HAPPY BIRTHDAY DEAR SHERLOCK

Sherlock Holmes and Dr. Watson were relaxing by the fire in the study of 221  Baker Street. Holmes was puffing on his favourite pipe while Watson was reading the Times. Suddenly, Watson glanced over the top of the newspaper and looked directly at Holmes. “When is your birthday, Holmes?" he asked.

"You tell" me, Watson," Holmes replied with a smile. "The day before yesterday I was thirty two, and next year I will be thirty five!"

"Impossible!" snapped Watson.

But Holmes was right. Can you tell on what day, of the year Holmes celebrated his birthday?

