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Being: a haunting, a dialogue, and a story 
about fictionsuits vs. time.



Rory #1

The Ascent



RORY always dreaded a shift at 
Looking Glass Heights.

Not 
because 
of the 

 people

Who were 

mostly 
just people



But  for the 
way the scheme 
                     

Rewriting  
itself 

Changing    its 
 story

moved 
 around at 

night



Flats shift from
one block… Flats swapped 

places...
Stairways… 

   
Trailed off to 

nowhere.

Rory had learned this long 
before taking the Postal Solutions job, 
managed to convince himself it was 
bollocks.

Sometimes it’s hard to accept a 
truth you can no longer touch.



History Lesson 

Part #1 



SAFA came to 
the Heights  

as a last 
resort.

One of four 
to make the 

journey

To this  
insecure, 
ever shfiting 
haven.



JANET came 
here via 
Govan. She made a home

of the Heights by
sealing the past

out

Sometimes she 
worries she's 
sealed herself 
in too.



SAFA and JANET 
have been 
neighbours for 
two weeks  
now.

As of yet, 
they have 

not spoken.



Rory #2

The Maze



As he went about his rounds, RORY became 
aware of a presence lurking in the shadows.

He spent the first hour on the job in denial
about its existence. 



The next half an hour, he worked on acting 
like the creature wasn't stalking him. 

Eventually, with no one else awake or 
around to see him, he decided to risk a 

glance over his shoulder 



There it was, stumbling through the shadows 
towards him...

An impossible creature, ludicrous in the 
early light of day, but somehow 

undeniable... 

The beast of The Heights was real after all. 
It was a Minotaur. 



History Lesson 

Part #2 



This morning, SAFA is sitting on her bed 
watching a video made when the Heights were 

first built.

It shows a land of many mothers – loving eyes on
endless balconies watching children at play.



This morning JANET is standing in the hall, 
both eyes on the door through the strobing 

light.

They keep telling her that Simon only visited once, 
with a witness.  She knows he's out there now, 

waiting.





Rory #3

The Minotaur



The minotaur is nightmare made flesh -   
It stalks across the landings 

Of the housing scheme you grew up in
Trailing you across the decks. 

The minotaur cannot be shaken 
So eventually you stop trying - 

You turn to face your certain fate 
Only to discover something worse: 

An old friend, a reminder of who 
You used to be who you are, the horns 

Of his role playing costume caught 
Up in the lies you left behind you. 

You have faced the truth. 
Congratulations, it is monstrous! 

As the mask comes off, judgement follows: 
“So what have you been up to?” 



History Lesson 

Part #3 



SAFA has heard the
screaming  before but 
she know that it does

not usually last this
long. 

Despite what she has 
been told, despite her 

own trusted instincts, she 
decides that she cannot 

afford to ignore it this 
time. 



JANET is capable of 
control. She knows 

this. 
 

This morning, at 
8.15am, she is trying 

to feel it in her 
bones. 

This has been the 
story of the past 
two years.

The struggle to
make what she is 
told is the truth 
known to her body.  

At 8.16am, JANET 
is still screaming.



At 8.23 SAFA is at JANET's door. 

At 8.23 JANET is willing to see any face 
that doesn't belong to HIM 



For a brief moment 
it is possible for these 

neighbours to see each 
other. 





Rory #4

The Descent





When his shift was safely behind him, RORY 
only knew one thing: 

Whether it was true that you could 
never really go home, RORY didn't feel qualified 

to say.

He would never work the Heights 
again.





With apologies to Scott McAllister, who was 
the first of our group to see the Minotaur 



For more information: http://www.livingrent.org/

To join Living Rent or throw some cash their way: 

http://www.livingrent.org/join

This comic is free but if you've enjoyed it please consider 
supporting Living Rent (Scotland's Tenants Union) or 

another tenants union closer to you.





CONTACT:
 

dtjallison@gmail.com 
twitter.com/nearit 
mindlessones.com 




