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Thursday, December 04, 2008

“If there is anything the
nonconformist hates worse
than a conformist, it’s another
nonconformist who doesn’t
conform to the prevailing
standard of nonconformity.”
~Bill Vaughan

Battle of the Bands
Holds Benefit
Concert for Those
Slain at Last Year’s
Battle of the Bands
Concert
By Nathan “Invincible” Miller
~ Daily Bull ~

Dozens of the world’s premier music artists gathered
in Chicago this weekend to
pay homage to those slain
during last year’s Battle of
the Bands concert, which
killed 243. With over 63,000
in attendance, Battle of the
Bands Inc. raised more than
enough money to cover the
expenses of last year’s debacle as well as a portion of
those who fell victim to this
year’s reunion tour.
“I really feel like we did a
good job giving the fans
what they wanted,” said
Sting, of Police fame. “Everybody likes a huge stadium, a good cause, and
killer music. Unless they
get killed, then they prob...see Death Metal on back

Secret Plans of Hillary Clinton
Revealed!
By Simon Mused ~ Daily Bull

Recently Hillary Clinton was awarded the
position of Secretary of State from President-Elect Barack Obama. She accepted
with great enthusiasm, expressing wishes
to be of great service to the Obama
Administration in repayment for this great
opportunity. Americans were overjoyed,
but an elite time-traveling hacker by the
name of “Biscuits” exposed her true intentions. Sadly “Biscuits” was taken away
shorlty upon returning to November
29th, most likely to a secret government
location for questioning. But fear not, for
the Daily Bull has acquired a copy of the
manuscript and is sending the word of
warning out to the people! The following
are excerpts from her diary taken from
exactly one year in the future:
December 1, 2008
Booyah! Announced to the world my
acceptance of the position of Secretary of State from my new home-boy,
Obama. And to think I was almost gonna
let my supporters destroy him from
within the party. I guess he’s not such
a bad guy after all. But still, if I am to be
Supreme Ruler President of the United
States, some people are gonna have to
be “taken care of”. Sorry Diary got to
go, Bill’s back, and he better have that
money from China if he knows what’s

good for him.
January 1, 2009
Happy New Year Diary! I’m formulating
my master plot to usurp power from
the current administration! Oh, I’m so
excited! I’ve never organized a coup
before. I bet this is what sex feels like...
January 20, 2009
Some radical right-wing white supremacist took out Obama during his
inauguration speech. The nation is in
deep mourning, but for some reason
no one is really surprised. It’s strange
that I actually did not plan this. That was
almost too easy.
March 13, 2009
Joe Biden survived my organized poisoning of his dinner. He was, however,
aware of the massive dosage of LSD
and grounded Tylonol PM on his plate,
and told everyone in Congress to “Stop
that, its getting kind of annoying.” What
the deuce?
June 4, 2009
Managed to get rid Nancy Pelosi today.
We were discussing foreign policy and
negative stereotypes of the Japanese.

It’s still shorts weather.

...see Usurper on back

...Usurper from front

She was so convinced that the ninjas
were “freedom-loving” and “peaceful”. Let’s just say I won. On a side
note I perfected my evil laugh! It’s
super neat.
June 5, 2009
Joe Biden managed to kill the ninjas
when they raided his room last night
with his bare hands. He passed them
off as terrorists and called it a day. I’m
really starting to get sick of this guy.
August 30, 2009
While away on a good will trip to New
Orleans, Vice President Robert Byrd
was blown away during a surprise
category 5 hurricane. Little do they
all know it was really my brand new
weather control device as part of my
world-conquering bag of tricks in my
domination set. Needless to say my
evil laugh came quite in handy. Unfortunately Joe Biden stood his ground as
he gripped the earth to keep balance.
Seriously, what the hell.
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August 31, 2009
I’ve been sworn in today as Vice President, but I have no more of my original
elaborate murder plans left. I’ll have to
pull out all the stops this time around
apparently. Can’t let that bastard make
a fool out of me anymore.
December 31, 2009
Damnit all to hell! Months have passed
and that bitch just won’t die! I mean
come on, I’ve used killer bees, hydrochloric acid showers, 50-yard
line tickets to a Lions game, a hit job
by Samuel L Jackson, and nothing,
absolutely nothing has worked so far.
I’m so close, but the bastard is just
plain invincible. I can’t give up yet, I
will dominate this earth by the end of
next month!

So the world is now under my control. All my enemies are gone, and
everyone in South America dances
at my whim. Oh I’m so overjoyed!
It’s my own little apocalypse like I’ve
always wanted!
January 20, 2009
Joe Biden came back from the dead
today and re-assumed power as
president, only to have his new found
super powers be used to resurrect
Barack Obama. The now super-powered duo rose to challenge what they
called “great evil.” I was sealed away
in the Phantom Zone, forever drifting
through space with some guy named
Zod.
This indecency will not stand! I will
return! RAAAAAGE!

Ooo, I just love my evil laugh!
End of Manuscript.
January 17, 2009
Joe Biden choked on his own words Do the right thing! Seal away Clinton in
today as he was preparing for his a cube to the Phantom Zone before
State of the Union Address, collapsing it’s too late! Save us Joe Biden!
on the floor, dead. I’m so happy. So
...Death Metal from front
much to do! Write later!
ably don’t like it very much anymore.
People should know by now to duck
January 18, 2009
for cover when I play King of Pain,

sheesh.”

soning.

Initial Red Cross estimates put the
number of casualties at 2,914, but
this was likely to increase after rescue crews finished picking through
the rubble of historic Wrigley Field.
Becky Price, Midwest commissioner
of the Red Cross, explains part of the
chaos that took place at this beneficial event.

“I only took a small sip before I saw
my buddy go blind. Must’ve been
all that science that they were using. Lucky for me I found a miracle
drug and made it through,” remembers Russell Johnson. “Sometimes
you can’t make it on your own, you
know? With a little help from my
friends though, I lived and let others
die while I ran for my life.”

“It all started when Paper Lace kicked
off the night screaming, ‘This is a song
we like to call the Night Chicago
Died!’ Now, this wouldn’t have been
a problem if people had somewhere
to run, but ELO made a dramatic entrance through the main exit, turning
many to stone before they could
make a quick escape. Those who
did escape, however, were caught
in a massive Pina Colada tidal wave,
drowning dozens.”

Once the Talking Heads started burning down the house, most in attendance realized that there was little
hope of making it out uninjured. Just
as all hope seemed lost, a southChicago man by the name of Bad,
Bad Leroy Brown heroically called
for a stop to the music and had
an Operator help him dial a call for
911. Fortunately, most of the artists
who remained standing took this to
heart and stopped their rocking and
began assisting the maimed. John
Mellencamp, however, refused to
disarm and crumbled a number of
walls down before Edgar Winter’s
Frankenstein could subdue him.

“’It’s too late to turn back now!’ witnesses claimed to have heard the
Cornelius Brothers & Sister Rose sing
in perfect harmony as they and many
terrified onlookers were crushed under Alice Cooper’s wheels. How
more were not mortally wounded Event producers immediately called
is beyond me. It truly was a grizzly the event a success, promising to put
show.”
on more shows in the newly christened “Paradise City”. Others were
After nearly 45 minutes of back-to- not so enthusiastic.
back mayhem causing rock anthems,
Billy Idol called out to his fellow art- “I’ve seen all good people turn their
ists, stating that it was hot in the city, heads each day from the whip lash
hot in the city tonight, and that these that knocks them back,” said Yes in
people needed help. Heeding the a public statement. “Now they’re all
call, Little River Band replied quickly dead. Such loyal fans too. ‘Til the
that help was on the way, but was end.”
unable to push through the sea of You know what happened to this monkey? Neither do I. But I bet it’s
injured fleeing the field. Dropping in thinking something along
from the roof in spectacular fashion, the lines of, “You should
Styx rocked out and distributed cold come to a Daily Bull
meeting! Wednesdays,
drinks to everyone but inadvertently 9:15 pm, somewhere in
afflicted many with heavy metal poi- Walker!” *chimp noise*

