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"BAFFLING CASE OF THE MISSING ORDERLY ROOM"

SIET3RMICK .TONES AT II IS BEST

’’The fact is" said Sotson, "that the Orderly
Room Is no longer there — someone must have taken it." \

"Exactly, my dear Sotson'.’ Sheerluck Jones uncrossed his logs and

stood, up. "And you, as Medical Officer, arc going to help me to .
solve, the mystery."

/ ■ . ■

"But I don’t see " began Sotson, but Jones cut him short.

"You treated the Colonel for some malady this mprning, I believe?"

"Yes — mosquito bite on the maetus .of the left auditory apparatus,
to be exact." ' ■

„

"Precisely, my dear Sotson; which would indicate that at the time -

the Colonel was sleeping on his right ear."
'

/ .

"Astounding!" breathed the Major in admiration, and a murmur ran

round the mess as, to what possible bearing this fact sould have upon
the' disappearance of the Orderly Room.

"Ah! Gentlemen, I perceive that you are puzzled," went on Jones.

’"I read your thoughts. The answer to your unspoken question, gentle-
men, is ’Deduction’".

Again a huqhed chatter swept the gathering in which the word
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