Most here 1ive in houses wond,
This is surely something goon;

$ome are only pood nubside
Dith shingles on the weather side;

In some the wond is just inside
And paneled hy the fireside.

In some therds wond not in nor outg
This kind we can do withont.

If the wond is out and in
The space hetween is thick or thing

From ont to in 1ies in hetween
Fiherglass nr seaweed green;

In some hetween, I'm also told,
The walls are stuffed with papers old.

The mouse 1ives there and reads the news;
If it's had news, he stops and chews.

If wond from outr goes thru o in
From outr to in is seldom thin.

1f out and in is all rhe same
There is no need to have a frame.

IT trees are standing round ahouk,
Uon take an ax and give a clouk;

Then jump aside, the trees fall down:
Now don't saw hoards, hut Izave them round.

" CThese round pieces on the ground
Are known as logs the country round.

Now take these 1ngs and stack them high,
Uou'll huilad a cahin by and hy.

By huilding out you huild in ton
And so the wond goes right on thru.

The space hetween is missing guite
This gives the reading mouse a fright.

Dhen top lng's on, look what gou've made:
$omewhat like Clatsop’s old stackade.

A log ca-hin we call this thing;
That has a wondsy rustic ring.

Pithont a hollow wall as house
The room is all that's left fnr mouse.

He gets on well with any folks
And to the cat he tells nold jokes.

On four sides logs, then in hetween
Now 1ives here hirthday girl Irene.

Dhen hirthday comes hetween the logs,
Birthday candles keep out fogs.

The newsy mouse alsn has light
To reand his paper left to right.

Don't mind the mouse, to you I say:
HELLO IRENE, HAP-PU BIRTH-DAU!
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