


HULLO FAE EEJIT STREET

EEJIT STREET
IS AA ABOOT
ENJOYIN FUNNY
STORIES IN

HI, EH'M
LUCAS FAE
BONNIE DUNDEE.
EH LOVE READIN
EEJIT STREET.

IT'S GOT
NEW ANES LIKE
LORD MACNUMPTY
AND SHUG’S

STREET 4
HAS AA YIR
FAVOURITE PALS
LIKE THIS TWA
BELTERS...

I GET TELT
AFF FOR PLAYIN
FITBAW.

...AND LIKE
BELLE O THE
BAW AND
YOUNG
RABBIE.

GET TELT AFF
FOR SPEAKIN
SCOTS.

CHECK OOT THE EEJIT STREET
FEATURED SCHUIL ON PAGE 15.

WAIT
TAE YE SEE
THIS LOT.

AWA AND ENJOY
EEJIT STREET 4. IT'S BRAND
NEW JIST LIKE MEH NEW SCHULE
GREENFIELD ACADEMY,

DUNDEE. T-\




BELLE 0 THF BAW

STORY BY THOMAS CLARK DRAWIN BY GARY WELSH

LAST
MEENIT O THE
BIG CUP TIE! IF

IN DOOT...

THAT
WIS OOR LAST
FITBA! WHIT ARE
WE GONNAE
PLAY NOO?!

BELLE'S
BAW!
HEIDS!

P o WEEL, IF
THIS LASSIE'S : ] YE CANNAE BEAT

FITBA DAFT! BUT WHIT
AM I MEANT TAE DAE? YE
CANNAE PLAY FITBA WI
NAE BAW!




STORY BY MATTHEW FITT

YOUNG RABBIE IS GUID AT
WRITIN POETRY AND GUID
AT SPEAKIN SCOTS.

e o T
Vye.e sleekit cooerin
tim'rous beastie

IT'S NOT HEID, IT'S
HEAD. OFFENSIVE
LANGUAGE.
YOU’'RE OFF!

UING RABBIE

DRAWIN BY GARY WELSH

CAN
I ROLL MA
EGG DOON
AND AW,

IT'S
NOT DOON,
IT'S DOWN.
OH, I'M BLACK
; AFFRONTED.

NEEDIN
ONY GUISERS?
YE LIKE MA NEEP
LANTERN?

IT'S
NOT GUISN, IT'S
TRICK OR TREAT.
AND IN SCOTLAND,
WE USE PUMPKINS,
NOT TURNIPS. HOW
QUAINT.
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AWFUL
LANGUAGE!

O WID SOME
POOER THE GIFTIE GIE US/
TAE SEE OORSELS AS ITHERS
SEE US...

I'M THAT
PROUD O HIM.
MA WEE SCOTS
SPEAKER. HE'S
AWFIE BRAW.

YIRSEL. MAN O

THIS IS
AW IN SCOTS.
ﬁ THEY’'RE NO
(o, GONNAE LIKE

SUCH A
BEAUTIFUL
LANGUAGE.

SEEMS SCOTS IS BRAW WANCE
A YEAR. BUT ONY ITHER TIME,
FORGET IT. A



Thon's
a shoogly
title, nae
offence.

like Numpty Toun
Heidthebaw Games,
nae offence.

Nae offence but
if ye need a pole tae
lowp, mibbe ye shovld
be knittin a jumper,
no tryin tae be wan.
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Whavr's
Grannie when we
need her?

Nae offence but are
yese no strang eneuch
tae howk ma washin
vp a bit?
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Nae offence,
but wid ye fling this

awa and aw? It's
honkin.

Nae offence but
Ah've heard better music
fae a pair o cats fechtin
on ma back green.

but thae daft bikes
wid be nae vse fur ma

Nae offence,

messages.

Nae offence
but whit gowk wrote
that? It shovld be
*Flingin the...’
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that ten oot
o ten!




Ye've hurt
yer fingir? Puir

*“ E wee lass!
\ ! .Poe'rry's
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STORY BY MATTHEW FITT
DRAWIN BY RYAN FAIRBANKS

Noo, juist
you haud it that
wey till...
| get ma specs

hurt yer ice-credm,
puir wee man?
Yer pokey hat? y
Deary me!

For ma
nixt trick...

And noo
for the grand
findle...
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DRAWIN BY  DAVID ZIGGY GREENE

Space control tae Major Tam.
Daft Invader is terrorisin

the planet Tunnix.

On oor wey!
Wheech factor
nine, i-Rite

Drap that or Ah'll
chib ye wi ma licht
skelper!

Haw
you! Cut
it oot!

Tam,
havd on.
Ah am yir
faither.

Ach, sorry, son.
Ah miss bein in
the space polis
masel.

Ye've been stowin
awa in ma polis
ship again,
Da?

Ye're no
his faither.
AH'M his
faither.

Wheech factor ten, i-rite.
Efter we drap this scunner on
Planet Jile, Ah'll treat ye tae

a fish supper,
faither.

factor ten? In ma day we
wir lucky tae mak fower. And ye
hud tae clean oot yir ain engines.
As fir licht skelpers...




STORY BY MATTHEW FITT

CASTLE NUMPTY STAUNS PROODLY ON
SQUECHLE BRAE AS IT HAS FOR A
THOOSAND YEAR. THERE'S JIST WAN
WEE PROBLEM...

LORD ERCHIE HOOLET-HEID BIG-LUGS
BROON-NUGGET BAFFIE MACNUMPTY
HASNAE GOT ONY MONEY.

Oh dear,
I've nae siller tae'Y
fix ma bonnie
castle.

Yir Cans

advenfure Le NUY TRE
sterts DOOR CEN
here... {

a radge
name for a
castle.

Mibbe they
didnae like
the chufe...

He's
gonnae need
oor help...

Aye,
last yin tae \|
the chute's a

we'll
hae tae try
somethin
else...

CASTLE NUMP

DRAWIN BY DEAN RANKINE
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Ootdoor
Education?
Here at Castle
Numpty? Braw

Hello the

- I
weans. This is aw Mammy-daddy!

That
yin's no got
a heid!
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swatch at

tour? Anither
braw idea...




And here
we hae a portrait o
ma ancestor, Lord Nae-Hope
Banana-Heid
MacNumpty...

Aw, whit
am | gonnae
dae noo?

Weelcome,
viewers, tae the
maist havntit place in
Numpty Toun...

That's
me on
the telly!

I'm needin a
haircvt.

Aye, I'm
learnin pure
hunners.

awfie guid
at this.

Sir, | love yer ghosts.
I'd like tae bring ma
Bogle Busters TV show
tae yer castle.

things go
DUNT in the

| didnae
think he had a
ghost o a chance
o gettin ony

Strange mannie,
that yin. But at

least I can fix the

castle noo.




MMEESNCRIE

ZEA

STORY BY HANNAH NICHOLSON

DRAWIN BY RYAN FAIRBANKS

A\

Tammie Norie is playin
Follow Da Leader

wi his pal MOOTIE.

\

Tammie Norie cannae
find Mootie in Shetland.

better geng
oot an look
fir her.

Idder puffins
stey in Canada.

Shé’'s no her
either in dis
aafil cowld!

Some puffins
bide in Norway.

Mootie!
Nae sign o
her here...

Puffins laek hingin
oot in Iceland.

Ahh,
dat's better.
Noo, whaar
idder does

puffins hing
oot?

Aa dis fleein
aboot efter Mootie
haes me black fantin.
Bit | better geng
hame.

Puffins even
geng noo and
den til France

Mootiel
Whit's dv
doin here?!

Are ye
gypit? Dv said
dv wantit tae play
Follow Da Leader.

Weel, I'm been
followin de da
hale time!




DESQUARE

Haw, Eejit Street fans.
You'll hiv read these 12 Scots words
in some o yer favourite comic strips
in this issve o Eejit Street. Noo see if
ye can find them in oor braw

"
)
-

V Scots Word Square.

SVZEYTHEGBNP
- PINKIEANPGUS
FORTNICHT KWLPMFUILKOR
YHUFYGNFTXT
GUISIN VTI.OAUTOFU :
NUMPTYTOUN SKMXMII IDPYM
STUPIT NTHCINTROFIII
PINKIE OIGUFBEHFFMN
FAITHER VHSLAIZREPU?
HAUNTIT ECEICOUIGRNE
DREICH CKTHURENNED
DENNER SFGFRGXVGXJI?

LANIMERS ”
SKELF ¢

EEJIT STREET ISSUE FOWER IS BROCHT TAE YE BY

0 _
W4 Scottish ol )2
e i Ya(d‘
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www.scotshooseyaldi.com



CAPTAIN CLART

STORY BY THOMAS CLARK

HAHAHA!
NAEBODY CAN

NUMPTY TOUN BANK, =
AND THEY'RE AW MINES...
MINES... MINES!!

% .
LoNGin

DRAWIN BY WAYNE THOMPSON

OCH, YE'RE RICHT.
WHIT’S THE POINT IN EVEN
TRYIN? I'LL NO WIN. I
NEVER DAE!

GIE IT UP,
DR DREICH!

2ICHT...

THON CAREERS
ADVISER WIS RICHT!
I'M THE WARST
SUPER-BADDIE

OCH...
THERE, THERE...
DINNAE SAY
THAT... I MEAN...
MEBBE NO THE
WORST...

WEEL,
THAT’S AN END TAE IT! IF
ONYBODY ELSE WANTS TAE STRIKE

O NUMPTY TOUN, THEY CAN BE
MA GUEST! I'M OOT!

FEAR INTAE THE HERTS O THE CITIZENS

AW, NO THE WARST, AM I7! HOW MONY
O THESE SCHEMES DAE YE THINK I'VE
COME UP WI7Z AND HOW MONY
HIV YE FOILED?

WEEL, AYE, I'VE BEEN ON
A GUID RIN, LATELY...
BUT...

v

AW NAW. I'M TRAPPED UNDER
AN... ERM... HINGMY! NAEBODY
CAN STOP DR DREICH

WHIT YE’'RE DAEIN,
CLART. BUT YE'RE
NO FOOLIN
ONYBODY.

I'M CLEANIN

UP MA ACT. GETTIN
MASEL A PROPER JOB.
MEBBE EVEN PEYIN FOR
A TV LICENCE. BUT
WAN HING’S FOR
SHAIR...

WILL DR DREICH TURN HIS BACK ON
A LIFE O CRIME? WILL NUMPTY TOUN
FORGIE HIM FOR HIS PAUCHLIN PAST?
WILL CLART GET OOT FRAE UNNER
THON HINGMY?

THIS IS
THE END O
DR DREICH!!!

\
FIND OOT IN THE NEXT
EXCITIN EPISODE O...
DREICH NAE MAIR!




E

DRAWIN BY RYAN FAIRBANKS

Ma fingir's
gowpin!

Whit if
it gets
infectit?

/ GOT A SKELF?
FINGIR GOWPIN?
A FEART ITLe GET..
777

| (Y CALL DR.TAGGER

rl 2 [ t
Skelf noo
oot. Sterilisin  \\Z~
wi nippy broon
stuff...
\
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offence, but
this is a rubbish
endin fir the
cartoon.

Did somebody

say ‘Rubbish'? %
D'ye th




Noo,
wha's this bonnie
lassie.... och naw.
() Ma bane!

Och,
walkies and a guid
fresh bane!

oI Naw, it's
supper, man!
P e T

Aw naw! 7]
Ma bane’'s
shot the

the bus!
Whavr's it aff
tae noo?!
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Ma dennerll!
These buses are the
bane o ma existence!

Here's yer
scran, Dug! Spaghetti
hoops a la Shug!

EXT STAP:
] BNR\SBAN

Boak! Spaghetti
for denner again! This
is pasta joke!




HUIL

DRAWIN BY JAMIE___ BUCHANAN

Lanark is famovus for
William Wallace...

=L, D
.
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And famous for Lanimers...

ye ken whit
Lanark's maist
famovus for?

| love
the word ‘manky’.
Is it jist me?

Aye,
it is jist

See if ye
want yer schuil
featured in the next
A Eejit Street comic,
contact...

‘ info@scotshooseyaldi.com (A




STORY BY GREGOR STEELE

RUBBISH PATTER

DRAWIN BY WAYNE THOMPSON

The bins huv
been pit at
Numpty Toun
Zoo.

Yon snake
telt me the
earth wis

When Ah
wis finished, he didnae
hae a leg tae staun

Wan o these birds got pit intae me when

it wis sayin rhymes tae music.
’ 0
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jokers ahint us
wantit me tae help
them stert a fruit

Nae chance!
It soondit like
monkey business

Haw,
slow doon!
There's a zebra
crossin!

Ha-ha-ha-
ha-ha-ha-ha-
ha-ha-ha-






