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“ From the standpoint of those controversialists whom
it is thought by certain parties are quite reliable on
matters of Literature but who we constantly find
making gratuituous allusions of an uncomplimentary
character to the feminine authoresses of the day who
most of all others deserve our leniency and in most
cases are equally as good as the balance of literary
workers in the field o! letters, though their work is
commonly signalized by the infallible ear-marks of /@
the petticoat—women should not write; but it may |
be pled the exceptional merit of some of their work |
deserves every praise and condones the commission
of errors which even the best of us cannot help. [
In the P. J. R. some of their productions that have ||
been ruthlessly rejected by less large-hearted and
appreciative editors than myself are permitted to
witness the light of day for the first and last time;
their extreme beauty is due only to the excep- /
tional ability of their fair makers and I take
pleasure in opening to their crushed and despair-
ing spirits this opportunity to get into print.
N James Marrion, 2nd,
Redacteur-en-Chef.
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1S PRESENT PAIN A FUTURE BLISS.%
OR IS IT SOMETHING WORSE ?
FOR INSTANCE, TAKE A CASE LIKE THIS=
1S FANCIED KICK A REAL KISS ?
OR RATHER THE REVERSE ?

o)
0 \’)\

1

Pams / Eng 19 / Box
s D0

11405

no. 1

32101051956199 (CTSN)

CEE SR ERER
b ﬁoy :

() (2N EJ { )
{ihy R\ l!" A ) — ~a
NG /u"a‘:ﬁ» 71l Ez? N RY
\ { ey - S8 59 P '.
-

osss WHAT: SYITHTREDTORELEVE = (i

i $
I . peckon, and I undressed in the dark as per usual.}

| after I'd read about ten minits, it got so hot I
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NeW REVIEW POLYNESIAN MON
[TOR. ard SAN FRANCISCOCLIMAX [
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Well, I come home late that night, near ohe o'clock, I
l / /”

man. But 1 kinder couldn't sleep so I got up and lita/ W”j / /
cigaroot, and I saw the feller that wos in bed with me’ )

wos dead. Well, 1 thought Rats, what's the differ-{ R YAl
ence, he wont git over to my side of the bed anyway;: .

so 1 turned over and went to sleep. Well, 1 fired my ,
cigaroot in ther ther paper-basket and went to sleep.} 14
Well, after a while 1 thought I smealed smoke, and
{t wasn't cigaroot smoke, but the basket was all
afire, and burning like a editor’s soul after death.
Waell, | thought Rats, what's the difference. Well,
it looked so bright and comfortable I thot I'd get
up and read. By this time one corner of the room
was goin like 4 o'clock an it was nice and warm.

mm

When | gut into bed I thought it felt as tho sumbl -
hed bin there, and when I kicked out my 7 ‘;ﬂgg:‘
enough there was somebuddy there. Well, I thought /
Rats, what's the difference; I'll go to sleep, it's only a.’

|

I

cuddent stand it, and I got up and went into ther,
pext room. Well, I thought Rats, what's the
" Well, in about a hour there was a big

winder. s
Then | walked off. and a 3
You blame fool. you've bruk yer leg. Well L

thought Rats, what's the dlﬂe‘rengre!
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§'d love te hunt for angels,
— J‘]rzd Slzoei them on the wlng,
Id love to see them bop asound
“And yell like agything.
=] twadhile k2 §2 42 b8 R RO Hd

§'d love to hunt fer angels
if [.could ges a boost,

For 1t 1s up in ﬁeaveq

That all the ungels’ tesst.
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fused by THE COMPLETE E
ALPHABET OF FREAKS

a “is _for_Art of ths age-end variety;

=

We Decadants_simply can’t get a satiety.

00

B is for Beardsley; the idol supreme,

Whose drawings are not half so bad
as they seem[

@ is for Chap-Book, the pater familias

.Of magazines started by many a silly E

‘ass.

D is for Darn"lt-_-'it"s'"a'\k}fﬁuy shocking =
Your Dekel-edge Hosiay
Si i
Stosring ery, Mistress L

fis for Editor;” what does it mean ?

\ Everyone now runs his
b5
;v -

own magazine,

1|
e ““"“Il||“““““mm"““lllllllllllllm'ummum.‘...._

\, - £ i(sf %k/ana‘iﬁé' fellows who
AL fFrocta i

P e~ I “'_; e P
is for_ Freak: see _the gx_‘eat_exp_g_s—x,uﬁj
J.Ofolfeak “magazi nes—56_andI10 ce nts_ad-
“"mission’

@ is for Goup; ‘l‘;wo.uld much rather be
. 2 1 e T * & o
A nice Purple Cow than a G-O-U-P. £
) ¢
is for Humbug attempts 10 be Horrid!
n o wePHY P e yx. [ 8 %
* (See Nille. AMew York, she's_decndg}ci}y.
‘torrid.) "

3 am~an~ Idiot, awful result

wy v A T IR e e

Of reading the rot of_the gellomﬁBook‘
‘eult

is f JNON the TYPE ft ) ay’-._
s for '9 of the d
‘ other,

‘f§°m1;‘)eople can't read any other,
( they say.>

!{ is“for Kimball, assistant ‘of Stone;
5 . :

E 55 m 5 : Y
‘l, wonder_how he will get_on a-_l*l
P O alone.‘—

>
R

Q o~

() Q “planned it Say even they

D
\2) cannot_but half under-
\ T, — ‘stand it!
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n stands for Nothing; | wish it had stood for

A little bit rmore than the §ig-Seaf was
good for.

is for Poster; the best one, by fer,

Is the one that was made for oup
own :P.d. R (Price 4 bits.)

N Q is for Quarrel; Harte, Hubbnrslrmd
0N . Taber
8- | To run the phifistine, sach other belabor

0y .
—.-\\

@‘ % R is for Rubbish; are you lookinq for
C Just open the Bauble and put dow;
< yocur thumb.
y :
) is for Stevie Crane, infaht precocicus,

| Who hss written =ome f$ine b
are simply ferocious.. ST

[t e aryear)
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@ is for Thomas B. Mosher of Maine,
Whose dinkey toy prefaces give me a
pain.
u is for Useless and far beneath netice;

But | don’t want to say all of that of
the fotus.

) D is for Versification and Verse;

We. thought Chips was bad,but the
Dlo’s worse.

- m 's for Woman, whom editors humor: 8

In the new field of letiers, peren
nial bloomer.

i6 for Something Unknown—let us sayg

How inthe world do these magazines
pay?

is for Young, and I marvelled to
learn

{Tha: fifty’s the average age of
e 4 fes Jeurtes,

is{for Zounds! what unspeakable ¥
deco- '
Rativeness Bradley has furnished for
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© B@K ¢he ANTHROPOPHAGIAN

ong the clouds, striking a sidewise chord of wild,
blatant reluctance athwart the bowl of curds with which?,
I stroked her. (Oh, Love! dead, and your adjectives
still in you!) A harsh and brittle whisper of a dream,]
a rough red shadow ghost of awful prominence, welled * =
out and up through all the inharmonious phases of the e =
night. A frog bleated and turned his toe to slumber.¥ =%
The fringe of despalr hung roundabout my agony; they S
stars went out; the moon, that blurred, blue, bleeding =
moon, the very toad stools on the lawn, the close-
clipped crust of foamy starlit hedge, balked choking”
grey upon the ring of fire-spent turf. O Heaven and - =
happy bard: O freighted moors, conducive to myj
pall; each unto each was there, and all was vain!
Now, in this hushed and turbid clime, the rancid
relics of the mist are not so gog with hume and, =3
spey as In the rest. Did not the viper hurl his | =
macrocosmic interger in time? In such wise, I} =

== marveled, might the whole world (peeled thin and
= narrow in the shadows of the night's reply) go
=7 wild, and leer in many efforts to be insincere.’

But Gosh, that agony! The avalanche of super-g’ = =
insistent medroles, the pink of pure px‘ismatlc_5 =
dlaphrams, all Hell was there, and weeping,; ==
lured me on! ¢
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