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Wag Shakspeare a Fraud?,

Tie versatile and ingenious Mr. lg-
‘natins: [onnelly, of .\1inn¢:§ma. has
joindil the society of the chpsen few
who have made it their objegt in_ life
to prove: that Shakspeare s ithe stu-
pendousthambug of the worldj the P. -
‘I'. Barnam of literature, the! poetical
Jacob, who from the posterity of three
centuries that has worshipped; his  ge-
nius, has stolen  a blessing ft'h:u be-
longéd: rightfully to another.

Dannelly believes that Bacpn' wrote
«Shakspeare,” and that  he has found
the key 1o the profound mystgry which .
' has baffled generations of ('r%i{‘:-; and
congregations of Tliterary sjiies  that
have vainly tried -to solve The great |
puzzle. s t

£Y BRET HARTE.
Say,there}!  P'rlaps
Some on you'chaps
. Might kll?\\' Jim Wild?
+ /' Well—no pffensc; |
Thar ain't no sense
In gittin’ riled!
Jim waswy chum
LUp op the bar;
That’s why [ come
Down: from up thar,
Lookin'for Jim.
Thank ye, sir! You
Ain't of that crew—
Blest if you are! '
Mongy?—Not much;
‘T'hat ain’t my kindg
I ain’t no such;
[Epim?—1 don’t mind,
[Secin” it's you.
Well, this yer Jim,
Did, jyou know him?—
Jess "hout your sl
Saume kingd of eves;—-
Wel], that is strange;
Why it's fwo years
Singe he gamie here
Sick, fora change.
Well, here's to us:

dssage in Bacof's' warks (I)r:E
Augmentia, book vi, chapter g) hints, |
according to Donnelly, at “-cg¢rtain se-
creta uf‘_‘ knowledge,” “removed  from
the eapacity of the vulgar andE reserved

“to selecked auditors or wits fof such!
sharjingss as can picree the vefl."” | He |

also speaks of «writing infolding hold- !
ing.a quintuple relation to the writing |

infyldegl.” In other words, Donnelly ,
is s3id to maintain that Shakspeare's -~

but'a s¢cret or cypher histor {Eh?
own times writted by Bacon and to x| ‘I'he' h—1 you say!
translated by a key which  Ponnelly | . Dendei—

has discovered. I |

Forinstance, in - the  first { part of,
«Henry 1V," (act ii, scenes 13 2 and 4
and act iv, scence 2) he foiind - the|

words ¥ Francis,” «Bacon'! (iwice el

That little cuss?

What makes you star'—
Yo over thar?

Can’t a man drop

'S glass'in yer shop

}"fi%":'ﬂ-‘tl'). «Nichalas" (owicet rfﬁ)ﬂhﬂi)-'i But yqu tgust rar'?
«Bacon's,"’ «son,’" «master,” i~kings,"- It ﬁ"imidii't take

wexcheijuer, St. Alhang'—thé latter, asi
is Well known, being the nam¢ of Ba-
In act ii,|
scene 4, he found the hame ¢Francis’;
(Bacon’s first name) peatai on  one| -
page twenty ' times; while in af scene in:
the «Merry Wives" act iv,, scene 1)
the name «William" (the ﬁrs§ name of |
Shakspeare) is répeated elevery times in |
one short verse, as if by one reiteration’
of thepe two names to call atfention to/|
the fagt that there-was a cipher in the
plays, ‘The name of -~ Shakspeare  oc-,
cyrs as  eShake” and “sﬁ:an}" or

D—n mych to break

You andidur bar.
{ Degdl )

| Podr—little—Jim:
Why, thar was me,
Jones and Bob lLee,
Harry and Ben—
Ng acconunt men;
Then to take iim !
Weéll, thar—Good bye—
N ymore, sir—I —
"L ER
What's that-yousiy?
Why,dern it!—sho!—

"
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"ﬁlrllu.]'u,”lﬂ' as oRhakes” i'lnli “pt.'t"l'.”\ \d) Yes! ”} Jl)i.."
andd these combinations are found i | s ll:ii; - &
everyone of the plays, It was upon ﬁi'l]'. “-’h\, vou limb
these clews Mr. Donngly I;ll"orud un- \.-Ig"" ;:rn'i':ry,‘ T :

tif het has discovered  the frulé and Detned. old

! trereed Tim!

tashow that the plays contain  a; nar- ].-émg.;—lcggul R}
rativé of Baeon's own life, ahd a4 ses '
erét history of the reign of ?iliz;lhclh,
At this mteresting and evéntful mos
ment: Mr. Donnelly was calfed off t)
Advept 3 nomipation to Cingress in
the Third ]!i-{ris'l Gf Minmesota, It New South, Wales, Aunstralia,
appuars that he wonld  rathdr run £y been visited bya rain. - For a
Cungress or go to Cangress [ than e4- year the heavens, like a canopy ¢
tblish a cipher which he i3 perfectly  have spanned the suffering Tan
stire will prove that Bacon jnot. only  the scorching rays ofan almost
wrote  ~Shakspeare,” but njade thoge  cal sun”have dried up the stre
itimprial tragedies Jand  upsurpasset] | pools and transforrmed the once
eomedies merely amedium for writing plains inty a desert.  Sheepand
the history of Queen Elizabdth's reign. are dying by thousands; and ran
0 he has Jeft a task which whuld make are in great distress.  One
Donnelly  as’ famogs as Shakspeate lost 150,000 sheep and 15,000

¥

A S,uﬂ'ering Land.

For twelve months the. provi

him4elf, to go off and kiss afl the ba- Hundred,of men are already ruined, T ‘
drought will A shoe factory failed at Haverhill, and

lies and talk over the crops in the and a continuation of-the

Thiril Minnesota District.  § ' plungethe entire provinee into
- There is no accounting for tastes in ruptcy. I\\:\'cf since the great d
this regard, but we stispect, §f the truth of 1826 has thg' count
werg known, that Donnelly's pretend- pass through  preriod
ed discovery is a godl deal Inore ofia tress.

framl and  humbuz ? than $h;1k~;1u:.1rc ago were coveped with arich carpe
grass ten or twelve inches  high, and quarts of shoe-pegs and  charge fifty
capable of sustaining millions of
ate now covergd with light, dry sand and the owner couldn’t tell them from

1
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iine’s.
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wasi—Dectroit Free Press,
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That Marriage of Bl )
; ' A to the depth of five orsixinches,
there | by the winds.
streams are all dried up, and the

—_—

Bogton Herald has published  the 6l-
lowing, which shows that Blaine's state-
ihentsaboud his first marriage was er-
foneons:  ~Again Mr. Blaine invifes
the confidence of 58,000,080 of peo-
ple:in one of his: explaniations and
dgain with 1li.~;"mm results to himsélf.
By his letter it®ppears that he married
i}is wife in Kentucky, June ;30 1880,
Supiprasing the manriage A
antil the winter of . 1851,! when . he
feasned that by the laws of; Kentu¢ky
Hisanarriage withoput a license was in-
valid. This is the explanatibn. - What
are the facty That by the, laws: of e
Kepticky, andl the ‘repeatod, décisions
"of jts highest coukt (3 Marshall, 362;
1. Bush 64), Mr. Blaine's nfarriage in
+1850, if then made, was perfectly val-

of muddy pool§ following the
of the stréam’ ' S0 scarce has wo
come that cattle are often driven

leave it. At fthese fow watering

hiding the ground from sight.

) """ the myfaids of kangaroos are
e ypans) from the woods and thickets and

the

tfrom that date, difd an act of

ture become a law. making marriage

L}

frequently enter houses
food.

__lwoist i not yet, unless the
'and the raips fall. The actual

gt uss
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has not world.

ranchman

or forty milesto a poolof muddy wa- stirring  up thistle ;
ter which is drained dry before they thing of that sort, but it
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: B o farage more openly for subsistence. |

The condition of Shuth Aus-
tralia is indeed deplorable, and the
' the winds change
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He Ate His Family.

«This talk about cannibalism in the
. Greely party is all bosh.” he said yes-
terday on the Postofhce steps as he
rubbed his white plug hat on his elbow.
Suppose the living did eat the dead—
what of it ?" :
Nobody answered him, and he pres-
ently continued :
wTen years ago 1 was lost with my
family in the-Rocky Mountains. When
we had eaten our boots and shoes and
whatever vlse we could worry down
we had to resort to cannibalism.  The
baby went first. We baked him, and a
better dinner 1 never sat down to. Was
there anything in tha: to raise a| great
fuss ?"' ) :
Three or four others were added to
- the crowd. and he went on :
«In the course of six weeks wife and
I ate our five children,  We had 'em
stewed, roasted and warmed up, and |
never relished my meals  with keener
rest. Bid the papers raise a great howl
over it?  Have 1 been ostracized from
society on account of ir?"
He mopped his bald head and rubbed
his hat some more, and then said
«The time came when [ had  to eat
my wife. She wasn't as tender, and
juicy as ti children, but the meat ket
Ionger and furnished more real nour-
ishment. Nothing of her body but the
right foot was left when I was  rescued.
Three days more and 1 would have
been compelled to take my gun and
shoot deer and elk and rabhits and
such game or starve to death.”
«Do youmean to say that game was
‘plenty around ?'” asked a little man,
who had been breathing hard. '
«Yes, sir—woods full of it.";
.&‘And you had a gun?” '
4 u‘{g" git.) -
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One Meal a Day.

Dr. George Fordyce, the anatomist
and chemical lecturer, was accustomed
to dine every day, for more that twen-

Ity vears, at Dolly’s chop-house, in
Queen's Head Passage, Paternoster
tow. His researches in comparative
'anatomy had led him to conclude that
man, through custom, eats oftener than
nature requires, one meal a day being

lion. He made the experiment on
himself at his favorite dining-house,
and finding it successful he continued
the following regimen. for the above
term of years: . _At 4 0'clock, his ac-
customed dinnner hour, he entered
Dolly's chop-house and took a seat  at

[ which were instantly placed a silver
tankard full of strong ale, a  bottle of
port wine and a medsure containing a
quarter of a pint of brandy. The mo-
ment the waiter announced him the
the cook put a pound and a half of
rumy) steak on the gridiron, and on
the table some delicate trifle, asa donne

ready. This delicacy was sometimes
half a ULroiled chicken, sometimes a

he took a glass of his brandy, and then
proceeded to devour - his  steak.  We
say devour, for he always ate as rapid-
i ly as if eating for a wager. When he
had finished his meat he took the re-
maingder of his brandy, -having during
his dinner drank the tankard of ale
cand afterwards the Dbottle of port.
i ‘I'he doctor then adjourned to the Chap-
ter coffee-house in Paternoster Row and
stayed while he sipped a glass of bran-
|dy and water. It'wasthen his habit
| to take another a' the London coffee-
house‘and a third at the Oxford, after

sufficient for that noble animal, the’

[a table always reserved for him, on

bonche, to serve until the steak was -

plate of fish ; when he had eaten this

_ Painting it Red.
|

A citizen who was waiting at the
corner of Jefferson avenue and Wayne
street,yesterday was accosted by a man,

;about 27 years old, whosaid he want-
led alittle information. When told
| to drive ahead he asked :

«“Almost every paper I pick up has
-something in it about somebody paint-
ing the town red. ['don’t see any red
around Detroit to speak of. Do they
paint the buildings, or sidewalks, or
what ?"

«My infiocent friend,” replied the
citizen, “the terms does not referex-
actly to paint and Drushes: Nf you
should come in here to clean ont De-
troit, or if you were going on a iigh
old sprée, or if you intended to raise an
excitement, you would slant your hat
over your left ear, spit over your right
shoulder, and announce in a loud voice
that you were going to pxint the town
rred.” .
| “Because red is the color of blood—

fire—lightning—red-hot times, ¢h!"”

«Exactly.”

“Kind of a figgerative expression!"

“Just so." '

«Well, I'm glad I've found out, and
I'm much obleeged,” said the stranger
as he walked away.

Two hours later he was conducted
to the Central Station by two officers,
tour-fifths drunk and a tough case to
handle. "He had a black eye, a bloody
nose, a bleeding ear, and had been
rolled in the dirt until he was a sight
‘to see. When the. Captain asked the
charge the prisoner replied : *
| “«“Red paint, Captain—put 'er down
‘red paint. Been all around paintin’

er town red. Town been all around
| paintin’ me red. Wheop! Lively old
{town! Lively old red! = Got painted

" «And you ate your i’amily in pre—?whiuhle returned to his-house in Essex| till ’er can’t rest! Put 'er down red

"ference to killing game ?”'

«Certainly ;'hunting was always very | chemistry. He made no' other meal| Free Press.

distasteful to me,"

“Then, sir!” yelled the little man as
he jumped up'and down and plunged
around—:sthen, sir, [ characterize you
as a monster, and—Ilemme get at him—
lemmie hit him once!’

But the.crowd held him back, and
the man with the white hat marched off
up the street saying: '

«Well, well! what a fuss to raise
about my eating up a  whole family!
Seems to be some very queer men in
this town.”

et

The Stingiest Manin the World.

Fx.

5

The old man who drives the stage
nee of over here is the stingiest man in the
He always collects his money
whle at the start, because several years agoa
»hrass passenger from New York or somewhere
I. and died on the way over, and’ghe old man
tropi- Dever got his fare. He doesn’t pro-

ams and pose to lose another fifty cents in that

fertile way. Passengers can do whatever they
cattle like, for all he cares, but he proposes
chmen to gethis money Dbefore they do it
I'he say he used to keep a livery and
feed stable, where farmers who came to
town put up their horses and fed them.

cattle.

nk- the old man went over there when they
He bought

ba
rought 'sold the assests at auction.

ry been called to @ wagon-load of shoepegs, brought them
of such dire dis- ' h me, and put them in an oat b,
The broad plains which a - year When a farmer put - up his horse the

t of old man would give the animal four
cattle, cents for them. It was a dark Dbarn,

Lblown oats. Ofcourse the horses wouldn't

The smaller eat any, and the farmer would get

larger scared because they had lost their ap-

ones are no Lmger streams, but aseries petites.  The old man had- a mixture

course ' which he recommended in such  cases,
ter be- and which he sold at fifty centsa bottle.
thirty It was harmless stufi, and was made by
tops © or some-

had a
places great reputation,sfor the horses would

cattle, wild animalsand such  birds as ' be givena dose befure they started, and |

great emu: struggle. together f5r a|another when they got home, and, hav- " 41| Oriental hotels took in about $1,-
chance to slake their thipst Nor s ing had nothing but shoc-pegs all day, <00 000 during the summer.
| this terrible drought the only dithculty they wefe hungry enouzh to eat their | \raphattan Beach railways earned
with Wwhich the South ~ Australian fars 0wn heads off by the time they gotalapour $250,000 and " carried about
"mers have now t» contend.  Kanga. taste of oats. «The credit of the ap- | 854 500 passengers without a single ac-
and rabbjts have greatly increased ' petiie was given to the medicine, of cident occurring.  There was sold on
" in number until they overfun the en- course, and the old man got a big rep- | . average, a carload of wine at ‘Man-
Itire land. It is said that often rabbits . utation as a horse doctor, andl made | hattan Beach every day. Counting
afe so numerous that the plains for @ mint of money out of his thistle-top | 300 baskets or cases to the cai, this
miles are alive with them, comp

letely soup until the shoe peg business was
Sin e | discovered, when he ‘quit the livery

driven | Chicago Jfuter- Ocean.
forced |

S S S
An honest rustic went into the shop

.55 bold have they becom: that they | >f a Quaker to buy -a hat, for which
in search of! twonty shillinzs was demanded. He  dies, and has promised to do so for

offered two dullars. «As 1 live,' said the
Quiker; I chHnnotafford tgive it thee

suffer-
moalerately, and be hanged t> ypu!’
-Friend,’ said the Quaker, ‘thou shalt
have the hat for nothing. 1 have sold
the hat for twenty years, and my trick
- | was pever fohnd ont till mow.

at that price. As you live. exclaimed | sported in the water,
the countryman. -Then live more.

| street, where he  gave his ‘lectures en

[ till Kis return next day at 4 o'clock at
| Dolly's.—Newcastle Chronicle.”
| —
i A Burlington Idyl.
| As the shades of evening enveloped
| the huge tree tops in silence and hi
the meledious song of the fresh summer
leaves, a young couple entered park on
Fourth street, and reclined upon one
| of the comfortable and elegant benches
prepared for the accommodation of
youth. The sweet tunes of the early
i katydids and the frolicsome pranks of
the frogs in the adjoining fountain made
the occasion one of extraordinary in-
terest.  «Ah, my beloved Cecilia,” be-
gan the young swain, «how happy will
we be when the church has pronounced
its lessing upon our umion.  Verily, |
love to thing of the scenes of our fu.
ture’ home where you, my dear, shall
be the queen and I the faithful vassal:
\When, oh when my dearest love, wilt
thou be wholly mine?”' An enchant-
ing blush passed over the freckled fea-
i ture of the adorable Cecilia.  She hesi-
| tated, she stammered, but utterance
failed her. ‘The faithful - lover slowly
passed his arm around her waist to sup-
| port her at this trying moment.  Tim-
'idly she moved away, but Walter, think-
ling only of his future happiness, pur-
isued her. A close embrace—a pierc-
ing cry—and he vanished. Cecilia
looked at the disappearing form of her
Adonis, and murmered sweetly : «Blast
him, it was only a pin! Does the fool
think I can hold my red sash together
I with my hands!"” The results of this
|acvident are sad. Walter will never-
'mare call upon the fair freckled-faced
| Cecilia; and the loving maiden will
' never forget the hasty departure and
| Walter's cry of anguish. (The poeti-
| cal expressions in this item are Chica-
| go property. —FHawkeye.
————_—————
'How New-Yorkers Spend The
| Summer.

It issaid that the M:mhatt:m Beach
The

|woultl make for the season about 30,-
ooo baskets or cases, or 360,000 quart

the drought has destroyed all herbage | business and went to - driving stage.— | poyjes.  Gilmer'sband gave 250 con-

{ certs, and entertained audiences, rang-
|ing from a single person in a rain
| storm to 30,000. The leader has writ-

ten his autograph- for 2,000 young la-

"720 young men. At the Manhattan
' Beach bathing pavilion., 45,090
during, t

\son, The baggage man | v over
| 25,000 pargels for g ‘the two ho-
tels. ‘The most interesting fact is
the cost’ of keeping grass on the front
lawn has been about $5a for the
 summer.—/New- York fpm&t

people
he

that | monkey pantomime, simpered  out:

{ paint—more'n a-bar'l of it !"'— Detroit
e : 15

|
]

T

“Tobace

T Wemanorip

1 Tobacco is now grown in eighty-sev-
en of the ninety-six eounties of . North
!Carolina, but it is astaple in perhaps .
'not ‘more than a dozen of thesc.
| Rockingham, Person, Caswell and
Granville constitute the flower of the :
tobacco belt, each raising in 1879
about 4,500,000 pounds, and this
year the crop in each one of these is
estimated at 5,090,000 to §5,250,000.
The whole acreage of the State in
1882 was 64,482, and it is estimated
that at'least 70,000 acres are in culti-
vation this year. ‘The whole tobacco
crop in 1882 amounted to 32,275,792
pounds, All the leading authorities
‘now agree that the crop of 1883 will
approximate 65,000,000 pounds.  But
the Lest feature in the raising of tobac-
co there is, that North Carolina leads
the tobacco State in the average prices
obtained for the leal. As shown by
the census the average price paid for
North Carolina tobacco is $14.10 per
hundred pounds. Deducting $9.33, ©
the actual cost of production, there a
net profit of $4.77 is left to _the  pro-
ducer. ‘The White Burley district in
Ohio yields an average profit of only
$4.30, wiule Pennsylvania gives $4.13,
Connecticut $3.89, Wisconsin $3.53,
New York $3.12, and so on down the
list.  This annual profit to the North
Carolina farmer of more than 51 per
cent. would indicate that the growing .
of tobace) is the most profitable agri-
cultujal work done on a large scale in
Amerjca.— Ex. 2 :

‘I'hé average price obtained for tobac-
coat the Asheville Warehouses the last
season wis over $20.00 per cwt.

- ————————
Pith and Point.

,  FROM THE %0IL CITY DERRICK."”

A little girl was trying to tell her
 mother how beautifully a certain lady
could trill in singing, and said: 0,
mamma, you ought to hear her gargle!
She does it so nicely.’

‘Do you know what the board over
the cow's face is for?’ asked the Colo-.
nel. No,’ respondéd the Major, ‘un-
less it is to keep her blushes from be:
ing seen when the milk man works the
pump’ handle.’

A San Francisco showman is adver-
tising a troupe of educated flies. I he
will send one on here to teach others

| how to walk around ‘the edge of a milk i
Tpiitcher without falling in, he will gain
everlasting fame. '
¢Tha: Husband of Mine' was lying,
upon the lap of a young married wo-
man on the train the other day when a .
' base-ball dude and would-be masher
leaned oter the seat, read the title of
the book, and then looking around in

«Oh! where is he?” ‘Minding his own
| business, 1 hope,” was the crushing re-
i ply- L -



