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"GLASGOW, SCOTLAND...
THE GREATEST CITY IN
THE WORLD!"

LIKE, I'VE BEEN TO
LONDON, NEW YORK,
PARIS, AND THERE'S
NO CULTURE MORE
AUTHENTIC THAN

\/ OUR ART, OUR
MUSIC, OUR COMIC
BOOKS...WE HAVE
THE MOST EXCITING
CREATIVE SCENE IN
THE UK.

TOTALLY!
I THINK IT'S
CAUSE, LIKE...WE'RE
SO CONNECTED
TO OUR WORKING
CLASS ROOTS,
YOU KNOW?

WE
STILL THE
KNIFE CRIME
CAPITAL OF
EUROPE,
AYE?

THAT'S OUR
PROBLEM. WE
BUY INTO OUR
BAD REPUTATION
AND LIVE DOWN
TO IT.

SURE, WE HAVE
BOOZED-UP PRICKS.
EVERY CITY DOES. BUT
THEY CALL US THUGS
DOWN SOUTH BECAUSE
WE'RE POLITICALLY
ENGAGED, AND THAT
SCARES THEM.

I'MA
GLASWEGIAN,
I'VE GOT THE

GLASGOW GRIT
IN MY BLOOD. BUT
THAT DOESN'T
MAKE ME A
NED.

IT'S TIME WE
STOP SHYING AWAY
FROM OURSELVES
AND START SAYING
WE'RE SCOTTISH
AND PROUD!




OF COURSE,
YOU DON'T HALF
GET YOUR SHARE
OF WEIRD STUFF
GROWING UP IN
GLASGOW...DEEP-
FRIED MARS
BARS?

AND DO
YOU REMEMBER
THAT OLD STORY

IRN BRU
ICE-CREAM
FLOATS!

...DON'T/

I REMEMBER
THAT TERRIFYING
ME!

IT LOOKS
LIKE MY RIDE'S
HERE. YOU WANT

A LIFT, ALLAN?

JusT
BE CAREFUL.
SEND ME A TEXT

WHEN YOU'RE
HOME?

COME ON,
HEATHER, I'LL
BE FINE. THIS IS

MY TOWN!

AND THEN
THERE WAS
ONE.



FULL UP.
FULL UP.
ALL FULL
UP...

AW, NO...
THE BUS!

LET ME ON,
MATE, I'VE GOT A
TICKET. COME ON,
THE BUS-STOP'S
RIGHT THERE.

PLEASE,
MATE! THIS IS
THE LAST BUS!
DON'T LEAVE ME
STUCK IN THE
TOWN.




NO/DON'T
DO THIS
TO ME, YOU
BASTARD!

BLOODY
HELL, JUST
MY ROTTEN
LUCK...

v
COME ON, HELLO, X-CARS?
COME ON... I NEED A TAXI







I'D WALK
FASTER.

HEY,
KID.



AWRITE, CHIEF?
I WAS JUST HAVIN'
A WEE LIE-DOWN
THERE.

I'M PURE
MAD WAE [T,
HAW-HAW/

UUULUH...

YOU LOOK
LIKE AN ACTUAL
ROCKET, BY THE
WAY. I'M IAN.
I'M /AN.

OH...I'M
ALLAN. NICE
TO MEET
YOu.

YOou
KNOW WHAT
I'M DOIN' OUT
HERE THE NIGHT?
I'M HUNTIN'
FOXES.

HO, DON'T LAUGH
AT ME, I'M SERIOUS!
IT'S NO JUST UPPITY
ENGLISH CUNTS WHO
TOUCH WEANS THAT
CAN HUNT FOXES.

WE HAVE A...
FOX PROBLEM
IN GLASGOW,
Y'SEE.

I'M NOT
LAUGHING AT
THAT, IT'S JUST...
I SAW A FOX ON
THE ROAD, JUST
A MINUTE
AGO...

HIDING THE
FOX, YA
DIcK?

I'M
NO YOUR MATE,
MATE/ THINK YOU
CAN BAM ME UP?
YOU'RE NO BETTER
THAN ME...



YOU EVER
SEEN A KNIFE
LIKE THIS BEFORE?
HOW ABOUT I CHIB
YOU RIGHT HERE, SEE
IF YOU'RE SO FULL OF
HOT AIR WITH SOME
HOLES POKED
IN YOU?

I'M
S-SORRY...1
DIDN'T M-MEAN
ANYTHING, I...I
JUST WANT TO
LEAVE AND GO
HOME TO MY
MUM.

W-WILL
YOU P-PLEASE
LET ME
L-LEAVE?







WHAT DID
I TELL YOU,
WITNESS
MICK?

WE'D
LEAD HM
RIGHT WHERE
WE WANTED
HIM.




WE'VE

BlI&

GOT IT SORTED.
JUST MAKE SURE
YOU GET IT ALL
ON FILM FOR THE

MAN.

YOU ALL
THINK YOU HAVE
THAT BOY BACKED
IN CORNER,
YES?

DON'T
CUM IN YOUR
PANTS YET,
DICKHEADS.

o
GOT THE MEAT IN
THE HOLE, BUT YOU'RE
NOT GETTING ANY POINTS
FOR THAT. WHAT MATTERS
IS WHAT YOU DO WITH
YOUR MEAT.

N-NO!
NOOO/ You
DON'T HAVE TO
DO THIS!
NAW, BUT
WE WANT
TO.




TRUTH IS...
I HAVE ALL
YOU IN CORNER
NOW.
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I TELL
YOU, PAL, I'VE
GOT FOOT-LONG
STAUNER IN MY
PANTS AFTER THAT
EXCITEMENT.

YOu...YOU
SAVED MY
LIFE. THANK
YOU. THANK
YOU <0...

I DID
IT FOR
SCALPS.

DIDN'T DO
IT TO SAVE
YOUR ARSE,
PAL...

WHO ARE
Youz

YOU CAN
CALL ME
MR. DIG.

IT'S BEST
YOU DON'T
ASK.

THESE
BOYS HERE ARE
DICKHEADS. THEY
THOUGHT KILLING YOU
WOULD BE NASTY ENOUGH
DEED TO GET PROMOTED
TO Sl MCKIRDIE'S GANG.

WELL,
WHATEVER YOUR
REASONS, THANKS...

MR. DIG. THESE
ANIMALS WOULD
HAVE KILLED

ME.

PEOPLE
LIKE THIS GIVE
US GLASWEGIANS
A BAD NAME.




WHAT DID
YOU SAY?

UMM...PEOPLE
LIKE THIS GIVE US
GLASWEGIANS...

us
GLASWEGIANS?
pa=tAt= A

WHERE
DO YOU LIVE,
MATE?

THANK ME NOW, AYE,
BUT YOU'RE TYPE WHO'D
CROSS STREET TO AVOID
US SINKHILL SCUM...NOT
JUST ONES WITH
KNIVES.

BURNSIDE.

YOou
ACT LIKE YOU
KNOW GLASGOW
BECAUSE YOU BUS
IN ON WEEKENDS?

WE LIVE
HERE.

AH, OKAY.
NICE AREA,
YES?

IT'S
ALRIGHT.
WE GET...UMM...
SHOPLIFTING,
SOMETIMES.

MAYBE THE
ONLY THING MAKING
THESE ANIMALS ANY
DIFFERENT FROM YOU
IS THEY DON'T HAVE
NICE HOUSE IN
SUBURBS.

SO, YOU'RE
ALIVE. YOU'RE
WELCOME.

NOW, FUCK
OFF BACK TO
WHERE YOU
CAME FROM!




TURN RIGHT
AT MAIN ROAD, WALK
STRAIGHT FROM THERE.
EVENTUALLY YOU GET
TO RUTHERGLEN,
THEN YOU'RE
IN CLEAR.

HO,
BURNSIDE
BOY!

ONCE YOU
START WALKING,
DON'T STOP FOR
NOTHING. DON'T
STRAY FROM MAIN
ROAD. YOU
UNDERSTAND?

THERE ARE
WORSE THINGS
OUT ON STREETS
OF SINKHILL ON
FRIDAY NIGHT THAN
DICKHEADS.

WORSE
THINGS EVEN
THAN ME.
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AKHO
HOKOKOPA
LOoKADPANOSsE!

HOKOKO!

LOoKAPPA
NOsE/

FFO00000/

AH-
HEH-HEH-HEH~

HEH-SMILE SMILE
SMILE HEE
HEEEE!

4

HAHAHAHAKA
HAHAHAHAKA
HAHA!
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WELCOME TO
GLASGOW.

WELCOME TO
GLASGOW.

WELCOME
70
GLASGOW.
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