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Cast of Characters



	BASIL

	English mouse detective




	DR. DAWSON

	his friend and associate




	ALFIE

	a shabby but friendly young mouse




	DR. RUPERT KERR

	Ratcliffe professor and dear old friend




	CLIVE

	a member of the C for Cheese Gang




	CEDRIC

	a member of the C for Cheese Gang




	CYRIL

	a member of the C for Cheese Gang




	LEWIS

	librarian




	PROFESSOR RATIGAN

	a much-discussed prison escapee





Various students, professors, alumni, and others




1 AWAY TO OXFORD


WHEN MY DEAR FRIEND BASIL of Baker street and I set off for our university reunion, who could have guessed what adventure would greet us at dear old Ratcliffe College along with our old chums? Then again, when one is the most famous detective in all of mousedom, as Basil undeniably is, mysteries seem to follow one everywhere.…

But I’m getting ahead of myself. It all began one pleasant, sunny day.…

“Ah, the train,” Basil commented, leaning forward to gaze out the top part of the window, which we could just see from our comfortable perch atop the luggage rack, well out of sight of the human passengers below. “It’s certainly the most modern and comfortable way to travel, is it not, Dawson?”

“Better than slow and smelly carriages indeed,” I agreed, helping myself to another bite of the cheddar I’d brought as a snack. “And far better than going afoot, especially for such a great distance!”

“It’s no wonder Mr. Sherlock Holmes travels so frequently by way of the Great Iron Horse,” Basil mused, shaking his head in an admiring way.

I merely smiled at that. Sherlock Holmes is Basil’s hero. In fact, he might well be considered the true founder of the mouse town of Holmestead, located in the basement of Basil’s home at 221B Baker Street, despite the fact that the man had no idea the place existed! You see, many years earlier, Basil had dragged me along with some frequency to hide in Mr. Holmes’s study and listen to his discussions with his friend Dr. Watson. However, getting there made for quite a harrowing journey across London from where we were then living.

But that seems ancient history by now. At the time of our current adventure, Basil and I had long since been settled in Holmestead, able to scurry upstairs to visit the great man’s study as frequently as we desired. In that way, Basil had picked up even more tips and tricks of scientific sleuthing, which he had used to solve many crimes and become renowned throughout mousedom.

Little did we know as we rode across the countryside in comfort, heading to our reunion, that he would need to make use of his skills again so soon.…

“How much longer until we arrive in Oxford, Basil?” I asked, peering out the window. Outside, the crowded streets of London had long since given way to bucolic country vistas.

“Not long.” Basil sounded distracted. He had just pulled out the copy of the Mouse Times he’d picked up at Paddington Station. “I do still wonder if I shouldn’t have stayed in London, given the latest news.”

I peered over his shoulder at the newspaper’s headline: RATIGAN AND ACCOMPLICE ESCAPE NEWGATE PRISON.

It was troubling news indeed. Professor Ratigan was the most infamous criminal in mousedom—and Basil’s archnemesis. He had been locked away in the mouse prison located within the walls of the notorious Newgate ever since the last time Basil had foiled his nefarious plans and turned him over to the authorities.
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“If Ratigan has any sense, he’ll leave London immediately,” I pointed out. “After all, you were the one who sent him to prison—again. Why would he remain in your home city, knowing you would be sure to come after him at once?”

Basil shrugged one thin shoulder. “Why do criminals commit any of their dastardly deeds?” he commented philosophically. Then he sighed and rubbed his whiskers. “Perhaps it’s not too late to catch the next train back to London.…”

“Basil, you cannot!” I exclaimed. “Rupert asked specially for you to attend this reunion, did he not?”

“He did.” Basil nodded thoughtfully. “He said he had something important and fascinating to discuss with me.”

Dr. Rupert Kerr was an old school chum, a classmate of Basil’s and mine at Ratcliffe. These days, he was a well-respected professor of mouse history and philosophy at that same esteemed institution.

Basil still looked thoughtful. “However, I expect Rupert would understand if I didn’t make it,” he said. “As you mentioned, I was the one who captured Ratigan, and I should be there now that he has broken free to create more mayhem.”

Suddenly a whiskered face popped into view from behind a leather valise. “Begging your pardon, sirs,” the stranger said with a respectful head bob. “I couldn’t help but overhear your discussion.” His curious black eyes turned toward Basil. “Could you really be the famous Basil of Baker Street?”






2 TRAVELING COMPANIONSHIP


I WAS SO STARTLED BY the young mouse’s sudden appearance that I was unable to respond for a moment. Ever since boarding, I’d assumed that Basil and I had the luggage rack to ourselves. But it seemed another mouse had been hidden there all along!

Basil, luckily, retained his composure as usual. “At your service, young sir,” he said, bowing to the younger mouse. “I am indeed Basil of Baker Street. As to my fame, I shall leave that for others to determine.”

“Oh, what an honor!” the stranger exclaimed, climbing over the valise to shake Basil’s paw. “My name is Alfie. I’m a big fan of your work, sir! Why, the way you nabbed that scoundrel Ratigan recently—unfortunate about his escape, eh? Why, I heard he’d been gone three hours before the guards noticed!”
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“Did you?” Basil cocked a curious ear at him. “Where did you hear such a thing? It’s not mentioned in the newspaper.”

“Isn’t it?” Alfie shrugged. “I overheard a pair of mice discussing it at the station while waiting to board. Perhaps it’s merely a rumor. But never mind—the important thing is the masterful way you toppled Ratigan from his reign as the terror of mousedom.…”

He babbled on for another several moments, seeming quite familiar with Basil’s exploits. Finally I interrupted by reaching out and taking his paw myself, giving it a hearty shake.

“And I am Dr. David Q. Dawson, Basil’s friend and travel companion,” I said. “Young Alfie, what carries you to Oxford this fine day?”
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Alfie bowed to me as well. “I’m hoping to find work there, sir,” he explained. “And perhaps, one day…” He allowed his voice to trail off, his expression suddenly bashful.

“Perhaps one day what?” I asked.

Basil cocked his head. “Unless I miss my guess, you hope to study at Ratcliffe College—is that correct, Alfie?”

Alfie’s eyes widened. “You guess correctly, sir,” he exclaimed. Then he ducked his head. “But it might never happen.”

“I’m impressed by your courage, young sir,” I told him. “Not many mice would be brave enough to move to a new city with no job and nowhere to stay.…”

“Ah, but there I am lucky, for I have cousins in Oxford,” Alfie said. Then he shook his head. “But enough about me! Please, if I might be so bold, what brings the great detective and his fine friend to Oxford? Could it be a fascinating and difficult mystery needing to be solved?”

“Nothing like that,” I said with a chuckle. “Basil and I are on a pleasure trip for once—on our way to a reunion with some university chums.”
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