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Glasgow has been my home for almost 40 years, which means 

I now consider myself a Glaswegian – or “weegie” in the local 

parlance – even though I was born and brought up on the 

other side of Scotland, on the east coast. 

In that time, I’ve not just become accepted as a local, I’ve 

also come to love the place, the people and the beautiful 

countryside on its doorstep.

It’s a lively city for sure, and over the years I’ve discovered it 

requires some stamina to handle, because if there’s one thing 

Glaswegians like to do, it’s have a good time. 

You also have to learn to appreciate the unique Glasgow 

sense of humour and wry view of life, which Billy Connolly 

perfected to propel him to worldwide fame, followed later by 

fellow comics Kevin Bridges and Frankie Boyle.

But step out of the 24-hour buzz of the city, and within 

minutes you can immerse yourself in some of the most 

dramatic landscapes, breathtaking scenery and lungfulls of 

fresh, fragrant air to be found anywhere in Britain.

I think I’ve become complacent over the years, failing to 

appreciate what was right in front of my nose, probably 

because I have always been preoccupied with the job in hand, 

heading for my destination as quickly as possible without 

taking the time to look, and soak up, what was all around.

So when the INFINITI Centre Glasgow offered to lend 

me their very latest British-built and engineered 0 

crossover, boasting four-wheel-drive, seven-speed automatic 

transmission and an eager 2.0 diesel engine, I jumped at the 

opportunity to take to some of the roads which I’d often used, 

but never had the chance to enjoy.

There was plenty of choice, but in fact the best option was 

obvious. Starting from the INFINITI showroom at Braehead, 

I planned to head north, to most Glaswegians’ favourite 

weekend retreat – Loch Lomond.

The first leg was dead easy. Out of the dealership I was 

straight onto the busy M8 motorway and within minutes was 

passing Glasgow’s international airport, which handles almost 

9 million passengers a year.

A couple of miles further on, I left the M8 to head over the 

dramatic Erskine Bridge, which towers 83 metres above the 

River Clyde and is currently carrying around 35,000 vehicles 

every day. It was opened in 1971 by Princess Anne and built 

so high to allow ships from the upstream Clydeside shipyards 

to pass on their way to sea. Sadly, all but one of those yards 

has closed, but there’s still the occasional need for the height. 

Unfortunately, on one day in 1996 it wasn’t enough, when an 

oil rig, which had been built upstream and was being towed 

into the estuary, collided with the bridge. 

There were no such problems for me though, as I headed 

over the dual carriageway, the INFINITI’s tyres clicking 

distinctively on the bridge’s expansion joints. It’s now also a 

free crossing after the tolls were abolished in 2006, and I was 

soon well on my way to the open countryside.

HEADING FOR THE HILLS
By now the weather had picked up, and there was some 

welcome warm sunshine as I headed for the hills along the 

busy A82, which was already full of tourists going to and 

returning from Scotland’s popular west coast. Passing the 

town of Balloch at the southern end of Loch Lomond and 

onto the hamlet of Arden, I came across the immaculately laid 

out Auchentullich Farm Shop, in an old converted barn just 

off the main road. It’s part of a fifth-generation dairy farm, 

and prides itself in being a foodie family with a passion for 

supporting small producers all over Scotland. 

As well as a herd of Fresian milking cows, there were also 

a few classic Highland cattle grazing beside the shop, which 

proudly proclaimed it had ample supplies of that very same 

prime Highland beef and venison pre-packaged for sale. 

I could have stopped for a wee cup of tea, but I knew that 

just up the road was the chocolate box village of Luss, well 

known to many Scottish television viewers as the setting 

for soap opera, Take the High Road, which ran for almost a 

quarter of a century from the early Eighties.

Here, I got the first chance for a close look at Loch Lomond 

itself, the biggest area of inland water in mainland Britain, 

and it was looking magnificent in the summer sunshine, with 

the towering Ben Lomond on the opposite shore. But I wasn’t 

alone. It seemed every visitor to Scotland had decided to join 

me, and the narrow streets were bursting at the seams. 

I abandoned any hope of trying to find a parking space 

for the INFINITI and stroll to the jetty onto the loch itself, 

instead heading for the restored Loch Lomond Arms hotel, its 

excellent menu and importantly, a space in its car park. 

The village was busy today, but I’m told that when the 

annual Highland Games are held on the nearby field every  

July, the place is, as they say, ‘hoachin’ – in other words  

it gets REALLY busy.

Suitably refreshed, I was soon back on the road, retracing 
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�y steps for a few miles to then turn off right onto the A817 

and head uphill, with a magnificent view behind me of the 

expanse of Loch Lomond and just some of its many islands.

In spite of appearances, this is a relatively new road, 

constructed over virgin moorland in the late Eighties to carry 

military supplies to the Clyde Submarine Base at Faslane, 

which was being expanded to accommodate the latest Trident 

nuclear missiles. Once that work was complete, it was opened 

as a public road, and a magnificent one at that. With its long 

sweeping bends – and a few tight ones which have to be 

taken at the advised 40mph speed – it’s been voted several 

times as one of the best drives in Britain. It certainly gave 

the 0 the chance to stretch its legs on the 10-mile route 

across the Loch Lomond and the Trossachs National Park, 

through the spectacular Glen Fruin. 

Part of this area is a military training ground, which has 

ironically allowed the wildlife to thrive, and while I saw only a 

couple of circling birds of prey – possibly kestrels and buzzards 

– there have been regular sightings of rare species such as 

Black Grouse and Hen Harrier.

ROLLER COASTER RIDE
The road rises to around 1,000ft above the glen and falls 

again by hundreds of feet, which has led to it being described 

as being as close to riding on a roller coaster as you’ll get on 

public roads. TV’s Top Gear has used it several times for test 

drives and described it as one of the best in the world – and  

it’s right on my doorstep.

Glen Fruin itself has a gory past. In 1603, MacGregor 

clansmen slaughtered many members of the rival Colquhoun 

clan at a huge battle on these very hills, just one episode in 

Scotland’s brutal history.

Conflict still features here. In the distance I could see 

the hills of Glen Douglas, beneath which is buried what is 

reckoned to be the largest munitions storage base in western 

Europe operated by NATO. 

It seems incongruous in this natural landscape, but just a 

few miles further on and the reason is clear. From a lay-by 

at the side of the road, I looked down on the Gare Loch, a 

natural sea inlet excavated over thousands of years by Ice 

Age glaciers. There’s evidence that King James IV of Scotland 

assembled a naval expedition here in the late 14th Century in 

an effort to bring the unruly western isles under royal control. 

During the First World War, the loch came into its own 

once again as a vital naval harbour, its deep water found to 

be excellent for testing submarines. During the Second World 

War it was the Navy’s number one port, and they were also 

joined by American submarines further down the loch. After 

being used during the Cold War for the Polaris submarines, 

it was expanded to accommodate the new range of Trident 

vessels in the Nineties. From my viewpoint I could see a  

couple of submarines moored in the base, but that’s the 

closest I got to them.

Further down the road, at the junction with the lochside 

A814, I came to the base itself, surrounded by miles of high 

security fencing, razor wire, cameras, patrolling guard dogs 

and armed police. It provides a stark reminder of the reality  

of the modern world in which we live, but I couldn’t help 

smiling at the thought that the word Faslane in Gaelic  

means fenced enclosure – but for agriculture and cattle  

rather than nuclear weapons.

Heading down the lochside in amongst the trees on the 

left there’s the contrasting Faslane Peace Camp, a collection 

of bedraggled caravans and shacks which since 1982 has 

been home to hundreds, if not thousands of people who have 

regularly staged protests at the presence of the base and their 

contempt for nuclear weapons as a whole. Legal action has 

been taken by the local authority over the years to evict them, 

but the council have now taken a step back, and the camp 

itself has become something of a tourist attraction.

I saw the accommodation was decidedly more upmarket as 

I entered the village of Rhu, a centre of sailing on the Clyde. 
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Its marina was bursting with yachts of every shape and size 
while on the other side of the road, magnificent villas had 
uninterrupted views over the river to the once bustling port of 
Greenock, now a shadow of its former self, but still handling 
regular arrivals of cruise ships. 

The summer sunshine had brought out the locals and 
tourists and more than one ice-cream shop was doing 
good business in the main street of Helensburgh, which still 
maintains the classic architectural features of a traditional 
Scottish seaside town.

A SIGHT TO BEHOLD
Further on, and as time was passing, I didn’t get the chance 
to call in at Geilston Gardens at the village of Cardross, 
developed more than 200 years ago and now in the hands  
of the National Trust for Scotland. 

The walled garden is a sight to behold, with superb 
examples of some of the most spectacular species to be  
found anywhere in Britain in the herbaceous borders.

The coast road is just two lanes and struggles to cope with 
21st-century summer traffic, but this area is steeped in history 
from centuries past.

Heading back to Glasgow, a few miles further on is the 
town of Dumbarton, whose castle which is perched on a plug 
of volcanic basalt called, appropriately, Dumbarton Rock. It 
has the longest recorded history of any stronghold in Scotland, 
dating back to the Iron Age. Its early residents are known 
to have traded with the Romans and there’s evidence of a 
settlement here dating back to the late fifth Century.

Things have certainly moved on in more recent years, and I 

rejoined the main A82 tourist route to head back to the city 
and return the INFINITI to the Braehead dealership. We’d had a 
good, if short, time together (about 60 miles in around 1 hour 
40 minutes without stops) exploring some of the backwaters 
which I’d forgotten were just a hop, skip and a jump away.

INTO THE CITY
It was a whistle-stop tour, but if you find you’ve got a bit more 
time on your hands, it’s worth heading further into the city 
along the smooth, fast and appropriately named Clydeside 
Expressway. From there, you can see the last surviving 

shipyard on the Clyde, building warships for the Royal Navy, 
the remains of the dozen or so which have disappeared and 
the very latest buildings on the banks of this great river. 

The dramatic architecture of the Glasgow Transport 
Museum is well worth a visit. It’s full of every form of transport 
from cars, buses, ships and bikes, and is magnificently laid 
out. Not just that, but like every other museum in Glasgow, 
admission is free.

Not far away are the headquarters of BBC Scotland and 
Scottish Television, beside the titanium-clad buildings of the 
Glasgow Science Museum and its rotating viewing tower, 
designed as the tallest freely-rotating tower in the world.

All the buildings are part of the ongoing redevelopment 
of Pacific Quay, a vast dock area which was once a bustling 
cargo port and departure point from Britain for the Americas 
and West Indies. 

The latest addition is the lopsided circular SSE Hydro,  
a multi-purpose indoor venue which opened in 2013 with  
a concert by Rod Stewart. It’s now the third-busiest music  
arena in the world, with more ticket sales than New York’s 
Madison Square Garden.

Nearby, work has begun on converting former dockland 
buildings into Glasgow’s only city-based whisky distillery, 
bringing age-old techniques to a modern setting.

And before you leave, go a little further down the river and 
take a trip over the Squinty Bridge. 

Its official name is the Clyde Arc, but shortly after it  
opened in 2006, the Glaswegians took one look at its  
angled design and gave it their own title. That’s the  
Glasgow humour for you. n
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