
POPE'S FOLLY

an oId baehetor wompn-hater, whoý ini
hiW voiniger and, more ucpibedave
had biexi jîlted by\ a fair lieartd-1reaker.1
In order tW escape from, thle wlles and
witceries of the femiale irn ho took

oni v a rnisorabIe male. Buti howe(ver
tha, mnay be, the lone bacheclor f1ew
to the recue of the loue widow. Hie
litart went out to her in herdire.
The- widow aleo logt ber heart in gitv.

THE 31OOSE TIIAT PAÎT> A VISIT TO I'P'T OLLY

up his abode on this lonely island.
For sorne time &Il went weIl. lie built
himaself a cabin and lived a kind of
Robinson Crusoe 11e. lie found some
consolation in wha.t the wild. wavee
were saying. Every wave as it dash-
ed itself against the rock-bound Coast
must 'have pxroclaimed i>n language
which poor Pope could net f ail to
understand that it too had been jilted.

One day a boat containing a poor
forlorn woman-a widow-was driven
uponi this rocky shore. Some versio,,ns
of the legend aver that she allowed
herseif to drift upon the rock, but
this le evidently a corruption of the
Story by one who wo.e not a man.1, but

ing Pope from his 10w famouls foifly.
This is a rnnieelntonof

the origin of the rmimeii of this little
iisland. The higher critics vvould no
doubt dub this stony a my.thi and. re-
legate it to the Apocrypha. but it ii
no more improbable than the common
explanation that this man Pope, dur-
intg the war of 1812, establiehed a
trading-pot, there and ]est aIL

Shortly after Pope's FolIy had be-
corne American territor the Presi-
dent of the United States visited
Eaetport. Some Canadian wag re-
ported that.NMr. Taft had corne Wo take
possession of his newly-acquired terri-
tory. The only way in whîch he coîxld


