There once was a pilot named Jake, »
Who seanched far and wide gorn Lhe sake,
0f his Little dog Jack,

His fake eye to bring back,

For guilt Long would heep him auwake.

S0 far in his Goose he did 48y,
Searched both The Zow and the high,
TLL at Last nean Lake Bogde,

He found Princess Koj<,

And for a price she gave him the eye.
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Now Jack has his eye and feels goed,

And Jake smiles a 2ot mone than he should,
But Corky feels Lost,
For in ashing the cosz, o
Jake just grinned, "1 did what T coutd. " S
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