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T.N.G. SIGNS OF THE TIMES - N.M. July 13, 1999  2:25 GMT  (#72)
Greetings from Russell's Remnant:

Hi diddle diddle the cat and the fiddle.

The cow jumped over the moon.

The little dog laughed to see such sport,

And the dish ran away with the spoon.

One could ask what in the world does this nursery rhyme have to do with our esoteric studies.  This rhyme was given by Russell Whitesell as a hint to the true identity of William Shakespeare.  Many years ago, one of Russell’s more erudite disciples spent an hour or two explaining to Russell why the third rate actor, Willie Shakespeare, was not the author of Shakespeare’s literary works, which, in fact, were written by Francis Bacon.  The disciple knew that Bacon was the Latin scholar of his day, and that a Latin anagram which said, “From the pen of Francis Bacon” appeared in Love’s Labour’s Lost and also was carved into the mantel in Bacon’s home.


The disciple made many more points to prove his case for Francis Bacon.  When through, Russell looked at him and said, “Would you like to really know who Shakespeare was?”  He then went on to tell the following tale.  During the 16th century, the Hierarchy needed someone to write about the ancient mysteries.  They needed two highly evolved humans to provide humanity such a child.  A wandering troubadour, who was an initiate, found his way into the milieu of Queen Elizabeth I, an intelligent and advanced woman, (born - 1533) (queen - 1558-1603).  She and the troubadour fell in love and the queen became “with child”.  The Queen withdrew from the court as much as she could with one attendant, a cook and a servant.  The child was born April 12, 1550.


The three who attended her were sworn to secrecy and sent away from the court after the child was born.  The Queen then turned to a friend, the Earl of Oxford.  She asked the Earl if he would raise her son as his own.  This the Earl did.  The Queen also promised to provide a stipend for the child.  This “special” child grew up to become a poet and dramatist known to the public as Edward deVere, the 17th Earl of Oxford.  He secretly formed an esoteric group that gave to the planet the “Works of Shakespeare.”  This group, headed by the Earl, had several members - two of which were B. Johnson (born 1573) and F. Bacon (born 1561).  They wrote cryptically to those who had eyes to see and ears to hear.  They used printing codes within their works to disseminate the Path to fellow esoteric followers, and they wrote advanced ideas in the open which they could present to humanity - who needed these ideas at that time to advance humanity along the Path as the Teachers wanted.


The esoteric group used Willie Shakespeare as a foil to keep the uninitiated and the clergy in the dark.  Little did they know how good their ruse would be; for even today, many English literature scholars still insist that this barely competent actor and stage hand was, in fact, the great mind who wrote some of the greatest literature of all times.  It is a shame that the world refuses to listen to the truth about this history.  It shows just as much freewill to reject the old untrue theory as it does to accept the truth about Shakespeare.  The English can take pride in the fact that one of their own was used to enlighten the world.  It just wasn’t “little Willie”.  There is a great tourist business around Willie Shakespeare and Avon.  It should now be centered on Edward deVere and his esoteric group.  To those it is given, much is required.


Russell Whitesell also told of how proof of this tale can be found out if certain steps are taken before “the damp destroys the evidence.”  And now to the nursery rhyme.  It, too, was esoteric in nature to those who knew. 

Hi diddle diddle the cat and the fiddle.        (The queen and troubadour were fooling around.)


The cow jumped over the moon.                 (The queen got pregnant.)


The little dog laughed to see such sport,    (... Russ could not recall who the “little dog” was.) 


And the dish ran away with the spoon.        (The cook and the servant were sent away from court.)

***

You cannot teach somebody something they think they already know.
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