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(being a sort of editorial)

First of all we wont to thank everybody
whe helped us out with the first tssue, sub-
seriptionally; contrivutionalliy,; or comment-
arily To judge from your letters. it would
appear that the firgt issue of GARGOYLE was
a success. Here then 18 number 2, with 8 more
pages, a larger and better iine~up: finer
paper (for more legiblie hectographing). amd,
to your surprise (and ours:) ten days early]
We want you to fill in the rating siip again
as before, and if possible, see that it reaches
here within 10 days after receipt of GARGOYLE
The results of last months ratings were:---

~ The AVERAGE FAN (DJCanmeron) 7:61.
» PUNNY BUSINESS (DRSmith) - 7:41
x BELIEVE IT OR NOT (Editorial) - 7:07.
x MYSTERY of ERARTH (JFBurke) 6 58.
X ROUND & ABOUT (Centaur) T MEET A FAMOUS MAN,
X (ECWilliams) and PABAN (CSYoud) - 6:25 each.
*«REVU (Paul Kent.) - 6:15.
AVERAGE FOR GG Ho: 1 - 6:69.

In accordance with requests we are ipciuding
the cover on the rating slip. but are omit-

ting the Editorial -~ for obvious reasons. E
And that's about all ¥ except -~ HAPPY EASTER!

GARGOYIE is a PAN PUBLICATION :::

BEdited by David Mcgliwain-

Obtainable from 14, Cotswold St., Liverpool 7.
Price 3d per copy, or 1/6 x 6 months.

Issued monthly.... or thereabouts, according
to how energetic the editor feels.
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Well, the Flat has now bheen abandoned,
¥#ith 18 months 3till to run on the leagse of
3 years. The landlords ssid we musn't leave
but there was no choice. So we packed up
Maurice's things and sant them to Ieicester.
Fge divided his up for several fans to mind
for him for the duration. I sent mine to
wembley. And then we left No:.88, Gray's Inn
Road, the fondon rendezveous for S-F fans.

I feel all sentimental about the place,
ecause 1 have endless memories of the fun
#&¢ had there. I first suggested the idea
of getting a flat to Ego Clarke in a lyons
tea-ghop, the former rendezvous for the
‘ans. Almost as soon as we were in there
togan that unending stream of visitors which
nade the place more like a hotel than any-
thing. About the first was Farold Gottliffe.
vrought along by Ted Carnell. 1 was trying
0 lay a huge roll of 1inoleum at the time,
mé had just come to the awful conclusion
that it was really laying ma. So it was a
scared dishevellad object whom Gottliffe met.

Another early visitor was Maurice Hangon,,
Mo lived in a nearby bd.-sttg.-rm. T sugges-
ted he came and lived with us. He 'dié. 1
ramembar the atternocon he came to stay carry-
‘ng two armfuls of typswriter down Gray's
Irn Read. The ribbon spoel had dropped off
nis machine and wasg clanking gaily along
chind 30 feet of ribbon. A couple of cats
vere chasing 1t. When he crossed the tram-

lires a trai;m came along and ran cver his
*ibhen. Fe was almest draggaed to a horrible
ut there is no apace for a complete his-
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interegst to others. are a few thinge pulled
at random out of my own ragbag of a memory:-
The long rnights writing, typing. duplicating
NOVAE TERRAE and the BIS "Bulletin®. FEgo
versus the Duplicator, Firzt Round Maurice
drying up and éropping a cup over the banis-
ters to watch it f21d with the detached
interest of a bomber nilot Bgo s coxpression
cf unbearable gufferingz when 1 put Judy Gar
land on ithe gramophone. “Gay'lTooze; the
‘Ieovard Man", (who kner even more about
black magic than Harold Chibbett, who had
travellad all over the globe, seen a stake N
thrust throuzh the heart »f a suspected vamp-
ire in Warsaw, seer a vision of Isis in Egypt,
way a gang chief in Ciaro, been condemned to
death by the Ieoparéd Men of Africa, and ex-
perimented in fortering life in test-tubes,

tc menticn a few thirgs) turning up at a fan
supper with his wife Je and a tremendous
purrle trifle cf mary layers and his own con-
coction - Harryv Xay is still trying to redis-
cover the formula from which it was made.

A fish and chir supper with John Beynon
Harrie, followed by & discussion far into the |
night on writing,pclitics, science and what- |
have-you. How I came in after a pub-crawl one
night and leant on the door, and Ego ‘s puri-
tan nostrile 1ifting as he said witheringly.

“You disgusting spectacle:" A Peace Pledge
Union friend of Mike Rosenbhlum's. named Von
Xollssen., arriving one night, with a fascin-
ating German-Scotch accent ard oniy two con-
gergational topics -~ Transport and Giris.
Mike himself coming 2ncther night. surzeying
our twenty or more shelves of books and mag-
azines and cormenting that he was disappointed
at seeing such a scanty collection Bert lew-
is coming and indicating the same thing For-
so-efitor of NOVAE TEREAR, Denny Jacques ay
ing us a call on the stroke of midnight with

O N



a Mgrxist girl-{riend, and talking about the
coming war till about 2 a.m., when they left
for Buston and lsicester. Doug Mayer coming
out oi' tiiz blue one day and talking f1ilms. o
~ Countlegs BIS meetings, with'gening®
Eiwards and R.A. Smith inventing the most
startling inventjons, and Arthur Janser tell-
ing us tales ot 0ld Vienra and of queer cranks
he was always meeting. A crowded S)A meet-
ing on a not 8unday afternoon, with Prank
Arncid in ihe chair, Ken Chapman in another
chair asleep, Rric Hopkins sguashed in the
middle of six veaple on the divan, Ted far-
nell shouting "Quiet ", a little Russian girl
handing out Russian cigarsttes, Author D.J
Fogter giving a talk on “S-f and Education" -
and the arrivel of £id Birchby, hot and dusty
ir hiking kit, anrd how he had to sit on the
rloor. Bgo ard ! trying to make Johnny Burks
like symphony, and hLow he wriggled. Mave
ZcoTlwain, aft:- the Convention, wardering
araund in the witchen trying to find some-
thing to eat. (and finding it - ed). We
three and Eric Willians arriving in a taxi
at 4 a.m. from a Ieedy far mecting, and Eric
trying to £it his 6-7t. length into a very
small bed-chair wiil. one cushion missirg.

Ego and I helng interviewed by a Nazi-
jourmalist, whe was certainly a spy. Jjust
before the war, ani hew the talil fellow with
the quiet wvoice aund the restiess hazel eyes
laoksd through osur cubtings bool. and aprear-
ad very uninterested in these dealing with

2y rocketa. The "dverning Standard® colim-
rist apd f1llm critic, lan Coster, interview-
ing us, and how I told him more abvout films
tiian he evar knew. The BR8 commentator and
fiilm critvice, F. Buckley Harcreaves . inter-
viewing us, and haw he tried to tell) me aore
about Tilms than I aever knew. A "News Chron-
icle® reporter cualling to interview me when
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I was in my bath- How I once let that same
bath overflow; caused a cataract down the
stairs; and swamped the Foot Clinic beneath
us. How one night, Ted Carnell; merry from
the "Red Bull", pushed a chair so that it
bumped steadily by itself all down those same
stairs with a tremendous clatter. How Prof-
essor Low came one night and had to stop and
rest halfway up those same stairs because his
heart was overtaxed. "

How a fan party returning from the "Red
Bull® found they were barricaded out of the
kitchen by the non-alcoholics,; led by Ego.
And how they stormed the barricade (a table
on its side across the doorway) led by Ted
Carnell and his umbrella. The countless games
of table tennis played by Ego and I on that
same 5-ft table; and how we thought we were
good, and how "George® Medhurst came and
knocked us both to hell. The night Harry Kay
brought his dissection instruments along, and
how he was laid out on that same table him-
gself, strugsling violently; for dissection --
he escaped with the loss of an offside kidney.
How we sent Ego out for the fish and chips
and fixed a tea-tray booby trap over the door
for his return, how it missed his head by a
hair's breadth and fell with a terrific crash,
and Ego pretended he hadn't even noticed it.

The supper-time when Maurice announced
that he had a great idea for a s-f story, but
refused to divulge it. How Ego and I, btitten
by curiosity; tried to force him to do so.
How I sat by his bedside hour after hour play-
ing gramophone records that he didn't 1like;
keeping him awake and in agony until at 2.a.m.
bleary-eyed; he gave in and agreed on a com-
promise. How he told me part of the idea from
which I "could deduce the rest." And how I
crawled to bed and lay awake all night trying
to deduce the rest; and didn't, and was a
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HEVIEW by craexe

(Several books of interest to the more
seriously minded fans have appeared recently.
and we have asgked Prof. Ciarke; that well-
known bibliophile and man-about-Charing-Crog
Road (not the end you think) to write us some
notes on the more important of- them We print,
without comment, his couments.)

"ALL 1S RUBT" by Ies lonesome. (Rintto and

Vindup -~ 7/€:
This cheerful little bcok is just the toris
needed for a blackout depression. It describes

{(continued overleaf)
m__
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Ihe FLAT THRUTH — c(enbvaved ., WF\ TemrLe.

wreck in the morning.

Wally Gillings telling us of TOW. Hisg
wife Madge telling ug of Wally. Maurice
watering his window-box. Myself dropping &
teapot full of tea. Maurice dropping every-
thing droppable. Myself dropping Maurice's
orridge digh of hideous design, and the great
joy thereat. Th= fight for the bathrccm every
orning Ego in the game bathroom with his
array of syringes, bottles, and"preparations™
he is a hypochondriac. The coming to stay of
y wife; Joan, ard the subsequent aprearance
;f new chintz cuvrtains; vases of flowers.
original water-colours on the walls and un-
original needies in chairs .........

But I couid go on for hours. My c¢ne reg-
et is that I ommitted to keep a journal dur-
ng that period. However. when the war hag
nded; and if I am not in my dotage or Vel-
n1la, I plan to write a novel paged on thset

owded year and s half; on "Three Men in a
2t* lines. Tt ought to he fun to vwrite,
t probably not g6 much fun as it wasg to

L - -
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E Ego's the collapse of civilisation through
b REVIEW war; flood; plague: famine, and vo1l:
cont ‘d canic action, with the resulting ex-
tinction of humanity. Written in the
extremely original form of a diary it
gives the impressions of the last Man Ileft
Alive; who starves to death in a canned-
food factory owing to the universal des-
truction of tin-openers.

i

! #The LIFFERENTIATION of CONTRAVARIANT
TENSORS; with some NOTES on the QUANTIS-
ATION of SPIN OPFRATORS in a REIMANNIAN
CONTINUUM*. by Dr. Bosch. (Ulzethorpes

! University Press. &£5. 5.)

This book should not be missed by
those who are interested in the differ-
entiation of centravariant tensors In
addition, the notes on the quantisation
of spin operators in a Riemannian contin-
uure make it a practically irresistible
bargain.

wA GUIDE TO ANCIENT EGYPT® by Qgrrie Hay.
(Catford Co-operative Press, 5/-. With
map and time-table. 7/6)

This valuable book by the erudite
librarian of the S.F.A. contains some
vivid descriptions of that gay.and viva-
cious people; the ancient Egyptians both
pre-Dynastic and post-Elagtic. The auth-
or takes us on a conducted tour through
) their pleasure resorts, such as the Valley
] of Tombs, the Crypt at Feclara, the Grave-
‘ yard at Golosl, the Mausolieum of Ramsggates
IXV-th, and the great Morgue of Tummi-Ake

the Bigger. It concludes with a trans-
iation of the “Book of thc Dead" done in

e
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2xembic fameters.

“;IEE & LETTERS OF EDWARD,; Ist BARON PLUMSTEAD"
Iited and expurgated by G. Chapman Kenneth.
(Pink Elephant Press. 46 vels. &£1.1. per vol.)

Mr Kenneth has performed a great service
by collecting these letters of Baron Plum-
stead, whoge friends will find much to inter-
est them in these 46 magrnificent volumes. The
cerragpondence reflacts the rise of the Baron
from humble beginnings to his present great
place in science fiction. An excellent sys-
tam of cross—-reference enables those invol-
ved in the correspondence to observe various
futarestings divergencies in the Baron's
statementa. Thus:-

(page 467) - "Many thanks for"Phantast":
it's an ¢xcellent igsue and I particularly
anjoyed ycur poem *In Praise of Kipling*.

You have nothing to fear from Lurke's sloppy
“"itelitse"™, which is rotten, particularly
the lagt igsue."

(letter to Sam Stewed, 27 Nov.1951)
Ard: (page 468) -

"Thoucht the last “Nitelite* was splen-
%4, the best yet. What a contrast to Sam'sg
:ickly "Phantasgt”, which as usual was full
¢’ hisg lousy poetryv"

(Ietter to John Lurke. 27 Nov,195))

However, did not no less a person than
the great Romen philiosopher; Spurious Fal-
Inciousy remark; *“All men are liars, excerpt
when they®re damned liars.”? :
u O i L, e S B S ——
ARD ON THE PHONE .o0c.ccc..

"1s that you, Donald? How are you?"

‘H2im very woll, thanks{"
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« Hack WRITER =

Nol. "t HAVE A FAN" by Rorn Houmes.
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It all began when I wrote my famous nov-
elette "The Case of the Plutonian Plutocrat”
in which I chanced to mention a little town
in Iancaghire; Englsnd; named Footonbury. 1
had gotten the name. as all hacks do, from &n
atlas, and the hero‘s nasme from a telephone
directory. Three days after my story had been
published 1 received this letter - from a
Walter Mottlebottam:-

vDear Mr. Aspidestra,

I have bzen a Tan
of yours for several years,; but hava not
hitherto had the nerve to actuzlly write to
you. I wag both flattered and pleascd to be
mentinned in one of your gtories ......... ]

T looked at the signature and the address;
and digcovered that by pure coincidence T had
ugsed both his name and birthplace.

"Yours is the great-
est talent, that of an artist. Ycu palnt
pictures with words -....- By

Here, I perceived , was an individual of
keen perception and well-balanced judgement,
someone whn knew good stuff when he saw it.
You can well imagine the sort of reply I gave
him, and I enclesed ny autographed photo -
algso the five bob he wanted. ;

We became regular correspendentse. The
more I wrote to him,; the more I took him into
my confidence. Then one day, when the affair
was beginning to pall, he wrote to say "Could
he call and see me next Thursday?" I replied
no, that I would be busy next Thursday and
unable to see anyone. He arrived next Thurs
day. "I wanted to see you at your work", ne
said as he pushed past me

1

-;.

|



He stood and looked around. "A nice place
you have Mr Agpidestra"; he said. "So near
the sea, and so comfortable too." He gat
down on my favourite chair and lit one of my
best cigars. "AhV{" he gaid; "so this is your
disguis= outfit?® Hz toock my treasured box
froem urder the dresser. 1t ceontained the dis-
guises which T uae when pnosing for pictures
of my various pseudonyms. When he had turned
everything ingide out, he dropned the box on
the floor and made for my typewritsr, mouthing
strange things en route -- leaving me to pick
up the battered remeins of my disguise outfit
and tuck them awzay in their proper place under
the dresser.

His eyes were ag large as saucers. "So
this is the actyovl typewriter" he exclaimed,
pressing down a few keys in rapid succession.
"And this" - he swept the sheet of paper out
of the machine -- "is an actyool manuscript!"
He gazed at it with a face filled with awe,
then read ........

"Drawing his hyper-infra-suvper-atomic-
: electronic-ray gun frem besnsath his lapel,
Schnickersnirch covered the slim giri. "Keep
away hussy!" quotn he. "1t was the fault of
your father when he A?4@0i'& "

My fan locked at me questioningly. "But
wihia . . o8 .?" Hiy face chanced. He grinned
t at me in a Xnowing way and winked. "Oh, I see; |

vou o0ld dog!" he said. I closed ny eyes,
counted a hundred, and slowly rerlaced the
vase on the mantelipiece.

Then -~ "look here old fruit,; would you
like to sign this autograph album®". By this
time I was ready to do anything. I signed.

‘nd when he pocketed my five zuinea fountain
an,; I murmured not a word.

Suddenly he ghot acronss the room, and
sragped a heav§ silver cigarette case. "You r
ion't mind if I take this do you 0ld fruit?" '
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he asked; "“just as a little souvenir of my
visit." Before 1 could reply he was gone --
upstairs,; presumably to see my collection.

I mades to follow him, but had hardly taken a
step before he was dewn again, waving under
my nose an almest priceless copy of the first
g-f mag ever printed. T noticed vaguely that
he seemed to have grown stouter,; particularly
in his posterior; but I attached no import-
ance to this at the “ime. (It was not until
later that I discovered that the cream of my
collection had mysteriouely vanished inte
thin air -- or Mottlebottom's pants)-

"Tust the thingi" he cried; holding ny
pricelesg-original-g-f-nag. "It will make -
a really good souvenir for my 1little sisteri™
And so he buttonholed that too-

: In like
manner he commandeered my Brylcreem (for his
brother, Angus), my Fepsodent, (for his uncle
Ezra), my gold watch, (for his somebody-in-
law's great-grandson to dissect), an original
cover by Browb (to wrap his treasures up inj,
and, lastly, my 0ld school tie (tc complete
and string the parcel).

The final straw came when we reached the
kitchenette. He opecned the ice-box, and with
out more ado began Lo eat. "I gay, Ass, old
thing", he remarked; "don't you think thig
pie tastes a trifle funny?"

"whet did you call me?" T asked forcing
a smilc.

rags% he said, speaking with hig nmouih
full. "You know - short for Asparagus - 1
mean ~ Aspidestra. But don't you think thls
pie tastes a trifle ofr?"

"Perhaps", I replisd; a trifle drily, "bu
that's because it's full of rat poison!”

I wish to announce that a new story in ny
"World Without” series will soon be published
entitled "World without Walter Mottlebottom™
T'm sure you'll find it great (so will I).
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\Ilere is an article by a well-known fan, but
his name has been purposely omitted Can

YCU identify him? His style alone should be
sufficient to give him away Write your guess
in the space provided in the rating slip, and
see what sort of a science-fiction sleuth you
would make. The results and answer will ap-
pear in the next issue of GARGOYIE.)

L o amame ——— r a—— o —

There often sesms to be the illusion that
| there is ¢uly one type of science-fiction fan,
an illusion that displays the lack of thought
tnat has teen devoted to this important sub-
» jJect. A short examination of the known facts
will reveal that the species iray be divided
into a small number of guite distinct groups,
there being remarkably little overlapping if
e considers the short period that has elapsed
'since the first vreakx away Trom the normal.
Though hardly an advance:l fanologist (may
lerbert forgive me the werd?) I feel that it
/i1l be of intcrest to submit for considera-
tion my tentative classification of this all-
too-rare sub-species of the order Hormo Sap.
The most proainent variety is the Liter-
.ry Pan; most prominent because most loquacious
on paper, most gself opinionated. and most carp-
ing of criticism. They are the fans whom we
~ve good evidence for believing have not de-
re ioped in the normal way of human flesh. Their
v:lopment rather resembles that of a beetle;
gervers of irreproachable integrity declar:
2t they have seen the pupa stage, weakly
-1ike pallid creatures crouched in the
of musty lioraries devouring book aft
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L book with insatiable greed, the lenses of their
. powerful spectacles gleaminrg dully as they pore
voraciously sver the musty tomes. A fortunate -
few come across fantasy in the course of their
debauches of reading and £ind it so titillant
to their wearied palates that they are driven
out into the 1light of day in search of the mag-
azines containing it, and so develop into the
superficially human Literary Fan. They now de-
vote their time to writing letters to the pro-
fessional magazines passing absurdly dogmatic
censure on all stories that do not appeal to
their 1limited tastes amd to writing intoler-
ably dull and prosy articles for such fan-mag-
azines as will accept them. They lose no op-
portunity of mentioning their acquaintance with
the authors of the dead; but wnfortunately un-
buried, past under the illusion that this dis-
plays their superiority. Extreme cases have
been observed to write poetry, and the nature i
of their minds is well displayed here; for
rarely do they write verse that does not intro-
duce death from a singularly morbid viewpoint. °
Hardly less prominent is the Scientific Fan,
the members of which variety are very vociferous
in the reader’s columns of the professional s
magazines. Though they:; too, are usually stup-
jdly dogmatic in the opinicns they express,they |
are not to be too much censured, because in most
cases their only sin is the cxtreme callowness
of their youth. Devout wershippers of Popular
Science books they accept as absolute truth
every doctrine therein 1laid down, though most
of these doctrines are only theories; and some :
the merest hypotheses. Since they add to this
attitude a complete lack of imagination it is
only natural that they should look upon science=
fiction as but an even simpler form of Popular
Science; and they naturally are as intolerant
of inaccuracies in the science in the stories
as they would be of an error in a scientifie

e [V LT S 1P N TaT ey
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text-beok, though, of course, they would not
dare to questicn a statement, however absurd,
ip the latter. Fortunately this cogmatism and
leck of imagiration makes them excellent sub-
Jects for mocdern civilisation, and they develop
irto nseful citizens haunted by the memory of
the indiscretions of their youth.

The th¥rd main variety is one which appears
te fleurish even more strengly in America than
in this ceountry It is the Pclitical, or Save
The-Worlid, Fan. Of course every fan passes
through the stage when ne first notices how
the werld is governed anmd very naturally desires
to make a few iunrprgsvements, but the members of
the edbove variely not only retian this view,
but algo insist thai scientific fictien shoulid
te devoted to politics and should try to in-
fliusnce political affairs That they have no
sense of humour 1s cbvious from the above des
eription; and in addition they are of a gurly,
quarrelisome naturs, very intolerant of oppos-
ition. It gres without saying that this oppos-
ition is mostly frcm members of the same vari
ety helling difTarent views on the political
subjeet, and that they arz go incagpsble of
either constructing or undurstanding a logical
argument thet no compromise between different
groups is possible. The eutire energy of the
variety is thus spent in incessant bickering
between its members. the whole demonstrating
in miniature the whole of the faults and weak- |
' nesses of the denocratic system of goevermment. |

There are alse the Facetious Fan, the Sol-
emm Fan,; and the Cynical Fan. each z small group|
in itgself; but each posgessing a nimber of hy-
brids with one or mors of the main varict"=s.
By facetious we mean "weakly humorous", and
-the weaknegs of the h.mour ¢f the firs: group
lies in the fact that it is so primitivc and
clunsy that it has no appeal to even semi-mature
tagtes. The Solemn Fan varisty is the largest,

_—
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mature tastes. The Solemn varicety is the larg
est, canposed entirely of prigs whose only
emotlion i3 a dull, animal sort of rage when
they suspect that someone iz trying to be fun-
ny at their exuvense, or at the expense of the
Iinnumerable things they regard as not to be
laughed at. The last is a small, but growing,
Jroup whogs members are incapabls of appreciat
ing anything whatgosver, and, raalising this,
take refuze in a stupid contempt of every-
thing, including themaelves.

T conclugion I woulld point out that con-
siderations of space and of the antiquated
law 0of livel make it unfeagsible to give 1llus-
trations showing the truth of th=2 assertations
mada avove, but those intersstad are reminded
that thay necd not look far for examples of
the various varioties. The gpecies being so
voung there are few pure-bred specimens of each
claga, and the honest raader will find in
himgel? traces of the vices of ecach variety
mentioned, as well as the evidence of the
varisty %o which he must allocate himself.

£ " . : - =
i e —— - -

WE REGRET THAT ey~
B ™ e E = e " a1l

owing to a hangover therx are several errors
on the two centre pages, for which we do
herewith husbly arologise. Page 15 has been
wrongly numberzd “page 14", and the top line
of this page (15) should be omitted in read-
ing. We alzo apologise for the patchy hecto-
graphing, and can definitely promise better
next t{ime, If more than ten complaints
of the 1llegibility of "S-P FAN" are received,
this article will be reprinted as an extra
supplement in the next number of GARGOYIE.
And, by the way, who IS the author of the
above item ???
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he HACK's PSALM
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by Lesti€ RoNALD

-

. While the Space Warp is my stand-by I shall
not want.
It maketh me a great fortune and lesadeth me to
Rditor's sanctums,
. It restoreth my heroc and leads him to the
hearts of my readers as my namesake;
Yea.. though he walk through the valley of the
shadow of death. he will fear no evil
A'For.my space that is warped will comfort him.
I prepareth a plot with him in the midst of
his enemies;
é But with the aid of the Space Warp, he is
| saved for ever.
Surely fame and prosperity shall follow me all
the days ¢f my 1life, |
And 1 will dwell in my house with thz Space
Warp fur ever.
A ——— - e
JCIENCE-FANTASY REVIEW is the most p a2singly
‘ntimate & up-to-date news sheet we lhave yet
mcountercd. And,; coming from prolific Liver=

001, you can bet your bayonet that i@'s good!
tand 1% for a sample copy ‘“~ 94 x & to ---

|., BEenley Ave., Litherliand, Liverpoo - NOW?
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(a gossiy s0l:mmn)

4 Farnsworth Wright is rctirine from the
editcrial chair of Waird Talss owing to bad
health and the had financlal pocition af the
pubMshers. Proa now on WT will be bi-monthly
under thz aditorship of Miss D. McIlwraith ... |
Browsing throusgh an 0ld issue 02 WT I wag OVSI‘--P
Joyed to find an advert for the Gargoyls Press
of America,; which wag devoted to publisghing
pornographic literatura. I leave-the ragt to
VOB oo -0l /Accursed gnooper?! - ed./
« DISEASE STRIKES LIVERPOOL!... The emazingly
early appearance 6f tuis lssue of Geoarge the
Gargle (and some of us were dubious if it would
ever see a second issue) is probably due to |
the fact that Dave McIlwain is now suffering
from a septic leg; which keeps him from work -
and is he annoyed! Likewige; the lateness o |
the *“Satellite"™ iy due to the fact that JFBurk:
is down for three weeks with a nost urpatri-
otic filness. To gum up the British fan field
even further,;the Bard of Rastleizh confesses
that his duplicator's going wrong. so don‘t
éxpect either S2lly or Pay for some weeks yet .
/A stop-press comment from Sam states that he
Is selling his duplicator, so goodbye to FAY,
seemingly - ed/

& It iz now revealed that A.R. Steber; authoj
of "The Blinding Ray" in an early Z-D Amazing
is RAPalmer;, edttor of said magazine. We don'
blame him for keeping it dark so long.

& HNext issue of *Tales of Wonder" will re-
print Clark Ashton's Smith’s lovely “City of
Singing Flame®™ and "Beyond the Singinz Flane" ﬁ
combining them into one story. We're glad te
see the frequency with which CAS is appearins
in this magazine now. -

XXXXXXXXX
i ol




The STORY behind
watbes S 2] ORY (7
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For the benefit of those who enjoyed the
Smith opus in GG No: 1, we are publishing
herewith the story behind "FUNNY BUSINESS" -
written by the Nuneaton sage himself. No
further comment is necegsary.

A

In the wild Hills of the Deer;

Dwells a writer bold and clear;

Known to many, scorned by few

Near the greatest; to give his due.
And fan mag editors, noblie men,

Oft seek the aid of that puissant pen.

Such a one, the great Mcllwain.

(Gentle one; who'd not give pain),
Desired a product of Smith's toil
For the lategt fan-mag, Gargoyle.

But he did not know the lordiy Smith,
And wag too shy to ask the Smith,
Fearing to rouse the awful rage

4dnd malice of the haughty sage-

So he wrote and asked off Youd

That Youd should ask the author proud
For a sample of his toil

For the latest fan-mag, Gargoyle.

Youd he asked and asked in vain,
For Smith refused to rack his brain
Just tc please a mere Mcllwain.

And Mac; persistent, tried again.

He sent a message to the Burke,

A noble fellow, but with a quirk

That makes him fond of noises vile
Known as swing. (don't make me smilef)



I meet a famous man.

PART _TwO. ERIC C WILLIAMS,

2t & certein set up between Mother Earth
znd Sister Moon there are absoiutely no ties
on the corpsz: the mind can play one hell of
2 game with the shrinking flesh. Harry says
ra finds this out when he is wighing he had am
extra palr of arms to work his gadgets with.
He just sprecuts them. After this rothing can
hold our Rarry. He tries out averything on
his insides and cutsides. When he thinks of
getting back to drab ncrmal he is already too
izte by two shakes of a stiff leg. Thence
seme 11 the hush-hugh and gagga news angles
on nis return wnich start me thinking this guy
hag possibilities.

I stay on talk te H plus for quite some
time, and presently the big idea comes along
and taps me on the back of the dome. I take
the suggestion and cffer it to three-eyed Harry

(continued on oprosite page) —>

Ths STORY BENIWD TAE STORY --- continued.

- - - ——

- —

And Burke he wsrote z2nd made a threat
Of punishmenti that Smith would get.
Should he not turn the midnight oil
Writing for ithe fammag, Gargoylie.

And fealing sorry for the fools
Smith wearily gathered up his tools,
And tried to write something royal
For the noble fanmag, Gargoy le.

(D.R. Smith)




GARGOYLE PAGE TWENTY ONE

E R AR LA T A o E e i s e — e TR (G B S . ot

-

He looks at it and turns it over and thinks

1 have gomething. So it don‘t ‘take much
f¥guring to see why I am here just about to
be the setond mug to be shot out on the rouni
the Cheese trip. I aim to develop a .lot of
things to help in business. Hold it now!!

A verdict of suicide with revolver whilgt
of unsound mind was passed on Mr. Runyan Will-

iams by the jury after a sitting of one half
minute.

Bl W e L EDIL ST
If thine name be in the foilowing list,
then take up thy pen and dash off an article,
poem; or anything-you-bally-well-1like for
GARGOYLE immediately.
It meaneth that thou art on the SPOTTRY |
It also meaneth {hat thou shalt have
no peace of mind or body until thou hast ‘
performed this imposition. We hunger for
fan articles, and must needs be fed. Our rat-
ion book got sent to ye laundry in the wash,
so won't you help us out®? TFeed us with 1
fan-fun, you sons of gargoyles’ ¢y Pronto, --—

@R EISE....... .. ‘RA)
ERIC S. NEEDHAM. " J. RATHBONE.
SAif YOUD . ERIC HOPKINS.
J°UN F. BURKE. D.R.SMITH.
BOB TUCKER. FANTACYNIC

The dead 1ine date for GARGOYIE No: 3 is
APRIL 10th.

Thank you!!
|




(which means exactly what we hope you think
it means)

From hilly Enfield writes Arfer and his Ego:-
"Mystery of Barth was very amusing There
should have been more emphasis on the fact
that everyone had died of gas, in spite of the
ubiquitous notice. As it was, that / was
hardly touched. ::: The Editorial (I wonder
who wrote it?) was entertaining. So youre
a carved drainspout, are you? Any relation
to the gutter press? /You gutter nerve!7/
:::::7 By the way; the A.F. must have a strange
outlook on life if his specs are 5 mm. in dia-
meter. Cms. surely! [ﬁgt all fans wear gpecs
g0 the average would be less than any single
case. Tut-tuti And vou a mathenmatical genjus/
::: Andone night ask, which half of the girl
friend? /Go away, you nargty creature!/ Yes,
D.J.C's article was definitely the best in
the issue."

And from Eric C. Hopkins we have:-

"Round and About is a pleasant 1little diar
ial chat, but I dlslike marking these sort of
things. It is not written expressly for enter
taimment really and cannot be compered with
the contributions written for our enjoyment.
Not that I didn't enjoy it: I did, but it is
nothing more than a gossipy news column. -=-
/Which is exactly what is it meant to be!7
Ti:: The Editorial is ingenious; though I cal-
culate nothing to deter the reader from con-
tributing something so much as the remarks

about Smith and Woof Temple. 1It's enough to

#
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crush any would-be gracer of GARGOYLE. / 'Twas
merely sof't soap in order to get D.R. and Woof
%g_write for GOG. You 11 find them both thie
issue. otnlng,IEEe T latle gz to_produce re--
sultsv7 Pardon my naming Bill "Woof". but his |
tialis. W - F, are ever a tecmptation to in
sert “00“; ard T Just couldn‘t resist it. Be
gides: when one thinks of that uCi“HtiPly
genius Art Clarkey /Bgo - you have &
and that parase - "The Warp and the Woof" it
becomes quite appropriate, don't you think?
::: I alaays thought "gargoyle" was an infer
ior Martian brand of Pecol Spirit, but maybe
1%n wrong. /liorrors - another definition of &
gargoyle! Any more

Bl B S ar —~ =
We have heard a rumour that D.R.Smith does
no< 2xict, but is the pen name of another
well known fan Hovody has ever seen him,
though many have received hisg letters -~ al
ways fSyved. ... Here is the mystery man of
Huneaton reacting to GG No: 1 ...
"I am all for such features as 'Round and

About! since they are practically the enly

canance 1 havo of getting hold of information
about the world eof Fandom, but this partic:
ular inTormation seem2d rather slighter than

' usual. 'Mystery of Earth! oeomed even slight

er to me, wnd 1 fear I shall never appreciate
the extromely obvious witticisms of Burke.

/You think he's not so good as T.R.Smith, eh?/

::: The climeX 13 disanpolinting. 1 should
think that you would have to search hard teo
£ind a weake:'"mystery": as a matter of fact,
I immediately thought of a betier one, namely,

"Family Butcher",; which might cause argument

" amongst future s gl s Lo how even ok

barbarous age couli retain men whose profes-

gsion it w=s to outcher families. But we do
have such en - didn't you know? ey're

‘—_——_mt_"_\'_" = - ° .
called 'scloiers'!/ ~"Revu" is interesting




GARGOYL

and neatly done, and almost succeeds in con-
vineing me, ageingt my reasoned judgement,
that the book revued would interest me. :::
Youd 's poem is as competent os ~v~r 4 A

The name 15 Runyon. not Rumyan. /%o stand coz-
rected. How stringes nahodz ~ln‘ noticed the
error! 2es 1 will give give you anothsr
mesning to “gargoylsv, ~rrr"7f - the modern
meaning is urely "a p*ofessional politician of
high rank. any nation". Zﬁp were goins 49 make
an awfully witty comment here. but forgob

what it wag - 89 you'l?! have o £ill in vour
own instead/ ¢3: Baturally I am scmewhat

aggrieved that my brilliantly orizinel ides
of imit¢t1nv Damon Rernyeon was not so good as
I thought. ,Qb waS E}ic!f But I reserve my
private opinlon that mine isg the better imi-
tation. Willizm's. 1 feei. smacks of Peter
Cheyney rather than Runyon pure and simple,
and is too thick with vuigar slang. snd the
narrator is too energetic a person 1o be any
thing like Runyvon's purely passive nnlooke‘”
Apart from the style, in which there is no
doubt that I &m prejudiced. the story promisesg
te be interesting, but it ig a bit difftcult
to rate this part by itself since it is ¢b-
vious that it will stert to get interesting
in the final pﬂrt thics portiorn is ornliy"build-
up". / So wou're rrejudicad. huh? %ell - read
the next letier ..../"
B == = _— ]

ERIC C. WILLIAMS ;-

"Funny Businsss by that plagiarist Smitl
is too gooid ta he 153 own work:; I suspact ha
copied an c¢hscurs Runyon tals and folisted it
onto you as a sori of gargoylish joke. Anyway
imitation should never be so gnod as the ori-
ginal as it is =2n insult to the oganiug of the
original. 8o tlherey " /Genius?? Then what
about this ..../ '

L == = - 1
"I don‘t consider that apologies should

h' - : " va— - ——
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be made to Dumon Runyon. His style is only

4.0 be mimicked it might get him out of it,

for it may bz that he is a good author held
back by his style." So says Rong Holmegs -

-F REVIEW's live-wire reporter But back to
Envious: Eric:

*You could have knocked me down with &
gargoyle when, with a gurgle, I opened a cheap-
looking enve lope ZWoolworth 3 - 9 for 11d/ and
saw GARGOYLE brown and neat looking. BSpitting
out the gargile that had made me gurgle, I hast-
jly looked to find where my piece of tripe had
been placed, and gurgles of gargoylesi - it was
way back and cut in twenty-five sbventj ninths/{
Purther. an infinitely inferior imitation of
my style had pride of plece in the centre of

the mag You can‘t do this to me or the fan-

wor id. /Any comments. fan- wordd®/ ::: And
now to put aside the ~ funny stuff and to look
at GARGOYIR. /Meanins..... ?7 Paean by Miguel

geemed like a chunk of surrealist poetry to
me I cculdn't meke head or tail of it. Don
Cameron was a bit slow in his first page but
apbsolut=1ly busted me dowvn an his survey work.
You might add that the Average Fan gargles 13
times a vear -- once when receiving GARGOY ILE
ﬁnd 3 after paying his sub thereto.
[* o e e
And now, (sound the trumpets), we have the

~ Woof, th> whole Woof and nothing but the Woof:-

"Mhe test thing in the issue was undoubt-
edly "The Average Fan™ It made Joan roll up
helpless;y in her Berke v Superliax _[TOr is
it Super'ur’/ The bit sbout the half wife and
the # children got her vadly I ve often

" wondered who this Cameron fellow was. I pilck

on -- /8hhhi{ In the last war many lives were

AR Wl e sl e i P
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T wish to draw vour attention to an error in
the fourth paragraph- I think you have con-
fused my name with that of Charles laughton,
pi-obably because the pronunciation is rather
similar (in your part of the country the "e"
in Charles is pronounced similar to the first
ne® 4n William, but my family has always pro-
nounced it as in *lorgnettev). It will be
recalled that Mr. laughton, in the final scene
of *The Hunchback of Hotie Dzme", says, "I am
a gargoyie? or "Am I a gargoyle?"; though
another school of thought holds that the exact
words are: "Will you ve my gargoyle®"
Christopher “Rooin’" Kipling was an inter-
esting spectacle. Very slick. 3But it's place
was in a Yank fen-mag, not Garge. /We object

most emphatically to 'Garge’ as an abbreviation
of GARGOYLE -- not that it will make much dif-
Terence, we fear. aG', (but not Gee-gee . or;
worse still, Horsey, ) is quite sophigst

enough for us, thank vout/ wWhat the hell is

a mandragog’ égyr dictionary gives - "mandra-
Wy M-

o3 at ®ric for wasting the -personal touch he
usually gets into his writing and copying some
one else‘s style for no erceivable reason. :
/Did you get that; Eric?/ ::: Burke’s "115{9-
fery of Eartn"was worth reading because O
Soms of 1ts pithy phrasing. But the idea is
as worn as the seat of my trousers. :: So
GARGOYIE is a PAN Publication. You*xre zgzing

yourself wide open for cracks at you! uch
ag, for ingtance «.. ::: And what has P-
penad to Sally? /Owing to illness of editor
Johnny - to whom we wish a gpeedy recovery.
Sally is late in appearin She ghould appear
shortly, and with greater regu rity than ¢
recently, we nope./

r— = = 3

Poetical daddy of FAY, Sam Youd, once pacifist.

——— ———
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now ardent militarist; gives yet another inter-
ggetation to "gargoyle®......

*I always thought @argoy le was some rela-
tlon to Olive Oyle, who is, as you know, a
friend of Popeye's. I am interested to hear
that Bill Temple is a gargoyle. Now that this
(for so long whisper=d in the outer circles of
the more blasphemous precincts of fandom) has
been acknowledged, I think we may freely admit
that the Messerchmidt 110 is an aeroplane. :::
After a very lame and much too verbose opening
Don Cameron gets into his stride on the second
page and produces an eminently entertaining
articlette. I am pleased to note in how many
respects I rise above the average fan. I be
it noted; clean my tecth at least snce in thir-
teen days /For the benefit of our readers ———
Mr Youd takeg his teeth out every thirteenth
day; and leaves them to soak overnicht in Mil-
ton - or is 3t Steradent?/ ::: "1 meet a
Famous Pan"lost, 1 fear, by being in the same
{ssue as omith's piece. /Unfortunately unavoid-

able: we were desperate short of material --
sti1l are (please note}? he hektographing
is gooad, e lay-out neat; and the centents, an

the whole, good. /Hectographing good?? See
gext letter o

From Richard G. Medhurgt, Cambridge ....
"The typing looks as though it had run in
the wash. Howcver, I've seen worse."

Back to BGO:- "I admire the hectographing,

which is excellent. (Or is mine a hand-picked
copy, the best next to the Ed‘sj. /Tt is in-
evitable that some copies are heavier - and

herefore more lcZible than others. But all
:owever ale, were ecsily readable iven a

decent light. We do pnot recommend reading
by candlelizht, as the tzgfng may then aEE

to have "run in the wash". /
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Our most critical critic - Richy Medhurst -
again ....
"Must confess that there seemzs nothing
No: 1 to draw frantic hurrahs. though this
may have been because I'd just been rsading
two of the o0ld NOVAE TERRAE in their p:ak
period. ::: Fothing seems to scintillate, |
though I suppose it is rather difficult to be |
uproariously funny while waiting to be called l
!

up; or somathing equally foul. Actually, you
have, I see, two of the leading funny men of
NOVAE TERRAE dayss in the shape of Smith and
Williams,; and they scarcely drew a smile.

/ There arc 4 NOVAE TERRAE humorists in this

igsue -- do they draw a smilez7 Only thing 1 |
can suggest 1s 19 have e whole mag written

hy Bill Temple, with occasional fanta-cynical [
comnents” by Sam Youd. /Certainly ) oy
-'gle and Mr Youd are willin sz "Vige Verr: L"#
does 1look as though it mlghL be & little un-—
usual. More Kent Revus, please. However, wou:d!]
it be too much to ask from a surrealisgt review

er to mention such earthly details as price

and publisher. /We wrote to Kent, and receiv
the following renly.  "W.V. wag 2 Yank bool

and 1 don t ng nuthin’ about the price cr oyl
1lisher. Who tle heck would want to !Hn it
anvway-: Lt can be borrowed from any good 4‘.

£ S

rary; such ag Boot’s, Atlag, S & G'g, 3yc."
- el =
Northumberland ‘s Roland Forgior writes:- ¥b'
*The Mystery of Farth" is mildly humoro:
and nildly satlrlcal but loses a certain amocw
of its effect through being toc obviocus a pie
of anti-war propaganda. And of course the
conclusion is completely illogical. /The gen
opinion,seemingly . If the Martian scient- ;
ists coul rans late everything they found i1 ,
a reference library,; they could certainly trn $
late that message. But I suppose one shoul o
ook for 1ogio in a Lumorous pilece. #

o o s e e et T
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