
THIS STRIP IS FREE TO DOWNLOAD AND KEEP AT www.sundaypost.com

Mystery surrounds the whereabouts of Hollywood star, 
Gerard Butler, who reportedly has flown back to his native 

Scotland. The Auchentogle Bugle can exclusively reveal that he 
has been spotted by the gamie, hiking furtively in Glen Stoorie...

Not even my 
mate Ross King 
sniffed out this 

hot gossip.

Ye cannae 
beat toasted 

marshmallows.

I’ve had Daphne 
Broon on my mind 

since I met her 
last year. So here 
I am at the family 

But an’ Ben to 
woo her.

I’m 
waiting 
for the 

hot 
dogs.

Gasp! Have I left 
it too late? She chased 

me all over the hills 
last time, but now she’s 

dancing with a great 
big bloke.

Whit?

After me 
walking all 
these miles 
to meet her. 

Sniff!

Telt ye 
the hills 
were full 

o’ dangers, 
Harry.

And I would walk five 
hundred mair… C’mon, Gerard, 

get in the swing. This lang 
dreep is my brother, Hen. I’m 

just hauding him up.

I’ll gie  
ye a ‘strip  

the willow’ in 
a meenit.

The Broons 
Reel is a braw 
cheery tune.

5… 4…  
3… 2… 1… 

Happy 2016, 
everyone!

You lot will  
a’ be reelin’ if  

that whisky bottle 
is passed roond 

again.

2016. 
That’ll be 

oor eightieth 
year in the 

Sunday Post, 
Paw.

Och, laddie 
– that just 

lubricates the 
moothie.

And I’M still 
light on MY feet,  

Maw Broon. Even though 
we’re dancing amongst 
the peat and the sheep 

droppings.

And keeps 
the fingers 

supple.

Happy New 
Year tae all o’ 
you – frae all o’ 
us! Lang may yer 

lum reek!
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