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I love to read about Shakespeare, in part because to do so is so perfectly pointless. A man

cannot always be engaged in useful activity, for something has to be pursued for its own sake

and without ulterior motive; and reading about Shakespeare is both harmless and inexhaustible.

It would take an entire lifetime to read the works of the Baconians alone, of those who

believe that Shakespeare the poet and playwright was not Shakespeare the boy from Stratford-

upon-Avon, but rather Francis Bacon, Lord Verulam.  more>>>
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