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OUTSIDE PLUMBING

1t was made of wood,right down to the floor,

And it had a half-moon carved in the door,

To the city folk, it was just a shack,

But we called it "the outhouse",'cause 1t was outback.

It sure was handy for us kids outside,

And it also was a good place to hide,

some had two seats, but ours had three,

But that really made little difference to me.
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The "catalogue" was always there,

And I could see what the ladlies wear,
Oh, lots of pictures for me to see
And no one worried where I'd be.

If Dad was missing, without a clue,

We usually found him, on seat number two,

In the winter time, one had to be bold,

"Cause the wind was breezy and the seats were cold.
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After Hallowe'en, we'd often frown

"Cause our hice outhouse was upslde down,

Qur neighbours thought that that was fun

"7i1 they looked at theirs and saw what we'd done.

When inside plumbing came our way

We still kept our outhouse for many a day,
'Cause it was handy and 1t was neat,
And there always was an empty seat.
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A TRIennial Tweedsmur Contest was held
at the Middlesex East Wel. level
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Canadian Level of achievem
ent. (the cat
could have happene g years ago- S8OTY wWas a humorous poem that

in 1990. This poem won
and again at the London Are=z

B.C. to be judged for the

_I.__I'._T":-'T_.‘—I.-ﬂfi.? e 5 E & ] =
5 " |

x - 'I-l"'l_ﬂ'fl?".""'l—r-_—— e i
| ] -
g
¥ L] L ]
¥
i
L]




