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Wednesday, September 6, 2006

“ In Montana, a policeman will pull
you over because he’s lonely.”
~Rich Hall

Noteworthy
Things That
Happened During
Summer Break
By Andrew McInnes ~ Daily Bull

So, here we all find ourselves,
once again – or, of course,
for the first time – on the
lovely campus of Michigan
Technological University. For
those of us that have been
here for a few years, it’s at
about this time that we start
asking ourselves and our
fellows just why the hell we
came back for another painful
semester and approximately
one-half of an interminable
winter. You Freshpersons, on
the other hand, may even
now still have merry stars
in your eyes as you schlep your way across Tech’s
badly maintained sidewalks
into the various, completely
unmaintained buildings. Rest
assured, by January you’ll be
just like the rest of us: pasty
white, cynical and utterly fed
up with life.
However, the joys that this
particular transformational
process (from giddy post...see Summer Break on back

How To: Swoon Drunk Chicks
By David Klemens ~ Daily Bull

Being the first week of school, I figured I
should impart some of my wisdom to the
incoming freshman. I, as you shall soon
learn, I am a vast resource of valuable
information. I will continue to pass on
my knowledge to the next generation in
hopes that it will be fruitful for them. Now
without further adieu, “How to Swoon
Drunk Chicks.”

guy with the cargo shorts, button-down
shirt and a baseball hat that always carries
around an acoustic guitar. Just because
you can sing some Dave Mathews Band
or Oasis doesn’t mean that people want
to hear it. There have been uncountable
failed attempts. Only few can pull it off
and they’re in a league of their own. My
hat’s off to you, Andrasko.

The first thing you have to do is find a
really drunk girl or get one really drunk.
Be wary though, there is a limit. Vomiting
is a turn-off for most people or at least
awkward. Making out with someone that
tastes like vomit isn’t very pleasant. Remember, liquor “gets you drunk quicker,”
so aim for hard liquor rather than beer.
Also, fruity drunks help mask the taste
of alcohol, which is always a plus when
getting someone to drink.

Remember curiosity is key. All you have to
do to “get a girl” is to catch her curiosity.
If she thinks to herself, “Hmm, this guy is
kinda cute. I wonder if he is available,”
you’re good to go. Even better is when a
girl thinks, “Damn. That boy is gorgeous!”
as she proceeds to do a double take.
Your goal should be to be the forbidden
fruit. She knows she shouldn’t taste it, but
she knows she wants to.

By now you should have her interested
and be ready to leave the party. Now all
you have to do is get her home. This part
also takes skill. You want her to be still be
drunk, but not to the point where she is
falling down drunk. You don’t want to get
her home and then have her fall asleep
right away do you? Sometimes it’s better
to wait and have her sober up a bit before
you leave. You must also learn what to
and what not to say. You don’t want to
Caution. Do not become that “guitar say something stupid like, “Hey, let’s leave
guy”. You do not want to become the
Next you have to gain her attention
somehow. Have some sort of gimmick.
I suggest learning how to make balloon
animals or origami. An orange giraffe or an
origami rose will do the trick. How many
girls have received a bouquet made from
a copy of the Daily Bull? Probably none,
but I can tell you that if you gave a girl one
it would be straight upstairs for you.

...see Drunk Chicks on back

There goes Dave’s chance of getting laid...ever!

now-infamous press release from the
golden, but if worse comes to worst, Ministry of Astronomy and Planetary
you can always just wait until she Segregation, regarding the demotion
passes out.
of Pluto from “ninth planet in the solar
system.”

...Drunk Chicks from front Follow my advice and you should be

this place and go to my bedroom.” Say
something along the lines of, “This party
is kind of dieing down. We should
probably head out,” or “I live way on
the other side of town and I know I’m
to drunk to drive. How close is your
place?” Your words are your weapon.
If you can’t use your weapon you’re not
going to win the war.
Caution. Two things you might want to
avoid are taking her to your place and
giving out your phone number. If you
really want to play it safe you might
want to go by the name Alex Dimitrijeski. Why the precautions? There
are numerous reasons. For starters she
might be a clinger and think you’re dating now. Next, what if she has burning
sensations when she urinates or gets
cold sores. You don’t want to be
responsible for that do you? But most
importantly is if she is ugly. Nothing is
more embarrassing than having your
friends make fun of you when a bulldog
comes knocking on the door.
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...Summer Break from front

high school delirium to abject postMTU depression) are many and varied,
and it is not the purpose of this article
to spoil all the wonderful new emotions and psychological disorders that
you, dear Freshman/Freshwoman, have
to look forwards to. Take heart in the
fact that everyone around you has
either been through the exact same
process, is in the process, or is on
crystal meth and therefore oblivious
to the fifteen feet of snow that will
soon inundate the greater Houghton/
Hancock metropolitan area.
Moving right along.
It caught this writer’s attention that,
over the summer, the celestial body
known as Pluto (along with its moon,
Charon) has been demoted from
its formerly star-spangled and wellknown position as “ninth planet in
the solar system” to “purposeless
dwarf planet in the Kuniper Belt.” Seeing as everyone reading this article,
Lord Marshall Editor-in-Chief Sir Dave
Klemens, Esq., included, grew up
with the well-enforced notion that
Pluto was, in fact, a bona fide “ninth
planet in the solar system,” it seemed
that this sudden, and remarkable,
turn of events was worthy of being
brought to the attention of the student
body of MTU, especially those that
are members of the Undergraduate
Student Government, since there is
some debate whether or not those
individuals are able to read grammatically complex sentences with polysyllabic words of ambivalent meaning
strewn about within said sentence.
The following is an excerpt from the

“Pluto never was, is not, nor shall be
considered or referred to as a planet.
We here at the MAPS, from the dawn
of the 20th century, have always stated
that there are only eight plants in our
solar system, no more, no less; there
shall be no other debate or opinion
upon this matter, as we are the only
professionals in this field. Literature
that may say anything to the contrary
is merely a figment of your imagination,
or part of an international terroristical
conspiracy to confuse and befuddle
the well-meaning citizens of the Earth.
Any individual that echoes these
claims, or is known to fail to appreciate the gravity of this situation, is also a
part of this conspiracy, and should be
immediately reported to the proper
authorities for resocialisation and reeducation. England Prevails!”
An interesting announcement from
Public Safety soon followed the
MAPS’s statement, and is repeated
here as per the original printing in
The Lode:

Attention all students, faculty, and
employees of MTU: as per Resolution 3857-Bh3*6 from the Ministry of
Astrology and Planetary Segregation,
the following new regulations are
going to be enforced throughout
MTU’s campus. Starting August 28th,
any printed material making favorable
references to the dwarf planet Pluto
as being the ninth planet in the solar
system is to be turned into Public
Safety’s office for mandatory incineration. Any electronic material making
favorable references to the dwarf
planet Pluto as being the ninth planet

in the solar system is to be forwarded
to Public Safety, where officers will
then take appropriate measures to
correct the material. Any persons, be
they affiliated with MTU in any fashion
or not, discovered making favorable
references to the dwarf planet Pluto
as being the ninth planet in the solar
system is [sic] to be immediately reported to Public Safety for mandatory
resocialisation and reeducation. Good
luck in the coming semester, students,
and all hail the Eight Canonical Planets
of Our Solar System!
The writer is, as one might think, a little
skeptical of the similarities and timings
between the two announcements,
seeing as the MAPS has no apparent
affiliation with MTU in any way, shape,
or form. However, that is probably an
erroneous viewpoint, for obvious reasons, and it must be made clear that
the situation we – the well-informed
student body of MTU – find ourselves
in is not what it might seem. There is a
world-wide plot afoot, to shake the
very foundations of science and reality
that we all have based our entire lives
upon. As the two above announcements should make clear, there are
certain people that wish to attack
the very cornerstone of our daily
perceptions, the very form that our
personalities conform to: they wish to
make us believe that Pluto is not the
ninth planet of our solar system.

We here at the Daily Bull rigorously
and vigorously oppose this harmful
movement within our society, and we
are looking to prevent its continued
spread before it’s too late, and our
American way of life has been eradicated. We will meet them in every
conference room, we will fight over
every astronomy book that lists Pluto
as the ninth planet, and we shall fight
unto the death if need be. Defeat is
not an option, for if we of the Daily
Bull fall, then all that shall be left will
be The Lode, an obvious mouthpiece
of this world-wide malignant political
movement bent on the elimination
of our society, and that, dear Reader,
would mean doom for everyone
that loves this university and calls this
place home, whomever and whatever
“everyone” might be.
So, we ask of you, are you with us?
Will you stand unflinchingly before
the ravening hoard of conformist
Anti-Plutites, their minds corrupted
by an endless stream of commercial
subliminal programming? Can you take
carry the banner forwards, even under
the threat of utter ruin and ridicule?
If you think you’ve got what it takes,
come to the Daily Bull meeting on all
Wednesdays at 9:15 PM in Walker
205, and join up! Service guarantees
Citizenship!

