- ENEMY WITHIN FiNZINE CORPORATION PRESENTS
VEN MORE FUN BEHIND THE BIKESHEDS”

2}( vVE R ; ooT! NUMERO GEUX

Lot ANOTHER)
REDSKINS
ARTICLE
N THE
ZINE!

(seE siE)

ED |
The Bysines¢

2N en s
-/ LIVE ':AKESf,,Om

THE UNTOUCKA
MADNESS!
YEH YEH! |

and let’s not forget OUR SAVAGE
FANFARE REVIEW OF SK!NZINES,
- A TRIP DOWN MEMORY LANE WITH |
SHAM 69 :
and & spiffing SKAI colunm
by cLockwoRk SUEDEHEAD,
PAUL ARMSTRONG

RS » -
N e 3

FOR gl SEXL
2 " sk @ ARk Rk ek ol R RO R K K R o
K}-SISQE * THE BOVVER BOOT!An Enemy Within *

- Products * written by the ridiculously
' *¥ fat McGinn,with graphix from
* Bambi and contributions from
*P.P.Armstrong and Coatbridge
*Kaneo.Hello the beautiful
e *Lesley and fanx to all the
«J

Y .¢  *bands and customers!!! ~
LAY SR e A PR T PR T TS S

¥e ' |
’ ISSUE 2 | , w2 PRINTED IN GL ASGOW |

, — * sponsored project,financed for
ON LY.’ , = / * Loony Leftie Productions and

bRl ey Sy Ay



B STARTING OFF WITH A bit of domestic news.,..The next SPY

- Things Going On
touch-we promise you a nite to remember!

Y KIDS dance in our bonny city will take place on the 28th
of February and accomodation is
fancies travelling-up for a night of sterling ska,blue-
beat and naughty northern soul.If you fancy it,get in

available to anybody who

A hint of things to come-g Glasgow band,named CAPONE AND THE BULLETS sent me

‘a demo yesterday and they are a band that will most
the dark,but the songs are excellent!Leaning heavily

Without titles,I'm a bit in

definitiley be in issue 3.

to the '79 era,the whole sound is very solid and totally danceablejthe Specials
‘most come to mind,mostly dwe to the singer's Hall-esque warblings and the pro-the

people 'soclal comment'
‘lal and brilliant-that®

.1 know very little of this mob,except they're multi-rac—
S gonna change.Bands this good

deserve mega~exposure., ...

Another zine to spring from our part of Thatcherland is the tasty Z00T,a mag

that specialises in
'no.3 and I'd advise you

adress sheet.
SCOOTERING magazine
ure on skinheads,so keep

'70-'79 ska,and Two-
to get there qui
for long!The adresses for every zlne featured in here are on our

Tone in particular.The latest issue is
ck as zines this good don't stay unsold

accompanying

has asked Dudley of BAZKS AGAINST THE WALL to do a feat-
your eye out for the
more interesting these days and the ladies
a shade tastier as well.......Which brings

glossy mag which is getting a bit
posing with the scoots are getting a
us neatly to a few complaints we re-

ceived from quite a few skin-ladies bemoaning the current state of their scene,
"It's either sexist drivel" claims one,or "patronising rubbish" howls another.

"We've got something
Quite why I got landed with

to say about the scene
this angry mail,I''m not sure,tho’

as well...."curtails one 1livid lass,
it's probably my

‘impeccable anti-sexist credentials(who are you kidding?!-Lainie),but under in-
tense nagging from my skin-women,I've been told to pass this message on and to
‘ensure that I repeat Lainie's declaration;"Skin-girls of Great Britain,sod these
male-dominated bozos and form our own damned mags:" (cont. Greenham Common ete. )
Seems yer ace fat-chap(me you fools!)is the most-hated thing since Wham in
this fair land of ours-along with me chums at SPY-KIDS zine and our other dri-

nking partners.Some Preston
throats!),Edinburgh'

skins want to help us
s 0i boys think we're too big

lose weight (by cutting our
for our highly polished boots,

Glasgow's nazi loonies have tried,rather unsuccesfuly,I must add,to give our de-
‘ntists some overtime and there are even more queuing-up to claim a shot at our

‘little knee-caps!Add this to the

local casual arseholes and it seems this summer

is gonna be fun,fun,funiWe have only this to say (sung to the tune of LIQUIDATOR)

"Glesga' Spy-Kids hate you-okayl!!"That'
' - Paul at H.A.N. has assured me that

type-setters plates at this mo.Groans Pa

s that cleared-up,methinks,
issue 8 of his esteemed rag is on the
ul,"That Tan's a lazy bastard!Won't dra-

w a front-cover for love nor money."Ah,not since those heady days of the Fleet-

Street strikes
Tuly workforces.eee..

ywhen harrased editors had to get their copy out without their un-

Anyone interested in purchasing a 240 Lambretta,newly overhauled and well-

chromed should give Branny a
ain buy of the skinhead century!

bell on Skelmorlie

(O475) 520530.This is the barg

Now,onto a touchy subject:punks and our associations with them.A very simp- -
le questions;should we be in cahoots with themoI ask because there seems to be a
split within our ranks over the manky buggers.Personally,I've always preffered
mods,but that's only from my personal experience-most in Glasgow are tramps and

winos,tho' Sid and D.J.

us,whereas the Edinboro!
agree with the person who

are both okay blokes.The difference

the Edinburgh skins,is that none of our crowd would tolerate

guys mate about with them no probs.I'd be inclined to
said that original skins would have taken punks as

between us and say
punks drinking with

greasers.Or put it this way,you never saw a mohican at Southend 1969}

alling all scooter-skins in the Brum/
taffordshire area,the SCOUT'N'BOOT S.C.
ant you!Most members of this small club
10-15 mambers so far)ride Lammies,but
espas may be acceptable!YOU can only
ind out yourself.They attended nearly a
111l last year's runs.So if you're into
icoots and live there or thereabouts and
/anna be part of ascoot-skin crew,drop a
.ine to:Mick Grinham,65 Birkenshaey Rd,
“reat Barr,Birmingham,B4l 8UL...
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A night of 60% rle
‘MOONSTOMPIN4
* MAYHEM! w88 V<60’ SOUNDS 5
' SPY KIDS DO. Y%y January 24th.

THE SECOND IN AN ONGOING SERIES of dances,organised by our motely crew in
a bld te bring back some enjoyment to Glaswegian skin,mod and scooterist circles.
And bloody successful it's turning out to be too!

But let's talk time-warp,'cos to bring back the glory of skin,you've gotta
look back,not only to '79,but to those long-lost days of '69-'71.And that's what
we aimed for:Did we get their?Well,p'raps not quite,but I didn't hear many voi-
ces moaning about it,

The day started in the usual fashion,me being late for meeting some English
visitors who had come up for the do,and me having to humph a bloody big record
case about.After I had caught up with Gail and ALf from Geordieland,we headed to
the boozer,me trying to entertain our sassenach visitors and them trying to un-
derstand a bloody word I saidlWhy can't these buggers learn to speak Scottish
when coming up here?

We lounged about the pub,introducing Gail and ALlf to all and sundry,until
we left to meet more Englanders (Christ,four in all-that's more than what their
rather abysmal national squad bring to Hampden!) and soon returned to the pub

with Al B and popular scooter-skin,big Rod McKend.Leaving them to sample some
‘real alcohol,me and Ewan went to get the deckSeeeeoss
| ssssseeoReturning to find the place rather quite.It'll soon perk up,we
all thought.But by eight o'clock,only the Airdrie contingent had arrived,tho!
they nipped out to satisfy big Iain's food and cheap vino pangs.This was getting
desperate-me,Stevie and BEwan were having visions of spinning the hippest toonzz
in town to a pub audience of around twenty!Brill start to the New Year we all
thought and prepared to drink ourselves sober in an effort to obliviate these
depressive thoughts.But kindness smiled on us,and we soon started playing the
sounds that inspired a nation to a pretty damn good turn-out,including a large
contingent of skins who's main loves revolve around ska sSoul and those swing-
ing (late!)sixties. 4

' Music on call ranged from Prince Buster,the Skatellites,Don Drummond,the
Ethiopians,loads of Trojan classics,thru' to the sweetest soul aroundi;Jackie
Wilson,Edwin Starr,Martha Reeves and many lesser-known Kent sounds all getting
danced to,but,predictibly,it was Britain's own skinhead revivilasts,those teen-
age Two-Tone terrors,who nearly caused the floor to collapse and the floor to
become a sea of sweat and spilled bevvy!The opening to One Step Beyond from old
Chas Smash seemed to fill the floor and shake the frigging foundations (of da
nation!),which to me is a bit annoying,because the older,sixties gear is more
often than not where it's at for a merry moonstomp,but popularity demands that
the Specials are more exciting than the Skatellites,so it goes.

© And although a bizzare police raid happened around one o'clock(they

came ,they saw,they looked angry BUT they never nicked!:'!) and put a premature
end to the raucous proceedings,the overall feeling was that it was better than
the. first (tho' some did moan about the lack of NF to beat up at this one!Huh,
there's Jjust no pleasing some folkl!) and that the next one should BURN!To those
glorious Spy-Kids,I tip my pork-pieyand cheers to the followingslain and Iain
for the records,Mitchell for turning-up albeit with the poxiest haircut since
George Micheal Esq,George and Rhona of Zoot,Livvie and his mod contingent (I
told ye you'd enjoy it!),Gail,Alf,Al and Rod for trekking up,the One Up for
letting us use it(most punters the place has seen since "831),the Globies and
Beatty for not bringing his jazz-funk pecords and finally,to all who turned up.
CHEERS!{And keep the faith!

¥ SPY-XID 3% AL
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- THE VERY BEST

"F'Jutting The
Fun Back Into

SKINHEAD!”




COFFICIAL
Ckamy
. RUNDOWN
TOTALLY HIP AND COOL SKINWEAR!
1* White Fred Perry Jumpers,
2% Light brown brogues (all leather)
3* Eight-up Doc Martins (oxblood).
b+ Light-blue,striped Ben Sherman,
5% Cravats and tie-pins,
6% Green-to-brown Tonic suits, .
7* White socks (essential!),
8% Levis 501,fly-button jeans.
9% Silver/grey Levi sta-press.
10+ Light green combat Jackets,new,
BUBBLING UNDER. e oo

11* Tan moccasins, |
12* Red Harringtons(original),
13* Tan crombie,with no hankie,

'A LAUGH A SAY!

THE POWER IS YOQURS-The Redskins.

- DAMBUSTERS MARCH-J.J. All Stars.
~L.A.-The Frightening Fallsters,
SPIN ON YOUR HEAD-Potato 5e

SEX MACHINE-James Brown,

- BERNADETTE-The Four Tops.

- RESPECT(LIVE)~Diana Ross(T.C.B.)
EVIL-The Mighty Four Skins.
VICIOUS-Lou(Smack'ead)Reed,

STEPS OF EMOTION-The Farm,
HONEY(FAST VER)-Makin' Time.
McGINN AND BABS-Back To Basics.
HEY GIRL-The Small Faces,
SKINHEAD MOONSTOMP(LIVE)~The Redskins
HURRY UP HARRY-Sham(SWIMMING POOL)69
THE SELECTER-The Selecter,

SKA AU GO GO%?-Beat Direction.,
BROGUE SHUFFLE-Kropped Kranium,
GOOD TASTE-The Cramps.,

RUDER THAN YQU-The Bodysnatchers,
SHOUT TO THE TOP-Style Council,
BELIEVE ME-The Best Madness Song.
SOUL SALVATION-The Wunnerful Beat.
YOU WILL PAY-Yeh Yeh,

I WAS WALKING-The Voice.

RACIST FRIEND(FUCK OFF)~SpecialS.

TOP TEN FAVQURITE SAYINGS

Fucking communists., f

How much for your daughter,
Honest,I won't come in your mouth
Scab bastards.,

Whit's your phone number?
Sheep-shaggers.,

Fuck the Ethiopians.

& 8 &

Get out of this tollet,you damned homo,

Fat is fun,
I'1ll get a round in tommorow,

é

Our first issue received millions of mail,
and we print all five, er, I mean some of the
correspondence below , , .,

Dear McGinnm, .
Your mag. is brill, will you sleep with me
and I will give you £100?
Luv, Sally, London.

McGinn answers., . Of course I will, the Bovver

Boot is always willing to help our skingirls out -
we'll all be round to-morrow.

Dear Bovver Boot,

Realy brill. mag, and I think T'1l1l send
£100 to you because it is so good., Can you send
somebody to sleep with me?

Luv, Terry. Coventry

The Bovver Boot answers. . Well, a great man is
our Tel (are you Arfur's mate?) and we'll send
Back To Basics bass-player, Derek, round. Your
£100 will be spent in Ethopia, the new pub round
Dante's way , .

Dear McGinn,

Great zine, well brill. Is it alright to
send £100 for all your hard work?

Luv, Sarah, Belfast.

‘| P.S. Can you sleep with me, if your beergut

doesn't mind?

McGinn replies.. I don't know if I can accept
your £100~ oh, okay then, and yes, I think I can
persuade my beergut to help you sleep at night...

‘Dear Fat Bastard,

You commie pooftahs., T hope the NF kill
you, you leftie faggots. Ian Stewart is a good
geezer, blah, blah etc., and we are not boneheads,
we are skins who have been here since 1985, and
are proud to be white, Up yours!

From Harry the Ripper (Last Resort Skin)
P.S. Sleep with my bird again and I'11 get mad,

McGinn answers...Sod off yougay-master-race-

Young-Conservative-knob-end, Hope you choke on
your Evostik. Say hello to your missus, and tell
her I'11l have a fry-up for me breakfact on
Sunday..,

Well, that's just a tiny selection from our

huge mailbag, and a pretty, er, mixed bunch TI'd
SaY.e..

I“msnmwmhmhghhmamzmIldthmmymrﬂm
Goldhawk. Some jerk magistrate had called uvs ‘long-
haired, mentally unstable’, which Just showed how much
he knew about it all, Long hair was a thing of the past
and groups who still had it were relics, like the beats,
You wouldn’t have caught me in a fucking jazz club.
Perhaps they couldn’t afford a barber, lazy, unemployed
bastards. I even preferred the grease to the beatnicks; at.

least they cared about their trans sport. The beats weren’t
our kind, )



He screamed "skins are back!" and a nation of betrayed punks, skins
and straights took him to their hearts; betrayed by all . around them,
Jimmy Pursey and Sham 69 took their street-following with ‘em. The
Bovver Boot looks back from the local angle

e o660

FUCKING LIES. A1l of it, everything; from the political parasites
in control, to toothpaste manufacturers who claim their product
"represents victory over decay". From the biggest to the smallest.
Knowing lies,ees...

And they don't stop there, Music is the filthiest 1lie invented,
wherein you fork out cash to listen to people impairing your health with

their talent. The Sex Pistols were one of those lies, although they were
the finest, while the Clash were (are) the sneer without the intelligsnce.
They tried hard to make you believe "they'dun it awl for the kidzzzz!
Civil disturbance fantasies, CBS sponsored shock poses and coiffured
spikey tops. The Clash dreamt they would play on the back of a lorry
whilst Britain burnt, but that fucking hotel better have a(big?batb and a
colour telly...... u - ’
Sham 69 were not a lie; they neither offered - nor indeed could
have delivered - such a lavish revolution as-Joe Strummer, Cheap urban
wvarrior schmutz was not Jimmy Pursey's appeal, more his doomed-to-fail
vision: "take a knife to my back, but not to my heart, If we all stood
together it could just be a start™., No bullshit, no concrete jungle
fantasies, although perhaps too much faith in his own kind.

Of these bands SHAM and MENACE
had the most skinhead following,
though SHAM in particular had a large
number of punks and football herberts
as well. Then, as now, most skinheads
weren't political but it was the small
Nazirelement of the band's following
who made more impact than the
probably bigger number of anti-Nazi
supporters.

To explain, SHAM were a street band
‘above all slse and whatever politics
dominated the streets in any area would
also dominate the SHAM following. In
EastLondonitnﬁghthavebeanﬁghb
wing (though Skins Against The Nazis
started in Hackney in 1978) but in places
like Glasgow the Sham Army was
solidly socialist.

Jimmy Pursey, Sham 69 and the Glasgow Sham Army, Three things that
shaped my formative years better than parents, authority and short, sharp,
shock educationalists ever could, A resurfacing callback.... a few

. thousand hoarse voices shaking the foundations of Glasgow's archaic
Apollo; skins, punks, straights and "street girls'. A gathering of my
city's discontents - the kind who ain't allowed into 'their' University

discos. All of us, divided by many things, but united in a fierce
realisation of common ground.,

“And Pursey, up there, veins bulging, neck muscles rigid, thin-frame
bévested and weary, Passion, in a strained way. Re-calling half-truthes,




e e ode _ D
, WE PUSH THE glass door and saunter on through the reception.The assem-
bled students stare and whisper about us.Us being the last remnants of Glasgow
and Ayrshire skinhead culture.

Studied pose and a fixed sneer....

"They must be fascists"whispers one to her friend.We smile placidly and
head for the bar.We bump into Seething Wells and get him to pose for piccies.
He's cute and his feet are rather phallic.Pity his writing's shit these days.
We exchange dodgy transvestite puns and send him hunting for non-existent toi-
lets.He's an okay hbloke... ; ‘

We enter the student bar,pushing the horrible little doorman from our
path."But you've got to show your card"he wails.The reformed nazi and token
thug from our party,who has a teensy weensy dislike of all things supposedly
intellectual,tells him to go quietly about his business.Or words similar,I ex-
pect,

We gather at the bar,meeting skins from around Scotland and we shove
some dimes in the juke boxj;Ruts,Clash and Redskins tunes pervade the air.The
mood. is light and we're getting pissed.It closes at six and we head to the
nearest boozer and sink more of Scotland's famed brews.

We arrive back at eight-thirty,after bumping into the Coatbridge con-
tingent and we chat and joke merrily,again getting more booze in.The skins are
growing in number and getting more sozzled.A bespectacled student with lank
hair starts singing "White Man In Hammersmith" and is immediately howled down.
Then we engaege him in a disscussion on the merits of Sham and his beloved
Clash,which he terminates with "too dubious,a bit too near the right"Around
twenty heads swivel and stare,he goes to the toilet.But it's all easy,no
tension;it's '86 after all and skins have shown we're as cool and collected
as any youth cult,so we smile at his suburban tackiness and his "the Clash
meant so much"NME-isms,

Then it's on to the heat and bite of the nite.Seething takes the stage

and introduces a SWP spokeschap,who immediately faces a hail of glasses,this
being due to most SWP types being wet as hel -no lectures please,we're British!




. 1Ot FARM:fresh f CUI (o 0w of deodvg.popdars)

THE ‘M}sweet lads and not a Fila trnckfsuit in sight.....

| GLASGOW AND LIVERPOOL have many similarities.....two renowned foo -
ms ,Labour councils(tho' ours is admittidly limp and backsliding in comparison),
strong Irish communities and g hefty dose of unemployment .Liverpudlians have,at
least,one up on us Jock gitsjthose scouse bastards have The Farm!

Despite the myth of them being 'casuals',the Farm are a shit-hot beat co-
mbo with more bite than most(Potato 5 the exception!), and so in true Bovver Boot
'lit‘s cover a hip band' style,we thought fuck the haircuts,let's go where the
action iSeesee

Pedro(well,Peter actually-but it sounds good!)Hooten,big-gobbed cunt and
charismatic crooner,seems to be the man at the forefront;an ex(?)soccer yob,bad-
dresser and socialist who runs the world's best fitba! zlne,the anti-cockney
End,which takes the piss from everybody!Although the mag.deals with soccer,sex,
local-boozers and local politics(and in that order!),the band are a more nation
wide affair,

I actually discovered them in the local HMV,mingling amongst the usmal ob-
scure indie singles and took a quick liking to the clench-fisted cover(I'm an
emotive guy y'know!)and thought aha more angry young people in anti-Thatcher
rantsiNot knowing what to expect,I got home and slammed it on the turntable.....
the stylus crackled,the tension grew,my pulse quickened(oh get on with it you
fat prick!-Ed)and I was converted.It was spot-on....neat,tight and a dancer till
the finish.

God knows how to describe it,but as I've got to get this zine out,I'11
have a stab.....er,a sloshing of nagging two-tone,Dexy's style brass excursions,
tingling,funky(babeeeel)guitar,vague hints at northern soul ,some Wellerism,a
belting rhythm section and....aw,fuck it-just get itiTrying to describe a maj-
estic slice of non-disco melody to you buggers is hard,so I'll give it the hea-
vy bit now.

Well the title track 'Steps Of Emotion' is my personal fave,hearing it as
1 did after a lover did spurn me,but Davie(a non-skin workmate)reckons the groo-
viest 1s 'Better'.It kicks a bit of ass,yhe reckons.The dancer in me would willi-
ngly boogie to the calypso-ish 'Living For Tomorrow' until me brogues(dead fucke
ing hip,eh?)split.And of course,the old flying pilcket itch 1s re-activated by
the get-up-and-fight class warisms of 'Power Over Me',which boasts "they only
seem so mighty 'cos we are on our kne¢s'"(and when we get up,Rupert and porky,in-
sig?ificent Bushell,you better run as fast as your little whopping pins'll take
YOou) e

And that sums it up really.In the space of five songs,mere pop songs you
nay squel,the Farm cover so much ground,evoke so much feeling.Do you remember
vhen bands meant more than hair-gel and all year tans?Can you hark back to when
nusic made you feel like loving or(and!)telling the gaffer to fuck-off?Are the
“arm that kinda band?

I ain't saying it too loudly,but they just might beeeesse
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where lay fanzines; good ones, bad
bloody pits! Now he remembered.

brought a torrent of "sorry, gotta

the challenge!
"Don't slagg our mates, but put

he'd tell the truth, the whole truth

again, ...

N

ﬂ ’
G OFFs .. moLe 1 THE

entitled 'Beyond The...' He snorted in derision. Ha! the rancid remains of a no
threat movement. After congratulating himself on that little phrase, he thought it
vas perhaps a touch unfair; it did have a Red London bit and Uncle Hoxton's piece
sparkled somewhat, but who the fuck are Brutal Attack and does any young shaved-head
really care? Gis a break pal! Despite ultra-Tory views and crud printing, worth the
measly 30p. + s.a.e. Benny asks for (and judging by the quality of writing, it could
be that bloke from Crossroads!). And this 1is probably the best time to print a
little expose on Benny....is it true he voted Tory din '83 because they pledged to
halt immigration? Ah, who remembers when skins were rebels? Certainly not our
Benbo.....

» Throwing that Young Conservative newsheet to the box our cat craps in, he picked
up CROPHEAD no.3, a zine very much on our side (whichever side we're on!). Containing
a Glasgow Skins article, it brought a tear to the lad's eye. And the rest was tasty
as well, tho' mebbe too much oi for this discontented prole. That said, issue 4 was
mighty varied and a must, so buy 'em all. Only 40p. each and packed.

As carlier mentioned, the fat one admitted a Tiking for the rag they called
Chargesheet, Okay, it romanticised violence, had a liking for Union Jacks and was
fond of the PBO blowhards, but it still made fun reading. The Skrewdrivel article
had me bustin' a gut! Is Tan 'Honest I'm only 21' Stewart really serious or just a
brainless twat? Ho ho, lowlife...ten against one must be such fun. 'F1 dodgyo", but
if it vickles your patriotic pussy, then ten-bob is not a lot to ask.

At this point the fat man pauses, scratches his plonker and bawls "who the fuck

are Indecent Exposure?" as they had been in all three zines. "Ain't that them poxy
geezers wot pretend to be cockneys and fantisise about a white England" came the
reply from the toilet. Yeah, that's the tossers....

Under the pile marked 'Al Arsewipes', he surveyed the morass; English Rose,
England's glory, a few Kraut ones and the pathetic Wonderful World, The people who
put the oi into political poison, real Union Jack junk for teenage deadheads. Nearly
as bad as the Sun, tho' the Sun can at least spell.....

Then came Croptop, Concrete Jungle and The Suedehead Times. All three muscling in
on the skin/suede market and boasting a well varied format, from '69 coolness to
menacing oi oi noise. Both Croptop and T.S.T. could eventually be the leaders of the
"sussed SKIN' field, whilst C.J. mops up the dwindling oi front, because all . of them
avoid politics, unlike the N.F. ones or ourselves. 30p., 50p. and 30p, respectively,

And finally, onto the corkers of the modzines, showing how stylish and organised
today's modernist scene is. In The Crowd is an Ad glosszine treat. Features every
aspect of the mod street scene and even carries an article by a certain Judge McGinn
(who he? - [d) calling for mod-skin unity. Are we getting there? T fucking hope so!

Oozes class, but at a quid it'd need to: a real delight for sixties people trapped in
the eighties,

THE FAT BOY awoke, his head spinning with
mental exhaustion, He gazed around. Every-
ones and
He'd been.
given the Bovver Boot's worst possible job
-+.the fanzine review. Mere mention of it

marry me

bird" type excuses from all our writers; there
was a phobia about reviewing other zines, due
to Lhe arse-licking they do when writing to
other zine editors! Well, he was a man and
not a Skrewdrivel fan, and, thus, had accepted

the boot

into them nazi bastards" And democracy and
~ freedom of speech can go and fuck itself then,

Ed? Bollocks! As a closet Chargesheet reader,
and nowt
but fabrication. He'd fallen asleep trying to
unravel the warped logic of English Rose,
Opening a can of Tennants, he decided to try

Raking around the copious quantities of
xeroxed prose, he plumped (sic) for a zine

"FANZINE MASS MANIa



S;ngs? You want frigging songs? We play cracking tunezzzz, we cajole sexual
noisems from our instruments. Tunezz like (WE HATE) YOUNG CONSERVATIVES!, naughtily
dedicated to that bunch of skin pensioners Skrewdrivel, and anuvver crowd fave is
LABOUR CONCILLORS HAVE NO WILLIES (STOP TIE SELL-OUT)! And there's also GIRO BOP
(DO THE) and, if you dare stretch the realms of reality further, there's even
SHOTGUN LOONTE KILLS LOCAL COPPER (IIAHAHA)! Songs? We bloody well need "em!

WHAT THE NATTONAL FRONT FANZINES SAY ABOUT US coe Gl s

Beyond The Gluebag.... "Marxist scum, bomb 'em!" BE “ é
- N ) AR

"what is a brain?"(then promptly dies of Evostick overdosé).'

England's Arsehole,,.. "Communist trash, maim them',

English Pose,,..

See, loved by all the world. If you would like more info. or want us to marry
yer sister (and brothers - don't forget or token poofter!), or just wanna send
jelly-babies,tenners, .fags, dead SDP members, herpes-inflicted donkeys, AIDS in a
crisp poke or, ahem, more of this fucking drivel, then write to the Bovver Boot,

who'll try and flog you all their products, but will also pass on your letters, er,

well ta ta me friends and comrades,’

SKIN'EAD REGGAE CHARTS!

—

Fhin

C ’ 1
"COR!TAKES ME BACK M GINN'S FAV. TOONS!.
THIS DOES.USED TO 1*#"The Law'=-Andy Capp
LISTEN TQ THIS. 2*%'Guns Of Naverone'-The Skatellites
GEAR DAHN THE OLE 3*"People Funny Boy'~The Upsetters
PALATS. 0T, Y0U h#!Train To Skaville'-The Ethiopiahs
NAZI SLAG,GET Tuar { 2%'Bartender'-Laurel Aitken ,
RIGHT ARM DOWN,ATN'7)0*'Spin On Your Head'-'Tato §
70U GOT No TASTR? . J7*'Texas Hold-Up'~Prince Buster
WHAT?C' MERE vOU 8+'El Paso'-Dennis Al Capone
LITTLE TOE RAG 9#'Pied Piper'-Rita Marley

- 10%'Dick Tracey'-The Skatellites

LAINIE'S CHOICE!

1%'Do The Skanga'-Ruple Edwards ,
2%#'Soul Shakedown Party'-The Wailers
3*!'Please Don't Bend'-Dessile Dekke{
L*'Double~-Barrel'~Dave And Ansel e
5%!'Belle Of Snodland Town'-Judge Dread
6*x'Simmer Down'-The Wailin' Wailers
7*vUpsetting Station'-The Upsetters
8*'Confucious'-The Skatellites:
9% 'Reggae Fever'-The Ploneers
10%'Man From M.I.5'-Lee Perry

e & o




In Geordieland,something stirs,

i1t rises from a long forgoten
' age,when dance sounds were all
. the rage...the ghost of Two-
. 0 . Tone re-appears Withesseosew..

g rictops||

Cop this! And take it right in: no, revival in '86..... What we will get

is a plethora of dance and fun orientated bands, all indulging in

footstomping rythms and nonsense lyric chants. CJchsEj?‘

NOU A million times no! What today's sharp youngsters need are bands who'd

There'll be no new Two Tone, no axis of copyist b(1)ands, and no dredging

up half buried corpses.,

like to "make the grade" but couldn't give a toss if they don't. Just
playing to people makes it wofthwhile. Appreciation is more valid than X§¥
dirty money. And peppered with the above credentials and loads more
besides, are a raucous bunch of jesters yho are currently causing a hubub in
t'north east, all loosely enrolled in a five-star grin machine, The -
Restrictors!

Unlike your silly pop cabaret bands, these lads now expect to pull around

300 a gig, and, believe me, the gospel is spreading! Chopped from a seven

piece to a fiver, the loose edges have been transformed into a tight,

professional tune unit, and a listen to their tape let's you know they

are most definitely getting there. Sooner than later!

Roll Call: Boney - vox/sax; Croza - bass; Dins - keyboards; Jacko -

-guitar; and Laze - drums.

Although influenced by old Dammers and that crew, this motley bunch of

ex-punks, mods and trilby touting skinheads, have adjusted the sound so as
to get a neat independent ska sound; whereas the Potato 5 and the Silence
are more Gﬁb~ish, the Restricted ones keep that jagged punk edge that
made the Specials so, er, special! Laze, who reckons he's the "New Keith
Moon" thinks their set shows the influences together. He also says
2they're "a live band" (all the best ones are)”as this is the best way to

@l listen to music., T hate people who just watch T.0.T.P. and say "oh they're
/\'Halright" and do nowt else. What they should do, is say, - "Shit hot! Let's

270 hat Unfortunately he forgets that most>peop1e who watch

An" it's a dance craze,mate-I swear it!It
knocks ya over,it wipes ya out....it knees

yer groin.And when you think it's over,it's
back again,stomping over the grave.....

e

chart-bilge show, are retards, and the programme thrives because the

majority of it's watchers are the people described above.

Four-track tape
Sorry, just algvailable now.
little insight! So what's it all Az ? i £1.00&ptp.Get it.

ght! W s it all about, Laze, mate? What is there to Adress on list.
get uppity-jabbery about? "We're all about having a good laugh, hearing a




YEH YEH/ONE UP BAR/ISTH NOV, T985.

»Some 0F the below scenario {s made up, but the main ideas, facts and situation

‘is our response to a section of the music press, gitting in London and
thinking the world revolves around their pretty faces. The actual gig took
place, and it's for all the lads and €asses who supported the venture, and to
the band, who were tbe best boys I encountered in a long while,......... .

SEETHING WELLS, GARRY JOHNSTON AND MCGINN REVIEW YEH YEH AT THE ONE UP

BAR , GLASGOW,

There we are propping up.the bar. ALl around us the party goes on..... .
swart mods, moonstomping akins and wild scooter-boys fill the floor. Drink-
handed, we discuss the merits of Blgckpool's Yeh Yeh.

"lt's a ghetto, innit." says our Gal, ex-skin and ‘writer’ for Sounds. He also

has g big nose.,..,.

"Nah, it's a liberal, racist, out-dated, er, ghetto." adds old Seether, sopn of

& company director, AIDS victim and 'journalist' on the N.M,E. He pulls the

leash on his pet ferret (a a;gn of how working class he 1s) and sighs....

"Ya what, me old mince pigignq trepdie-lefrie type chap?'" replies me, in not-

quite - bloody-right cockney apiv slang and middle-class, trendie-left Right

On Rodger University posturing!

"Whart abaht yer werking'-class change, an' all that?" intones Seether, who's

now drunk eight pints of Whitbread and Ratcatcher (even more proof of how

werkin'-class this geezer is!)

"Yeah" moans Gazza, "when's Sade coming on?"

"Knoclc it on the head, guv!" I tells 'em. You see our Gal and Seefing, they

just don't understand; thetir Integrity and 'street-cred.' have been eroded

by celebrity parties, free albums and endleas gupplies of booze. They can't

underatand the thrill we get in 8eelng new, gigging bands like Yeh Yeh - while

they promise us this great musical re&olutLOn, these: kids have got off their
1]

8rges and organised this event. And they have a p;ide, although they'd

probably laugh it off, in thelr style and friendship. Meanwhile wankers like

Johnston and Wells sit in thelr offices penning drivel and laughing at us

and our bands. But we couldn't give a fuck my dear, as we'll be here next

year when those two are still licking ¥ecord companies arses.

So while our'professional’pals (one a professional cockney, the other a

professional northerner) live in the plastic world., I'll £{11 you in on

Yeh Yeh...... ’

A four piece who proffer a tight, sharp and hard-edged sound, reminiscent of

Purple Hearts, but with more tunes and dance-orientated hooks' A manic bass-

man and & well solid back up of guitar, drums and cute (are you turning gay

or what McGinn? = Ed.) Ringo on tambourine and backing vox, make them a

mighty outfit to see. And see them you should, as they certainly had the

Glasgow troaps jigglng!

I between signing autographs, staring with amalement at the crowd's dgncing
and sipping pints, bassist Andy told me it'was well worth the visit" and

this seemed the opinion of the whole band, which just proves that these Some of the wild
things can be pulled off, and that all cam enjoy it, -scenes from the

One Up baTee.s..
ConNt. oN PAce



’"NEITHEh,WASHINGTON NUR MUSCOW...(20 BE-Bur CLASSICS!)...THE RuDSKINS(LONDON)

« LET'S CUT through the bullshit shall we?Quite simply the album you should
“ have’ been waiting for.Did you doubt otherwise?Did you think any other band
could have hit so hard,so directly and-let's be honest-in all the right places®
In today's 'whopping' Britain,a certain newspaper(and I use the term light:
very lightly)tells us that rape is 'horrific' then reveals that a women's fan-
tasy 1s to be shagged by a 'complete stranger,even a whole football team',
We're told that everything's rosey,that unemployment is not anybody's fault,let
alone Mrs T.In fact,we've never had it SO 200d.eesen..

Well,these Redskins people,they just can't see it,;and,frankly,neither canI.
I ain't had a payrise in two years,yet the bosses daughter is off to Switzer-
land to finish off her scheoling.And Jobs are everywhere,it's just you lazy bas-
tards who refuse to take 'em.I mean how can you resist those YIS things?Honest
kids,thirty quid goes a long wayV.eeseseand I'm g tulip-salesman from Albania.
It's called democracy,and it's the way we British idiots sit back and ACCEPT!
Not to say the Redskins hold every answer,but it's a sight more encouraging
than whining old Joseph Strummer and clapped-out Clash blowing hot-air.This al-
bum stands strong,proud and angrily portrays(sometimes maccurately)the deep
sense of disillusionment felt by many at the way this Yankee radar-station we
call ole Blighty is going.It's honest,sincere and very open.It lies with you
wether you buy it or ignore it,but it's made me more determined to make sure we
get those Tory bastards out.And we fucking will......As Trotsky once said to
McGinn(who tried to flog him a zine):"Drinking Tennents and getting pissed is
fine,but don't make a career out of it!"
A world is yours for the taking.e.ee.

ANS
Going out with protestants,
- Smashing your work's windows at weekends.
Wanking-off to Lady Di.
Voting communist,
Buying Tampons in big department stores.
Having blackheads on yer nose.
Wearing suspenders under your trousers.,

. )
\T
\ W

Wearing 'Kinnock Is A Baldy Bastard' badges. oUTS .
Telling birds you own a scooter., -
Telling birds you are a scooter Marrying pakistanis.,
Buying three rounds in a row. Seal-clubbing,

- Learning to play the saxaphone, = Reading Socialist Worker.,
Applying for jobs as bus-drivers. | Bashing gays.

- Drinking puke, Boasting abou - i

- Buying kebabs to throw at pensianers.lﬂ‘jghidinggon yoﬁrsgeﬁgmigagiiﬁi
Collecting tropical fish, & Causing fights on the train,
Collecting tropical chips. Wearing your old man's brogues
Wearing braces back-to-front, Having illigitimate kids,
Being fat and bald. &1 Buying 0i records.
Shopping in Oxfam. Iy Heading palms when your piesed.
Pissing at the baci of the bus., Having mates round for tea
Selling your parents records. Growlng sideburns. )
Pissing from top-flat windows, Two-button Fred Perrys.,
Calling vicars bastards. Phoning people in London,
Living with forty-two year olds. © Listening to John Peol.
Sniffing curry powder. B noes
Beatingguﬁ Yaurfbest matz, L8 uring 12" singles.

i : : Dancing in front of the mirror,
Beating up your bird and hsr pals. i: Having wet-dreams about old teachers.

Wearing underpants for » month, Working for a livi
Watehing eskond orld. S Paying half-fare on the bus

ot going to football, Throwing up over your maw's f vourit ‘
Pretending to like Thatcher. Sending hate mall Lo ex-birds. v e
Throwing stones at trains. Trying to give yourself a blow-job,

Knocking car radios.
Wearing ear-muffs,
Qouting Trotsky.
Pogoing to Wham,
Holidaying in Libya
The film Grease.
Student-bashing.

Listening to other people's advice,
Telling your work-mates you've got AIDS,
Tattooing your kneecaps.,
Willy-watching in public toilets.
Mugging prostitutes.

Shaving your nose,




TsaYTLE SCARREOD”T

CONDEMNED ‘8a (0/, RECORDS)

oo Lol music storms back shockl!!l!lDour faced communists beware!Brainless nazis

gay goudbyell reckon all of us have had our fill of 'skinhead politrix'(surely

a contridiction in terms if ever!)-right up to our bloody necks.Now,when most
..ot the politics take a backseat and let the music shine thrUeceesoe

sympathies an' I'll keep 'em for the bloody elections,okay!
viWell ,Condemned 84 kick shit and that's it really.If I was to be me

xagiydutﬁhged leftie,I'd slag this to death,but I'can't,I just can't.It's too

£000scsos

To put it simply,the first release to do Roddy Moreno's 0OI! label any justice.
Even venture to claim it as the best 0i album for three years!Okay,Vicious Ru-
mours may beat it,but it pisses all over owt the Oppressed or Section 5 or even
the terminally spineless Index have churned out in the name of 'street music'.
It's hotilIt's freshlAnd most of all,it's uncompromising-no bending to anybody.
IT's the sound of young defiance we'll always need-sure ska and soul are ace,
but at the end of a shit week,you need that aural aggression injection.That

little something haré see

File under shit{
Squad’ and ‘'Under H
ahnd heightened by K

inhead rock and roll;'Survive','Teenage Slag','Riot
b'-ell driven crazily along by Mick's venomous guitar
arsome bark.ALIVE!

Ditch the old tunes and get your writing going and they'll stand so tall
that every other 0i band'll look like fucking pygmies!Back 'em all the way...

Oh,Tina,Roddy's picked a good ‘'un!

Excwsws'

THE TRIAL OF SKREWDRIVER

"Okay, kids - fucking shut it" (hits desk with
sledgehamer - it collapses)!

Judge McGinn: "Now, the question is ‘are
fSkrewdriver a good band? Or are they rampant homosexuals
‘with nice sideburns?" (Immediate uproar! Shouts of 'Red

scum'/You Nazi Bastards' and 'Where is the beer,Miss?'!

Bottles pelted at the stage. Judge McGinn sits under his:

desk and opens a six-pack)
(Sixteen Red Action louts manage to keep order)

YRight Mr. Stuart, you are accused of humping rock
in order to make it the property of the ‘master-race’
(More shouts of 'What's that?' / 'Was it the 2.15 at
Newmarket?'/ 'How much is an entry form?')

(Order is restored by the R.A. faction brandishing
birches!)

 BUTTON DOWN
\, BACK COLLAR

N
//ﬂ—\
////l BACK F’LEH&T"
;ﬁ
[/
/ /

/i(;fi

_nationalism,

6TS SKINHLAT

STYLES......

THE TRIAL OF SKREWDRIVER,

"ou claim to be working-class. In one of your
songs - I think it's called "Hail The New Dawn'Lyou say
you 'lead the fight for freedom'. Explain? What is your
master-plan? To take over the country on a surge of
and with your motley band of glued-up
baldies, expell anybody who ain't six-foot, blond and
musclebound - i.e. yerself and most of the NF" (Huge
cheers and some girl shouts: "If my babysham and vodka
ain't back on this table in 30 seconds, legs will break")

Judge
use of non-

McGinn  continues: Black Gentlewomen (note
biased jury) - have you reached a verdict?"

"We have, your Honour
goddam quilty".
and farts!)

- totally, no doubts about,
(Huge cheers ensue and plenty of burps

Then I have no choice but to sentence you to go
home and read why we fought World War 2 or mebbe make you
take in a Dessie Dekker gig or two - so now piss-off".

(More cheers and mass chants of "Hitler Was A
Homo" and the Gonads get up and play a half-song set and
everyhody then dies of alcohol poisoning!)

85;4@‘,
BACK IN,STYLE'! TSy

LEVIS

STA PR-E-ST.



BULISHIT

| (FORMELY 'BRITisH BULLDOG)
race-hate thug teamed up with

8 QUR POP REPORTER

adneSS Leftie BARRY GUSHELL.

SKREWDRIVER ROJK-S5TAR,Ian Stewart-
an active member of our party,the
B.N.P.,has a close friend who is a
leftie-style Labour Party member!
This shock revelation was discovered
when Stewart was trying to write a
letter whilst in prison,but found
the word "it" a bit hard to spell.

&4 friend asked who usually writes
bhis letters,and Stewart replied,"me
mate Suggsy does it for me .Further
enquiries reaveled that Sugzsy-a si-
nger for a struggling ex-ska band-
was,in fact,a Labour voter.ind it
gets worsejStewart has actually kno-
wn him for two weeks!

We unveil these shocking facts,
so disturbing,which show how Britain
is near to being swamped by wogs!

*Stewart once tapped a fag from
Suggsy's beat matel -
. 4 i *Suggs once gave Stewart ten-
OQUR IAN WITH PINKO SCUM SUGGS..eces pence to buy Evostiki
- : . *Ian Stewart is a fat twat!
We at British Bulldog are very worried at these revealations.
What kind of country are we bringing up our white kiddies in,when decent,
law-abiding Nazi rock-stars are being brainwashed by lunatic communists?
Once again,we must now demand the immediate repatration of all immigrants,
the hanging of catholics,the birching of the unemployed,the nuking of Russia,the
shooting of trade-unionists (continued page 199)....

WBACK'S, AGAINST THE WALL*D Fanzine Extra......

AS CARDIFF BOASTS a 'sussed' scene unparralled elsewhere in Skinsville U.K.,
it's only fitting it should boast a pretty darn-tootin' skinzine as well.
Inside it bristles(geddit?) with a mix (or mis-match!) of Oi,northern
- soul and sixtles ska,along with the more controversial "football hooligans"
argicle and the "bovver boys'" press-clippings-things which'll cause a bit of
debate.
And there's no pseudo-cockney Bushellisms which blighted H.A.N.'s other
wise spotless,purrrrfect 'zine.Ah,King Dud,yer crown awaits ye (but we're
still the best leftie '"zine!).seeews.

"TELL US THE TRUTH*{. Soul, gka and Lainie 8- 7y dreazm!!!

CRIPES ,GUV (and all that jazz!)!Never have the NF lot been beaten with so
many verbal big sticks!Not for the light-hearted,I assure you,because it
takes the stand so many of us donT ,yet WE BLOODY SHOULD BE!Race-hate is
~wrong;it stinks,it's the death-knell of humanity.This is the only skin-zine
I've ever seen say it in such simple,basic and brutal terms!

But is dey commies,guv?Not on yer croptop,paliNavy boys both,men of
arms,defenders of the realm and all that shit!They could hardly be classed
as yer average LIMPI!WET!SOPPY!LIBERAL!lefties.

Buy this,and you're navigating unchartered watersSe...e..




&
~6NUE THQY WERE the hest. Head, shoulders and beer glass above all the other

oi bands, They never had the bellicose menace of the early 4 skins, nor the
sndppy tunes of Infa-Riot, but with their melodic street-buzz, they seemed
descined for Sham-style populusim. In other words they could cut it., But that
was 1982...... ‘

e Is there a place in the'new punk' scene for the Business?

Ha! Forget this 'new breed' because every other oi band stumbles in comparison
to this mob! Listen, we're talking about oi as in NOT singing about union jacks
as in NOT about how hard they are and certainly NOT about beating up mods or
“any other kid who ain't dressed in yar threads.

Okay?

What we are talking about are a band who forewarned you about Toxteth, Totten-
..... ... "This
generation won't keep quiet - it's work or riot! " They also gave oi one of
it's finest tunes, which sneered at middle-class rebels like Chris Dean and
Seething Swells; "Suburban Rebels'. Then there was raucous "Harry May'", backed
by the hard-hitting "Employer's Blacklist'. This was real oi, a laugh, a say
and not the patriotic drivel of the Elite etc.
Things then began to blot the Biz's sterling vinyl workouts: rumours abounded

ham and Brixton - remember? Well let me refresh your memory

that Fitz voted Tory, Bushell penned & few malicious attacks on ‘'em in Sounds,

Which ‘leaves only two things to say. Firét, welcome back boye -and kick the sanc
in their faces, and secondly, the boys with the best tunes are home to roost,
s0 Punishment Blook and 0i records be warned, your cheapo, sub-fejects wares

are gonna be laughed at by hérdes of Business buying skins.

[}
and they then bottled out of a National Insurance Blacklist Benefit. I started é
to wonder...... dedicated rebels or plastic ponces? , -
Well, those days are behind us and in that time I've seen bands who insult my s ;;
Intelligence by telling me they are the'new Rejects/new Upstarts" and so on. z 5‘
Screw 'em, 'cos the Business are back! And they are gonna show you how it's e
done. ‘
Okay?
"0i got very stagnent-, with much internal bickering' replied Mick to my opener %J
of why they reformed, "so we split. Then Nick Tockzeck (punk promoter) asked §

(&

us to play a few gigs and we were totally taken aback by the reaction, and
decided we must reform." And with a new drummer, 'who's incredibly solid" and
called Mick Fairbairn, the line~up remains the same as the "Smash The Disco
troopage.
And there's no relying on past glories, as Fitzy tells us. "In our opinion the
new material has got & lot more bollocks and we're improving all the time," A
listen to the new album proves it!
‘As for the golden cop-out kid ("working elass boy made good'" - c'mon Han, no
working class 'boy' worth his salt would stoop as low as writing for the Sun!)
Bushell, does anybody, except his own ego, really take notice of his writing

nowadays? Once he was the mouth, now he's the trousers, Besides Fitz says he
never voted Tory, that'll do me. Yet, that said, how does he counter claims

made by Chris Dean (see issue one) that the Biz copped-out from playing this
young Labourite's fave rave, '"Blacklist' live?

"Has Chris Dean ever seen us play?" Well, yes, he reviewed you for the N.M.E.
tavourably as well!!l "if he has, he certainly kept it quiec."

“here are a few glgs where we have'nt played "Blacklist" - reason being is we
like to try new material out and so one number has to be dropped, and this
occassionaly happens to be "Blacklist'. We hardly gec any hastle at our gigs,"
he continues in response to the other claim Deam made about the Front intim-
idating the Biz.'" Kids that follow us are the best. People have learned that
they must be reasonably well-behaved (unless provoked) or the venues get shut,
therefore fucking f{t up for other bands.

A little of the early days of the Roxy and the Vortex.

the Marquee in London."
You must have memories of old oi days, when it was about youth pride and not

Incidently, there are still a few clubs that won't touch us with a bargepole,
"I think some of the fondest are from Skunx - it was great, boneheads and punx
So what's on the horizon? The new album and I2" are out, and gigs are being

lined up for all over Britain and mebbe they'll try and sort out their.distrib-

ution as their stuff is hellish to get in Glasgow:

everywhere.

€. 8.
teenage losers?
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‘*Ané It Only Seeins Like Yesterda ay.,,.

‘ FUMBLED TEENAGE sex, snazzy clothes and dwindling, long hot nights. Hey kids,
ft's mid summer '8l and I was outta school for six whole weeks. I was on heat and
I was on speed, but that's another tale..... Brixton was burning on last nights T.V.
football was boring,fggé chicks were looking lovlier and short-hair was hip again.

I'd longed for that summer, dreamt of it in the cold winter evenings, worrying
it'd never live up to expectations; worried I'd not be able to loiter in the park, not
be able to parade my street-cred in the town. Posing, elite, but not a fashion dog.
No! Too cool for that, I had me look and I knew it was the best, my everyday religion,
adhering to it strictly no-trend following here, that was a big zero. Shallow. Dull.
LIFELESS! When it's two months were up, you were a pathetic worthless sight.

Nah, skinhead was the shooting range=where it was at. The new austerity, the
butch look revived and spick 'n' spanned. After a dead Sham, and a fading two-tone -
it was back, less reliant on music, more a way of life than ever. And if you don't
believe me, ask those who were there! The perfect summer cult, adaptable and razor
fine. No fraying threads on this young no-hair.........

A blaring, scratched anthem resounds from our battered Sony, boogie queen
Martha's 'Heatwave" (and, oh sis' it was!) ...... so hip, so damned cult, so
bloody summer! We saunter thru' the city-centre, half dancing, half gangster walk,
young and wallowing in it, the sun dying but still light. Four blokes and two fem.

- Skin Gals, our kind of ladies; foxy and tough and tender. We joke, carry on, flaunting

our confidence and full of eternal fun. The two bona-fide couples stop every now and
then for a kiss and a cuddle. The other two of us content to practise our menacing
stares at a couple of straights. And 'mutty James' produces a bottle of finest
Russki vodka from his cardy, whilst Janice slips him the necessary bottle of Irn

Bur (we may be hard, but fuck drinking Smirnoff STRAIGHT!).

"It's like a heatwave" hollers Martha and we rewind and play again, gotta
savour it with a bit o' the liquid inside ya. We slowly get blotto, enjoying every
gulp. We try to enter a few boozers and stumble across the same petty prejudice in
one and all. NO ENTRY FOR SKINHFADS. Short-hairs a helluva conversation killer!
Or so it goes down central Glasgow.....

But uncle Desmond D soon lifts the veneer of gloom and all six of us dance
six different, crazy dances, daring the traffic to have a pop at us, altho' Jamie
and his new bottle of voddie stay firmly on the pavement. We choke with laughter
as we drunkenly skank, Dessie all the while breezing in with ""Piiickneee Gaaal"

We smile for smilings sake.

Alas, however, here comes the party-poopers, P.C. Bastard and Inspector
Nothing~Else-To-Do-But-Harras-Drunken-Skins. We'd love to nut 'em and run into the
night shouting of our victory, but we're shitting it, cos one word outta line and
they'd have us, trumped up charges and all. We calm it, decide to leave the bait
and respond with polite yeps and nos.......... ceeeee AP cosens



HEY, HEY, WE'RE THE CONDEMNED!!(AND WE PLAY OI1)

L MSVER LET IT be said thet this fat and delightfully pleasant skinhead did!
nt do his utmost for the Glasgow skinhead scene.And to back that up,we,in our
unquestionable wisdem,bring you this city's premier 0i band,The Condemned.

Glasgow may not have the thriving baldie activities it once boasted,but
isolated handfuls of us persis t on treading the worn path,with bands like the
Condemned giving us inspiration tae keep the faith.

: That said,however,they are not without criticism;I for one(and there are
others who agree)think that the sight of a Scot's skin band playing Skrewdrivers
"English Rose" is an awful sight,which stains their otherwise sterling creden-
tials.That,though,is more down to my traditional Scots nationalist(we hate the
fuckin' sassenachs!)machismo than any political wariness(but,yes,I'm still a
leftie-tee hee!).That minor quibble should be solved when they break nation-
wide and have less need to rely on covers.

Three reasons for Condemned coverage in this fucking immaculate 'zine also
are a)Pat,the bassist,is a devoted Celtic fan,as am I,b)they're all uglier than
me ,and most importantly,c)their brand of tough Glaswegian Oi has impressed me
on the three occasions I've managed to sample 'em live. :

‘ Reasons a) andb) would normally be enough to guarantee glowing praise,but
we'll concentrate on c¢),because the music's where it's at,kids!Right on!
 First,though, a line-up check:Wullie-drums,Malky-guitar,Ricky-grunts an'
groans and young Patrick-bass.They've been around since '81,but have never see-
‘med to find the push to split from Glasgew obscurity(and infamy!)to nationwide
acceptance,but,hopefully,with Reddy "send me a demol" Moreno taking an interest
' that should change.Which is only right,as having been around for so long ,they've
managed to get a mature set in order and their playing is pretty tight.They're
hoping for a track s T , I on Rodney's latest
projectya compilation - album,entitled "Skins
And Punks" and mebbe . some more vinyl will
result from that. L

Politically,(and

matters if you're a

it always comes into
skinhead band!),they

align thewmselves with
~wullie so eloquently
people into the same
erally bring them all
NUT the NF banner,or
mmunist or any other.

~their audience is well§

for instance was att-

no parties.Jr as

puts it;"we play to
things as us and gen
under the one hanner
the socialist,or co-
And if you doubt that
mixed,the last gig
ended by NF skins,

| even some scooterboys
. raving red lie to sa?
! prefer 'em to do more
. rather than surefire
i the Rejects/Upstarts
' gigs this will ha-

~our Trojan crew,and
Now,would yer fave
In action,I'd
2f their own stuff,
crowd pleasers Llike
stulf,and with more
ppeﬂ.
Wullie describes the music as akin to"getting pissed and waking up the ne-
xt morning and trying to remember what you done the night before"Bollocks!Don'st

ell yourselves short-the music is hard,fast and louting with teenage agression,
‘hat good 0i music is about!Despite covering skrewdriver,the political lyric is
ever attempted,prefering as they do to keep it all about fun.
' What more can I say?Personally,I'1ll be back to see 'em again,but if they
edicate "Too Fat To Dance" to me,I'll never speak to the bastards again!
There you have it,Glasgow 0i staggers drunkenly back and prick-up yer
ars and enjoy,but you will,'cos have I sold you a duff 'Un Jebe.eeesse

! CHUMBAWUMBA-"REVULUTIUN"RE. P, The first wanker to shout hi - - :
For too long anarchist bands have been stigmatised due to Cra§§¥ gig—giispégil
Qsophy,bgt sorry to piss in your cosy 'street-life! fantasy world,this record

is brilllant.ltfs_caring stance looms far beyond what we've come to expect from
the anarcho-pacifist scene.At times,it does reek of squat mouthings,yet only be-
cause these people do live it like that.Verve and vision are too lacking in Brit
punk and this balagces the scale.l defy your heart not to feel positive and opt-
imistic after hearing this.Haunting voices do not need teo belong toe gothiecs to
be convincing.Buy this and know why and how REAL change can be achievedeesoos



Skins Cant be

| ,}Hmciradyﬁr’ 0{ G‘a:gw

wrong! Scotlands

"’\,,,sNo.i ‘taﬁmk:k......

+to liddle ol!

wis da cutest chic

AT LAST,YOU SAY,a bit

jof sexism in our pri-

stine rag!Not-a-blood
y=talllDo you want me
to lose my Labour Pa-
rty membership?Jeez,
you let are so nasty
me ! But
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I?V
e ever set eyes on ge
'nd that's got bug:exr
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ANYONE Got a

ARTISTIC TATTOOING -HIGHEST

' yideo of the
I'wo=Tone film
DANCE CRAZE?1
dunno if there

made,tho' I've
never heard of

I'M willing to

that sincerely

ever was a vid.

one for sale...

pay through the
nose and I mean

oh wunnerful re
adership!So any
bugger with one!

drop me a line.|
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