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L A R N N I A

A.oe CADENT-MATTOID-PARTICERS-CRIMINIS

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 of letters, though their work is
commonly signalized by the infallible ear-marks of A
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.
i - James Marrion, 2nd,
Redacteur-en-Chef.
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There was an astonishing oval blue moon a-bubble sﬁ
among the eclouds, strikiog 2 sidewise chord of wild, &=
blstant reluetance athwart the bowl of curds with which F5s===r2
I stroked her. (Oh, Love! dead, and your adjectives =h=Esy
still in you!) A harsh and brittle whisper of a dream, Eo= e
a rough red shadow ghost of awful prominence, welled ===5
out and up through all the inharmonious phases of the =
night. A frog bleated and turned his tee to slumber.:
The fringe of despair hung roundabout my agony; the
stars went out; the moon, that blurred, blue, bleeding
moon, the very toad stools on the lawn, the close- : e
clipped crust of foamy starlit hedge, balked choking = ‘-.h‘ 3
grey upon the ring of fire-spent turf. O Heaven and =
happy bard: O freighted moors, conducive to my
pall; each unto each was there, and all was vain!

Now, in this hushed and turbid clime, the rai s
relics of the mist are not so gog with hume a >
spey as in the rest. Did not the viper hurl hi =5
E macrocosmic interger in time? In such wisg, |
f marveled, might the whole world {peeled thi ==
% nparrow in the shadows of the night's rep S
wild, and leer in many efforts to be insingere. ::g_
But Gosh, that agony! The avalanche ofjsuper- 3
E insistent medroles, the pink of pure prismatic ==
diaphrams, all Hell was thers, and weeping,
lured me on!
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REFUSED BY MISS ALICIA
FEATHERBONE = VIVETTE.

AND THE PRINCESS
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1o ot ot ot et it et T ORY |vetedly the CONGREGAT
for this, the disheveled procrastinaling fear that might O ot ‘ ‘ ONA\JSTﬂ”d /ﬁ(WAR,CR\(E

bave held me. The hotbed of palpitating remorse that
—] §'d love te funt for angels,
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very thomes of past prognostications speeding to sub- e ‘
ject shams of wide fantasies, oh! : 4
There was no nothing there—only the semblance > ‘\
of shocked, moist, scalding epochs, ah, too lon3 unfelt. ] \
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drew me (and sge, too, with her herring hopes ajar, the

—

The little whining birds that she had known, the = them en the wing;
windy abyss above us, the northern paradox l;:::::: ﬂfld 512°°‘ " e d
she had; but where was sign of three new e m Ne r0un
mysteries, the things that all applaud, forsooth ?M ¢ Hi | l d iove to Seel L = p
1 began so slowl&, too; so secretly grey In RN ‘ ike apytbhing.
old world, where she hai been. There h:vas anﬂ;l; ) 2oy ‘ HAnd gell . W lz g
old, teeming thought, too, an echo shape O i .
horizon that reeked, and, tempering to its new- '. » §d 46 8d 88 &2 §d §d 83 42 a2 b2 L1
found tone, bewildered the ashes of tl(;o ml;i.s:lyc } . ; b { 1
past. Yet I belted on new moods, and, as s g ' | ’ unt fer angelS .
the hurtling phantom broke. How could she X . 3“ lo i g
know what amful riot each red cone awoke. ig | €o d gee a boost,
For it48%p in Deaven

’l‘*l the angels reest.

IS

How could she know! How could she know!l
How COULD she know— What?
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is for Humbug attempts to be Horridl

s
\ . (See Ullle. Xlew York, she’s decidedly
torrid.)

We Decavants simply can’t get a satiety.

B is for Beardsley. the idol supreme, 04

Whose drawings are not half so bad

as they seem. -

=) “&mn an Idiot, awful result

\¥ ~% Of neading thezafbf the Yellow Book
l,fk,fi".‘_chap-Book. the pater familias ' ~ cult

(o]
: &ézmu started by many a silly

(& W
is for{ JENSON 'thre TYPE of the day,

Somse ;‘Se'ople tn't readﬁﬂ.her,

H = they say.
ot
- 1{ is for Kimball, assistant of Stone;

| wonder how he will get on all \

ass.

l, S ey Y (T M
8 for Darn’itZit's awfully shocking

Your Dekel-edge Hosi

lue Stocking. R sens

T ey
00

,vv" ™ alone.
£ is for Lark,and the fellows who

planned it Say even they
cannot but half under-

stand it

@xs for Editor;:what does it mean ?

Everyone now’runs’ his

Op

OwWn magazine,




2 I l is for Magazines recklessly recent;
I know of but one that is anyway decent. |

/
('(‘\ n stands for Nothing; [ wish it had stood. for

A little bit more than the §lyfeaf was
good for.

@ s for Oblivion—ultimate fate

Of most of the magazines published of
late. . R

‘g ) p is for Poster; the best one, by far,
o

ke Is the one that was made for ouf
‘g own P.J.R. (Price 4 bits.)

)‘ Q is for Quarrel; Harte, Hubbard and
) - T Taberg
") * © run the philistine, each other belabor

(-
// ,’ . R is for Rubbish; are you looking for
D \ e -

; some?
: Just open the Bauble and put down
your thumb. :

h )
is for Stevie Crane, infant precocious, ._ ////f!j
Who has written some fines tha )~ I

ot

e e N -

- :
(L is for Thomas B. Mosher of Maine,
Whose dinkey toy prefaces give me a :
pain. :

u is for Useless and far beneath notice;

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

D i1s for Versification and Verse;

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

m 's for Woman, whom editors humor:

In the new field of letters, peren
nial bloomer.

: _x is for Something Unknown—Ilet us say & 9
How in the world do these magazines 8 ST

pay? %

Q is for Young, and I marvelle O hs N

M

/L

That fifiy’s the average age of
fes Jeunes,

5 is for Zounds! what unspeakable
deco-
Rativeness Bradley has furnished for
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Pdg, With Expression.
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T‘!‘n W Well, | come home late that night, near one o'clock, 1

| reckon, and | undressed In the dark as per usuval.
When | gut Into bed I thought it felt as tho sumbuddy
hed bin there, and when | kicked out my leg sure |
enough there was somebuddy there. Well, 1 thought f
Rats, what's the difference; i'll go to sleep, it's only & fl_'h
man. But I kinder couldn't sleep so | got up and lita B
cigaroot, and | saw the feller that wos in bed with me RS

i i wos dead. Well, | thought Rats, what's the differ-

¥ N ence, he wont git over to my side of the bed anyway;
o Al o0 1 turned over and went to sleep. Well, I fired my J§

I cigaroot in ther ther paper-basket gndgent to sieep. "
Call | Well, after a while | thought I sm e, and
; i it wasn't cigaroot smoke. bietih -all =
N ] afire, and burning like a editor” eath. &

Well, | thought Rats, what's the difference. ell,

. S walla

|
\ it looked so bright and comfortable I thot I'd\get I
) 'R up and read. By this time one corner of the room
& g Ll | was goin like 4 o'clock an it was nice and warm.
s ‘ After I'd read about ten minits, it got so hot I
=
L/»

& cuddent smndwlt..l lan;i lwgot :{) ;;dwwe:; l::}: t::;.r
: g 0 ats,
IS PRESENT PAIN A FUTUR.E BLISS 3¢ :\(‘é gs[ 3 :iel,r‘etm?::.‘ We‘l,l. in abou:g hour there wasa blf
o Y] 'y

OR. IS IT SOMETH!NG WORSE ? \4‘5 Y yellin Fire to beat the band. 1 looked out er
' 2 £ i TE winder. Jump, he fireman, and I jumped.
1‘: I FOR WSTANCE JAKE A cast LiKe This- i) i Fofsod

IS FANC] K A REAL KISS ’ z@éﬁ!ﬂ"’,
| {

Then | walked off. and a a feller says, says he,

‘ crowd outside of the house, and they was al
‘ You blame fool, you've bruk yer leg. Well, I}
Aty

‘ i ;‘ ,
s ”' R £ H’!'/, Al ,@g

thought Rats, what's the difference!

OR JEATHER THE REVERSE ?
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‘ Qix: “Dillikens and his Dinah.”
"Cwas an oozu, deficious and slimy young worm
“ Chrough mud and through shish he delighted to
One day he got hold of some o/d chewing qum Sy

Chat from some country maid’s ruby liplts had
come,

Q Bugaboo sat on a friz-a-friz tree,

And chirtuped and chirtuped, so merty was he; &

Sor h'ed swallowed a worm that he thougzt ;&;gula' '
With his mnerds, and so he was happy you See. '

But the Bugabod, gum and the worm didn't
Aad the poor litthe bird had a hortible me;
Sor the aum glued the worm to his little inside,
And the gasteric juice cou/dn’t do what it tried.
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3 @n resi Bpring! o Wintey’s doer 2 [ wvg.-...,
| Ang walk . bloonyin, Hejg ance ottt £ @ll‘}lll‘ﬁ ®)
A Just like yo, ofien gone before. 2 \im”‘“ o,
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= oy Spring a leelk 10t 50 greep

out sweet p (i
S 1 s i e
= e mestows "l oen, B
. Fos bullg and cows to graze.
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£ glnug to wateh @prmg sweet 304
When she the butter ey doUng,
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