B s
X

Ex 0901 .612



M YN
03

il 'g

r

R

v S ¥ 4 p Rl S Ly
et o -
4l o Y7 . % 7 .
[ 7
P ¢S <
A 3 /
i\ -
7t
> “AY
& o\

4
J

/‘.u "

(L 7

~~~~~~~

Ex 0901 .612

LEPETITJOURNAL DESREFUSEES.

KQUARTERLY: NeJ=JULY 121896
| PRICE: 16:CZ£: A-NUMBER: 16D0):

I
{
-

LARS:A'YEAR: PUBLISHEDRY:"

{1 JAMES:-MARRION:REDACTEUREN |
| { CHEF: 523:MARKET-ST-SAN-FRANCISCO

L3 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 ol 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. J
Ny James Marrion, 2nd, “
Redacteur-en-Chef,
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So time went out, and came again, and disappeared.

1 was too proud, too anxious, to rehearse ‘my sentiment

for this, the disheveled procrastinaling fear that might

have held me. The hotbed of palpitating remorse that

drew me (and sqe, too, with her herring hopes ajar, the

very thomes of past prognostications speeding to sub-
ject shams of wide fantasies, oh!

There was no nothing there—only the semblance
of shocked, molst, scalding epochs, ah, too lon3 unfelt.
The little whining birds that she had known, the
windy abyss above us, the nortiera pariuvi ingord
she had; but whero was §

mysteries, the th ila
1 began so slowl&, too; 30 secretly grey 1 that
old world, where st2 pai been. Thers Wa3 & f
old, tesming thought, too, an 2sijp-shapo~ Ol Il
horizon that reeked, and, tempering to its new-
found {one, pewlilderad thé ashes of the miasmic
2 Yet | belted op/new moods, and, as I say.
the hurtling phanism broke. How could she
know what amfa riot each red cone awoke.
How could she kKnow! How could she know!!
How COULD she know— What ?
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%:2 : 15 PRESENT PAIN A FUTURE BLISS.?
RN OR 15 IT SOMETHING WORSE ?
) FOR INSTANGE, TAKE A CASE LIKE THIS-
o WS IS FANCIED KICK A REAL KISS
4‘;{3 S - OR RATHER THE REVERSE ?
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Well, I come home late that night, near one‘o'clock, s
reckon, and I undressed in the dark as per usval) ;
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refused y STNICHOLAS, BIBELOT Frvvvichlly
NeW REVIEW POLYNESIAN MON |}
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When | gut into bed I thought it felt as tho sumbuddy;
hed bin there, and when I kicked out my leg surel
enough there was somebuddy there. Well, 1 thought/
Rats, what's the difference; I'll go to sleep, it's only a./ hl
man. But I kinder couldn’t sleep so I got up and lit &/~ M}j,
cigaroot, and I saw the feller that wos in bed with me} gl
wos dead. Well, I thought Rats, what's the differ-
ence, he wont git over to my side of the bed anyway; A ,
go | turned over and went to sleep.. Well, I fired my* /i
cigaroot in ther ther paper-basket and went to sleep.{- J
Well, after a while I thought I smealed smoke, and

it wasn't cigaroot smoke, but the basket was all

afire, and burning like a editor's soul after death! &%
Well, | thought Rats, what's the difference. Well, -

it looked so bright and comfortable I thot I'd get K

up and read. By this time one corner of the room" *

was goin like 4 o'clock an it was nice and warm.

After I'd read about ten minits, it got so hot I

cuddent stand it, and I got up and went into ther/

pnext room. Well, I thought Rats, what’s the
difference. Waell,in about a hour there was a big/

crowd outside of the house, and they was al\(

yellin Fire to beat the band. [ looked out er

winder. Jump, says the fireman, and I jumped.’ {7 A
Then I walked off. and a a feller says, says he, \

You blame fool, you've bruk yer leg. Well, I' i)
thought Rats, what's the difference! % T\ =
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Juweddy THE COMPLETE £
ALPHABET OF FREAKS| ()

a\is__for_'__Aft of ths age-end_variety;

We Decadants, simply can’t get_a_satiety.
L SRV > (o0
‘is for Beardsley,"the idol supreme, :

Whose drawings_ are not half so bad
as they seem./

& is for Chap-Book, the pater familias

-

~01'_mzzxg’aii'nés started ‘by many a silly

‘assS.

S D is for Darn’it=it's awfully shocking
Your Dekel-edge’ Hosiery, Mistress
Stocking,, : X&)

@is for Editor;>what does’it mean =

Everyone now runs his -

3 .

own magazine, = &,
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,"’,Qf .freak m agazines—>5 _andx10 cents_ad-
mission” |

@ "is for Goup; 1 would much rather be .
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. is for  Humbug attempts to_be Horrid!
X R SRR A N W 3
> (See ille. Wew York, she's decid ed}yA :
Yt:.drrid.)‘
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L

. WMo
s ijeqding»the:ro_yo.f‘the,gellom Boo[«;
leult

S ‘is for ]msothti'e'.TYPE’. of the day,
X N
*,_§om e égople can't read any 9&}33:,
‘ _ theysay.¥ |

H isfor. Kinyqb‘a;ll.‘jassiSta‘}‘x(‘lt’of‘ Stone;
“ " *| wonder_how. he will 'get onall:
€ " > o ] Yo e/ < s v'\
SR st W alone.x
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isfor Lark,and the fellows who
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planned it Say even they [
Leannot_but half under-
——— stand it

; £ !
A nice_Purple Cow_than’a G-O-U-P.Z ¢ ‘31
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zz mnd; for uotbum ' wish it had stood for
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2 vh&%mu- Harte, Hubbard sad
‘Taber,
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. . R is for Rnbbhc are you lc oki:§ for

Just open tho@asbh and put owx’x
your .thumh &

€
is for Stevie Crane, ifitant precotious,

Who has written semas fines th
are zimply tbroclouz,
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[/

Of most of the npqninu published of
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: 5 is for Zo ds!gwhax unspeakable

E is for Thomas B. Mosher of Mai?e,

Whose dinkey toy preraces:)gnve me a
pain. : 2

)

u is for Useless and far beng&th notice;
~ But I don’t want to say‘@ll of that of

the fotus. A
D is for Versification aznd rse;
We thought d:lytps:yvas bsd but the
Olio's worse. &
3
ID 's for Woman, whom ediiors humor:§
In the n@v field of letiers, peren |

nial Boomer. o B
I % #r Something Unknown—let g%;ay '

§H ow in the world do these ma@azines B
- pay?
D y

1s for Young, and | mavelled to
learn
That Niiy’s the ave%‘ee aje of

€es Jeunes,
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