hooks, is o pleasant interlude; if is far enough from the
renfre that the forangle of bells of & Sunday morning is amusing, not feadarche-
induring.

My house is like its fellofrs from the outside, fwith high foalls on all sides, a
sparious grapel drige af the front, and & narrofe furref glued onfo one rorner.
@he house and ifs garden are fon nondesrript for any passer-hy fo bother fith o
seeond glanre, and as far as the neighhours are roncerned, the ofuner is an inde-
pendent olter froman folho spends much of her live frawelling and foorking on her
avademic studies, fhich (it being Oxford) could be Romanian campanalogy or
ligrer flukes of the upper Nile.

Onre upon o fime, Holmes had arvived af my student flat throngh an upper

fwindofu, sefting off an elaborate and rivwitons fraperse of Oxford’s roof-fops in
the snofo.

Hortunately for us, this fime J fwas
permitteny fo drive through the elaho-
rafe ann

rirruifous rify roads in the arfor’s

HMerredes.




