
One day in August of 2015, I noticed this log cabin. It struck me as 
odd, because, although it was apparently abandoned, 

the surrounding lawn was neat and tidy. 
I pulled over and took some photos. 



The door and the windows were boarded over. 



The concrete foundation appears to intact, the beam 
ends show no sign of rot, and the gap filler

between the beams is intact.







I assumed that the house and barn over yonder belonged to the owner.    
Although this little stretch of fence has seen better days, the grass 

under the wagon is being mowed. The pile of wood consists of 
discarded lumber and fork-life platforms.  Although the lawn

is a couple of acres, it is well kept - a bit of an anomaly.
As Agatha Christy notes, it is a puzzlement!



A platform rocker and two cupboards.  I imagine 
these items are for the taking.



Although I remain stumped, I can speculate. Perhaps 
the current owner is paying homage to the families 

of yore who farmed this land back in the day.
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