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For what a man had rather were true he more readily believes.
Therefore, he rejects difficult things from impatience- of re-
search; . . . the light of experience, from arrogance and pride;

. , . things not commonly believed out of deference to the
opinions of the vulgar.

NOVUM ORGANUM.
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PUBLISHERS’ NOTE.

The extraordinary work done by Mrs. Elizabeth Wells
Gallup in unlocking the mysteries concealed for three
hundred years in the Bi-literal Cypher used by Francis
Bacon has given rise to much natural curiosity concerning
her very interesting personality. :

Born February 4, 1846, near Waterville, in the State
ot New York, she is descended from sterling English an-
cestry, some of which had a part in the American Revo-
lution. She received an academic education, which was
continued at the State Normal College of Michigan, with
special attention to literature and modern languages.
Later she went to Germany for the study of German
literature and language at Marburg, and for some time
she attended lectures at the Sorbonne, in Paris, France,
upon the French language and literature, with a view to
making literature and teaching her life work. She en-
tered her chosen profession of pedagogy in 1874, and for -
about twenty years filled responsible positions in her
special field in High Schools of Michigan and Illinois.

In January, 1894, she became associated with Dr. Or-
ville. W. Owen, of Detroit, in the preparation of the
second volume of the “Cipher Story of Sir Francis Ba-
con,” deciphered the larger part of Vols. III, IV, and,
with her sister, Miss K. E. Wells, all of Vol. V, also
additional matter unpublished. Her education and
literary abilities, her tastes and experience, had well
fitted her for the work. :

In the winter of 1895-96, a special study of the Bi-

literal Cypher which Bacon had inserted and precisely
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illustrated in De Augmentis, led to the discovery that it
was incorporated in the original type, which appeared in
two forms, in the First Folio Edition of the Shakespeare
plays, and she at once set about their decipherment. It
was a slow and tedious process; the revelations, startling
and unexpected, were seen to be the basis and foundation
cf Bacon’s Cipher work, by which much that was new in
history and literature was to be disclosed. It led to
tracing the Cypher through other original editions of
works attributed to Spenser, Marlowe, Greene, Peele
and Burton, all now found to be Bacon’s own. About
three years’ time was occupied in deciphering, when, in
April of 1899, a small edition of the first book of
“The Bi-literal Cypher of Francis Bacon,” comprising 246
pages, was issued, mostly for private circulation. This
exhausted the list of original editions at hand, and Mrs.
Gallup and Miss K. E. Wells, her assistant, went to New
York, and later to Boston, to gain access to originals to
te found in public and private libraries in those cities.
A year was spent in these further decipherings and in the
preparation of a second edition, comprising 368 pages,
issued in May, 1900. '

Almost immediately after the second issue, Mrs. Gallup
and Miss Wells went to London, to continue their re-
searches, in the British Museum, in editions not available
in America. Some months were spent in London, but
both strength and eyesight became overtaxed, and for a
considerable time deciphering came to an end. The fol-
lowing year a Word Cipher drama, “The Tragedy of
Anne Boleyn,” was prepared according to the rules and
directions given in the Bi-literal, and this, with a third
edition of the “Bi-literal Cypher,” was issued to bring out
tho incomplete but most valuable London work.
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A prolonged suspension of the work followed, until re-
stored eyesight made possible further deciphering, the
search for the manuseripts, and what has followed in the
preparation of the present issue.

The resumé of her researches and work of the past three
years, under the title, “The Lost Manuscripts,” will be
read with great interest by those at all interested in Bacon
and his times, since it is, we have every reason to believe,
the only authentic account of where the valuable MSS.
were originally placed, the reason of their disappearance,
the vicissitudes which haye resulted in the practical de-
struction of most of them, the possibility that a few may
yet survive, and the designation of their possible resting
places.

As to the work itself which Mrs. Gallup has brought
forth, there has been much ‘speculation. One of two
alternatives is inevitable. She has deciphered it from the
labors of Franecis Bacon, or it is a creation of her own
There is no middle ground. In any case she must be
credited with indomitable patience and persistency, with
marvelous industry and zeal. It has been asserted by not
a few that the whole Cypher plan was her invention—the
product, the emanations of a fertile brain. It would
imply a transcendent imagination and a genius of the first
order, approaching, if not equaling, the creative powers,
of Bacon himself, to have invented the subjects and en-
tire fabric of the deciphered work, embracing now nearly
five hundred pages. Much of it would be entirely with-
out motive, reason or excuse, and, as a creation of the
decipherer, senseless, not a little of it is distasteful, and
some abhorrent. The outbreak of Queen Elizabeth,
whereby Francis was first apprised of his true parentage,
* and all the details of the story regarding his birth and
adoption in the place of her own dead infant by Lady
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Anne Bacon, as told in the Bi-literal, would be her in:
vention. The strange romance of Francis and Marguerite
and the tributes he paid to her memory in his maturer
life would have been due to her imagination. She must
have constructed the epitome of the Iliad and of the
Odyssey, and the directions by which the fuller transla-
tions were to be gathered from the different works and
reconstructed into Bacon’s original translation. The
Tragedy of Anne Boleyn and the method of its evolu-
tion from the lines in the Shakespeare plays and other
works of the Elizabethan period, would be her own crea-
tion. She must have imagined the connection of Rawley
with the Cypher and his continnance of it in re-publica-
tions of Bacon’s works for more than thirty years after
Bacon’s death, the hiding of the manuseripts and their
locations.  All this accurately written out in the Old
English spelling and language of that time, and in such
manner that the Italic letters in all the sixty odd original
editions as translated, fitting “in groups of five,” accord-
ing to the bi-literal system of Bacon, as found in De
Angmentis, and arranged with such precision that every
letter—some of which are easily differentiated—should
uniformly and accurately be found in its place, as “a” font
or “b” font, would be her own achievement. The impos-
sibility and the absurdity of all this is apparent in .the
enumeration. With an imagination so fertile, a creative
genius of such power and possibilities, broader and more
agreeable fields of activity would have furnished much
more profitable employment than following a Cypher
" through such a labyrinth. If she had sought to construct
romance about Bacon and his times, it would have been
along lines mofe pleasing and better known, would not
Live antagonized popular beliefs or challenged authorship
of literature that will remain immortal.

HOWARD PUB. (O.
Detroit, 1919,
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Certain old panels in the double work of Canonbury
Tower, and at our Counirie Manor, Gorha’bury, alone
sav’d most valu’d MSS. Thus co’ceal’d, more closely
watched, more suited to escape sublest inquiry, you shall
find th’ dramas hee wisht to hide in th’ stone he proposed
should bee sett up in the Ch. of Stratford.”

Thus the monument at Stratford was eliminated as a
receptacle of the Plays. Canonbury Tower has been
largely reconstructed. More recent decipherings develop
that part of the M8S. of the plays were placed in Gorham-
bury Manor, and this is now a ruin.

(The Lost MSS. pp. 8-13.)



THE LOST MANUSCRIPTS
OF FRANCIS BACON.

' WHERE THEY. WERE HIDDEN., |



1 have not sought nor do I seek to ensnare men’'s judgments,
but I lead them to things themselves and the concordances of
things that they may see for themselves.

PREFACE TO GREAT INSTAURATION.



THE LOST MANUSCRIPTS OF FRANCIS BACON.

WHERE THEY WERE HIDDEN.

In resuming the publication of the dicipherings of “The
Bi-literal Cipher of Francis Bacon,” a word is due con-
cerning the lapse of time since the issue of the Third Edi-
tion, under that title. The disclosures published in that
Edition, and the discussion of them, especially in Eng-
land, made further decipherings most desirable, but the in-
jury to my eyes from the strairf upon them in the study of
the old Originals, in the dim light which the British
Museum afforded, was most serious, almost disastrous,
and compelled entire cessation from such taxing work for
a prolonged period.

It was not until the autumn of 1906 that, with eyesight
and strength measurably restored, I ventured to take the
opportunity offered to translate the 1623 or “London”
edition of De Augmentis, in the library of Dr. John Dane
of Boston. This is a very rare edition, numbering only
fifty copies when issued; of these not more than six or
seven copies are known to be extant, and Dr. Dane’s is the
only copy in America.

The 1624, or “Paris” edition of De Augmentis had pre-
viously been deciphered, and had been a disappointment, in
that, instead of relating to matters of importance concern-
ing Bacon’s life, the matter enfolded was the “Argument,”
as Bacon calls it—really an outline or epitome—of his
translation of the Odyssey of Homer (Bi-l Cy. p. 313).
The full translation of the Odyssey, with that of the Iliad,
(p. 219) had been, through the methods of Bacon’s so
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called Word-Cipher, used in the construction of various
plays and other works appearing under his own and other
names, as fully set forth in the Third Edition of the
Cypher work.

About four months was spent in deciphering the Lon-
don edition of 1623. The hidden message is largely de-
voted to a concise account of the circumstances of Bacon’s
birth, the mental condition of the Queen,-his mother, and
of the immediate removal of Bacon ‘to York House in
the care of Lady Anne Bacon. Owing to the birth shortly
after of .a still born child to.-Lady Anne, and the adoption
of Francis in the place of her own lifeless infant, he be-
came known thereafter as her own son.

It was not until toward the end of the book that what
had been long but vainly sought, came out—some refer-
ence to the original manuscripts of the various writings
which Bacon had claimed in the Cypher as coming from
his own pen.

“Our task is often shared . . . by one most de-
voted always, the constant and faithful friend William
Rawley. He it is which must fulfil our plann of placing
certain MSS. . . to insure their preservation, in
tombes, graves, or in monuments, intending to give unto
every man his owne, i. e., it is our design to put MSS. (of
playes, poems, histories, prose— . . etc., in a marble
monument and in tombes wherein the cinders of our
masques may lie. With much care we shall carve upon the
stones placed to mark their lowly or lofty sepulchres

such cypher instruction as must leade unto true
knowledge of all we shall hide within, . . . All are
in time to bee plac’d in the graves or in memoriall marble
tables or monuments.



THE LOST MANUSCRIPTS.

“Yet having no desire or wish . . . to have these
MSS. discovered and giv’n forth in our daye, should our
plans fail, it is our last hope and most urgente request, of
any and every comming Argonaut, that hee take not the
precious goldene fleece from this place of concealment
unless he be of time far off. . . Neverthelesse wee have
but to intrust, with well founded and most stable confi-
-dence our heavily fraught barque of printed works, which
shall also bee for thine owne [the decipherer’s] future ad-
vancement, honour and profit, unto Time’s wide waters, be-
lieving that some at least shall withstand the waves, the
tempests, of long years, perchance of ages. Have not the
works of th’ noble poét, Homer, tost on the seas of Time
above two thousand years without losse of a syllable or
letter ? Assuredly there can be no reason to fear losse.

of the different MSS. . . Wee looke to times
farre off, with an assurance that fair morne shall lift the
shadows enclouding life’s ev’ntide.

“There cannot be founde a better device than that of the
stone of the Stratford Tablet. . . . to preserve a
large part of the playes. . . . A boxe shall thereby
appear after much quest. Thence the plays mayst thou
take, if the century shal be pass’d; if it be ere long; touch
none . . . . So whilst these tombes do stand shall
hope for this our work live.”

The importance of these astounding revelations will be
apparent to every one, their verification seemed impera-
tive for the correction of historical records of Bacon and
his times, and for the establishment of the correctness of
the cypher work. With such overmastering incentive, I
sailed in July 1907 for England, to make an effort to find,
if poSSthey some of the manuscripts. The effort, first,
was to seek out those tombs and monuments not made the"

3



THE LOST MANUSCRIPTS.

shrine of every traveller. In the search for these I was
greatly aided by Mr. C. O’C. Hennessy, of New York, then

in London, who joined me in the investigation of present

conditions.

Three centuries have made great changes in London, and
many people in England as well as elsewhere, will perhaps
be surprised to know that, if register and tradition speak
truly, the grave of Robert Greene lies beneath the net-
work of the Liverpool St. railway terminus; that of
Christopher Marlowe fifteen feet below the tower of St
Nicholas Church, Deptford, while of George Peele’s rest-
ing place there seems to be no trace. Thus three of the
tombs as hiding places were eliminated from-the quest.

There remained the graves and monuments of Edmund
Spenser, in Westminster Abbey, of Robert Burton, at Ox-
ford, of Shakespeare at Stratford-on-Avon, and of Franci:
Bacon at St. Albans.

The original monument to Spenser crumbled in a cen-
tury, but from an exact reproduction of it, in an engraving
in the 1679 Edition of the Faerie Queene,it is possible to
decipher the hidden message inscribed upon the stone,—
‘A small inner space at the west end contains the MS.
" named.” Until the monument is taken apart we cannot
know whether or not this “inner space” was left undis-
turbed in its reconstruction. If the original was an entire
rain, the MS. is lost; if not, the inner chamber may remain
intact, with the manusecripts as originally placed. Care-
less workmen would not be looking for, and might not ob-

serve, indications of a hidden receptacle in a crumbling
stone.

Upon one of the great .whité columns in the Cathedral
of Christ Church, Oxford, is a peculiar memorial to

4
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THE LOST MANUSCRIPTS.

Robert Burton. A bust of the author surmounts a
Latin inscription. On one side is the celestial globe of
Copernicus; on the other, a tablet said to represent the
boroscope of Burton. The illustrations of zodiacal and
astronomical signs on the title page of the Anatomy of
Melancholy (1628 Ed.) are almost identical with those on
this tablet. Each kind of melancholy anatomized in the
book is eryptically given by the use of the celestial figures.
-The zodiacal signs of one of these, with accompanying
.illustrations, indicate that Saturn, in’ conjunction with
-Mars, or in quartile aspect, or in opposition, foretells Mel-
ancholy, which may in time be cured if Mercury looks
upon it, which is precisely what is said in the book itself of
-the supposed author. Burton, it is said, was so anxious to
justify the predictions of his horoscope that his own hand
aided Nature to end his life at the date foretold.

However it is more to our purpose that in the Cypher
work, the celestial globe signifies Bacon, in his cryptic
table of cypher names which were at times used to indicate
himself and his different masks. The bi-literal message

in the Latin inscription reads: “Take heed; In a box is
MS. Fr. B.” ‘

The present Shakespeare monument at Stratford, and
the stone above the grave, are too well known to require
description. From an engraving in William Dudgale’s
great History of the Antiquities of Warwickshire, written
in 1636, but owing to the Civil War not published until
1656, it appears that the existing monument is not the
original, but differs from it widely. In the 1623 De Aug-
mentis the Cipher states the MSS. of the plays were placed
in Shakespeare’s tomb but decipherings of later date ex-
plain a change of plan, and show that they were placed
elsewhere.
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In the Church of St. Michael’s, at picturesque St.
Albans, is the beautiful white marble statue erected as a
.monument to Francis Bacon. A curious fact is developed
by a study of the letters of the inscription on the pedestal.
They have been re-cut upon an earlier inscription. Parts
of the original letters appear in places, protruding slightly
beyond the others—above, below, or at one side. A long
bar over the a in Verulam (or Verulamio) abbreviates the
word to VERVLA ; but not entirely hidden by the great
tilda are the letters MIo of the former inscription. The
letters SEV originally stood lower than at present and
were differently formed, the V being shaped U and show-
ing very distinctly. This makes it impossible to translate
the Cipher message which it undoubtedly contained. It
scems impossible to determine the date at which these
changes were made. In 1869 the church was “restored”
and at that time the statue was removed from its position
well out in the chancel, and set in the niche it now occu-
pies, a large crack in the pedestal showing injury in the
removal.

How was it possible to ascertain whether manuscripts
still existed in these tombs. Naturally I felt that the Cipher
instructions were not sufficiently definite to warrant, what
might be considered by those in authority an invasion of
the sacred precincts of Westminster Abbey. Neither could
a search be made in Christ Church Cathredral of Oxford,
where tradition and sentiment finds expression in the words
of one of the learned professors: ‘“Burton was one of
us. It cannot be that Bacon had anything to do with
the writing of the Anatomy of Melancholy.” Public
opinion would put Stratford beyond the pale of investiga-
tion, until success in other quarters should change prevail-
ing sentiment regarding Shakespeare.

6
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If manuscripts were found at St. Albans, they would be
of Bacon’s acknowledged works, and these while proving
the Cypher, would not be conclusive regarding the masks
under whose names a large part of his writings appeared.
On the other hand I was convinced that further decipher-
ing would develop confirmatory and more specific facts
concerning these most desired manuseripts.

In October, 1907, I took residence in Oxford for further
study of original editions in the Bodleian collection. Let-
ters to Dr. Goudy, Regius Professor of Roman Law, in
the University, and sub-warden of All Souls, and to Dr.
William Osler, both curators of the Library, procured me
courtesies and kindness on the part of librarian and offic-
ials, which were most highly appreciated, and which it is a
pleasure to have an opportunity to acknowledge.

Wishing to keep near the date of the 1623 De Augmen-
tis, I took up the study of Historia Ventorum, 1622.
About four months was spent in learning and classifying

the Italic printing and extracting the Cypher., To my -

disappointment there was nothing in the book relating to
the disposition of the manusecripts.

The little book entitled Apophthegmes, 1625, was next
undertaken. The Cypher message opens with: “As youn
may like a complete story writ’en upo’ my MS. I can say
thereof, I do put my writings bye; also differe’t parts lie
at distant pointes. A little box molded as it could fit
itselfe to a small nooke is trulie a good holde. . . B.
pledg’d his word to us, the unwonted tho’ good shelter o’
& wider boxé should at last receive my book. Onely they
two, Wm. Rawley . . . and the same Robt. Burton,
shew a weak zeal to ayde me by still worthilie setting th’
artful work forth as a mask.” After various references

7
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to the manuscripts and markings of those of Greene, Peele,
Marlowe and Spenser, this passage occurs:

“No box is in 8o odd a place as that having th’ M'SS.
that added so much to th’ name of Will S., supposed in
his time to write. . . The place now is Canonbury.

Caged as I was for a time within th’ six othe’s
power, a sorrie shew, the book itself by the very slownesse
cf all the work having beene kept back, th’ box is but now
sealed. And by weak indiscretions twice made to say:
“Th’ devise is at Stratford,” I, toyling, ever too readie to
consider a work done that I know thoroughly plann’d, .

repeat a false statement, inasmuch as th’ losse or
fayle doth in fact yet thret.”

In other words, in the matter already printed, Bacon
hed twice enfolded the statement—once in the Bi-literal
aud once in the Word Cipher—“Th’ devise is at Strat-
ford,” in accordance with the plans made by Bacon for
hiding them; but these plans were changed by Rawley
and Burton. In the closing pages of De Augmentis, from
which the quotations given were deciphered, a cypher
message was added, signed William Rawley, in which he
voices a protest against putting the MSS. in tombs and
monuments. “There may be no eye at that, a time farre
dista’t of which his lordship speaks, to search for hidden
treasures, amidst the fallen stones, be these where or what-
soever they may.”

Thus the monument at Stratford was eliminated as a
receptacle of the Plays. Canonbury Tower has been
largely reconstructed. More recent decipherings develop
that part of the MSS. of the plays were placed in Gorham-
bury Manor, and this is now a ruin.

In such manner did keenest disappointment follow the
hepe which had sustained me thus far—a hope that some-
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where the manuscripts of the plays would be found, and
the proof of the Cipher messages established.

In the face of these discouragements I determined to
continue the decipliering for additional ecorroborative:

" proofs of the disclosures already transcribed, and took up

next The Miscellany Works, 1629. This was published"
by Rawley and the cipher matter enfolded was his own.
In it occurs this passage:

“It may out of doubt escape many eies, yet F. B., in a
confident trust placed his invention in my care declaring
that a man who should desery th’ cypher few do see,
should arise t’ bring forth the work that G. Peele’s writ-
ings, so stiled, began, which Ed. Spenser’s, Chris. Mar-
lowe’s, Ro. Greene’s, W. Shakespeare’s, R. Burton’s and
bis owne forwarded notably. F. wrote under these dis-
guises for yeeres, having a secret which threw a strange
influe’ce kept beating fast and hard, and sent this Cypher
Story forth in Tambik, a verse alwaies enjoied. All th’
world reades what exteriourally appeared; but few have
seen that w’ch immeasurably surpasseth these, so wholly
was it hidd, so rob’d was it in other matter.” Rawley
made no note in this volume of the manusecripts.

I had for a long time been extremely anxious to decipher
The Essayes, 1625. The copy in the Bodleian was pre-
sented by Bacon himself, to the Duke of- Buckingham,
whose protrait is embroidered in colors on the delicate
green velvet of the cover. It belongs to a class of books
so highly valued by the Library that no one is allowed to
use them unless a member of the staff is in constant attend-
ance. Under such regulations it would be difficult to de-
cipher, but fortunately Mrs. D. J. Kindersley, of London,
possessed a fine copy, and together we worked out the
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larger part of the Italic printing. Circumstances delayed,
and my own waning strength and subsequent illness finally
prevented the completion of our work in London and has--
tcned my return to America. Through the kindness of
Mr. Frank Woodward, of Nottingham, however, I was
able to take with me the copy belonging to his fine collec-
tion of rare old books, and finish the remaining few pages
after my return. There are some peculiarities in this
Fdition of the Essayes. The printing is not very clear
and the different copies are not exactly alike, errors in one
being corrected in another. In rebinding some of the
copies have ‘the Table of Contents erroneously placed at
the end of the volume. That this should be at the front
is demonstrated not only by the catch word “Of” at the
bottom of the page preceding the title heading “Of Truth”
on page 1, but also by the cipher, which requires the Italic
letters in the Table to precede the title page in order to
form the necessary groups to commence the narration.
There is also some wrong pagination to confuse would-be
decipherers. '

The book was issued in the year preceding Bacon’s
death, and displays waning powers, as well as utter hope-
lessness and repining at deprivation of the titles and
honors which belonged to him as the son and heir of Queen
Llizabeth. Near the close are these passages: ‘“Havi’g -
therfore addrest myselfe to keep lone, sleepelesse watch
on th’ work, as by these wrongs much wisedom is taught,
doe I not serch for a place wherein the work may be con-
ceal’d now, for then these may be taken boldly to th’ spot.
One soe well chosen was Canonburie. . . . Men who
discove’ such reliques in monume’t or tombe of B., G., P.,
'S., M., or Sh. then of whom I speak, can see I am, as
heyre to Queen E., F. Rex.”

10



‘THE LOST MANUSCRIPTS.

While in London, prior to going to Oxford, I had deci-
phered the small volume, The Felicity of Queen Elizabeth,
1651, from the copy belonging to Dr. Dane, of Boston.
It was issued by Rawley, and has Rawley s cipher mes-
sage, a part of which reads: “While I did never counten-
ance a sad loss in this our present age, since life could
rot reach that far distant period, I consented to put Spen-
ser in this honour’d charnell house where kings of th’
FEnrglish peoplerest. . . . So in due time shall work
rise in his Lordship’s name as I know it. Stage plays—
earlier ones it may then be seen bore the names Peele,

Marlowe, Jonson, Greene, great numbers Shakespeare—
' It is not a small part of his Cipher, yet th’ time
is far off when the monuments ope, when mural slabs fall,
2nd only graves retain that hid in their lowly prison.”

This demonstration that the cypher was continued in
the later publications by Rawley induced me, after a
period of rest and recuperation, to undertake Resuscitatio,
1657. The title seemed to suggest “resurrection” to a new
life. The translation occupied nearly six months’ time,
but it furnished positive corroboration of what had before
been stated, and some details that had not been disclosed.
Rawley was at this time nearly seventy years old, and had
for thirty years mourned the death and brooded over the
wrongs of his friend, striving to carry out his wishes, but
with reluctance, in the fear that the cyphers would nog be
discovered, that the manuseripts would be lost, and that
the truth regarding Bacon would never be known.

The discourse is a somewhat rambling soliloquy set
down for the decipherer, the burden of which is reiteration
of the important facts of Bacon’s life, the wrongs put
upon him, and assertions many times repeated of his heir-

11,
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ship to. the throne of England through Queen Elizabeth,
his mother. He manifests the deepest, most profound love
for his master and king, and shame and contrition—with
occasional attempts at justification—that he had not served
him to better purpose, deprecating the loss to the then liv-
ing, that only in a “farr off time should the hidden writ-
ings bring a crown of greater fame and glory.”

In this book, as in a number of others of earlier date, is
found duplieate paging. There are two pages numbered
212. In deciphering, the second follows the first, and the
niessage from these pages reads:

“Now to reach rare papers, take panell five in F.’s tower
room, slide it under fifty with such force as to gird a
spring. Follow a.b.c’s therein. Soon will the MSS. so
riuch vaunted, theme o’ F.’s many bookes, be your own.”
The reason why Bacon’s dramatic writings were hidden

'by maskes and ciphers are given in this work:

“AndI . . . wronged ¥r. Th’ part I should play
I strove to shun. . . . I wrong’d mankind, doing
that love only prompted ; and my fears now oppress me as
life, slipping away swiftly, doth rouse the soule. Of truth,
net time is the need therefor. Still we fear to place dram-
itical writers, even th’ true genius you do know, on tryal;
for so long as Puritan ideas prevail the drama, as read
supra, must put by all those shining garments to don the

robes of woe. Whereby it alone ful’y bindeth that our .

bands, otherwise, would bring [the plays] upon the stage
in F.’s name. To my hands MSS. of plays that F. did
compose, were given in fond trust.. . . . TIn so blunt
_ temper did I at vne time oppose F.’s designs, I, to win
my own waye, vext a suffring man amiable to myselfe.
Neverthelesse, I wrestle still with my oft propos’d
. question of the finall or ultimate disposition I shall wish

12
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my executor t’ make of those MSS. of which so frank a

-story is told. . . . why he held a device must be
found that should protect th’ same, as I have said, in
marked and conceal’ tombe or m’t.

Certain old panels in the double work of Canonbury
Tower, and at our Countrie Manor, Gorha’bury, alone
sav’d most valw'd MSS. Thus co’ceal’d, more closely
watched, more suited to escape;sublest inquiry, you shall
find th’ dramas hee wisht to hide in th’ stone he proposed
should bee sett up in the Ch. of Stratford.”

As the foregoing decipherings were being prepared for.
the press, there came into my hands, through the courtesy
of Mrs. Andrew Fiske and Mrs. W. H. Prescott, of Bos-
ton, two copies of Resuscitatio issued in 1671, containing,
among other additions, a “Discourse Touching the Office
of the Lord Chancellor,” by John Selden, and a list of the
Lord Ohancellors, signed by William Dugdale. Exami-
nation disclosed that these contained the bi-literal cipher.
Rawley died in 1667, so it would appear that one of the
“executors” to whom he left the care of the ciphers and
manuscripts, published this edition. The printing of the
books is poor, the type is very difficult, extremely taxing
to the eyes, and rather than delay the present issue longer
I have contented myself with working out and including
some comparatively small sections, sufficient, however, to
connect and confirm the story contained in the previous
books, also to show that the manuscripts were being cared
for in the designated hiding places up to that time. The
grammar and literary construction of the revealed mes-
sage is quite different from that of Rawley in 1657. It
is clearer in expression, positive in statement, and is-
most valuable as a later contribution.

13
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Thus tracing the bi-literal cipher through a period of
92 years—from 1579 to 1671—we find it was inserted by
Bacon, Ben Jonson, Rawley and also Rawley’s “executor”.
1ts employment by these four demonstrates that it is fun-
damental in the disclosure of that which Bacon desired
should be passed on to a “time farr off.”

The work has led me through 61 different books in
- which this Cipher is printed. In the Third Edition of
“The Bi-literal Cypher of Francis Bacon” were published
the disclosures found in 53 books—from Edmund Spenser,
1579, to “Sylva Sylvarum,” by Rawley, in 1635. In the
present volume are translations from “De Augmentis,”
1623, through 8 books, including ‘“Resuscitatio,” 1671.
The narrative is, in substance, repeated many times, those
* by whom it was inserted not knowing in which work it
would be found, and probably not expecting it would be
followed through all the editions; the corroborations are
thus numerous and complete. The story is consistent

throughout with the purpose for which the cipher was

designed.

The revelations briefly epitomized in the quotations
given solve the mystery which has surrounded the absolute
disappearance of all the original manuscripts of the
Shakespeare plays, and various other writings appearing
under namés, which marked the brilliant “Elizabethan
period” of which England is justly proud. Surmise has
attributed the loss to the great fire which destroyed Lon-
don, but even this has not been accepted as entirely satis-
factory. The solution is here.

As already stated, the condition of many of the tombs
is such as to make doubtful, or impossible, the discavery
of manusecripts within them. The monument to Burton,
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however, seems to have been undisturbed. The metal
plate of the inscription gives forth a hollow sound, as
thpugh not closely fitting the substance upon which it is
held. In the space behind this, or in the masonry beneath,
may be the place designated as ‘the unwonted, tho’ good
shelter o’ a wider boxe which B. pledged h1s word should
at last receive my book.’

The changes in Spenser’s monument leave a doubt
whether or not the precious box containing the Faerie
Queene, and the-other poems appearing under his name,
was not carried away with the rubbish of the crumbling
stone. The plays hidden in Canonbury may have been
subjected to the same doubtful fate in the reconstruction,
but so long as there is a doubt, it should be settled by a
thorough search of the paneling and walls which remain
of the original structure. Regarding the monument at
St. Albans, too, there is the same question, which can only
be solved by authoritative and careful investigation.

It may be objected that we have only the Cipher as
authority concerning the MSS. More difficult researches
" have been made on authority much less direct and positive.
Hieroglyphies and more obscure characters have com-
manded long study, and their interpretation has been ac-
cepted without question, although it has been impossible,
in many cases, to prove their correctness. The Cipher
system is easily comprehended; the letters in different
forms are in the text; true, a portion of these are obscure
to the unpracticed eye of the casual student, but the diffi-
culties disappear under the examination of the experienced
decipherer.

A writer in Shakespeariana, in discussing the admission
of an investigator, that he found more than two-thirds of
the letters of the two fonts agreed with my classification

1
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of them, but was uncertain as to those more obscure, uses
this illustration: “Somewhat similar case to this was the
deciphering of the Egyptian Hieroglyphics by means of
the Rosetta Stone in 1822. A stone is found 'bearing
inseriptions in Hieroglyphics, Demotic and Greek. It is
assumed, as a working hypothesis, that the Greek inscrip-
tion is a translation of each of the other two. Now we will
suppose that, upon applying this key to the inscriptions
on Egyptian monuments, it is found to lead to a rational
and coherent interpretation two-thirds of the time; would
any sane man assert that the coincidence of the key and
the Hieroglyphics in two-thirds of the cases was the result
of accident, and the failure to interpret, or the existence
of a doubt of correct interpretation, in the other third, is
equivalent to the failure of the whole hypothesis? I think
tot. I think the sane man would say the hypothesis was
demonstrated to that extent but that owing to errors in
their inception or to the ravages of time, one-third of the
record is obscure.”” The interpretation of the inscription
on the Rosetta Stone is accepted as correct. How many
individuals have worked it out, or can work it out to the
proof ?

That the Cipher message is enclosed in the works I have
deciphered I know, from years of hard and exhaustive
study. There is no more doubt of the existence of the,
Cipher and its message than there is of the Morse alpha-
bet and its use at the present day. The study has been of
thousands of pages, comparison and classification of hun-
dreds of thousands of the Italic letters, and I have the
right to claim, and insist, that I know.

In the two hundred and sixty years since Rawley “left
to his executors” the care of the MSS. and the latest mes-
sage we have concerning them, it is quite possible that
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changes have been made in the resting places, but it is a
quest worthy the dignity of the scholar, or the earnestness
of the most zealous antiquarian, and I now give to the
world the knowledge I have gained by long continued study,
hoping that it may lead to the most valuable historical and
literary discovery of our century.

EvrizaerHs WELLs GALLUP.
Detroit, June, 1910.



We must lead men to the particulars themselves, and their
series and order, while men on their side must force themselves
for a while to lay their notions by and begin to familiarize them-

selves with the facts. .
NOVUM ORGANUM.

Surely there can be no more distressing condition than to
refuse to know the facts and be guilty of the hypocrisy of draw-
ing conclusions without them. * * *
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BI-LITERAL CYPHER
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THE DECIPHERED STORY.

1622 to 1671



But by far the greatest hindrance and aberration of the human
understanding, proceeds from the dulness, incompetency, and
deceptions of the senses; in that things which strike the sense
outweigh things which do not strike it though they be more
important. . . . For the sense by itself is a thing infirm and

erring; neither can instruments for enlarging or sharpening the .

senses do much.
NOVUM ORGANUM.




FRANCIS BACON’S BI-LITERAL CYPHER.

HISTORIA VENTORUM.
1622 ’

’Tis to cull, sift, and builde a seed granarie of truth
that our cares are most set, and a word I may say is,
whenas it is giv’n into th’ just hand of Ma., verily if it
be put wel, I must be restor’d to honor.

Saith King Ja. of books at ance to hide th’ tale, and,
as soone as possible, urge mine ally of high place to think
how I muse, “A MS. of value shewn in a moment of cold

duty hath of a truth almost unhopt return.”
' By such tim’rous aires, our dutiful humble greeti’g
by our urgent bussines, ill fortun, or, perchance I must
say one deed, I doubt not his former thought failes as
fever in us dies.
As, relying on free, just, and ordinary priviledge to
pore ore MSS. to get hold on some other significant
trusted crumbes to feed the frail body of my data—th’ -
.command of James that I now shew.a pen such as An-
tiquity always appear’d to use in times well fam’d, and
be the Plutarch-Herodotus of England, implyi’g no less—
I took my leave most cheerfully, such a cruell coupe on
th’ D. o’ B.’s part bringeth swift revulsio’.
"Tis plain—these secret workes give manifest reasons
-——thls formal and unusuall, nay, irksompetreatment mark-
eth but the ebbing of even wonted respectfull love.
His duty more tied to J. by me—erstwhile, in my
growth much relaxed—readily regains all lost fiber. Other
love of a kind his mind most suspecteth waits long; trust
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" —great and honorable—of true duty paid, seems nowise
on G. V., his slow feeli’g, or on J., his constant coldness,
impr’sd of a truth, by anie body.

I, though dulie kept at my prope’ service at mj
inother’s Court, lost by my Rob’t. Had my own remon-
strances been heeded, both would have had th’ black page
white. Yet, in vain are truest laments, and I do no ill
when wooi’g sweet forgetfulnes.

Why! a wrong is wreathed, twin’d to everie fibre,
growi’g with the growth dayly of my spirit. ’Tis th’ loss
I nere can recover—that of my crowne. It draweth clear-
Iy other evill in the coile thereof.

Simple acces ofte her Ma. would deny months to-
gather. At sometime she much added to—most graciously
shed forth—the wrethed towr’s of a gently breathed and
innocent comme’dation, incense so oft burn’d (for the hosts
of admirers around my own table were constart in this
office), an earnest o’ th’ fame I meant to embrace. In
doubt, man is a sea. Soe all these former times be seas.

* Amongst the waves are some with many gay, bright fan-
tasies atop. Could some tim’rous adventurer trust it nere .
rose in a storm, or nere.fro’ tempest became mighty in wild
‘ury ? ,

Give my suffring heart leave indeed to tell the story
of my own wrongs that judgeme’t instead of injury, do a
manifestly juste deed, when Death’s 'silence must fall, to
stay men’s cruell cg’sure.

The fears my undertaking waked, I think you must

" understand, were most pote’t to abuse my all thoughtfull

=nind as time by degrees wrought changes. Some cause of
a most bitter pain, great remorse to others as to me, grave
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fears a future time would recall the past, claim summary
justice at once upon us—th’ one the authour of her most
worthie son’s overthroe, the judge that pronou’ced his
evill doome—and him whose weaknesse kept him from
sacrifice, or giving life for life, fearing it might be in
vain.

But every man must know some law of degrees, and
he that is wel planted would never turn from his rightful
king, yet he forsaketh king to prove his faith and support
th” Word. Woful my wilfulnes. I, wherere I should
be, should not forget when in feare is treachery. But the
well grounded, well setled man hath no will counter to
the Divine will, noe wish, lust, or a desire excepte such as
suiteth a holy man. Although direful be the combat ever
is he armed with great might. Such a man would, if all
should departe save only hee, hold fast nor deny God.
One may forsake his friend, in honour bound not to prove
false or faint-heart either in such service or i’ th’ protec- -
tion of th’ Soveraign,-yet at any time if it bee dutie, wil
simply give—not tithings only, like Jews, reserving all
else, nay, all he hath, life even, for his friend. Scripture
saith it shall be known as greatest of loves.

As this hath also much honour by poetes, it can be
geene a man’s memory hath béene a long time fresh and
he hath honour, not of his own times and people within
th’ borders of his own land only—it shall be the glory of
the ages in every clime. Is it not true?

But ’tis not a tribute, nor glorie, to my own loved
country, I know wel—my cruelty at this moment crying,
“Greater sin no demon could commit.” I woo all miracles
that life or work might do, being weary ’twixt wro'gs
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which have, by my own heart’s losse, giv'n manie theames
to frame dramaticall workes, great sorow, and  pain.
Labour must amply bless, and asketh dailie some sacri-
fice, but ever the good doth by a great degree weigh th’
more. We think indeed lesse of th’ benefit but much of
the wearing fatigue.

It will, I doubt not, by our study—my own must aid
in many, of a necessity—give much new life, power as
wel as spirit, unto the old, utterly dead arts, of th’ drama
as such, in workes in our own times compar’d with th’
productions o’ the Greeks in the past; or stage scenes to set
our se’ses to ayd our imaginatio’ with every form th’ in-
ventor chooses.

There is yet a deficiency—wit to convey in a proppet
voyce th’ varying impulses which must swaie and bend th’
men and women th’ play brings into life; and addresse to
give to everie vein, or I may say humour, that perfect,
matured comprehension, as should eliminate the man,
only leaving th’ idea, or the author’s better or greater
genius visible—those beings of his creatio’—stampt, such
as his mind had studied well, the form, manners, wordes
and the impulses that most veer a weake or unstay’d
nature, whilst th’ strong are victours ore both nature on
th’ whole, wh’ch is wont to approve a man’s skill, and ore
passions which make proof of the strength, or his power.

By few who acte most virile workes my ideas wil be
follow’d w’th continuity, but this I may th’ more readilie
explaine to my ne’er found deciphrer then to one who,
not havi’g seen any play, judgeth ’tis little arte to find,
lay op’n, well hid traytes. But I seeke no talent in the
most common of men.
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That my longing is a desire indisputably rational you
- see who know man insane or adrift saves straws—we seek
th’ true.

When subtly the wholly hidden thought is opened to
my able, no doubt earnest worthy decipherer, in truth more
reall, more full, more purpos’d, so manie webs into one
(even my sundrie Essaies had part), that great work I
say, most of al th’ painfu’ stories that well suited stage
plays, especially th’ story—that is yet exceedingly har-
rowi’g to relate—of my fal, might (as it doth find in for-
mer tim’s sevrall Car. W.’s,, all overthrowne) conduce to
a better ce’sure of justice.

So excellent, pure, I, lovely, the Divine essence is,
with stain must wee defile it? ‘

Thus it did at first, and so doth it yet continue to do
when the same kinde of temptation assaileth th’ man’s
nature. Noﬁght indeed must I in my cause urge this, for
nothing doth it extenuate, though truelie may I see T
stand no[t] single or alone. I also see companiones in
my misery whom men stil in bais, as honouring heroes,
doe bedeck. I, call the feeling ignoble—I may not at-
t'mpt, or may not dreame to set you of that natural idea
free. Time must some errores wash away, if a storm
may work some good in one.

As you, I think, at present know, to whom I re]ate
many strange occurrences, some great man very playnlie
shewes how I may, in giving time freedom, repulse and-
rout my enemies. You, that are soon to plead in a cause
so widelie stirring striving and vayne aspirants (twin’d
vine-like about a loftie throne, themselves to lift on high,.
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to make dastards add more fearefull crime to willfulest
crime), already feel wrong’d. .

W. in th’ past many imitated. Similarly every man’s
justice, as I read, calleth to one who is wis[e] (if haplie my
history doth not refut[e] olde, aye, wel known words) as
a most pure wisedom taught times long past.

I stand on truth, th’ right. Truth always overcommeth
ere the end, yet ofte tarries long or revealeth so little no
curse seemes worse then hope ove’ballanced—ended.
Doubtless it’s evill zeale not marvelous in mortals if at
bay, danger haried as many be, to bring all which goeth
to proove innocence; I, therefore, I stand thus on. the one
divine part, as I said before, of my justice. I was the
just one, known of all our commone people of London by
a shini’g beauty or light, in mildnes of spirite fortune and
life. As th’ inner adornements should finde like beauty
of surroundings ’twas very nature, or but what is to
Princes the’ proper, this gathering to appoint, furnish, or
plenish a most beautifull pallace. None must look for so
singular, sudden loss of inherent grace or fancy.

A more sinnful, meane, or ungratefull spirrit is therat
shewn on the part of some ingag’d now by th’ tirants who
were onely apparent consolers at the time I have spoken of.
To keepe in my thought no injurie, I must beg of this
long enduring friend his patience for a hurt soul not
wholly careles o’ th’ dutie at proud (d) moments deem’d th’
support, the sure dependance of a decyphrer, the strong
stay to th’ wrong’d but true frend.

Th’ constant delusion of lust may roll heavi’st burde’s
upon everie one; so, if lust of glorie, of fame or honor
greatly moove us, why must th’ boy outshew his just, un-
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doubted developement? Indeed, when this inner, wili
raging cometh, there is noe life more lusty, more vigorous

.in youthly spirrits, yeilding to no despair, then we find tey

oft (I hold being mine too) in many mature men vayn cf
mark. The rigid, even, in time may farr exceede the
limits of th’ vaine or lax. So in days forever past, very
weary of my long neglect—darkeness into dread and =
lurking wraith fully turn’d—TI reasoned: Our honour is
in th’ Tudor, him of vein it doth us singularly give strong
power of ruling restles longing, Henry Sev. Him shoull
we, as heyre to Eliz. as well, seek to imitat[e].

My one theame became valour. As my pen crieth his
worthines in my unfinish’d play, ’tis with envy I make it
live, for (I am of vanity long, I trust fre) matched to him
in hart, mind—all in which is found this royalty hee pos-
sesst (if not soe for readines in resolution) my right nc-

wise lightly shewne in my own claym, I may say—and at

once could without ayd of like exteriour documents
proo(o)ve, if I but produced that writing once by witnes-
ses plact in hand—I am trulie of roiall, and o’ Tidder,
bloud deriv’d of his owne veyns, a son in a third step or
degree, as also Edward’s curre’ts.

Veynes wont to fil with a Kinges proud blood naturaly
throb to doe great acts nubly, as E.’s son. Not al sov-
raignes are provided so wel as King E. by that good
“quivreful”—saith the Psalmist—of strong, proude heyrs
%0 these his two(o) noble olde lands (in later days) and I

may add to th’ two(o) that of so bad sound, bad odour, .

and bad (or sclanderouslie told) mind, one seeth great
cause and oportunitie to regret that which is held, not
rightlie controled—Ireland, the one in wh’ch both Rokt.
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Earl of Essex, and Ro. Earle Ley’r spent some time, as no
doubt is now known in story, both [that] faigned to be
part of historie and other, if th’ story be not supprest, with
less zeal in maki’g wide Rumor to give the world a true
ac’ompt’g then that vain courtiers should not be plainly put
in the light. Yea, even many in Sir F.’s day be blots.
They must be given much and mayhap truest fram’d ex-
- cuse when every act given hath the true eye theron of
posterity.

To know my own part I studdie e. g. early co’ditions,
or waste oyl in turninge ore th’ MSS. o’ our English
crown, her rights, wrought out with strong emphasis so
. long, even of bloudie warre cutt short by play o’ Salique
Law. At a time when fair M. kept my keener mind in
thrall a wish to bee much honored turni’g my thought
one only waye, tyrannically, the Salik—soe-called—law
being the irén axel on wh’ch succession of our male sexe
—disinheriso’ o’ th’ females—revolved, I did in fine learne
said Salick lawe had like grounde as the Common, or more
correctly, [was] onely transmited orally. Soe wish or
will by a traditio’ (onely so given) workt cunning wrong,
nor can the sons whom disinherited women beare, tho’ hav-
ing fullie as good bloud, holde th’ pri’cely rank which
heirs to kings’ sons by the law do hold. So it truly is a
‘query.  Engla’d hath no triumphe yet that hath set up a
standard which was secure. Kings have fear W‘hen,’they
are ingag’d on th’ one, a graver questio’ may rise on the
other side.

Most wise councellours long petition’d th’ Queene,
though it onely wounded th’ Earle, her owne lawefull spouse
(I think for the purpose of making a good, founded title
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to both roiale scepters) urging hotlie “Monsieur” [le] Due
d’Anjou, his sute. Not all at one on th’ point of religion,
all it must surely at last be found have many like subtle
or purely diplomatick traites. I did find this, in my
calme true adjustement at th’ end of impropper long co’tin-
ued negociatio’s, no one played the drama w’th much true
skill save E. It might check Princes in pride to imagine
France and-England’ united—as rgreate powers singly as
some o’ th’ naiboring ones. It star’d i’ the eyes both
proud kings who had made a futile triall, as coldlie as
arctic snowes. ‘

So th’ thousand, subtil, mutinous strokes given by our
angry parent found noe heavyer punishing or warneing
blow upon a head in daunger often, yet oft protected by a
belov’d hand. Eliz. throughout lost much by bluntlie
dav’ting my artful sire. Th’ hopes much indulged at other
more assur’d tim’s, wild tho’ some must no dou’t seeme,
would if they brought my rights to th’ knowledge o’ those
men rouse ayde, as wil be shewne you i’ th’ play for which
I manifeste small love. Tho’ imployd on two, I sh’ft away

slily such MSS. w’ch only is our tho’t.
‘ : FRANCIS.



DE-AUGMENTIS SCIENTIARUM 1623.
(LOXDON ED.)

Holde fast to W. S.; G. P.; S.;; R. B.; C. M.; R. G.
and Bright T. I keep in use these masques as co’ducing
to the ends I have now in view. Old methods in extra-
_ordinary types should soon strip off th’ vayle from se-
crets which none hath yet found save my presumptive dis-
cypherer. I have placed in th’ present MS. history an-
other sure and indubitable personal testimonie. Much
of my storie was given in a late history.

I appealed to him whome E., tho’ he was not royal,
wed—Earl of L. It must, to most men who shall ob-
serve well, become quite evident that this aspiring parent,
as was fully proven to the wise councillors, knew Eliza-
beth (who had soe farre, known never a master) now
feared neither people nor Pope. He ran no risque of
making shipwrack of his fortunes, being alway under
a more favouring ‘auspice then other men. Two wings,
I may truly term them such shelter they afforde,—th’
one of the royal secrecie at a time when silent wisedome
weigh’d mo’ then gold, the other a quality of fearlesse-
ness no lesse royal—oreshadow’d his head wherever it
mought be. Rail as other men might, unmooved amidst
scorn and envy, he maintain’d such manifest, assurance
of th’ favour granted him, that the shrewdest courtiers
guess’d, altho’ all purpose and proof seemed lacking, some-
what of our intimacy in bloud. Indeed this did suit
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his own plan, without arousing most obstinate opposition
on the part of Queene Elizabeth. Therefrom, no doubt, .
hee drew the courage to seek to procure the act of which
I have spoken mest fully in my Novum, but a short time
ago publisht. He it was who procur’d that certificate of
birth from ‘th’ Court physitian, th’ sworn and witnest
testimonies of both midwife and th’ attendant, the story
of th’ Queenes objectio’ to sequestration although ur-
gently desir'd (as also was affirm’d long ago in other
. singular wayes), and my adve’titious arrivall shortly. pre-
cedent to birth to well belov’d Ladie B.— th’ dear friend
by whose hand I was saved—of her stil-born child, so
that none could find proofe that I was not of her own
venter, th’ history whereof may now, indeed, like others
see the day.

Queene Elizabeth, as said before, still remaining
with her ladies, courtiers, forraine princes and embassa-
dours, Lords of the Privie Councell and such others
around her, unwilling in th’ seventh moneth to proclaim
herself a woman wedded and pregnante, Ladie Anne
Bacon, wife to Sir Nicholas Bacon th’ Lord Keeper, stout-"
lie made protest against such strange, inscrutable selfe-
doom. Manie of her people, those o’ th’ olde religion
alone must be excepted, had long desir’d both the ome
co’ditio’ and th’ other circumstance.

~ “A male heir is held in greatest honour, and princes
of our bloud royal might hold rank among kings of
highest statio’. Be warn’d,” urg’d Lady Anne, “I pray
you, most belov’d and honour’d of Queenes, do not cast
any cloud of suspition upon your fair name, for questio’
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may be ask’d concerning your grossnesse, if th’ tongues
have not ere ‘this rudely wagged.”

Wrath unbounded burst like a storm. Elizabeth
railed until spent, then on a sudden quietly compos’d her
manner to ask, “Thou canst, dear ladie, assure me of a
sonne? It is, meseemes, beyond your power of divining
to say, before his mother doth lie in, ‘Lo ’tis a boy.’”
Sweet- Anne did then reply: “I am assur’d because T
know the marks that midwives say shew cleerly before
birth and certifie the sex. All 'women keep in some se-
cret place lore of such a nature. Cannot I speak of our
hopes, dear Sovereign, myselfe having borne a child
of th’ best sex and in your Majesty’s own condition even
now ¥’

It was then little hoped that these words would have
much atte’tio’ upon th’ part of Her Ma. yet it is con-
) fidently affirmed by my father, Lord Robert Dudley,—
known more oft by th’ title, Earl,—Her Majesty seemed,
not only, but was, without doubt, realy assuming—as
rightlie it would become so mighty a soveraign who had
declared th’ new faith—th’ right of naming a sutour
that was her chosen consort. To acknowledge this same
having already beene done, accomplisht privily in truth,
did give th’ royal trifler cause for dread and dismay.
Lady Anne’s good councill might have been heeded, in-
asmuch . as Time himself must have beene a -teaeher,
also, (thb’ but inaﬁdibly instructi’g) had not some mem-
orie commingled with those better counsels to turn her
mind from justice and righteousnesse. ‘

Whatere, indeed, it was—of old hopes crushed, am-
bition and pride overruled—the Queene’s silence guard-
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ed still one secret (of her marriage) and dayes grew into
another moneth. Urged once again to immediate se-
questration, Elizabeth gave reine so freelie to wrath as
th’ lawes, wh’ch govern labour, compell’d the hasty sum-
mons to midwives, the physitian, and Ladie Anne (who
attended the Queene at this adventitious delivery that
so nearly cost my life) ruling the proud spirit inexorablie.

To manie women, no gift could bee so great as
this—a child of the preferred sex; to a soveraign so great
as Elizabeth it was not. ' Little princes-are of all .in-
fants peculiarly favoured. So was not I; but she who
bore me, even in the hour of my unwelcom’d coming,
outraging every instinct of a naturall woman, in the
pangs and perills of her travail cherisht one infernal pur-
pose. “Kill, kill,” cried this madden’d woman, “kill.”
Those attending her supposed she cried out to beseech
riddance of suffering. In great feare Ladie Anmne said,
“God give a safe delivery, my dearly beloved Soveraigne;
it is now near the end. This exceeding great suffering
doth well for you. Certain I am your Grace, ’twil soon
be a time for joy. Surely rejoicing doth become us all.”
But the Queene fell into fiercest anger, alarming every
one who knew her state. When her wild wrath subsided,
laments succeeded invective. ‘

Th’ curse might come from her lips, nothing stay’d
my birth at th’ houre that Heaven had foreknown. As
I was held before her eyes, Elizabeth made a hastie mo-
tio’ as though she would push some brat no one owned
from her presence. Lady Anne knew not wh’ch way to
turn, or in what manner one clear raye of reason might
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reach her mind. In a few moments the physician, see-
ing how distrest Elizabeth her cruell thoughts made Lady
Anne, spake gently to th’ Queene:

“May your Grace now be ruled therein by love
greater though newer then that due th’ Earle your noble
husband. Happy the sire of a sonne like the prince—
twice bless’d is the mother from whome that prince his
life deriveth.”

“Stay, truly thy voyce is but in indiff’rent accord
with ours.” said Her Ma. in cold tones.

Fruictless Lady Anne’s many intreaties and pray-
ers. To move th’ vaine and strong mind of my royal
mother, at the time still being almost or, truth to say,
quite impossible, the thoughts turn’d to rescuing fromn
death such an evil fortun’d prince. Ere long this wrong’d
yet wholly unsuspitious heyre to the crowne, being taken
into sweet Lady Anne Bacon’s care, was privately rear’d
as the youngest sonn to th’ honour’d ladie, as me’tioned
severall times herein.

Scorne, wrath, railing, had penetrated most deeply
that gentle breast, yet did the noble ladie blench not oue
whit. Taking me without a moment’s delay, little maid
Lucy following, she bore me to Lord Robert and obtained
from him a promise, dulie confirmed by oath, that her
right should mot bee question’d in his lifetime. Fer
Majesty made oath: “Th’ rights soe given shall remayne
forever unqueétion’d, my owne be forever hidden; sus-
pition of marriage avoided, especially until future events

9

shall justify proclamatio’.” Lady Anne rested a hope

thercon of co’trolling my lot. It mought bee consolatio’
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to a hart that mourn’d later the death, or rather lifeless

birth, of her hope, but doubtless somewhat clouded my
owne prospects. T

Queene Elizabeth kept within but two royall cham-
bers, her favourite bedchamber and one ante-chamber,
a short time, then she admitted her ladies to have accus-
tom’d accesse to her in the Privy Chamber. Thereon
Ladie Anne took leave of Her Ma. who overtly shew’d a
most untimely motion to make sport and said: “For-
tunate amongst my women, I prophesy that you bear

double joie unto my Lord Keeper.” Lady Anne made

reply, “Madam, then must one perchance find another to
bear halfe the lying in pangs.” Straightway Her Ma.
turning a shoulder put the lady to no more paine.
Then Yorke House gave me a private chamber, gentle
Lady Anne so slily bearing me thither no one, other then

her small maid,’ knew aught of my<~simple life  within - -

Sir N. Bacon his house. Ladie Anne guarded me untjl
a boy still-borne as hath been said, made naturall place for
the royale child.

The Decipherer who may follow such storyes, wher-
ever infoulded, quite certaynly will find a part of my
life, (after my ardour had long become aweary, yet mind-
full myself to fulfil th’ obligations to a hoped for dis-
cov’rer whose arte, being as great as my own, must be kept
in active imploy) is fragmentarie, yet may I am assured
be eollected in future times to make a ‘history.

" The worthy labours, (amidst manie tliat have in this
present a due reward) -by fate or destiny so long wrapp’d
in drear darkness and oblivion—these being but almes I

P
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throw Time’s wallet,—even stage playes, as well as his-
tory herein found, belong to th’ clear eyed one that hath
not yet brought into light o’ day these hidden workes, yet
must be near that he would find. Open, manifest to any
who perchance noteth, yet doth lesse observe then my own
favoured decipheror, is the example you may find herein,
but not to them that have no intuition may a ciphre, soe
like and founded on a principle like every waye, be re-
veal’d. A letter is, to eyes ill trained, onlie a sign of an
idea—in a word, it is at best a character which conveyeth
thought by th’ valew thereof, rather then formes. Not so
to a discerning vision. If it doth have only one form, th’

same can have but one well known purpose; if it be in

two formes, another significance must be found, since
form is that to be noted. These matters should be clear

to any who would -discypher this my hidden story and

truthfully make knowne my sad condition: Youthful

vigour, the strength of man, his virile more advanc’d age,

all dissolv’d or vanish’d as vanish th’ dreams of the night

howres, visions of other dayes, or anie similar illusio’ or

baselesse fabrick.

Bloud flows in our veyns as a streame floweth—
" muddied branches or creeks flow fro’ roiled streams, and
pure waters find origin in pure sources. So doth it from
a royall fountain in my veines, flow clear, unsullied, like
to brightest water cqming .forth silvery, shining, clear.

Yet all claim to the throne, indisputably my right
this score of miserable yeares since th’ death of my roiall
mother, stayeth as it should were it a false unfounded
title, as yet fresh in men’s thought is that you should find
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by the cipher as well as read. The history wherein I
have set it should have much attention for Perkin’s
pretensio’s as narrated therein make a stage play and af-
forde portions of history. Of my own, unsuspected story
in the places I so indicate, each play may have a parte,
as my title was also to the English crowne.

If therein parallels appear, be not anxious least per-
chance when a true with th’ false be commingled confusion
may marre th’ plan. The purpose of a bi-literall cypher
(of which I have made use manie long years, covertly)
was, that secret history, such as I have given in the present
interiour writing, might by th’ assistance of these rules be
related fully—a most important Word Cyp’re being em-
ployed soe to do. If I, wisth two such scarcelie seen
ciphers, relate the same interior stories, this is the same
as it might bee should two make oath secretly in some
great cause whereon great matters hang, and so great
measures guard in impenetrable dungeons th’ chiefe wit-
nesses.

My adverse fortune withal seem’d the theame most
suited to the plaies (containfng cipher) published by and
in the name of other men, as I but lately told you at th’
opening of this work. Winter’s Tale sheweth how even
an owne parent would have cast me out; that unfortunate
early love for ill-fated Margaret may-be clearly seene
through ‘manie-stage plays where, the theme is. a like ui:
fortunate  love—happy at the outset, unfortunate in the
end; kings that have bowed proud heads to endure a
private fortune; a priﬁce dishonoured by his royvale
mother as was Hamlet; men enjoying honour—such hon-
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ours as but of late were mine—left naked and unfriended
in their age.

Many events that have happened in a remote period,
as in more recent periods of time, are similar, nay, re-
peated, under other skyes, insomuch (as Cicero saith) a
change perchance o’ speciall circumstance and names,
changeth unto a man’s will th’ true history already told, th’
imaginarie stage scene,—in a word, such as he shall find of
the same passion or nature. Thus my cypher, that I often
in some waies mention to make you, my yet unfound
decipherer, assur’d of a most secret quest, hath for founda-
tion and base the principles which have well been -ex-
‘plain’d in my ov’rt as in my covert writings.

Whoso will for a tim:e, using certaine clear and dis- -
tinet keyes, follow lines and even passages through many
workes put out i’ th’ names mentioned, shall find history
differing, in respect of many such things, so that you
should verily rewrite our whole historie of ‘my times, or,
I might say, of the Queene and Court of the time of Eliza-
beth. Onely this may in every parte bee noted aright—
a chang’d narratio’ must be relative as well to inner argu-
ment as to th’ keies. As the whole hath been given by
another cyphere, this being handmaid as it were or assist-
ant to.the Word Cipher there is little danger that a mistake .
might arise,—indeed none, for this doth not meerely acte
as guide, but also as guard, protector, valiant to defend.
Therefore in many .partes of publish’d works this being
done, mutatis mutandis, (of th’ special circumstance, pro-
nomen, name, and the like, as shortly before I have said)
when everything hath beene compounded and combin’d
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according to the keies and the argument you shall bring
forth a newe history:

Thus may you be the instrument in the Divine Hand
that shall bring to my name the honours due through my
writings and inventions not yet knowne. How tardy it
may yet bee I by no meanes know, for Time hath
vailed them soe many years I may not see the best, bear-
ing as is their due my just name and titles. 4

The stage playes Mr. Wm. Shakespear held up to
publick viewe, have beene nearly collected. Some that are
newe, and manie that having latelie beene augmented are
soe altered as to suit the purposes and intentes of my
future life also, I chang’d so as to continue this history.
" You can finde th’ chiefe of the- playes—of which great
' hope is at this present indulg’d—publisht in Fol. I
reserve four to bee kept until I shall put out in not less -
worthy forms all those so long given over unto other men
to whose names they have brought reputation, albeit they
have not a value, which truly my owne and others
opinio’s found both in some early plaies, 'poems,—th’
sonnets, the Rape of Lucrece et caetera,—and in later put
out in the name (as it had beene th’ work) of W. Shakes-
peare. It is without any doubt th’ worthiest of my work,
being soe much praised by those judges to whom all are
first referred.

Many of these workes were changed in wayes unlook’d
for—i. e. by diminution. The portion greatly excelling in
beautie, light, and truth to nature, like many wh’ch have
soe long beene part of Quartos (such as Hamlet) at present
are unused, awaiting their new places in other workes now
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wel forward. The author of such work shall truely mani-
fest what must seem to be subtile, and somewhat occult.

In time, I may say of new writings, “An eye look-
eth on all that was noted in an example of bi-literall
cypher.” But a longer work niow is to bee attempted, and
cipher work in twe books that you most surely shall
soone see (for I purpose now to set forth my Burton’s
Anatomy anew, as also this in Paris, two workes of
Homer furnishing the interiour) must be so innocent,
my amanuensis can cipher them, thereby giving freedome
to my owne penne to pursue his course. Two playes I
may compleat, since a work I lose sight of at present
shall give time and leisure that furdereth such undertak-
ings. Also an open history, I might say, is now past
the recognis’d commencement, inasmuch as, for my own
plans, th’ theame of new plaies and of th’ historie is indeed
singular, one (being simply a story related to bee read,
but hath verily not a place on a stage) hath beene turn’d
aside and converted into the more subtile sort—a play.
I speake of th’ histories of our realme and of Henry
Eight.

Time would not serve fully to make my reasons
understood, only since this hidden work must in time,
I doubt, see day, this story must surely set right all
men’s former judgements. For as I have made mention
in my well knowne workes regarding the truth: It cometh
from errour, nor doth it suffer losse; however from ob-
scurity and confusion not soe:—i. e. Truth doth emerge
in due time out of errour ( a wrong name), but astray
amidst confusion (no name) may be utter, eternal losse.
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Thus have I, in placing my writings, guarded chiefly
by such as are known names, built assurance strongly,
—as it might be said built upon a rock, a trust and con-
fident belief that Time’s hand may lead Truth to Light.

Therefore, also, it seem’d to mine owne judgement
expedient that the name long in such use should not be
throwne off or set apart, but as new playes came out under
the former, though the tombes edifice 'of stone impris-
on’d him upon whome at birth the name had fallen,
meseemed t’would bee thought strange, and that queries
of some kind might at some time or on some occasio’
arise. But Surprise sleepeth a[nd?] Query is dead.
This that should excite wonder (for dead authores rest
surely not from work of th’ hand alone but that of the
brain) seemeth still unseene, or better, not marvell’d at,
" tho’ miracles bee somewhat as th’ visits of heavenlie
spirits, rare. Never yet have I seen a queerie put to
another, or doubt. )

No one doth ope wider his eyes or make inquest into
a man’s play or poem like a Pheenix upspringing from
cold cinders. It is therefore of this manifest errour the
future discyphrer should free such playes, least we should
not later of all that we soe willingly produc’d, of stage
work or much favour’d poem, receive due reward in a
measure of repute. As man looketh much to time for
this sorte of estimation, it is a thing similar in respect
of the nature, dissimilar thereto more in respect of the
extent of wager and the value.

- .. - Perills manifold though secret, that of summary
vengeance on the part'of Her Ma. more then all the other
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dangers hovering above us, follow’d our waye and fettred .
our movements. The deciphrer may find a continua-
tion of th’ historie of one, by the onely naturall or just
law, (of primogeniture) heyre not to estates merely but
to a crowne and imperiall domaine; the story of the
sonne borne later to Elizabeth and the Earle whose
spirrit was his mother’s—the union in one of th’ element
earth, or of baser, with the elements of fire intermixed
with aire, or the higher. (It was more in such sympathy
ill thoughts must have entered, then through influence.)
Everything of which we have written of the times o’ our
royall ancestrie; plays like those hiding them, since they
spring into life out of th’ same brain; prose history and
similar workes.

Thus tho’ men suspect variety of playes doth reveal
in forme or in theame the hand which did weild a pen,
there hath soe farre beene none soe keene of sense and
quick of essential true observation and apprehension, as
to see our stile in both—in prose and poesie— stage play,
this great philosophy, the sonnets. Of this, mention
being ofte made herein, furthur specification is somewhat
too much of repetition. 'W. Shakespeare’s and E.
Spenser’s names however both being used, wee fear this
should more endanger poems having but this title—
generi¢ merely not particular. Take thou care at once
that our treasures bee gathered, as thou art our assistant,
though one to our sight or by name quite unknowne.

Our desire is that our workes be collected and, as it
were, put again upon such inquisition or triall as before,
onely those in masques can cast these meane weedes to
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the vast deep of Time, since discovrie otherwise should,
as thou dost know, be long delayed. Longer to us th’
delaie doth now seeme, doubtlesse, then to our decipherer,
by soe much as we have set greater store by the same, or
have longer waited. Of a truth, if it be permitted us to
set our older plays to the publike sight in folio (of like
stile with our later plays) nought is requir’d except to
_collect "all our lesse recognised works in poesy so as to
compleat, not our dramatical work only, but all put forth
of the sort of writings which men now suppose brought
- forth by Greene, Edmund Spenser, Peele, or Wm. Shakes-
peare, althoﬁgh all are from our braine, togafhe’ with the
_worthie prose that thou mayst finde—the youthful product
(many times referred to in later books) of our penne.
Our works now being publish’d in our owne name (or one
by which men know us, as th’ discipherer doth as well -
know) will much augment this in thy care, as also some
given our long honored assistant in the workes wee with
this other keepe under most faithful supervisioc’. We
speak as to th’ work thou canst net throughly understand
i. e. our natural experiments at present incomplete.
Thus, thou our just tho’ invisible friend, set them free
from all error, but cloud them under no borrow’d though
honoured title. They must bear our owne name, as also
our own proper title which should be now as well (no
doubt somewhat better) recognis’d by our deciphrer.
Our mother although much loving this kingdome
and people, loving adulation not in youth onely but in
age at the flood of power whenas there arose question of
a successor procured an acte of Parliament (to prevenst
mere mention of, not to say argument,‘ remarke and inter-
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change of men’s opinions i’ regard of, the successio’) to
be passed, making it unlawfull to speak upon this matter. .
Whoever suppos’d therein was a true story of secrets of

great moment, kept silence, inasmuch as a cloud threaten-
" inge danger of the law was ever upon them. The few
that knew these inner cruell stings, these questions con-
cerning justice, expediency, as well as permanency of
measures so unfathomable in respect of th’ motives, never
allow’d hope of our crowne to die, but themselves were
taken from things of time before Elizabeth’s raigne drew
to tragicall close. A like accidental death tooke the Earle,
soe that none, in whom nature could (so to speak) prompt
his stammering tongue, was left to plead our cause. Also
papers (which were at that distant daye evidence of most
or chiefest waight, such testimony as one could procure
.sworn in presence of the reputable witness aforesaid, a
phisician to the Queene) being stolen by the emissary and
base hireling of one who hated both sonnes, were de-
stroyed in the presence royall. Wee lost our last avail-
able proof or testimony therein, and no furder means of
establishing our just title in the English crowne remain’d
save to change in a great measure the determination our
most unnaturall mother shewed' to bar us, for all our
daies, from succession in the-crowne. As baffled marin-
ers put into a port under a” héavie storm of wind, so
beaten to and fro by those tumults and perllls our ship
was driven to idle harbbur.

"Tis true ‘ire -and furie would often give place on
the siidden to a seasonr as clear and balmy as the gentlest
May. At times, if we have not beene misinstructed, a
subtilé and unexplained .emotion did shake her mind or
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heart upon honour or praises shewn us, Her cruelty
seemed, in regard of Essex as also ourselfe, upon marked
occasions to come home to her heart, yet did effect
" nothing.

Inasmuch as many bold untruths supported the fab-
rick of a reputation too much cherished, to hazzard (by
like measures as were urged on her for our owne advance-
ment) complete overthrow thereof, we could wish rather
than looke for, th’ recognitio’ of our just title. Losse
of kingdome would bee less to her no doubt at anie time
than the utter losse at home and abroad of the adulation
of all.

,

Being a nature of light or volatile spirits and of a
readie word her wisedome was greater in second councill.
Not of cowardly heart, indeed of a high courage she
warpt, in doubled thrid, that loome wherein she wove with
shuttles fast shooting to and fro the woofe of a life base,
at ‘some times, high—mothing short of admirable—at
manie the most doubtfull or dangerous. Odds of fortune
had conduced assuredly to the same, in her youth at least.

To give her judgement, in itselfe most difficult to
one near both in respect of time and o’ bloud, it beseem-
eth her owne sonne first to set in order those virtues ad-
mir’d it should be confest, not alone by gur own people,
but in other lands to which Fame hath wafted this name,
by people distant and most unlike. This, in truth, with
infinite care that it should scale more heights of admira-
tion- than ‘sound depths of earthlie or finite judgement,
it is our aime of ‘late to prepare. But it is requir’d as
well of any who would be an historian, to write most
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fullie that hee doth well know, nor must hee blaunch truth.
For our owne parte, our care must exceede that of anie
who were then amongst living men, for more doth depende
upon history which most concerneth secrets of such a
strangely appalling nature, especlally in matters of
greater importance, naturally, (at this present) to Eng-
land, then to a Soveraign whom all regard worthy of
admiration, a mighty prince—great every waye, not alone
by vertue of her honourable traits, but also of such as
were not high and lofty.

Our observation shewed us the extent and wonderfull
power of that mind, though but feminine. She was in all
things first, one who was said to be marked from infancy
for especiall guardianship. The like traits were both the
life and death of all hope of recognisance of any title
in this worthy crowne. To this, for it extendeth now a
hand of guidance, rule, protection far beyond our small
Ile, our vision prophetick as did prophets of old, doth
see a realm outstretcht wider and yet wider as time shall
elapse, in truth- augmented beyond our belief in number,
in extent of dominion, in sway of the imperiall scepter; so
that in youth so mightily our desire to enjoy the great
power we inherited, in very truth by right divine, swayed
to and fro ore our heart, there was great rise or swelling
of th’ waves which so well foretold stOrir} and tempest
thereafter.

In the decipher’d work thou must by this possesse.
. thou canst read many -wonderfull things. Not otherwise
in earlier days our secret labours might be.pursued, ex- .
cept as for a matter that mought in after times bee a °
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somewhat curious invention usefull in correspondence.
Such we did indeede produce, so whilst always at baye
protecting our worthiest and greatest ciphers, we turned
atte’tion to one never used for anie secret work. Theron
all ejes were centred, and we, again doubling our guard
by name title or degree of other men, set our manie works
in print. None were set out before other eyes without
the fear of danger. It was evaded when at court by
diverting suspition from this publish’d work, only speak-
ing upon the matters and things of which any man
seem’d curious, mingling at the same time much in re-
spect of .other and greater things, making the later of
chief or perchance of sole importance. For this should
be perceived: By dealing imprudentlie in anything a
man shall himselfe endanger those things he would save.
So it must not now cause thee surprise as, throughout our
history, feare that our manner and speech at some crisis
should bewray us, may ofte eclipse the greater spirit and
boldnesse that maketh a man’s repute at Court. In truth
Opinion and Fame do esteem courage above many, or
(it.is apparent) above any other vertue. Nor is it a
thing wanting to us, in that it hath beene put to the
proofe. It doth not in our sstimation beheove one—to
whom an Omniscient Being, in His owne wisdome and
‘for His owne glory hath given a talent, a halfe talent, or
whaf measure soe-ever of ability—to hazzard and jeop-
ardize that on which men’s hopes of some good for their
own enjoyment or for that o’ posteritie depende. To
advance learning it hath beene needfull in much labour,
being most desirous to be inquisitour of the secrets of coy
Nature, to make the brickes and also seeke for straw. We-



28 BI-LITERAL CYPHER OF FRANCIS BACON,

have made mention, it may be already noted, of that con-
stant desire to imparte, to those in anie degree able to
carry on this worthy inquisition, much that we had our-
self learned. - Manie scholars do not observe. aught which
may be seen by keener and at the same time more ready -
visio. Such are, at best, poor philosophers, alwaies
ruminating upon and constantly meditating only on other
than their. own inventions, thereby neither making new
discovries nor assisting in any th’ discovries of other

men.

Having counsell’d thereon with many who will in
future continue this cypher work, we have reach’d in our
mind a happy end to this qusest: The decypherer must
possess some of the essentiall inner qualities which are
most necessary to the philosopher, and is, by vertue of
the same, better prepared to carrie forward our quest of
truth then others whom our time hath yet afforded. And
if it be ordered by Divine Wisedom that no one of this
time and age shall set at liberty th’ cypher long concealed,
then perchance some minde more versatile still, may take
our incompleate work furder then would bee possible to
a philosopher of time that hath been and of time that is.
This knowledge which we pursue shal béneﬁt mankinde
in' future ages because in all things thereto pertaining,
it may be observed, in studie and in the means used
(such as experime’t and in observatlon) wee looke to the
end—the frmt

-All that advanceth our owne knowledge, as also all
which deth at least turn th’ thoughts to the marvells our
eves now scarcely see (being a holden) doth as much ad-
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vance that, i’ the times to come, of all lands and all
people. Remember former words in regard of thine early
decyphrings, to make sure our ends proceed wisely and
slowly. Verily this may be always observ’d, this our
research doth yet come short of truth it is permitted
all men to seeke out, but so much have we learned:
There are more things above and below, in heaven and
earth then are dreamt o’ in our philosophie, as we have
said before. One hath found that matter is prefigured.
Thou shalt herein note our methode, e. g. Deinde ut
nthal inveniatur in globo- materiae quod non’ habeat
parallelum in globo crystallino sive intellectu.* ’

If in a prompt spirit thou should accept th’ mnew
_charge thrust upon thee, and with alacrity assume obli-
gations greater then anie other we have thus giv’n our
- deciphrer, thy reward shall be as our owne. Both writ-
ing and studying have charmes—as have manifestlie ex-
periment, disputation (pro and con in one mind) and
deliberation.

Our task, if we may name self-imposed labor a task,
is often shared in many these wayes by one most devoted
alwayes, th’ constant and faithful friend William Raw-
ley. He it is which must fullfil our plann of placing
certain MSS. (according to the custome of ancient people)
to ensure their preservation, in tombes, graves, or in
monuments intending to give unto every man his owne,
i. e. it is our design to put our MSS. (of playes, poems,
histories, prose—the object of which ‘can be noted as

*Again, there be nothing in the globe bf matter which has not
its parallel in the globe of chrystal, or the understanding. That
;a. dthattlthe" be nothing in practice, whereof there is no theory
n doctrine.
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rather being interiour then exteriour—translations ef
caetera) at' least where none will suspect aught,—in a
marble monument and in tombes wherein the cinders of
our masques may lie.

With much care we shall carve upon the stones
placed to mark their lowly or Iofty sepulchres (as the case
may at that time be) such cypher instruction as must leade
unto true knowledge of all we shall hide within. |

Those plays which are finish’d are even now put
‘away, other works are not to be concealed at present.
All are in due time to bee plac’d in the graves or in
mémoriall marble tables or monuments.

Yet having no-desire or wish, it must be seene, to
have these MSS. discovered and giv’n forth in our daye,
should our plans fail, it is our last hope and most urgente
request of any or every comming Argonaut that hee
take not the precious goldene fleece from this place of
concealement unlesse he be of time far off.” By none, of
a truth, ought our owne secret request, if it be found,
be disregarded.

Neverthelesse wee have but to intrust, with  well
founded and most stable confidence, our heavilie fraught
barque of printed works, which shall also bee for thine
owne future advancement, honour and profit, unto Time’s
wide waters, believing that some at least shall withstand
the waves, the tempests, of long years perchance of ages,
Have not the works of th’ noble poet Homer tost on the
seas of Time above two thousand years without losse
of a syllable or letter ? Assuredlie there can be no reason

to fear lesse (unlesse discovery be too soone—question
before answer be ready) of the different MSS.
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By indirection find thy clear direction out, was the
rule by which the peculiar inscription at first was made
both protector during our own or present time, and a sure
guide waiting to reveal our hidden fleece of gold. Al-
ready designated in the metaphoricke manner herein im-
ployed, the same should bee observed in our greater
cipher and must be cipher’d on the stones to correspond
thereto. This is no doubt a duty somewhat heavy upon
that friend afore mention’d.

That we set these workes apart in parcels, tendeth
unto the end that some portion thereof may be out o’
danger. Care as long as our life may last, we feare, is
our lot, since of late all our most pleasing hopes have -
met with strange losse. Wee looke to times farre off
- with an assurance that fair morne shall lift the shadows
enclouding life’s ev’ntide. Morning bringeth a gladnesse,
blessing, and light unto us who sit in darknesse and the
shadow. Many do deny us this hope, but-can such narrow
faith shut the spirit within aught which is finite? Doth
not our mortall put on an immortal power that doth
* partake, in-a degree, of Omﬂipotence which is the source
and origine of all power?. Reassured thereby we devise
and erect stupendous piles, monuments of learning.

Deeming such of worth to our posteritie it doth be-
hoove us in our owne time, in like manner as seene in a
time long forgotten, to take heed to our MSS. If it be
observed a printed worke is a hostage of fortuneé, it must
scarce cause wonder to many, who may discover our
worthiest but not yet compleated device, that we should so
- -devote talents and some time, when all is most worth, to
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the preservation of these MSS. There is wisedome in the
proofe of our work, for assuredly purpose and proofe
do appear immanent in th’ same, be the fortune thereof
what it may, since augh£ which shall beare our seale,
aught which shall have our right name—such as is recog-
nised as our own just name being indeed with due rites
of baptism given us—shall thereafter receive the ap-
provall of the world. In our plays, and in th’ much
loved work at present in thy hand, oft there is seene one
theame. Use of the same idea or conceit in works that
. appear wholly different uniteth all; as oft made obvious,
in bondes revealing relationship. If found, surelie time
doth shew a designe therein. Indeed a tongue, when
“ours shall be but a memory, then shall relate our historie
and reveale our life-long labor.

Many of the worthiest of our devices (it did lately
prove) neede one with silver tongued eloquence to urge
our claime, with Nestorian wisdome, wily arts of all
sorts, and a patience thereto addéd greater then that of
th’ faithfull Penelope. Overt act, like covert plan must
we guard, least it ensnare us before anie well devis’d
shrine bee compleated, when—every secret receptacle
being finisht, monument or tombe, as we intende—our
friend mention’d at the outset shall end all (as also ex-
plain’d) and place each in hiding. There cannot be
founde a better device than that of the STONE OF THE
STRATFORD TABLET, curiously well cut inside, soe
that wondrous ‘secret receptacle hath beene sette within,
that is to preserve a large part of the playes. Although
we do not yet know the time—or long or brief—the
hidden playes must rest, we deeme it our duty to shewe
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plainly our many inventions wh’ch now preserve the
worthy works of yeares. That stone must be rent from th’
wall, backward turned and unsealed. Pass by such other
gray tombs to this lying somewhat further on. Gently
ope that likewise. A boxe shall thereby appear after
much quest. Thence the plays mayst thou take, if th’
century shal be pass’d; if it bee ere long touch none. All
shall in time come to much glory, honour, and renown.
Trust in wise management of all, is firm to life’s end.
So whilst these tombes do stand shall hope for this our

work live,
FRANCIS ST. A.,
WHO SHOULD BE REX.
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CONTINUED BY WILLIAM RAWLEY.

The testimonie of a verie well knowne friend to the
authour as to a plan whereby MSS. are much less in perill,
is given. ’Tis simply, in proper time every work b=e
hid in tombe or monument, till the time we have lookt
unto as a day giving to his name, or to this name men
know,. all honour. Hee is both the writer you know as
the noted and greatlie worthy deviser of this means or
‘manne’ of transmitting his designe in this strange matter,
and author o’ th’ playes mentioned in the cipher letters oft
address’d the discypherer who can doubtlesse now name
such as at prese’t are in the name. Such also as having
the works we soe.designate. In truth all of Peele’s or
W. Shakespeare’s, R. Greene’s, Chris- Marlowt’s as well
[as] some in other names, must bee known to be th’ dra-
maticall work this greaé writer now shal throw to the gulfe
wee spake of. It seemes to us a thought most imprudent,
but not to his lordship who hath soe confident regard to
the time none knowes, hee doth not take note of prese’
time. Soe the meed of praises now by right his, in great
degree may hee loose, as none may—as saith one alwayes
wise—seek the living where lie the dead. There may,
therefore, be no eye (at that a time farre dista’t of which
his lordship speakes) t' search for hidden treasures
amidst the ruines of fallen stones, be these where or

whatsoever they may.

By th’ waskilled hand of Wm. Rawley,
CHAPLAINE TO VIS. ST. ALBAN.
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Crimes shall trulie winne their requitall. One act I
would declare very secretly, by thus enclosing it here for
an age I shall make rich as regards many worke’ I hast-
en’d in finishi’g, since if W. Rawley as an able living teach-
er wil with great tact make these doors fast, the cip’res
shew in my owne time, th’ barr’d one day must ope.

A fury I now deplore, sadly gave danger of irritating
direct selfe love past endureing. No young man fears
any sufring time manifests in nearly usual changes.

Epickes—a piracie in the plot gives many new kindes;
wild nature gains ore order, and atones in a way and man-
ner. bad in all places—epicks but bury the graver, though
oft worthier objects, in mere toys, whereas for mine owne
(and I alwayes wield farre-felt, somewhat ore-laboured
" influence) verie many told onlie truths of singular use.
Not to break at all rule or usage, we can do the more im-
po’tant parts in secret works. Nine or ten co’cern’d
Court affairs.

‘An eye may alwayes tax harms your lips cannot, but
if we see an evil or sin and shut our owne eyes, we doe a
great injustice.

Preservation and secur’ty both manifestlie rest upon a
good sound basis when pride secretly risks mere acts half
righteous, as should by the proofes of sages’ words as much’
convince men. Nature requir’d simila(a)r sense in simple
maid and royal queene. Hence pride should insure se-
curity of one source—co’tinuance of roial -pompe-to Tu-
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dors, and by one simple act should set right a manifest
sinfull wrong.

I, last of my house, ruled by a tirannicall mother, feel
the injustice under w’ch youth’s best days gave way to
manhood’s more hidden periode. Disinherison seen thus,
cometh the more. to his true colour—that of ill—ecrime,
alreadie punished by Her Ma.’s cutting of [f] a scion, the
onely branch to perpetuate either our royalty or name.
So greatnes of our kingdome was no more due to Tudors,
our sole memorial being a number [of] wise lawes, mas-
tery of the sea, and likewise quietness of all the border
lands. . .

’Tis a prince’s honor or royal priviledge to adde ampli-
tude and greatnes to th’ realm. It was matter of frends’
care about w’ch a little work has come to sight—a frame,
by our model, to shew the government (worthy indeed
of consideratio’) of th’ patriarchall kinde, instituted, also
preserved til the heart miss’d Divine instructio’, and
wisely imparted by God. I receyv’d instructio’ thought
prope’, for in princelie partes was noe lacke, to both
private estate or co’ditic’ (having dulie had the right-
eousnesse in life and teaching not onely of excellent Lady
Anne Bacon—as is to th’ decypherer no matter of con-
jecture—Sir Nicholas and my tutors, but also that of one
noe lesse seene, my ancient tutor) and to a conditio’ as
you know of no meere heyre to the Lo. Keeper of th’ Seal.
Singular though those statem’ts no doubt must seeme, it
can be shewn by our secret papers no eie hath serched
(which howe’er must in the course of time be reclaimed)
th’ motive in Qu. E.’s bosom, subtile but assuredlie seene,
shew’d as a ripened determined designe, upon like matters,
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to bee prepari’g for a future when her mind or vul might
make waie to our great nght

After our brother Essex disturb’d in great measure
ordinary confidence or trust in either the one or other
sonne, her designments tooke a much relaxed form or
state, yet seemed to keepe (in this our wish) unjust feare,
or veyne of troubled unrest. Ire ever appear’d to folow my
efforts to oppugn all that wit could bring(g) to beare upon
Essex, or the evill through his acts scattered widely even
in the realms acrosse th’ seas. In fact my fortunes were
hazarded in a rash and futile, yet well conducted sute,
though such a speech would become myselfe ill, to doe him
true service. So angry, scathfull, irrationall, da’gerous to
all near her Elizabeth became, blame would lie on any man
who did rouse wrath so suddenly awaked, so long co’tinu-
ing, so destructive. All efforts to reintegrate the fortune
of him I loved but gave the raging fury foode. It kept
that desperate, untamed, Tudor spirit doubly inrag’d, and
her bitternesse of hart shew’d the despaire it carried.

Yet that, or linkt chains of like events—upheavalls of
urgent sort, or unrest daily—would ne’er push such a per-
son as farre as the poynt of withdrawall. Tho’ a much
worse ill now long doth oppresse her sonne, unto us it was
a crosse. ' -

So among concerns external, not many wil know these
events—th’ shade over every way that oped. Nay, ore
the works the pen compast, truly mine owne evill haps are
not clouds darkling. Let us say, by them our sins give a
more semg eie, whilst labor in depicting wrongs doth but
shew my long life of wounded honour made clear. Used
in such a manner as it has many times beene, emploiemen¢
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of our secret matter is a guard a.gainst' the eitinguiahing
the remembrance of Elizabeth’s pollicy. The mark’d
wisdome or prudence of all w’ch the world noted, gave th’
wide fame to one who was seldome skillful to hide that
floodlike wav’ring of the mind, fluctuant and surgy, awe-
ful, yet inconstant as th’ deep. It baffled her carefull
counsellours whose wit was fine, exact and steady, to dally
and put faign’d answeres to Kings, who poring over these
things should (if they had seen a cypher I put out) utter
a protest gainst proceedings, to th’ royall actor tragicall
as aniething perform’d in a theatre upon a stage, in fact
- much that you shall find within works in names that are,
I believe, known.

My own motifs came from scenes that, witnesing, I
could appear to produce by invention, and my genius I
must franklie owne had lesse scope, tho’ a neglect of the
divine, innate endowements can seldome bee charged to
myselfe. I confesse days manie times grew into weeks
in gracing ill my drama of A Royall Actor.

My city train, wont to see a weak play, eied gory plays
—ay, loved them. It surely betraied a veine igmoble,
though many holde bad waters may become as wholesome
ev’n as some hath the pure light of heaven. Drought will
darkle a fount, as my want had made foul fayr things—
th’ long fam’d honor wh’ch redoubles, and doubles still,
worth, parts, all that men have to give them inner co’trol.
Crime may even place on man, his brow, the roiall erown.
Be he warie and erre not greatly in leadi’g sober, watch-
ful subjects, great is th’ happie realme over w’ch his hand
. stretches. - Wee-call it-right.. I may say toimany.a prince,
8o call’d right w’ch trespasseth upon th’ rights a man re-
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ceiveth by th’ Divine ordering of fates, it is surelie a re-
proach unto any, and absolute evil unto prince and people.
Inasmuch as we are in a like case, it is the subject will-
inglie put in ure [use.]

Firm in mine own true title it is well known wherin I
betrayed royale bloud, as mine own servants truly attested.
Nought eyther lackt to future dreemes or fayled at present
neede. My frends will make this clear at a fitting and
prepared time.

Guarded MSS. left in hiding, will bring a cruel das-
tard’s late acts to view farre as desir’d by any. Onlie fan
a furious flame, it becometh resistlesse. And thus in
Nature we can likewise see how divine is our own law of
life. The law that is dreaded dailie, being only a sure re-
sult w’ch comes naturallie of such a cause, the law of
death as' we know is but the manifestation of the Divine
punishme’t of sinne. ’Twas but fire fann’d to a fury.
This will be more seen upon tracing one small play—
The Mouse Trap. Even in night dreems this will yet
torture me and renew a trouble of which I spoke to mine
unfound but kindred mind that follows, or shall yet find
me. .

Such dramatical events may, perchance do,—at that
I marvel not—cause you, my faithfull one, surprise ev’n
astonish you that any witnesse kept hopes, if so you looke
now upon th’ paper, and it is for some men mayhap, a
desir’d hour th’ realme will be free of me. Although, as
regardeth this—I shal not til a remote time loose memorie
of a day bitter still, but which is past,—it may fully re-
new spirits when I at last finde that other frends beyond
the sca which have not long known ‘this case (therfore T
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hope therein much) doe speak so humbly to mine untiring
frend. T hate wron’ as wisdom may. Creda saith, what
man shal halt, that man wil minde clues a mo’ trifli’g
heedlesse, often arde’t one will think simple. If thou
now living make a vow, all my will or wish will bee so well
giv’n.

Many ‘go, trust me, gaining stil more permane’t favor,
as silent or at least discreat brothers, much beyond us,
writing fruictful (or I turne about th’ metaphor) works
to serve my purpose.

In carin’ for manie various things much that was bad
if oft valuable copye—MSS—I would fain leave eyther
as an ordinary gift, in proof or assura’ce of love for this
land or (as my owne early work stateth, as we wil many
times repeat) as a bequest or gift of my time to sons yet
in future darkness. Rare would be candor such as this,
for no simplicity is so damaging to study of this strange
innate sentiment, as is a pride so divulg’d. Yet must we
aver that our numerous works are written for times which
are farre in the freeman’s dearly held, ardently longed for,
future. :

Since of late it became daily somewhat galling to us,
as the unworthi[e] envy of many of King J.’s Counselours
much distorts J.’s owne judgement thereof, to put a booke
“upon triall we formed a designe, safe to all who would
appeal to tribunall, bar or to judge not biassed—th’ judge
whose signal merit is righteous decisio’—a whole realm,
a nation, a generatio’ not yet on earth. It may not come
til the world grown aged totters as feeble man slowly
falt’rs to his tombe. Let the wish express’d in our epistle
be observed in eyphring several men’s names.
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If great heede as writing to our unseen decyphere’ doe
now wmost ofte bring olde’ thought in mind—it is tho’ th’
hope youth claymes—th’ stay of my happie’ thoughts now
is onlie lent, hut at night time ’twil open princes’ fabl’d
ivory gate to dreames—I may aske soon my work of dayes
wh'ch were given to dramaticall writings bee left to pos-
terity as, if power or permission e’er be giv’n, it may be.

Havi’g therfore addrest myselfe to keep lone, sleepe-
lesse watch on th’ work, as by these wrongs much wisedom
is taught, doe I not serch for a place wherein the work may
be so conceal’d now, for then these may be taken boldly to
th’ spot. One soe well chosen was at Canonburie.

Men who discove’ such reliques in monume’t or tombe
of B; G; P; S; M; or Sh. then, of whom I speak can see I

am, as heyre to Qu. E.
F. REX. (E).
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As you may like a complete storie wri’ten upo’ my MS,,
I can say therof, I do put writings bye; also differe’t
parts lie at distant pointes. A little box molded as it
could fit itselfe to a small nooke is trulie a good holde. I,
by this, would not rob or s[pJoil a dishonor’d country to
soften judgement in any, tho’ I expect old or new friends
us’d to these work’ to approve the end. A certayn
thought I wish put quite plaine is: R. B. lost nothi’g,
or saw where lay th’ wrongs meted F. B. '

B. pledg’d his word to us the unwonted tho’ good
shellter o’ a wider boxe should at last receive my book.
Onely they two, Wm. Rawley, as yet much in the light
wh’ch you winn, and the same Robt. Burton, shew a weak
zeale to ayde me by still worthilie setting th’ artful work
forth as a mask. No trace of my MSS. should have pad
record.

Marlowe’s is markt X. M.; Robt. Greene mark of a
more com’on order, yet an X. has most often been found a
way of writing th’ name of Christopher. A difficult or
occult line may thus signe the epi(e)taph of Geo. P.; Caps
wh’ch are in two forms trace my MS. in Spensers. G.
wrote his own—the . weak but well turn’d tho’ scarce
suting toy.

I wish one stone to receive eithe’ less of much digested
matter or one early work laid not away in so low estate
yet, for in all of my plans, ’tis T that, when a book is lost,
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am kept at my hard duty lest a part of a story be missing.

R. living now will ceas not to guard wel that hold. Also a

way.is plan’d.by him w’ch is, if hee rest awhile, true men

placed here upon guard, meer watches afarr off, be urged

to see enough concerning the a. b. c., even that cipher I do

not commonly employ, to traine [draw] them, as I under- '
stand, to find a dolt would co’fide any secretes to like care.

Not t’ fixe awry my smal guides—rather to point to worth.

In acti’g untruths, by this plann, he wil now creeate

Truth’s smal defence. ’

Some by X. M.’s grave happily looke awhile on th’
story. One excel’d a bold actor, and in this hee much
mov’d his bad bloud, made X. M., that on no accompt
kept hand nor tongue from dispute, quarrell about nothing
with one elsewher mention’d, wrought ill which was with-
out remedie farr and near. Not a work was printed in
this name [of] all my efforts intending one day many
lustrou’ stars. Whoever by a dul blow hath had his design
so hurt knoweth well this, that it sapt wood; yet I had
other staddles in well growne condition, for my p’rt, with
which I uprear’d a building. I think zeal e’er vayne in
anie great matter that requireth.deep serenity—calmer
spaces in a zone o’ his intellect then X. M. possessed.

Knowi’g F. B. might betray the victim (th’ Gr. like-
wise at th’ time verily many a volume bore, wherin I had
set one perhaps not valued work—th’ portions of the well
read, well renown’d poem that I translated first) seeking
new weeds being still a marveil, odds were accepted with’
Fate. I resolv’d to use th’ Marlowe; the plaies should
be put before the world ; X. M. yonder in the tombe might
throw wide his shielding mantle; th’ workes should pluck
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a girlond, winne guerdons not blighted to decke or to re- .
ward me with delight.

No box is in so odd a place as that havmg th’ MSS.

-that added soe much to th’ name of Will S., supposed in
his time to write. This may in some age see my B.
brought into day. The place now is Canonbury, but
whereas our others, all—X.; R.; E. S.; G. at present are,
wee know, watchers, so to speake, over th® MSS. long
hidden (in fact all of indiffre’t shew but no acknowledged
works, th’ older but youthful writ’ngs—th’ well noted
workes—of my sight of this bubble of life in France, in
a faire realm I did give my best and happiest yeeres), a
better shielde then my X., hath as yet Ecce homo, but not
See the MSS.

Every ill fortune doth single out a weak, lesse defend-
ed place. Caged as I was for a time w’thin th’ six othe’s
pow’r, a sorrie shew, the book itself by the véry slownesse
of all the work having beene kept backe, th’ box is but now
sealed. And by weak indiscretions twice thus made to
say “Th’ devise is at Stratford,” I, toyling, ever too readie
to consider a work done that I know but thoroughly
plann’d (i. e. gayning consent to replace th’ table lately
for Wm. S. cyphered) repeat a false statement, inasmuch

as th’ losse or fayle doth in fact yet thret.
F, B.



CONTINUED BY WILLIAM RAWLEY.

A wise and carefuly unfolded device, the smal boxe
that hath F like the royall sign interlac’d with an R on the
top was fi’'d with plaies (writt'n and seal’d to marke
them thus as we may think, beeing his legall stile at Que.
E.’s death) artfuly to put them away from me. Perhaps
I represe’t myselfe rash and. hastie, tho’ loth, yet a calme
mind asketh: ‘“Can we obey-a mandate that when I am
kindly disposed e’en will bind mee to let [hinder] that
ulteriorly world wide renown, except he (Fr. B.) grudging
not, do sell both epicks he tra’slated.” A fame would, I
doubt, be gain’d therby within th’ time of my own so-
journ heere, but farre off generations shall exhibit with
pride all he did conceal, as F. has said.

If that you see or may have found, by F. betray’d,
box, monument, tombe or marble—all used as key words
—be set within those prefatory poems (as I am but latelie
told) it is no sign that you will finde the treasure, soe bee
not deceyv’d. Joyn’d to the like each story that is care-
fullie sette as cypher directions, by combining inseriptions,
is made to laud the man..

It is, I would fain to your eyes reveal loss of the
Shakespeare MSS. I feare, wch F.B. desires—we may
thinke determines—sh’l bide in the monument—the blind
devise. Blocks form a box in w’ch he will seale his MSS.
cut inscriptions upon it, if able to set it as the design is.
Accordingly, as hath beene shewne, he much desires that
a way be made if none is seene. '
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Ruing th’ so called Ecce homo—this inscription that
is now and as doth at prese’t seeme a long time yet may
stay in Stratf’d Ch., yet also in good hope that I attracted
your eyes by thos[e] easy much used signs, I write herein
these tales of my griefes, how, grown sette, the box I will
not take t’ me, yet will I always serve him. His honor, I,
and work, at any cost I am fully bound shal be seen ere
that both heads are hoar. This agent if there bee a meanes
to win at once name and glorie, is but F.’s MSS. When
in truth I shall feel them in Death’s grasp, O wo! Away
with all hope to proove to th’ world so wise a philosopher
holds Art, fair young handmaid, winsome and ready, quick
to reach a minde, to search into some hidden story, or re-
veale that w’ch a lock, bolt, barre, or anything that men
bring can never guard and hide. The Art that I speake of
now is knowne of all men, the exce’lence of all had lost no
whit of flavour had the truth been reveal’d.

+ Fr. was ever'in fearin his early daies least the cyphers’
which he us’d be seen. I thro’ awe offered him too firm
pledges of faith to faile my king in his age, for in his
rising yeeres, except myself, he has found no one to whom
to speak thus of a desperate hope and desire ever to keepe
his hiding places. ‘

All hee can doe before the line of life lie felly severed
he’ll doe. Perchance wee shall, if we be once in full ac’ord,
soone make th’ planne I as you know abhor, wante all X

p’ts of present discord, and F. B. himselfe in the end
shewe his good wit.

If he knew with a certainty the cannon, catapult or
any other engine of war would breake down th’ guard, th’
box T have mentioned bee trampl’d and in verie truth hid
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away in a miry muck heap, hee would see a blest and
without doubt a Divine destinie in an angry monarch’s
decrees. ‘Had' Fr. helde on his way, th’ great box w’ch
has well contained all this had been set. Can a fame live,
die, ende, then uplift itselfe once more when Time is worn ¢
A page of his life is a blot that F. must cleare. I, were
this not of most as well known as it is, it had less, in this
case, matter’d as to his disposition.of MSS. And did I
not have a most blest and assured reliance, and did I not
look gladlie forth to the near future—the remote I can,
I do, leave to those for whom it shall dawn, th’ world of
" an age to be—an idea’s ill hold on me were twice fabled

H.’s oxe-like power. It is but a compact to ensure losse.
‘ W. R.



THE MISCELLANY WORKS 1629
PusrisaEp BY WirLLiam RAwWLEY.

"Twas unjust till lately for th’ Scotchmen’s stile to
have beene Rex since Fr. was sole heyr o’ Qu. Eliz. In
minde the superiour, and in vertues, much habilitie, deeds
o’ roiale spirit, attributes rare or even absolutely lacking
many times, he appear’d to bee kept before such kings as
for an example hardlie equalled. . Rarelie in fact save by
slow steps or degrees, by no meanes closely, is F. Bacon,
my great and soveraigne lord, as time doth elapse, even
remotely approach’d.

We will by making his vast labours known gaine over
both men supposed to be half yeere or summer admirers,
as well as those akin and like his owne. Trusting our
God, wronging no man, striving onely for righteousness, a
small measure of this world’s prosperity, the friends we
love and knit unto us in this work (that is now seene) we
stil give F. Bdcon our devoted service although his own
labours have at length ceased and hee sleepes in the tombe.

To many this way might not seeme a wise choyce as a
method. It may out of doubt escape many eies, yet F. B.
in a confident trust placed his invention in my care de-
claring that a man who should descry th’ cypher few do
see, should arise t’ bring forth the work that G. Peele’s
writings, so stiled, began, which Ed. Spenser’s, Chris.
Marlowe’s, Ro. Greene’s, W. Shakespeare’s, R. Burton’s,
and his owne forward notabley. F. wrote under these
disguises for yeeres, having a secret which threw a strange
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influe’ce, kept beating fast and hard, and sent this cypher
storie forth in Iambik, a verse alwaies enjoied. All th’
world reades what exteriourally appeared; but few have
seen that w’ch immeasurably surpasseth these, so wholly
was it hidd, so rob’d was it in other matter.

I, who do see few great dramas had, speaki’g sancly,
beene taught the a, b, ¢, well, and understoode works, as
I may be allow’d to thi’k, no lesse then th’ world. I,
o’erliving the plaies was actor and had wit to define every-
thing rightly, circumscribing mine owne lot.

Q. C. matching her sonne to the Scottish Princess (K.
F. but a space) herself strew’d, nursed and reared the
scourge wel worthy Fr.’s art. And so manie works are
framed on this foundation they clearlie shev;r, in much
Katherine would happily bring backe, that history of the
match after all was onelie one of a few similar dramas as
is to note.

Airy M., loved as an imaginary being, was a siren to
Fra. B, fraile as fayre. A cold or blank love must ac-
knowledge such a betrothal. Both were lovelorn—the onlie
cure marriage—conseque’tly W. Kn. did urge upon that
valia’t King Henrie, kept backe by a fair cause, reluctant
to give over his cla(a)im (austerity of a living death for
her, sister to the King and a well knowne princess w’ch
ki’gs had sought, seming scarcely by him felt) to make a
use of this ax by which hee did part M. from an irksome
‘tie. Yet‘ ‘twas too late for th’ lovers, who alas suffered -
wrong at first wh’ch is cause or reason of other wrongs;
ay, nor do I vaunt myself for I never knew his temptation
—th’ smile of a vayne woman.
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Hee lived forty-six years a life of celibacy. Had Q. C.
mated her daughter with Francis eyther at once or later,
it seemes as if a sad wrong would bee thus righted for both
the lovers, and, for assuredly he kept troth, M., who had no
feare of God or man, might have persisted in a right course
thereafter with aide of timely advice, possiblie of co’fessio’.
Ecclesiasts of pure Roman faith might acte as a stay in
some such sodaine triall.

For St. Jo. M., ’tis knowen, having beforetime tast or
inse’sate folly to plaie at love or pursuit (to many that
onely overweene a vayne, simple dame, subtly alluring),
as humble penitent hopes to do the good deeds oft left to th’
cloystred penite’ts trayned to their service, M. wished, I
say, our world, for ruder existence or a life of mere duty,
to put away with old errours too widely known. True
sages hold that by feare one may as an ally wound men
most, whenas th’ desire to seem and be true assistant and
friend might th’ rather induce ev’n ally most young and
rash so foul acte to shun. For my point must well look
dull. T, in supporting disloyalty so openly shew art.

. Awed less by some fryar with a holier purpose, a riper
knowledge, more sense of a kindly feeling for the poore,
the fallen, wee did furder most dutiful plans [day] by day.
Yet in many of my full yet common works (full thorough
incidents hidden from such minds—men dull of sense
dimly seing and not looking with my eyes, know not of)
yet as I still say, also, ’tis more usual or even at times too
common-place. '

Clues to worthiest thoughts, whatever subject bee taken,
shall be oft found with wit. Unknit also Fr.’s desire of a
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said glowing Faerie Queene, whose laugh is full hearty,
gleesome. Fouly th’ Prince will be slandered though royale,
’Tis hid in all his works; like a vertue, rather approving
subsequent actions than aught to spend subtly life’s roiall
gift. Nought turns trust to doubt, and woundes th’ heart

as doth such wrong. Fr. had sore suspicions of great ill-
usurping all former good so that for him love to Marguerite

alter’d not whilst God suffred sin to draw a subtile vayle

acrosse his eyes, yet hath hee said thereof in‘that hee did -
linger long, cast backe, tost to and fro until this lifegrief

wore itselfe out, exalting to heaven then sinki’g to

abyss(s)es no plumbline could sound. Forever tasting

joy w’ch as tortures gnaw, is like bliss of heavenlie love
amidst hell’s paines, these lovers—idli’g like Dante’s
Paolo and Francesca—should, if marking evil’s punish-
ment, so take to heart all such warnings that they escape
co’demnation and ill, in a farre greater degree, in th’ dis-
tant future the Bible maketh clear to every person.

Mine is loving service. In well-wishing and aiding his
Lordship’s designes that no accident hath turned aside anie
worke I take in hand as a trust or as a charge to keepe, I
have striven to shewe that in life greater matters are
co’ceal’d then I would thinke ’tis wisedome, in thi’gs
daylie seene, to confesse, knowing St. Alban acknowledged
a fault freely, and e’er if a sin was laid upon his co’science
tho’ hee might never do daily penance would offer a sacri-
fice, bitter teares. And if, I deeme, a true penitent is
saved, assuredlie Fr. St. Alban, I named F. B., has no
longer a life so sad. Are wrong[s] made right in another
world ¢ He sees things darkly no longer, but doth know
and understand verities which he did ever beat long till
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th’ grains appeared, and treasure wherein theeves to rob
watched not—aye Nature’s hidden secrets. This also. is
‘in every work in his last dayes. Truth, truth, was alone -
follow’d with a zeale that vied- with that God’s workers
shew in his Ch. The welfare of men, a fidelity to his
purpost attempt abroad or at home (in respect directly of
his work, indirectlie of order by singular events of a
successio’ he greatlie hoped would continue the Tudor’s
‘reign—1I, with right too) and faithfull constancy of
friendship were in this work as a spring or motive w’ch
. controleth all such spirits. No man could go beyond S. A.
Pride if it adde vertues, must somewhat be as sybil’s
prophecy in ever ruling nothing advaunceth anie. In
present union o’ two natio’s, upon growth of the realm,
nere a princess brings it as good founded or out-ranki’g
standing as M., or buyes the favou’ of Scotsmen—I, win-
some lassie—by wiles, few lovers shall so hold, can or
willi’gly try to keepe. Such gobbets oft held rare, over-
weene those men except love bee th’ destined saviou’,
firmlie in pride and hope uplifting the soul. Thus I may'
‘doe sweet M. this vain pyracy of joy, div’lge gay courtley
mummeries, or even a pillage which drew dul eyes. F. for
whom I buye no wishes, nor reckless assista’ce ev’n now
remov’d—/[f]or now in fondness I see F.’s past fairly—
is portray’d in some of his R.; X.; E.; G. This greef,
hushed, no eie does see. I [aye] irresolv’d o’ men I wis
to an eie it is cleare. Nere won his vertuous essays to rule

* the land, yet *twas the right—[f]or his title was just.
W. R
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Upon one of the great white columns in the Cathedral
of Christ Church, Oxford, is a peculiar memorial to
Robert Burlon. A bust of the author surmounts a Latin
wnscription.  On one side s the celestial globe of Coper-
nicus; on the other, a tablet said to represent the horoscope
of Burton. The illustrations of zodiacal and astronomical
signs on the title page of the Anatomy of Melancholy
(1628 Ed.) are almost identical with those on this tablet.
Each kind of melancholy anatomized in the book is cryp-
tically given by the use of the celestial figures. Burton
ot is said, was so anxious to justify the predictions of his
horoscope that his own hand aided Nature to end his life
at the date foretold.

I owever it_ 18 more to our purpose that in the Cypher
work, the celestiad globe signifies Bacon, wn the cryptic
table of cypher names which were at times used to indicate
himself and his different masks. The bi-literal message
in the Latin wnscripltion reads:

“Tale heed; In a box is MS. Fr. B.”

(The Lost MSS. p. }-5.)
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MEMORIAL TO ROBERT BURTON, CHRIST CHURCH CATHEDRAL, OXFORD.






e —

—

THE FELICITY OF QUEEN ELIZABETH.
1651

F. St. A. has set th’ hour for certain Manuscripts to
come to light. All were his Lordship’s own work, but
the most he did nowise claim nor speak clearly and plainly
in respect of the same. 4 ‘

While I did never countenance a sad loss in this our
present age, since life could not reach that far distant
period, I consented to put Spenser in this honour’d
charnell house where kings of th’ English people rest.

So in due time shall work rise in his Lordship’s name
as I know it. Stage plays—earlier ones it may then be
seen bore the names Peele, Marlowe, Jonson, Greene,
gréat numbers Shakespeare—epicks, similar in stile of
verse to th’ poems of G. Chaucer; philosophic works,
essaies. It is not a small part of his Cipher, yet th’ time
is far off when the monuments ope, when mural slabs fall,
and only graves retain that hid in their lowly prison.
Works of the immanent value Fr. St. A.’s pen did at all

. nes easily produce, only one or two of those now writing,
. nerever found, bring forth with a labour infinite.

His Lordship spake wisely of eyes, as th’ Scripture,
they that perceive not th’ hidden works—‘“eyes that see or
perceive not”. His words are selde a great while fro” my
mind. This is in my thoughts most oft of late: ‘“Learn-
ing is honour. It doth more exalt both monarch et sub-
ject, by sure, safe and auspicious steps, then anie other
means of advancement”. '

How .vastly beyond most was Fr. St. A. advanc’d, for
he took all learning for his province. Let us do likewise

when it is possible.
W' R.



RESUSCITATIO 1657.

Go to G—, F.’s outsid[e] estate where F. us'd to
reside. ’Tis oft the surer reply to anything asked of us,
for it urgeth on new cypher you have noticed, it may be,
already.

My mony only is used in one purpost, but slowly
moov’d, way to put another.of those extol’d and even
world-read volumes upo’ view. I can so publish th’ secreat
wish as to the other MSS., lost to time if left for War his
cruelty to bring forth. As to looke to find monuments and
mural tablets, onlie, places to conceal MSS. is to see, it is
plain, but labour lost, a sound reason makes me seek to
have F.’s word disregarded. At G—MSS. kept must be
seene, and you, I have perfect and full assurance, in re-
nown therefor must outgo mee.

Bind all as tolde, i. e., suiting in colour, quality outside,
and less regard time in placing th’ parts (as likewise F'r.
accompted of much importance) then theame.

In time F'r., so worthy, may through this be known.
"Twould have surely giv’n th’ minde ease and no lesse joy
could I thus have seene it in such kind and such propor-
tions, when I failed in several purpost though rarely de-
clared attempts of laying royal clayme, in my bold letters
upon anie sort of manuscripts proceeding from the able
and easy pen sages in times past, and those that yet be,
exceed in no work for lasting benefit of man’s life. In no

The Roman letters in the Title pages are required.
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way was it possible thus to get his works into th’ graces of
either king, such then was their love of Fra.’s foes. Tho’
malice doth hurt F. no longer, wee feel griev’d in heart
many times, recollecting his past. Far from me be re-
proach or blame. Wiser do I esteem it, at so)late a period
as wee have attained unto now, to detract nothing. Th’
truth shall be seen. Or if sure means of protecting this,
be considered, N. B. that traducing one we daily pay
tribute, is respect, as deeds speake.

Many have rewarded my learned and gentle fnend who
put forth the works wherein he once would shew a pride,
such as I doe. These, regarding time most beneficent, did,
before and since vaine pursuits beguiled my own thoughts,
ask to see every and all works sette forth—works whylst -
varied, still of most strangely royale stile, wh’ch he fort-

" unately us’d, not as an idle affection as many doe, but by
royall nature, I hold,—i’ MS. sealed and bearing the signe-
roial lately mention’d. It were a vain and idle atempt till
saner thinkers then are put in power (or aecounted well
grounded or justlie esteem’d leaders) have right and auth--
ority. A Puritan is an ill judge regarding a drama, for a
man it should be known, is embodied principles. A test
can bee made, or, let mind and religious principles con-
tend. Mind is soon content to maintain a milder reply, or
rather than ask deaf and cold ears to attende, will rise
from an argume’t silenced. So my hope (that is mine
cager desire tc fullfil F.’s wish—in a way indeed not after
anie plan F. at last did make—concerni’g th’ trust im-
pos’d on us, his spiritual advisers) shal lack fruition.

The plays perhaps would not, of their own nature or
their owne doubble purpose, have occasion’d so great dis-
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trust had Fr. claymed no title in our crown. One either
fel on some whose faith did ackmowledge allegiance to
none, or those whose religion hinges on observing a law
which hath held by a stra’ge power our Puritan brethren
—upon Scylla here, or wild Charybdis at the other hand—
8o found safe harbour, not as he hoped among his own °
bayes. Barques upo’ wild seas carried, doe come into some
forrein haven. It fortuned in a.like regard, when attempt-
i’g to gain recognition of the man to whom all th’ world
is beholding for his works. French wit, i. e., seemed to
honor fitly one who marked the motives of men’s acts.
Hee possest that fine, clear insight into their inner mind
that gave him the wonderfull power.

Frends in many lands seeing dramas and epics that
bear mark, or princely stamp, upon anything accompany-
ing th’ same, misse one greatly undreamt of—and surely
undetected—fact these signified. Thus R. is Rex; Eng. is
- his realm ; and F. his name, Francis. Ever this shews too
much—the early printed—’tis so easy.

No doubt it may now rise. That body may watch, as
I say, and yon rout of waiting-men, who not known hiding
nigh doe keep my own strong defence, and vow, firmly,
vowes of inviolate trust til time ceaseth, can guard and pro-
tect—yea stones shal lie in ruins, yet that guard renew’d
still shall overlooke as now—but it should fil none, wise in
th’ part th’ ninth: cypher has thus played, w’th fear to trust
him who doth say truly, “If my wise laws but come to view
betimes, your eyes shal gaze upo’ MSS. that none but they,
my well-wishing aids, ever can attain to.” Faith awakes
to renew’d effort hoping to see one discypherer. God blesse
the work of our unknown yet true son. May his only cares
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be a high future to this man whom no purile effort would
reach—my true Prince of old, my guarding, protecti’g,
amiable frend.

Stay alway these two living props, O my God. Be my
work wel carried by those Thy goodness sends. Girt man-
fully they should be to stand on the watch gainst ill. Each
must loose his wsual aymes—aught he.had—be my onely
ayds, who, knowing the reason for so employing F.’s new
cypher, must thus far open to this people th’ tie F. con-
genitally bore to Qu.E. ’

Oft it hath been secretlie told, when the onely decypher-
érs whom my F. saw were men of future days, yourself
amongét them, but of whom good, hopes were had in no
sterile soyl were sown grains of truth for these purposes:
50 to reveale his own kingdomes—having a title in this glad
land of ours, and that twinn realm. As must be known,
wars in olde’ times ofte kept the two in espials upon other
uplooking power. No living soveraign could to-day sute
th’ one to that great pomp, or other to a true glory as this
abused soveraign. Way was lacking—nought else.

In you we have put a trust no other at this time
could take up. So, in regard o’ F.’s life, *twas useles losse
so ‘mourning Rob’t. To keep his grief, that vulture like
did fasten upon his vitals, might bee to hug to him the
messenger of his own death. Th’ time is long past—ay,
forgot—stil we shal see our joynt duties gave to us a his-
tory to reproduce, withal. I must ayd my friend. If an ex-
pla’atory comment implyeth a fault in one naturaly proud
(he the true prince, heir of our glad land) put down th’
cause in origin. I prest this upon our countrie’s forreine,
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yet wel noted frends, that hold th’ ruling power would pros-
per had Que. Eliz. but honoured her son, as he justlie de-
served, and rightfullie,—though thought to be only heyr of
Qu. Eliz. her bodie—clayming through both laws of cus-
tome and a law of Parliame’t, to leave no way to slip or
miss. Knowing his losse, they deny any knowledge of the
spirrits inquir'd of, inasmuch as he surely died wanting
issue; accounting my worthie work so many words wasted
—dewoted affection only, not our purpose; kindly spirit
shewn, rather then any ayd or rightful advancement of that
great designe (th’ not unknown, as Ben J.; R:; E.; R. B.;
W. S.; C. M., and similar well seen names) his varied
writing, which not haviné sign’d or reclaym’d, Fr.
launched forth. Til I, issui’g seven MSS. set them by a
man’s own testimony on a tract as yet not follow’d—nor
yet is seen—men implying soft uses look not upon any
" ciphar writi’g, and employment of th’ first, to expose such
matters. : .
My sad human loss must first be known—my purpos’d
atempts shewn to do Fr. a kindly deed, whom unkind Q. E.
"denied. But time must now soon avow whose works long
have found wellcoming appreciation under veyl’d signa-
tures, or i’ names hee shewed you most plainly. Some of
Fr.’s books I know had nought but Ben ».; R.; E.; R. B.;
W. Sh.; C.; G., and now th’ F. R.—this last, as always
discretio’ taught, carefully concealed—it is evident as I
will without delay prove, like works tho’ contayning unlike
cypher historie. A “W. S.,”” oft us’d on plays, can rob the
true author stil of his own. To meet at the outset one
added duty cheereth my labor. Pure affectio’ hideth no
heat, and I my soveraign held in greatest measure worthy,
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alway, devoted love. Not only thorough kingly art bold,
for, royal as were his late cousins, Fr. (thro’ subtle
mingling of bloud, - royall Tudour running with noble
E. Ley’s in those veyns), like them, in care of his people,
shewed soveraign calmnes, princelie honour, uprightnes
and nobility. )

And I (my mind upo’ having our rightful, honour’d
king properlie understood while I am amid such stage
scenes) wrong’d Fr. Th’ part I should play I strove to
shun, by denying many requests unkindly ; I wrong’d man-
kind, doing that love onlie prompted ; and my fears now
oppress me as life, slipping away swiftly, doth rouse the
soule. Of truth, not time is th’ need therefor. Still we
fear to place dramatical writers, even th’ true genius you
do know, on tryal ; for so long-as Puritan ideas preyail, the
drama, as read supra, must put by all those shining gar-
ments to don the robes of woe. Whereby it alone ful’y
bindeth that our hands, otherwise, would bring upon the
stage in F.’s name. To my hands MSS. of plays that F.
outvieing hundreds and outdoing all, did compose, were
given in fond trust in a kindness w’ch F. had thus far
known. In so blunt temper did I at one time oppose F.’s
designs, I, to win my own waye, vext a suffring man amia-
ble to myselfe.

Moreover, I, if truth now be told, do oppose his.pur-.
pos’d bequest. Posterity! So unwise, so unworthy a de-
sign you must own, would vex a true and faithful subject
whom hundreds—indomitable courageous spirits—would,
I have said elsewhere, joyne, if our I'udor in whose right
we hop’d to shew title had but lived. Of nothing can so
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ill-plan’d, or wholly fancy-wrought, designs co’vince our
contemporary onlookers, therefore my cipher-writ work of
most modest shew is in request.. None worthy drama that
his Lordship faine had throwen the wallet of oblivion hav-
ing yet appear’d, I should truly fail to use my judgm’t in
respect of the same, if I continued unto the end of my life
in a hapless effort thereby toubring' to the view him whom
th’ long future should greatlie delight t* honour. Never-
thelesse, I wrestle still .with my oft propos’d question of
the finall or ultimate disposition I shall wish my executor
t’ make of those MSS. of which so frank a story is told—
of F., his mind—why he held a device must be found that
should protect th’- same, as I have said, in marked and
conceal’d tomb or m’t.

Certain old panels in the double work of Canonbury
Tower, and at our countrie manor, Gorha’bury, “alone
sav’d most valu'd MSS. Thus co’ceal’d, more closely
watched, more suited to escape sublest inquiry, you shall
find th’ dramas hee wisht to hide in th’ stone he proposed
should bee sett up in the Ch. of Stratf’d.

Lately, I do not by any new or old distrust avoid th’
greater force, and I do assume even yet something of re-
sponsibility—being induc’d thereto thro’ like sincere desire
as when my earliest opposing word. shew’d the feeling of
my hart—to see Fr., true prophet tho’ I fou’d him, known
by such men as may read anie of said great works; named
authour of those at present thought to come from other
penns; given his true stile; honour’d by all true men;
placed upon England’s royal throne, annointed soveraign.
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.Doth someéone say, “Too late” ¢ It should, methinks, be
‘as a, b, ¢. F., knowi’g himself of royall bloud through the
Tudours, and serving his subjects as true kings should,
" miserably lackt honour that was justlie—and certainly
known by all th’ older Councelours—his due. How might
those long lost, or rather long wanting, kingly honors to
F. be secur’d when enemies of his 1. m. [late majesty] do
curse royaltie? How should one be crown’d or annointed
‘thus, being dead ¢ Do not say of him “’Tis too long ago.”
‘Use the right—one by all true men of our ill governed
country reserv’d—of doing duty to a soveraign bee he
proclaimed, or may heg not in this world wield a sceptre.
If a true Prince, inborn and inbred, true subjects should
regard him with reverence. If the honour w’ch is his due
may now trulie bless him, my cup wil overflow. Use, I
pray, the right. My most conscientious and extensive
efforts strangely overcome, my writings on this most fear-
full injurie—the one loving plea for F., put out as secret
or cypher epistles—a waste an utter losse, I now yield th’
best of my charge whilst I am on a stage of action. So
altho’ a way be not at once seen to lay hold on th’ MSS.
be not by my slowly giv’n facts, long withheld, a prey to
dismay—beaten off. . '
"Tis always the rule which you found. By supprest,
yet finally seen, statements I shall make it more plain in
respect of works we shall turn over to such hands as do
seek where this so valew’d treasure lieth in hiding. It
much behooveth you untill Fr.’s dramas shall come to
light, to put it upon trial and test—occasion surelie must
not want to doe this—and thereafter, take a course to an
end or purpose this cipher points out. Time will evermo
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run gaily on as at a former period in F.’s kind life, when
we were simply working with the tho’t not of ourselves but
of his subjects—the land, @ questioned i’tention upon Q.
Elizabeth’s own part, put out of his future, though it
could not bee taken out of his present thought; the scepter,
as the symboll of soveraignite, he should not hold, yet
nothing should preve’t his sway over men.

Having th’ only method at th’ hour, of meeting the
king’s unceasing inquiries I assur’d mark’d use of a
cipher although by none expos’d. .The a, b we saw plainly
might leave Fr.’s much treasur’d MS. masqued in those
disguising, yet wisely selected, simple names, as without
doubt you are aware. Therein let us always rejoice.
Students see our two doubly misleading, turning, hiding,"
cyphers that have been emploied—the bi-literate and tri-
literate. When of old, a querie being made arous’d the
fear of discovery, this became a common point, I may.
now say, or cente’ of- inquiry; and it much beseem’d all in
F.’s employ, to devise means to prove guardians at all
times. And, inasmuch as unstable aydes be worse then
none, I resolv’d by most attractive, most manifest—not to
say too apparent—letters, I would a less simple, offsett
with one somewhat like, whilst more open to the eye—
cypher, i. e., too difficult to follow. F. not being so ready,
I have but now said, at my bequest thus to pursue humble
men, opposed any offer of secret artes with firm yet not
unkindly refusall, and in trustful love wrote th’ more.
They who be no penmen have conceived similar workes;
some in written MS. make cyphers weakly enclose a
valueless, no doubt truthfull epistle. By cherishing any
bent such as this, e e nata, I urge th’ said penns to witness
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to use of th’ triliterall. This draweth markt attention to
writings our men have ready—Xkept in use for such seekers.
My works thus do protect from too arde’t pursuit of sur-
reptitiouslie prepar’d MSS. whose valew would I doubt
vary greatly—having double, I may even say a triple or
three-purpost, right to be. None of so great worth, also,
I deem of unforeseen interiour importance, as when he
humble sutor as hee seemed, stole away a queen’s love,
and carried an answering love in th’ heart of such truth
he was of necessity continually opening his bosom in
plays; for th’ heart of his Romeo, or gentle Hamlet will
reveal his devotio’. Sterner th’ sorrows Troy’s warriour
met, surely; yet a sotule learneth through sorrow the full-
ness of all pain in order to set forth the truth, such scenes
at the least as F. hath thus shewn to any or to all who
turn over those leaves, poring ove’ the wonderfull works.

"Twas upon knowledge his love had brought, not upon
the pride of the mind, of fine exercise and use of wit, hee
wrote much of his truest, most important works, especially
the plays I have last mentioned. I presumed not in thus
noting F.’s priz’d work, since cyphe’ letters are met from
indisputable source attesti’g thus that great and o’ermast’-
ring, living love, furnisht that truthfull tho’ painfull
theme, and to an experience wonderfull (ay! most wond- _
rous, unusual, forraign—jyet so formal—must it have
been) all those plays we speak of can be trac’d.

Pending Q. Eliz. her reply, Fr.—as I suspect my
cipher epist’ told—fond suitor, ill us’d through a trust
too complete to mar his fulnes of joy, dreamt many long,
Fairy led dreams that filled scenes manifold with tender
grace, whilst irresistibly drawing the heart toward a hight .
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so divine weak natur’d Margaret blenched. But I, who
* for his sake cherisht generous ways, tho’ts gentle and
kind, blame rudely i’ speaking thus. How many times a
failure is not seen in a titled maide @s in an unknown
girle. When proof truly arraigns sems, as you have
noticed, it more widely prevails. Que. K. wel wro’ght,
granted that her hand was the one in our thought instru-
mentall, in th’ rejectio’ of the treaty before a royall com-
missio’ drew out a form of reply. This, as I but now said,
may be accompted very good policie on Qu. K.’s part,
even supposing Fr. heir apparent, or rather known and
receyv’d as such. Song more joiful I might well seek,
but a sorrow more engrossing and yet mildly betray’d
never was known. As he sounded the deep abys of fath-
omles payn, he but voyc’d in the drama his own sorrows;
as he mounted heights of divinest bliss, light springeth up,
flame mounteth, burning words glow in his plays. Writ-
ten poems e’er will tell but the like. It induceth me to
shew to all, who have held intimate relations with F., the
early blossoming that bore such late fruit. Although
acknowledging to no compatriot an experience rather to be
hidden from sight then discourst upon, this grave philos-
opher fullie revealeth it all in the dramas. Whenever
the arrows of sorrow pierc’d the soule, ever fond thought
reclaimed love’s joy—by the one, knowi’g love’s crown;
by the other, pain’s cross.

Yet I stay too long on this duty. A word that our
Tudor prince applied oft might do as well here. He
warned a man at once to escape from haste and from
idlenes as from two great’r plagues or sources of evil then
all his other small vices. Idlenesse I can always avoid as
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shewn; haste doth drive early, late, at morning and at
noon ; and when falls the hour of eve, meerly plieth anew
that whip. Thus for my friend, king, much more royal
of port—and truly royal of mind—more worthie a throne,
more suted by his own quality, 'origin, eminency and life,
then anie who claimed right therein, I make most ernest
or thoroughly grounded claym to such right as the son
(born in wedlock) to a queen should receive. Thereby
may there bee yet a really correct and just accompt

- brought to the view. Queen Marguerite’s love made most

e >

playn not studies, not art, but nature found vent therefrom
in truly wonderfull drama, poem, or sonnet. His pene-
trating pathos wds not procur’d from books, but foret
out by sorrows of a weight none has known from lips now
sealed in death, save onely a few, his nearest friends whom
he thought or held discreet—some warm frends with
whom many of my pale colours present finished paintings
-others will not desery. To such I appeal; of such it is
hop’d that our land’s history [may be] rewritten with
minds clear, freed from th’ unusuall modes o’ thought
which imposed this restraint upon writings. Many things
rid you of any such uses, if my opinions, noted for but
one greatness of vocation duly appoint men who next o’
kin, or but sommo’d by our guard, shall assume wiling
charge. In zeal to serv my frend truly untill th’ end is
gaii’d; ‘T employ wit to indiice such men to give a prom-
ise 50 to turn others unto our subtile ‘and secret ideas.
Gaining controll over future thought in this way, prov’d
that while upholding that idol in all his greatness th’ end
which I consider’d unattainable, now commeth toward us.
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From. generatio’ to succeeding generation shall our men
stand guard till the ending doom. o

But my design, by proving multitudes have still cher-
ish’d F.’s memory, sheweth one this, dive’s other princes
have found that my actions were irregular but manifestly
not the actions of a madman. None of volatile nature do
embrace our proposition, for to men of like temperame’t
to keep the matter from suspition would bee quite impos-
‘sible. F.’s words: “It inviteth discovery if men be once
accompted politiks,” I at length put in use, by turning the
thoughts to a cypher (that contained but proofs and ex-
amples Fr. employ’d to shew other means of transmitting
message) to ward off those questio’ers. Should my p. g
[private guard] join in like search we believe they could
ne’er seize on his dramas. All the Will S.—as well the
delicate poems; as sweet and as fair as M. herselfe, as the
plays—are well concealed.

Of my own wil I had begun new rules, easy and plain
to see, to overmaster one particular difficulty regarding
tied letters. These I join’d but termed them single, giv-
ing one or other value, as it preceded or stood clearly out;
i. e., you think ¢, ¢ u do represent both in ct, et, us, et al.
Nevertheless, this being but once used in th’ work many
examin’d, no doubles do combine, tho’ ef, having this use
in F.’s ciphrings was yet preserved. I grow sanguine of
ultimate goed, by following his cyphers, “In all or
nought,” F. would say, and, in using one Fr. hath left to
me, guide seekers of this important truth to another. I~
must ayd his design in all his incomplete work with full
content, inasmuch as the revealed wil of Heaven, it will
come to your mind, is shewn but of late by th’ foyling of
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many an attempt to put his fairest MS. dramas in the
hands, or view, of just and competent men. As to Fr.’s
poems many are in the af’d plays, and it induceth others
who write, to find inspiratio’ therein. Of F.’s purpose,
or his ciphers, none could dream but our decyphrer who in
time shal see F'r.’s entire device. He wished our thorough
work to overthrow those charges that hung over his every
thought, colouring the works as a dye doth impart his
hew. Much as he would paint melancholy’s bud, though
the color were bright, the flower would shew sad hews.
Since historians had written all he said—much more
then he committed—my penn served onely as one of four,
though three while most in use had most of the writing,
to set Fr.’s principall acts before that enemy by whom
proud sons of royall soveraigns met ignominy, the power
at Court. Some by G..climbed so high he was frighted
lest hee might himselfe be overshadowed. Also, alwaies
th’ fox though it were a time one could in due proprietie
sett his propensities on trial, G. V. raised the story re-
specting F.’s pride. But an event one recalls as giving
some sort of reason why pride undoubtedlie held the
whip, is itself an explanation. The madness we shun we
wished Fr. to be freed from—counting one’s pride much
like madnesse, and love not less cause of insanity. Do
not make hereby a clayme that by this I am forfeiting my
right as a friend, in giving a voice at this late hour to a
thought w’ch is somewhat more a derogatory statement or
testimony to F.’s propensities then vow’d testimonie to
facts. Reason wil make so monstrous suspicions fly in
"timid haste to hide, not flourish—reason, inasmuch as I
supposed these-might bee aptly us’d to prove his unusuall
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p‘a-rts,'mainly shews his ill success in his greatest of quests,
and my conseque’t faithful service in this sort or manner.
But a forerunner runs with a purpose, to make a high,
plaine waie for one to note who would follow. The one
sought—the decipherer—if hee take up my manifold aids
herein contayn’d shal have possessio’ in hand not of the
story onely but valued papers as well that shall speedilie
recal histories Fr. hath many times written in cypher,
always subtly dividing into parts most minute aught co’-
cerning Qu. E. Enough, E., puissant queen though she
was, once failed in duty. None would have dared to
move in direct opposition to a soveraign in whose smal
hand their own life hour, Thou holy just and righteous
One, rested. Even keys of th’ nations fate were not re-
claim’d. The will of Elizabet’-ruled Engla’d, even in her
passing from th’ scenes of life; and so doth tell that well
I served the true Prince in making his title to the throne
seen and honoured of all such as yourself——students of
cipher writing, that in books of our printing have thus
found where Qu. E. sought to dig a pit greater, I think,
then my worthie friends see. -

Indeed to-search E.’s motive is not my provmce, nor.
my wish. May so many acts in her life, I ask, catch the
attention but excite no suspicio’ that all might not be
right? Yet what man may now remove or draw from her
heart, mind, or spirit th’ veile hiding with darkness quite
impenetrable such secrets as are to[o] deep for us. Like-
wise th’ Scripture maketh clear®’tis reserved to those
whose immortall soules are washt white in bloud of a
holie sacrifice ev’n, to sit on thrones of judgment, to ex-
amine souls, to pronounce a doome, to make a power of
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holiness, to shunn error, to work out humane laws or
principles, .executing powers divine—but the time is not
yet. I must confine Fr.’s history to a recital of facts such
as I have giv'n. It is.grief w'ch trieth mightily ones
proud thoughts. ' '

Whilst the end of time lifteth this wronged son to a
royall soveraign—to this I at most must term tardy
honour—I can onley say it might well come, not alone to
lift up a proud soule, nor to bring reward to one that
hath ever longed to set quiet F.’s men (I withal do as’ume
be pupils), but also to give the MSS. spoken of such
positive indorsement all must come into sight, and knowl-
edge, fend her Majesty’s baseness from just notice, sound
noble vertue’s due and lawful note o’ praise. To find the
end of my futile efforts is less in mind at present, since I
have been obliged to relinquish all hope of these treasure
houses being found by my instrumentality. But although
some praise to the faithfull strife w’ch I long maintain’d
may not serve to give one any title to a selfe approving
confidence, yet fever to be a mean to a much desired
achievement, drew or urged me irresistibly onward, and
loss of much time, gold, study or all worldly adva’tage,
let me no whit. My gentle F.’s renown everybodie’s
tongue once sounded, too sweetly by far to quit him for
pious whim.

How I sav’d F.’s dramas, is the future theame, i. e., I
knowing this surely, vows of love so dutiful as ours must
not divide those o’ duty to works. Vows which must hurt
th’ very person they aim most to protect be, as many holie
ones wil make oath, set aside. They who would give up
all for F. claim—while F.’s loving ﬁature, moving one
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indeed by wisdom from God, held them to him—they.
knew it, nathlesse, treason gaynst self. Not for my own
interests have so many dayes been spent plodding: I
loved my work. Fr. oft approved desire to lift from a
proud prince a galling burden, so your ayde to set forth
my project is hereby lookt for. In my dutie to king, tho’
he miss’d both thrones, I may surelie have kind assista’ce.
Unto you it may not have the subtle awinspiring charm,
yet when it shall bee th’ wiselie chosen pursuit you love,
you wil do pleasing duty. Make guards, to whom many
precious manuscripts have been given in charge, yield
all such to your most supplicating plea to be given or
allow’d the disposall of all treasure committed to custo-
dians, (and is duly watched); find out Fr., his true
history, and.rewriting the most part, spred a great truth.
My own acts—as you know if my other epistles, all writ-
ten by my hand, secretlie hold your disciphring eye—
will now help so-stiled Puritans, jealous of all w’ch per-
taineth or is joined unto a royall house, thence to hope to '
destroy suddenly the labours which occupied a lifetime.
Though no doubt aught that you or others, lovers of Fr.’s
cyphers, take, win that protection in bloud.

It might, by farr, of two evills give better grounds of
hope if it were but a hostage o’ Time or Ruin—such as th’
twain, poem of D. and sonnet of S., have depicted—then
of hostile robbers called rigid Puritans. As proper, I
give Fr.’s most co’stant cherisht hope w’ch took form
within those few dull mo’ths. Fr. respecting this gave
me full instructio’, adding, “I love to conform to wise
sages, their customes. They covet onely the best things.”
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Put faith in that Eternity should prove, loath earthly
attribute and low aym. Fate may give to you cells in a
prison or castle in our sunny England. When this cometh
to pass remember how it is written, “Lo, those are ac-
counted worthy, etc.” Although I have found no occasion
of resisting anything to blood, it would but teach so stiled
Puritans watchfulness, observation; thus draw eies w’ch
would otherwise be unseeing rather unto that I would
hold obscure then lure the sight to scenes environ’d not by
any to decry. Again it should give none aught to inquire
in this assumptio’ of authority in saying:

' “Make guarding custodians at Gorhambury, Cano’-
burie Tower et caetera yield to you the W. Sh. manu-
scripts,” inasmuch as all responsibilitie is but to remove
it in perfect safetie to the place F. did no doubt ofte’times
me’tion. Though I knew well this work would at last
come into universall honour, as F. by not knowing aught
of the hope that I cherished did foretell, yet prophesying
when the futility, weakness, made me a faintheart, though
by no means yielding, I most often told of failure. Olden
duty bcame a matter almost unbearably wearisome. A
sonnet of F.’s all but perswading me th’ MS. were quite
as safe if we left no trace thereof, I destroyed the-stone
Fr. kept—for of any reall use in attempting to place it ir
a dulie design’d niche I can see no manifestation—and
conceal’d a portio’ at G—. ’Tis triumph o’ my wit not of
JYour conceits. All that you so possess, all you hold you
must owe me. I say to you nought of my triall, or, as my
meum et tuum law is new, speak dayly and almost hourly
of my assura’ce, expectation, good hope and supporting
co’fidence. I—inasmuch as our interes is one—have the
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same possessive present ownership your foresight shal
secure to you in th’ future. :

" Our truest works must vie onely to bring Fr.’s dramas
to men’s view. F. wish’d truth to rest on a farr off condi-
tion by which he now hoped to prevent loss but at times
feared that meer oblivio’ might follow; but I confro’ted
him, always producing strong arguments he put aside but
could not answer; w’ch at last is, as subtly intended, or
wilie purposes easilie doe become, a burde’ of pain on
" my heart for all time. That desire to bind Fr.’s dramas
properly, though the accepted first Folio yet bore the
name you know, much influenced my actes, et quid facien-
dum? As tho’ I had beene the maid herself, I thro’ des-
pair, twirling Fortune’s wheel to proove my actual power,
rashly left indolent freedom from care to take up whatever
responsibility pertaineth unto F.’s work, having been
induced or (I may say not unfitly—rather with propriety)
driven thereto of a loving desire. I claim we help for-
ward F.’s purposes by opposing a proud or weak yielding
to a changing fortune. The future could not charm since
truly in the pre;ent is our onely sure knowledge and
cognizance of the truth concerning aught. Lo, more
majorum, I die; my world sinketh from sight; everything
but God will disappear forever. That we would do, shal
be quickly done or not acomplisht. But so to doe this
that I undertook, nay,-at no present night or day did time
seeme fit. A future if remote is preferable to utter loss,
and I tho’ a Puritan co’demn it, seek right. I bore any
complaynt of C.’s whilst working for this ende.

Thus ultimatelie shal I ask for your vow to me, when
I may bee at last wel freed t’ use no men you, I, or E. K.
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(d) do tax. I, let me now see voters sef the dignity, as
you observe I do, above all else. So farr, it is evident
nothing outranks it in mindes not biassed by Puritanicall
view, or by self interest. Time for F. was in ages; for
mee, years or decades. His vision reacht to that far off
century, my own scarce to my own life’s sure but indefinite
end; so as he fixt hopa upon men whom it should neer in
truth~be my fortune to see, much less guide, who i’ days
that no man knoweth may hold but light antiquities for
which I, whilst all things are fresh, virile, would give
my life to protect. F.’s design you guess. Tho’ I fought
both the idea and future fulfilment of the same, in measure
and a degree quite markt, F.’s wilful dispositio’ of MSS.
is undoubtedlie giv'n to prevaile o’er all th’ opposition. I
have said, “He doth prevaile in some measure,” for hav-
ing occasionallie made an attempt, as now probably known
to you, to put out important work, likewise known to you,
nothing results save a repetition of my fortune at the
outset. Being baffled in our own country, at a loss oft
times to give F.’s indorseme’t of th’ means, since I acted,
not as F. thought proper and just, my airs must shew
much assurance.

Lest ciphar aping—vice turning men by that device
away—should hold, and I, by wasting time (but then,
when lost, duly known), miss that I labored thus blindly
(and, happily, futilelie) to accomplish, whilst aydes to
F. urge me, till we shew MSS,, to desist, I do my work
sub rosa. I write,, but end oft in midst a story or dir-
ectioc’—by F.’s rules—before anie idea is gained, and
onely piecemeale do I, slowly, at last tell you that you
wish to know. References to any such instructions, left
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in my care, prove my words. No other manner is em-
ploy’d—none would be so safe. Why may not such usage
or methods be a protection in our work as in Fr.s? Any
true cyphrer, as any good decypherer, hath patient nature
and temperament. Nejther shall leave a task w’ch hath,
by the wisest of men as well as the best belov’d, been laid
~as I may say on both, albeit one is unknown. Oyphering
hath as arelative disciphering, as you know, else one
betokens onely loss.

Now to reach rare papers take panell five in F.’s tower
room, slide it under fifty with such force as to gird a
spring.. Follow A, B, C’s therein. Soon will the MSS.
so much vaunted, theme o’ F.’s many bookes, be your own.

Let not mine early thoughts be underrated, inasmuch
as not F.’s plan alone, nor the one w’ch I often revolved,
shall in.- course and pasage o’ time find the fulfilment
desir’d; yet, by a union, a discreet framing and joining
together, part of the first and a portion of th’ other, we
may, I think, achieve a worthier end.

F. did, troth to say, most arde’tly love men of comming
time and other ages. All protest of mine (that sought to
keep work, great in every way; to endow men of our time;
to prove Lo. Verulam, or Viscount Saint Alban—as in

common was his style, tho’ born a royal sonn to a Queen
' of ‘England—author of plays, poems, wise tractates and
philesephical works) is in origin simply loving duty, con-
stant whilst it seemed-celd. But [it] is not of our own
liking that we have sought you, heping.by our much
ciphring so to entice or interest some writer willing to

-
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make like effort for F.’s advancement in England’s his-
tories which may now in many essentialls be completely
réwrittem-and recast. Many subtle persons noting F. may
say: Quantum mutatus ab illo.

Yea, it shall seeme to be somwhat of change, yet this
- to_the more informed in wayes of Elizabeth or Leicet’r
will soon turn distrust or inattentiveness to firm belief of
my wonderfull story—in times whose years you may hope
to see. It is beyond our day, as is out of question. We are
now but acting as steward, holding and preservi’g th’ MS.
for a time yet to be; holding them, gainst a suddain or
viole’t attempt to appropriate our charge to this end, the
issuing at a- proper time, or distributi’g according to my
request. Let it have work upon F.’s history, upon Q. E.’s—
by unus’d cyphrings put stronglie out in lifelike colours—
Leycester’s, upon Robert’s in order to shew our worthy
Englishmen (who know not our roial sons of the House
of Tudor) that a legal heyr to England’s throne was in
the fullest strength o’ his virile manhood at Elizabeth’s
death, Perchance my own words fitly point tho’ inade-
quate to present, his wonderfull parts. No mighty king of
the mightiest o’ realms could equall him whom your wit
must have found stiled Francis—signifyi’g our king—no
intimacy nor libertie, meaning rather that his own proper
title in England’s crown gave him this rightly.

F. Rex. you may find affixed to all or chief of those
MSS. our constant unwearying care hath long kept in
walls of Gorhambury, F.’s olde manour. Due many must
the deep, the unsounded, unfathomed and unfathomavle
debt bee. I am grateful, I.say truly, for th’ faith w’ch
men who watch ore th® MSS. shew, at Gorh’mburie
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Manour. As I may myself meet the day of their recovery,
with you as an ayde, call not my gift partial, as, had I
taught you not, you had not mark’d place of F.’s MSS. or
_way that should be imployed to put your hand upo’ them.
You do surely love some o’ F.’s works, being cognizant, -
I have no doubt, unusual wit wonn out the old contest for
supream and undoubted right; such a right as genius
‘makes- for+itself.. If other drama can be found that
matches only in minor, outside, exterior points you may
wonder, for no man whom th’ whole world hath joined
most curiously to applaud, hath imitators and apes so
shrewd as to write in varied stile yet withall stampt, as
" he would make questions impossible, by th’ excellent, the
pervading genius—th’ die marking his gold.

Most rare is the great gift. There F. is Marlow, gay
for a brief time, but pompous, lofty, high sounding; now
is he Edmund S—for his rare, excellent, sweet singing
belov’d ; now appeareth as G. Peele, full of odde quips;
and then is hee R. Greene; so vivid painter of his mindes
conceits ; now Shakespeare ; and now R. Burton, crowding
into a volume quaint thoughts of melancholy and much
wisedom he winnowed from many another’s pile of waste

~—all learni’g not bearing proper fruit F. acco’pted a fu-
ture cheating, a sure losse—and lastly is he our Bacon, as
you I doubt not must know, only lest there yet be a wrong
and imperfect comprehension of those: things I re-repeat it.

To follow our plan closelie, exercises wit. F. hath told
many of the principall events, but hath left a g}oodly
number. We, somewhat interess’d even yet to secure more
discipherers, make use of simple means in some late books
to rouse that questioning spirit necessarie alike to our
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purposes and our duty to Fr. You may shun my own
puerile object, since it hath not advanced mine ends nor
given me satisfying promises. Then all there resteth.
We who shall convi’ce my aides of Time’s sure ordering
of the event, happily may so account as both probable and
‘actual. Few linkes yet may be wanted, but ’tis likely you
doe make this a studie. If it doth but hap to be such
dallying, unthinking, handli’g some schoolboy giveth, my
dreams are vain. It must be a solid, setled pursuit, to
employ F.’s words, and it is doing work will last as long,
wee doubt not, as Time or th’ world lasts. Give, if much
strength thy God bestoweth, a goodly portion of time unto |
our F.’s conceits, and that history that I have said you
could find. My proper or assum’d cypher work, w’ch is
my daily task now, will augment our store. Also, as cer-
tain events in Fr.’s life win plain unbias’d rendition in
~ this record, as will probably surprise you somewhat, you
will note here a schism by far more severe or more wide-
reaching then states ecclesiastical such as ours have yet
known. Be the matter what it may ’tis evidently not
conceit, neither th’ cypher-play that maketh one wait
with a mind almost on fire with suddain eager wish or
mad desire to give his homage to King Francis in loving,
life-long service. It is knowledge of the full draught he
drank in Queen E.’s reign impels me onward—a poysonous
draught to a youth. To shew you this narratio’ of-this I
refer you to Sp.; Sh:; N.; J.; G.; P.; M, as I said in
my early cyphri’g. You must work these out patiently
though many of them be sadly printed.

One thing I am sure you fully know, ’tis importa’t
now this récord be continued, as, if something do remain
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unwritten, naturaly there must be in our Fr.’s history a
gap no invoki’g of aid will avail to fill. So ’tis also, we
know, well—i. e., expedient—for us to cyphar all works
that we publish. You will see suspense rewarded, if with
patie’t faith the work shall thus be pursued. As by
thorough study the work grows to seeme very simple, your
part shall less gall you, and you will take real delight put-
ting the matter few understand into so clear sun. Whether
I kept full compleat faith with Fra., or Phaeton-wise
took into my guiding hands those reins of power and
governance, his purpose should still prevail. Ministers
to high soveraigns have not all power and are drawn but
curiously to many acts. The will of a man’s chief oft
cou’ters the judgment of such. Must we assume all respon-
sibility, all the ignominy or shame when matters may
by those counter wishes, counter arts thus making strife,
miss the desir’d end alike he would attain, as other that
th’ head truly desired ¢ It hath then no fulfilme’t of the
one or other’s hope; so as both are alike the losers, it lieth
on them both as a weight easy to bear possibly, when‘man’s
heart is trayn’d to say with Francis, “There is a divinite
shaping our ends;” hard, when he feels hee may rather
have been his master’s shaper and destiny. ’Tis thus my
soul by pestering thoughts suffereth disease, unrest; but
who will ayde or make me find myself otherwise than a
faulty guide? As by love all sinn and tra’sgressio’ is
forgiven mine haply may winn remission. We look to
God. :

My Jew of M. work doth fully give my later efforts to
reach -the point F. had in view. With most powerfull
widereaching controling i’fluenee over severall in whose
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hand it was to ayde us, Fr. ever held to one hope as T
have said. After some attempts had tamed his spirit some-
what I saw that opportunitie would not probably lack to
carry forward my perfidious scheme, if so hard a stile -
must be given it. As I said a very short time since, where-
as love prompted anything the guilt is greatly lessened.
I am one by self so harshly censur’d all our judges com-
‘bined should fall short, it appeareth, in meting justice.
You perhaps read an early writing in cipher telling you
my oppugnancy of minde to F.’s very tirelesse constancie
in cypher work which F. conserveth in Canonbury and
Gorhambury, as you found when our story first commeth
out, and also since much of the plann was if F.B. die,
guard-men I placed upon my MS. (if our accou’t be
still in th’ cipher as now undiscovered) my men, known
to you I have no doubt, should, upon a demand made by
him I had so chose’, surrender all to such guardianship.
It may give you an added duty to F. and you may regard
it outranking my claime, so that instead of bringi’g out
new and valewed things, it is probable all such will be
put in a different safe hiding, as F. planned, “for times
to be.”

I am, as you must have seene, at present distress’d
over my own part in this scheme. Cannot our fundamen-
tal ideas act still on yourself since it is through this work
that any knowledge doth ayde you to make a search for
my said MSS. which F. commanded mee to conceal within
such monume’ts or mural tablets as did mark a resting
place of his happy company of masks? T leave the entire
decision at the last to yourself; for my owne part nothing
can move my mind. Also I have made too careful, sober,



80 BI-LITERAL CYPHER OF FRANCIS BACON,

constant, daily struggle to keep hold on that w’ch was so
" full of Francis, his hjdden history, to relish a meager
almes now. Yet it cannot matter in a future of sinless
" life what the mind hath put off to assume a mysterious
- likeness to th’ Divine. No memory of this life can sur-
vive the change. But this doth well apply to our work.
Very soon, by our oft urg’d loss of strength, our part in
F.’s ciphers must become graduallie less, and indeed shall
accomplish no purpose unless you assist us. To controal
future monarchies becometh ¥r.—mot meerely subtilty.

Fr.’s musty old docume’ts-do solelie reveal triumphs
of his life as small weeds—P.; G.; S.; or J., of whose
services pride yet avails us, if old, doe a work wit harmeth,
or F. i’ truth.

Should he hold an unknown power both of the bodie,
the spirit or the brain, suppos’d to belong or attache to
several? shut the beavre? tarry in a hiding¢ Stars in
voyd clear ether, give glowi’g worlds to our eye. Thus
should Fr.’s sun of glory gleam upon th’ sight. But anie
ill, the justly deserved denunciatio’ doth bring, it beho’v-
eth W. to bear. I stay’d a less gruesome triall—encounters -
for th’ sclandred friend, you, good worthy assistant saw;
Francis, royal heyre born to our guilty, so-call’d Virgin
Qu.E.—to us, F. Although fullie justified to you—or to
us, his kind, loving, nobly doing, truest o’ friends—it
must be confest that true -points o’ honour must be kept,
as duly by Tudors as by men of lower birth.

In severall ruinous wasts, two seene in Fr.—tho’ us’d
to some monitory end—thoroughly attest what subtle reve-
lations will come to us. I, thus an odd, innate trait (the
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- same I know was in Francis, his ruling Tudor progenitors
—in youth neither his worthy tutors, his staid, choice,
notable, I, [aye] ignorantlie supposed, parents—usually
accompted F.’s own—nor Sir Thos. Bodley startled or
wondering, owned to hold of much significance) gave to
our Tudor that air of th’ pote’t serious, prophet prince.

Our view at some late time in life is grave. In true
fear to read black signes my vision, settling on no dista’t
day, fights the foes obsessing my moral forces—curst
thoughts, trust like this you see onely a vain rivalry’; curst
wayes, tho’ intending good to F. by our ayd. But =
proud hand made our guide but put away in uselessness,
his worthy MSS. Old MSS., Fr.s choicest, renown’d
work, must whensoe’er my end shal convey a short duly
witnest secret—utter my treachery. MSS. formerlie
handled, for mony remuneratio’, appear simply as old
men’s marks. Other, none of G. or S, it shall be noted
also, but an inconsidered portio’ sworn part he openly
put out, or sent to two English aydes abroad who sav’d
Fr.’s smal X. M.; R. G.; E. S.; and J. MSS,, my care
being alwayes, he well saw, ingag’d for Sh., winning my
vast people, worlds of yet unknown reasoning men—you
dulie helping my own spirit. Effeminacy, oft unduly
prov’d a character common to all clergymen, seemingly
must enter minds at th’ portal of the yeares to check our
‘plans;-for most sturdyly -hevé my-own -been held: but so
old, so fitfull doth my present thought or my putativ
devices look (tho’ a man build too well in Wm.’s tombe)
it is at the time a doubt, I say, whether mine were a
loving educt. Not on brothers was it plac’d—on me.
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It grieved one sorely to know (in place of pure, and
complete, obliteration of all that is in cypher therein)
- th’ charge of taking th’ MSS., whereof I now only am a
guardian, to a spot. F. by a precedent turn won but to
lose, was giv’n; as a man had desir’d to shew th’ fame o’
- days to come was of a much greater worth then that
present fame properly his own. So whyles W. Sh. is
accruing a monument of renown by a melancholy shift-
ing of work, w’ch complete, of a remarkable scope, of
fortunate style, of truth was excellent, F.’s own time is
not doing him the justice it would not hope to w’thhold if
sun’s rays were suddenly let upon th’ works. All was
Fr.’s. It must in some unsuti’g wrongly chosen time
come foorth no doubt, tho’ no man at th’ time see what
I, Wm. Rawley, as Fr.’s faithfull old time companion,
am liker to put.to view. in some usual manner then loose
thus certainlie by furthring F.’s own plan.

During our too short time of true, kindly, simply
mutual aids, a play taking rapidly a sure and not un-
mark’d place (in' no .work however incorporated as so
lifelike a drama deservedly should be) seem’d due th’ old
Wh. Sh. set. It so held Francis to th’ thought, or idea,
owing to this kindly shew of my ayde, he grew to that, -
but made mention thereof only in this maner. His plan,
as the most of our storie will tell you twenty times, thor-
oughly wrought, I take up—for I am F.’s tried man of
heart counsells, as you know—do my duty, work judic-
iously. A bold plan too I myselfe then make, you may
see is kept from 4 fruition that was but a just hope, by
my knowledge of whom all think so ill in one matter;
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to which he, us’d to sly wayes must, I doubt not at all,
have aided by implication of wrongs. Th’ world too, was
over extrusive, strait, righteous.

Tho’ of Qu. E.’s successor e. g., a mild soul like F.,
honour’d much if only temporarily, co’verted to suppliant
lowlyness, could not fail to think wrong, J.’s natural
inclination t' one kind of spoyls, though better then
parting those kingdoms as closely joi’d as his flaw’d pact.
could atchieve, F. hid ill. The man was like to princes
himself. Writing (deftly handled, i. e.) might ‘thus
applie as writ in Fra’s letter. Often I myself answer
questions by removing the one cause in lieu of replying
—his own way and manner. G. P. MS. is accordingly
long since put into surer, close holde then anything I
have put away. I handled E. S.’s but F. having put MS.
in tombes before consulting any of his thoroughlie worthy
men, winning thereby that calm sense nothing shocked—
trusted future hand, or what may, acting Heaven’s will,
bring it to new light. To free his own historie, his wary
mind framing an exterior thus, that any well meaning
author in England might justly set F.’s works besides
to mark the excellence of the able penn, he sent the
matter in intire compleatnes of illustration to.our chief
printer of De Aug "Tis well studied. Whoever know-
eth usages or subtle methods that prevayl in courts,” pro-
nounce those irregularly cut tipes aright—luring_tb'the
mind. In time may the little part for which I am
wearily contending at length bee found,-tho’ it nere could:
give us our due of rejoicing, nor bring to the tombe any
thought, anie feeling. They that go down thither ad-
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mittedly are done w’th the world’s cares, or her joies.
Slowlie dust to other clay giveth a room. We go too—
thus everyone living. There are souls will escape in the
day of doome, so the Word doth pronounce, tho’ you die,

4

as I, too soone.

My desires you know—to astound all th’ world. A
bard-prince who wore amongst secret followers a crown—
although only baies compos’d it—should rightly have
followed Qu. E. in the succession, have worn th’ other—
our countrie’s proud circlet. Long F. waited, yet oniy
quest of wonderful ‘matters would win or draw. No
cours, all true princes wil own, may heat so glowing fire,
drive out those of a less inte’sity and burn dross there-
from a[s] studies. Fr. knew many matters, and tho, his
prude’t ways not even to wonted tactful minds idly let
out one thoroughlie framed i’vention, it cost doubting
and an oppressio’. So mute kept he those woes, almost all
my memory is of the constant labour to send it forth.
It must shew our England said secrets of this history
that within was related. Tis much, and proveth well that
these, when shewn (wherein Que. E., hoping to outwit
God’s own marvellous commissioned executiv did com-
pass, as you must know, his overthrow) might survive
many a storm, the noble Essex alway of a rash, unge’tle,
illsuting, willfulness, caused amongst the country’s af-
fected, supporti’g partiza’s of Her Ma.—truly serious
clients. Oft of spoile, purpos’d for-a use I must in future
nothing testify, appear queries to which Her Ma. still
shrank curiously from giving an answer. A toy—it is put
on seeming plane w’th buskined S.’s suppos’[d] dramas
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—setteth th’ main feature in much too frivolous, one
might say, fol-de-rol of happy tales. Fr. made masks of
men of greatly unlike characters, thereby sending off
one link’d, and oft extensively ciphred, set of outward
works of th’ drama, with numerous other—poem, or
translation of noted things. That verse oft read, if you
forget not, buffets Times waves yet keeps a steady, on-
ward, well guide[d] course, fearless of the deeps un-
sounded, as unto far port. Dunn sky may bend above it,
wild waves almost orewhelm with surges, the ship kept to
appointed though tortuous ways is in sight o’ hard won,
far quested safety and shelter. Rude storms no more
can beat his gallant vessell. My thought hath a secret,
I did simply mask. All this did intend a thin disguise.
As all my attempts at discovery since F.’s death hid
many, so a present trial of Fr.’s owne way o’ first unfold-
ing but the figzure—an image only. A line, ’tis a dull
cypher rule, is found often when most suting his pur-
pose, as you have, it seemeth latterly, fou’'d. Yet when-
soever my imagination openeth to me such primal mat-
ters, alas, I sit silentlie'in my castle, or doubtfully ask
our servingmen concerni’y manuseript in trust. It
might well be meer Fancy suddenlie made king to miss-
lead a person, or find you an expiation, with a meere
shew of fulsome, or vulgar, absurd repentance without

the works. - ’Tis pity mine should, at this hower of an
irresistible assurance, (constantly‘ acting upon mine un-
sung valour) cast ore my personall welkin extremly low
clouds. It keepeth mee in such wideness, such isolation,
though I am in my F., his good faith, so grounded, ’tis
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in mind night and day. E. g., have true sorrow for a like
attempt, and repentence, I, all such dayes known of a
deciphrer, served to wash my new wrong—of which I
give many grievous fruits—from that Book of Heaven ?
Little promise is there, since God hath prov’d all wrong
doth require co’fessio’ in true candour. Geo. P.; G.;
and M., blind to all uses St. A. bid us urge sagely, hap-
pened [to] miss doubtful sutors, yet wondered in secret,
pondred over all subjects; for they who did form the
mask, fullie taught to reply to given simple query, to
naturall or ordinarie spies, greatly us’d Fr.’s own mar-
velous sound judgement, so as to foy[1] seducing courtiers.
Hid in C—b—, wr’ting—tho’ he won no renown, or won
thereby only much putative help and comment when one
or other appear’d—Ilong was th’ prince most prosp’r-
ously imploy’d. Tho’ it may arouse slow atte’tion, opin-
ion most full of harm seldom at any day hath wrackt
one play or poem, when he himself eyther justified youth
in youth, crying: “My life or love doth weave pure
original works;” or brought men’s maturer co’templa-
tions somewhat before us. Singularly, these shewed less
of strivings after roial honor, or plac’d man as superior -
to exteriour matters. Sixe plays, noted even mongst Fr.’s
many works, point a noble and by farre more lofty, as-
piring embodiment of moral principles, especially a love
of truth. Lore by much strife culled, cannot be half won.
I am co’fident had Que. E. crown’d thus with prince-
lie honor the sonn, or abdicated, Essex—without doubt
cunning in ends amply remunerative, or that time much
~minishes—heyre apparent at the same event, had escapt

his vile.treason altogethr. ‘
WILLIAM RAWLEY, D. D.






Digitized by GOOS[Q



' - <!

RGN Y \‘-.‘\\\«w\‘\ \»«,\& \\ 8 u\ i \\n\s\\n\\\ \\m\\\\x\ ‘\\\\

RETH SREVIRET W oAt \\m\\-\\\\ vy \ m NS s \\\ KR

.,(?oq es \s ,\u\\\\\\ ‘,H‘\\\\ \\\ I went it ‘..\,\\ ‘n\\ 83

(SRR
—=vaneia M\\ e AR EATE EI PRI TR I YO :\‘x\ ;\~=)'i\\'\:\ W\
’\f a\'\‘ m\\\\\ v \\m X( 2 ‘xs\x Yaoapar o n\\\\ Ve N

o ' T B
LY ;.'\“‘.'?"/}\l ok sty : o

f .ot . . B FERA



The original monwmnent lo Spenser crumbled wn a cen-
tury, but from an cxact reproduction of it, in an engraving
w the 1679 Edition of the Faerte Queene, it 1s possible to
decipher the hidden message inscribed upon the stones—

“A small inmer space at the west end contains the MS.

named.” :
(The Lost MSS. p. }.)




RESUSCITATIO. 1670-1.
“LI'FE OF THE RIGIIT .IIONORABLE.”

[m]ay now be opened tho’ not yet observed of this
small world. To blind councillours, who knew only my suit,
hourly renewi’g a sorrow to whose reign M. my best, most
- lax, yet unfalteringly watchfull serv’t, long yielded,
treating as yet untruths as ascertained facts, like F. my
beloved lord, I wrote this as it had been his well approved
rccord. In cyphar is full delineation of that son that E.
dared co’demn to th’ ax. We bared all of the actors in
that.cvent. Would I—although an aptitude to fal a prey
to distrust lurk—straightway consent and let him if he
list trust a work of inestimable value to a Wm. S. obelisk,
or F. his own tomb? No; by no means may one use some
singular mode or manner to save all he set forth for peo-
ple or time ne’er known, for that is sowing to the waters.
Yet shall that essay, ill though it suit, try you. That six
yet stand I shew’d you—darkly, I am bound to say. I
working quietly, my son aiding my wit<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>