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Whew, what a scorcher!  90 degrees?
  Outrageous, and still no bikinis!  (On Campus).

The Daily Bull: A Brief Intro
By Nathan “Invincible” Miller ~ Daily Bull

Wednesday, September 03, 2008
“If you’re not scared or angry 
at the thought of a human brain 
being controlled remotely, then it 
could be this prototype of mine is 
fi nally starting to work.”
~John Alejandro King

...see Now You Know on back
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that they have been around for so and 
so long, but we can claim whatever 
we want.  Because, for all intents and 
purposes, our history books were all 
burned by the retreating Nazis during 
WWII.  We’ll never know.

Ever since our turbulent beginning, we 
have been try-
ing to entertain 
you, the mass-
es, through your 
hor r ib ly  du l l 
days of learning 
and drudgery.  
Often times we 
succeeded.  I 
have found fos-
sils of the Daily 
Bull dating all 
the way back to 
the 90s (a long 

time ago, I know), which I read and was 
thrown into fits of laughter.  This led me 
to believe we were always really cool, 
and possibly even cooler than we/I are 
now.  I mean, they even told you the 
weather.

While we may not tell you the weather, 
actual news, relevant information, or 
anything even remotely important, we 

D
The Daily Bull is a group of people who 
write (or draw) funny stuff and print it 
on this here single sheet of paper which 
we distribute all over campus for the 
entertainment of our fellow students 
who greatly appreciate our help in 
keeping them awake during their classes 
the end.

Now, for  the 
extended ver-
sion.  If you do 
not have the 
attention span 
to read through 
the rest of this or 
the other article 
pr inted here, 
proceed to en-
joy the pictures 
I have provided 
for your plea-
sure.  Hopefully it won’t come to that, 
and you will continue to enjoy the rest 
of this fine entertainment, and even be 
wooed into joining yourself.

Basically the Daily Bull started out some-
time in pre-history when wearing corsets 
and wooden shoes were still popular.  
At least this is what we are forced to 
believe, because there is no history of 
the Daily Bull.  Sure, the Lode will claim 

The Daily Bull is probably not suitable for those under age 18 and should not be taken seriously... like Global warming in the U.P.!
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...see Cancer! on back

Nalgenes of 
DEATH!

By The Propaganda Minister 

~ Daily Bull ~

Just before the close of the 
Spring 2008 semester here 
at Tech, it was revealed 
to the country that every-
body’s favorite water bottle, 
the invincible Nalgene, gives 
off hazardous chemicals 
that apparently cause can-
cer.  Not all of them, just the 
lexan ones that are the only 
ones people use.  Because 
of this, Nalgene is going to 
start phasing out the good 
kind and likely replace it with 
a sub-par version.  To this, I 
have one thing to say:

What.  The.  Hell.

Seriously, who’s in charge 
of making Nalgenes around 
here, the Nalgene Com-
pany or the state of Califor-
nia, where everything from 
breast milk to stinky shoes is 
outlawed?  I’d like to think 
companies can make what-
ever they want, no matter 

Note: This is not blatant advertising for the Bull.  We would 
never ever do that.  This is blatant advertising for Nathan 

Invincible.  Sorry for the confusion.
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We’re not actually sure who our staffers are.  Currently, the only 
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Vancancy

IS GOING TO GET 
YOU

I’m not sure anymore... The Sun

The Daily Bull would like to thank the Daily Bull for 
buying our own damn printer that this publication 
is printed on.  We would also like to thank the Stu-
dent Activity Fee for helping to pay for our paper 
and toner costs.

Daily Bull

...Cancer! from front

will try our best to do as good of a job 
as we can muster making you break 
out laughing in your classes.  It doesn’t 
happen that often, but when it does, 
everyone feels like a winner.

Now, who writes for the Bull? you 
may be wondering.  Well, there’s the 
trouble.  Really the only person who 
writes regularly for the Bull anymore 
is me, Nathan Invincible Miller.  In 
fact, I wrote this article just yesterday 
morning when I was putting all the 
Bull together!  Ha!  You may call it 
procrastination, but I prefer to call it 
“desperation.”

Desperate for more writers to help 
the cause, that is.  You see, anyone 
and everyone can write for the Daily 
Bull, regardless of your race, color, 
creed, or writing ability.  Anything you 
want, just so long as it’s entertaining 
or funny.  Both is even better.  So that 
means you, Mr. I’m-a-Civil-Engineer-
and-I-Have-No-Writing-Skills-But-Am-

Advertising inquiries should be 
directed to ads@dailybull.net, 
questions & comments should be 

directed to bull@mtu.edu.

Still-A-Funny-Guy guy.  Or even you, 
Ms. I-Have-A-Political-Opinion-And-
Want-To-Convert-The-World girl.  You 
are all welcome to join.

How do you join?  Come to the meet-
ings, which happen to be tonight, in 
Walker (the big building with those 
round corners across from Wads), 
somewhere on the first floor at 9:15 
PM.  We’ll have somebody by the 
door to direct you to where you need 
to go.  Cause we’re cool like that.

And, as a bonus, even if you don’t sign 
up for an article or have anything you 
want to print, you can still come hang 
out.  We’re a really good Wednesday 
night pick-me-upper, what with all 
our funny jokes, hilarious banter, and 
free pizza.  That’s right, FREE.  And it’s 
delicious, too.

So come on down.  I promise there 
will be no anthrax scares this time.  

Therefore, air is just as bad as Nal-
genes.

Work.  Working causes stress, and 
stress makes bad things happen to 
the body, like depression and the 
desire to shoot your coworkers.  This 
shaves years off your life.  Maybe we 
should all quit working to save our 
health for when we’re all happily on 
welfare.

Lunchmeat.  Salami, bologna, 
mequite smoked turkey, you name 
it, it’s deadly.  Just ask anyone who 
has choked on a sandwich – oh wait, 
you can’t.  They’re dead.  Supermar-
ket deli clerks ought to be put be-
hind bars for spreading such danger-
ous food around.

Airplanes.  Thousands of people 
have used the same airplane you just 
rode in.  Chances are they’re all go-
ing to die at some point.  Unfortu-
nately for you, death is contagious 
and now you’re going to die too.  
Sorry for the late warning.

Computers.  Not only do they make 
you fat and more prone to catching 

cancer from a Nalgene, they give off 
a million billion harmful waves that 
will bake your brain before you can 
say, “OMG I <3 lolkitteh =3.”

The Sun.  Before you were even 
conscious, the sun gave you cancer.  
Probably every kind, too.  You can 
blame your parents for bringing you 
out into the harsh UV rays when you 
were still a baby.  Now you’ll die a 
premature death.

Food, fire breathers, sidewalks, 
skyscrapers, albatrosses, German 
sports cars, Venetian gondoliers, 
hamsters, Mt. Everest, Vladamir Pu-
tin, clock radios, mirrors, air con-
ditioners, the late Douglas Adams, 
Alpha Centauri, that lady from the 
supermarket, car keys, Texas, Nazi 
Germany, and the 
pillow you sleep 
on at night.  All of 
these will give you 
cancer.

Last but not least, 
the bacteria infest-
ing your Nalgene 
will also give you 
cancer, and there’s 
absolutely nothing 
you can do about 
those unless you 
drink anti-bacterial 
soap.  So toughen 
up, you weakling!  
If you can’t stand 
having a little bit of 
chemicals leaching 
into your body, I 
suggest you quit at 
life and go live in the center of the 
Earth.  At least you won’t find any 
Nalgenes there – they melt at much 
lower temperatures, so you’re safe.

...Now You Know from front

how dangerous or unhealthy.  So, 
if Nalgene is going to bow under 
the pressure of one rotten scientific 
study, I’m going to conduct some 
science of my own, Nathan Invin-
cible style.

Bleach.  Every time you put bleach 
in with your clothes, you are running 
the risk of killing yourself.  Haven’t you 
ever stopped to think that by putting 
bleach on your clothes, it’s like put-
ting bleach on yourself?  And kid you 
not, bleach hurts.

Air.  Air is probably the number one 
killer in the history of the world.  Ev-
eryone who has breathed has died 
of cancer, heart disease, AIDS, Span-
ish Inquisitions, or cannibalism.  Those 
few who have tried to not breathe 
to avoid these fates have also died.  

HOLY MOLY 
THIS EMPTY 

SPACE COULD 
BE YOU!  
JOIN THE 

DAILY BULL: 
WEDNESDAY 
IN WALKER, 

9:15 PM

Sorry for any ink smudges, 
our printer is being funky, 
as usual.  So if it’s unread-

able, just eat it.


