
THE WEER.

CLÂRETIIE proposes to get Up Dalila, one of Feuillet's great successeý,
nlot played for nearly twenty years. Mounet-Sully is desirous to appear in
the part of Andre iRoswein, though somewhat fearful that he should not
be sufficiently young for the part-a matter about which his many friends
and admirers have re-assured him. Chamaillac, by the saine author, is also
to be revived in the winter at the Français. M. Leitner, who mnade bis
firat appearance recently upon the stage, will be called upon to undertake
the title part; Mdlle. Legault, also a novice, will play Jeanne d, Try as.

SARDOU'S new play, La To8ca, will set the fashions in dress tbis winter,
combining (as the scene is laid in 1800) the styles of the Directory and the
Empire with their short waists and lianging sleeves, and plotting the dis-
grace of tailor-made gowns. Feather triammings are to be largely used both
for dresses and bats, also Chantilly lace and gold embroidery.

THE LATÈU MAGAZItXES.

Tus Domestie Monthly for this month contains capital literary matter
as well as the lateat information with respect to fashion-a combination
which ougbt to secure it an immense circulation in our midat. An excel-
lent short story is by Robert Shindier; Mary Penn bas a very pretty
Frenchi tale, entitled Moný. Silvain's Secret, and the illustrations are in
every way creditable.

Macmillan's English Illustraied for October presents some very dis-
tinctive features. There is, in the first place, a poem hy Algernon Charles
Swinburne, of intense passion, and almost unequalled melodio beauty, a
poemn wbich lie himsîf lias neyer surpassed in either flow of rhyme or in-
trinsio menit of tbougbt. By the side of such a poem ail recent contempo-
raneous verse seems but indifferent, and more so the more IlSwinburnian "
it may be. A paper hy the late gifted Richard Jefferies is timely and
touching. Another on Coaching Day8 and Coaching Ways is particularly
well illustrated, and also compiled with mucb care and humour. The old
Bath Road, the fortunes of the great Du Vaîl, prince of bighwaymen, and the
history of several famous old roadside inns are described in brilliant and
graphic style. A new serial is commenced by tbe Rev. S. Baring-Gould,
author of Red Spider, etc., etc. The other story is by Prof, W. Minto,
author of Crack of Doom, a painstaking and gifted novelist, not as well
know to us as he deserves to be, and the concluding book and social chat
is front the practised pen of H. D. TrailI. The forthcorning numbers of
the magazine will contain, among other interesting items, a paper by tbe
veteran comedian, J. L. Toole, on Perse nal Reminiscences of Charles Dickens,
and poems by George Meredith and Swinburne.

Macmillan's for the present montli is almost overcrowded with good
things. A paper on Coleridge and tbe Quantock Hilîs is nicli with infor-
miation about the geographical bearings of bis poems, and contains some
very fine analyses. Two unsigned articles, one on Horner the Botanist, tbe
otlier a gossîpy letter froin a Franco-German point of view, are of great
intereet, while W. L. Courtney discourses on a modern Frenchi writer, M.
Anatole France, well known in lis native country as the author of Le Livre
Mon Ami and Le Chtat Maigre, and a truly phenomenal writer, since bis
books can be read aloud virginibu8 puer%8que. A paper on The Pro-
Iemion et Letter8 deals witli some signiticant facts about literary life in a
very significant way, and shows tbe cunnîng of an old hand. F. Marion
Cmawfomd's story, With the Immortals, concludes its spiritualistic mean-
derings at last, and not before it is time.

Magazine ot A merican Hi8tory. Illustrated. Mrs. Martlia J. Lamb's
cleverly edited periodical continues to deserve our best appreciation and
most sinceme gocd wishes. Rer own brigbt and readable article on tlie
Origi of New York is one of the best in the present number, and is
adorned with very interesting reproductions of the West India Oompany's
lieuse in 1628. Rev. Philip Schaif, Prof. Andrews, and Prof. Salisbury
are among tbe remaining contributors, the article on Daniel Webster being
accomnpanied by an excellent and speaking ]ikeness.

THE Cosmopolitan for October lias several very striking features.
A Turncoat for Love, by Ludovic Hlalévy, is delightfully French, natural,
true, and quite equal to this writer's othtr work, ail of wbich is extraordi-
narily brilliant and ingenious. Thte Pigmy Kingdom of a Debauchee-
rather an unfortunate titis, it seema to us-is a tiinely paper on King
Kalakua, the monarch of the Hawaiian Islands. An article upon the
Bufalo is accompanied by striking and forcible illustrations of tbe pictu-
resque brute wbom civilisation lias destroyed off the face of the eamth.
The Montana Legisiatume bas just passed a bill enacting stringent laws
against the killing of these animais. Is it net a little late 'i P. T. Barnum
on .Jenny Lind is a comical but not unpleasing incengruity. Richard A.
Proctor's Curefor Povertyj is not likely to be one easily appmehended of the
people, and bis reasening, though anytbing but fallacious, wilI, it is certain,
be dubbed visionary and uncomfortable. The American complement is
represented by tbe Tours of th4e Presidents, and Recoliections ol Cha rles
Sumner, whule the poetry belongs to Walt Whitman and Ella Wbeeler
Wilcox. The Cosmopolitan is one of the most entertaining of the younger
Amnerican magazines, and bas always provision for ai kinds of tastes.

THE Pangy, with its pretty cover and pretty insîde pictures, is the
samne delightful periodical we know 80 well. Its pages are full of charmn
for the young, both girls and boys, centaining as they do stories, poerns,
anecdotes, and intemesting corespondence from Florida, a land of mucli
suggestion to the minds of our little ones, being popularly supposed to, be
running over with alligators and oranges, crocodiles and cocoanuts.

(ÔCTOBBs 27th, 1887.

OUR? LIRRARY TABLE.

THE GREAT CRYPTOGRAM: FRANcis BAcoN's CîiagR IN THE SO-CALLED
SHAKESPEARÉS PLAYS. By Ignatius Donnclly, author of At/antis,
Ragnarok, etc. Chicago, New York, and London: R. S. Pente and
Company.

In literary circles considerable interest bas been created hy the hemalded
forthcominu of an addition to the already numercus works on tbe so-called
Bacon autborsbip of Sbakespenre's plays, by MNr. Itgnatius Donnelly, the
ingenious author of the Lost Atiantis and other Iiterary sensations. The
notion, wild as it seems at this tîme of day, cf dethroning Shakespeare and
setting up Lord Verulam in bis place, flot only exists but evidently widely
spreads. Started in England some thirty years ago, tbe strange hypothesis
bas of recent years been revîved in the United States ; and now a libramy
of nearly tbree hundred books and pamphlets is said to represent one side
or other of the controversy. [f the fad extends, we shaîl more than ever
have occasion to regret the mneagreness of our knowledge of the personal
lîfe and educational qualifications of Shakespeare, and of the absence, par-
ticularly, of any shred of MS., document, or letter, in the bandwriting of
the Bard of Avon ccnnecting bim or identifying bim with the autborsbip
of the plnys that have, so long borne bis honoured name. Much, as.we
know, lias been made of these facts, and of the circumstance, a s alleged,
tbat Shakespeare possessed no library, bad no acquaintance with Greek or
Italian-the source of many of bis plays,-and indeed neyer professed
authorship beyond, at the most, ndapting a few early Englisli dramas for
tbe stage, and taking a subordinate part only iii their representation. On
the otber hand, the Baconian advocates have been nssiduous in bringing
forward evemy circumstance whicli makes for their theory-Bacon's grent
learning, bis philosophic breadth, bis lofty moral teaching, and even bis
known nccomplishments as a writer of masques and paraphrases of some of
the Psalms. But, to use an old adage, Iltwo swallows do xîot make a
summer; " and all these intellectual gif ts, with mental chamacteristios and
habits utterly alien, as we know, to those of Shakespeare, do not qualify
Bacon to put on and bonestly wear the ample, shining 'garments of our
inspired poet. But we bave no wisb to prejudice our readers against Mr.
Donnelly, to dampen any enthusiasnîi that may exist among students of
bis bocks, or to repress the ardeur cf expectation wbicb doubtless is eagerly
seeking gratification in the lively and ingenicus presentation cf a new
hobby. Fromn wbat we bave seen cf the advance sheets cf Thte Great
Cryptogram, we feel sure the autbor's friends will find material in it for at
ienst a seven days' wonder. Mr. Donnelly divides bis bock into three
parts-lst, The Argument ; 2nd, The Demionstration; and 3rd, Conclu-
sions. The first section deals with the stock arguments cf the Baconian
partisans, and its main strengtb seems to lie in the absence cf those facts
about Sbakespeare's literary life, and tbe presence cf those about Bacon,
wbich makes it comparatively easy to construct a theory wbicb throws
doubt upon the genuineness cf the dlaims cf the one and seenis to estab]ish
and niake good tbe dlaims cf the other. Tlie demonstration is startling
and unique. And bere, if Mr. Donnelly is not romancing, or lias net lest
bis mental balance, the controversy, instead of being brougbt te a close,
will widen into an open and almnost trackless sea, cf doubt. Mm. Donnelly
professes te have found in the text cf the pinys a cipher wbicb bas enabled

bimi so far to construot this legand-
Francis Bacon, Nicholas Bacon's Son.

How this bas been discovered, and how far the Ion g-concealed cipher
can be melied upon as nppearing by design in the text, and how if theme,
who put it there, and for wbat purpose it was iiiserted, are questions
which we must leave Mr. DonnelIy and bis bock te answem. If Mr.
Donnelly is not bimself the victim of bis own bypothesis, and the plays
are, as be maintains, boneycornbed with a traceable cipher, inserted by
design, surely somre explanation can be arrived at short cf the inference
that Bacon, and not Shakesipenre, is the renowuied author. Lord Bacon,
we know, bad a fad about ciphers, anid if he hind utirestricted access te the
Folio of 1623 when it was passing through the press, niay hie not iinO
cently bave amiused himself by inserting a cryptogramic puzzle in the
proof s for the confouniding cf a future ingenicus but sensation- mongering
American el

JÂcu HALL, OR THE SOOL DA-,S oF' AN AMRcAN Bcy. By Robert
Grant. Illustrated by F. G. Attwood. Boston: Jordan, Mamsb,
and Company.

This i8 a very deligbtful and natural picture cf American sebool hife,
wbich we owe to the nuthor cf tbe Confessions of a Frivolous Ciri and
other works cf fiction. The present bock lias littie cf the impress of fic-
tion on it, but a great deal cf the precicus saIt cf truth, and ai boys and
a good many grcwn people wiIl rend it with nlgigitrsepcalfor its chapters on basebaîl and similar boyish sports. The good-natured
strictures on cricket, addressed, te the Ilgentlemen cf England," will pr'
bably cause a smile on both sides cf the water, for if there is oe tbiflg
Englishmen pride themselves upon it is the national ga[ue cf cricket, and
net oven Mr. Grant's enthusiastic portrayal cf bis darling basebali, int
wbich be bas evidently tbrown bis entire beart and soul, can convert us
altogether fromn our traditional beliefs. Baseball is only an amplification
of the old English scboolboy game cf " Crounders," and we cau quite Col"
celie the possibihity cf its beîng stili plnyed in England, therefore the ideS0
of carmying it over and establishing it there as a new and tboroughly Amlemî
mun game cornes a trifie lnte. It is worthy cf record that soi-e of M4r'
Gkzant's boys are caugbt saying Il eastly butter-fingers," an En-ghishiS0

they might bave been spared. Several good illustrations accompany the
book, whicli is written in entertnining style, and with a strong moral baSig.


