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The Daily Bull is probably not suitable for those under age 18 and should not be taken seriously... like drug cartels!

Friday, October 23, 2009

Our constitution protects aliens,
drunks and U.S. Senators.
~ Will Rogers

Horrors of War
By Stephen Whittaker
~ Daily Bull ~

FRIDAY! IT’S FINALLY HERE AND
what better to do than sit
down and do a little vegetating to this week’s movie:
“Horrors Of War” As a movie
set in World War II, it seems
like it should be a hit, right?
Wasn’t the case, as I found
out in last week’s movie, so
why not try another?
This movie was also one of
those, “I saw the box and it
just screamed RENT ME, RENT
ME, FOR THE LOVE OF GOD
RENT ME.” It had a facade of
Hitler plastered in the center
of the picture with swastikas
on either side of the face
and an army of what appeared to be SS zombies
below him. HOW COULD I
NOT RENT THIS?! Well I did,
and it wasn’t pretty, but hey
at least they tried.
We begin with some American soldiers landing on a
beach, I’m assuming Normandy, where they quickly
move inland. At the same
...see Zombie SS on back

Headless Zombie Slaughtering
C S Majors
By Jeremy ‘Mr. Sunshine’ Loucks ~ Daily Bull

TERROR IS RUNNING RAMPANT ON CAMPUS AS
reports come in on a series of attacks.
CS majors are being slaughtered by the
tens, leaving the normally timid students
in a state of almost complete inactivity.
The last time so many were immobile
was when “Wrath of the Lich King” came
out for WoW.
I first heard about the attacks
from my good friend, Mike
McCain. His roommate, one
Leet Ericsson, was a CS major and stereotypical neckbeard. McCain recounted
the horrific experience
to me.

“Well, I wasn’t going to let that spoil my
trip. I got my Monster and came back to
find a message in his blood saying something about failing a thesis or some junk.
I didn’t pay much attention because I
was dragging my roommate’s corpse
back to the room. You see, by keeping
his body around, housing won’t charge
me extra for having a solo room!
And unbelievably, he smells BETTER dead than alive!”

To get to the bottom of
these slayings, I decided
to set a trap for the monster. I took a walk with the
smelliest CS major I could
find, Theodore “Spunky”
Fergusson. As we neared
“It was real sudden!
I WANT MEOW MIX!
the “Glass Boob,” a headWe were walking to the
RAAAWRRR!
less
zombie jumped out
Café for some Monster and
then this… Thing ran out from behind a from behind it, wielding a chainsaw!
building. Before Leet could fix his Velcro He calmly handed me a piece of paper,
shoes and run, it was on him. He tried then set about mutilating my companion.
to fight it with some moves he saw in an Between screams of “HELP!”, “AHHepisode of Dragon Ball Z, but unfortu- HHH!”, and “MY SPLEEN!”, I was able to
nately he’s not a super-saiyan… Then read the note.
the Thing pulled out a chainsaw and cut
“Dear non-CS person: I give you this note
his head off!”
in the hope that you will understand my
After consoling him, he continued.
...see Tree Rage on back

Friday the 23rd just doesn’t sound as
ominous as Friday the 13th.

Nathan Wonders: Shorts
Brought to you by Nathan ‘Invincible’ Miller

NOW THAT IT’S GETTING CHILLY OUT THERE, MOST PEOPLE ARE BUNDLING UP TO GO TO
classes. Not me. I’m still wearing shorts and sandals. Yeah, it’s kinda
dumb, but I’ve got my reasons.
Reason 1! It’s not quite cold enough for pants and everything yet. I’ve
got an overactive body temperature gauge, so I’ll be cranking out that
heat well into freezing temperatures. Pants = hot.
Reason 2! Wearing shorts and sandals is
invigorating. Nothing wakes you up for
your 8 a.m. class like slush on your tootsies. Mmmm frost bite.
Reason 3! Having exposed skin keeps
me in shape. Since my body’s burning
more energy to stay warm, I have less
body fat sitting around. Sure beats running around on a treadmill.

Don’t get any ideas, Nathan.

Reason 4! My brother is gonna try and one-up me this year. He’s a freshman at RIT, and they’ve got some pretty gnarly weather there too. He’s
been wearing shorts and sandals for the past two years, but he’s been
living in Texas for most of that. He didn’t even own shoes when he went
off to college. If I’m gonna maintain my position as the crazy one in the
family, I’ve got to out-last him. He’s got a full beard though… so I’m
worried. Wish me luck!
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...Zombie SS from front

time another group of ex-convict
soldiers are on their way to parachute behind German lines to go
and destroy a supply depot… and
find some doctor who works on
secret projects for the Nazis.

EXCUSE ME! Yes, to you I am talking. Forgot to send us your feedback
on the Vertibull, did you, mmm?
Surprising this is not. Ashamed you
must feel, young Padawan.
Despair not. Welcome you back,
we will, if your input you send us to
bull@mtu.edu. There, the elite Master
Invincible awaits, and grant you back
your lightsaber will he.
Quickly! Before too late it is!
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They are shot down and end up
scattered, not quite reaching their
destination. All of the men manage
to regroup except one, Byrnes,
who got caught in a tree and was
captured by Germans. The group
meets up with Byrnes later, who
tells a tale of having been captured
and then some creature killed all of
his captors but strangely did not kill
him. The two separate groups meet
up some time into the film and end

up sticking together to take out the
supply depot. The two in charge,
Lt. Schmidt and Capt. Russo, are
talking one night away from the
others when they are attacked by
the creature Byrnes spoke of. It
manages to bite one of them and
is shot by the other. The wolf-like
creature then turned into a man
after being killed. A couple days
later the officer who was bitten
wakes up in the woods, naked
and unaware of what happened.
Werewolves and zombies – yes,
they did it.
They manage to reach the depot,
where they are attacked by deformed SS soldiers who appear

to only die when they get shot in
the head. When they infiltrate the
bombed-out depot, they find the
doctor who explains that he had
been developing a super soldier
for the Nazis. He then injects himself with his latest concoction and
turns into some super mutant. They
can’t seem to kill him, prompting
the guy who was bitten to somehow turn into a werewolf despite
it being the middle of the day,
and attack the now mutated doctor. They end up killing the doctor
with a grenade if memory serves
me correctly.
Nazis, zombies, werewolves oh
my! How could you go sooo

...Tree Rage from front

situation and I implore you not to judge me. My name is unimportant for this story. You
see, I was once a happy graduate student in the Forestry department. I had a great
fiancé and a promising career. Nearing the completion of my Masters, I realized that I
needed some help with my thesis, “Comparing Trees to Other Trees.” I needed some
graphic design and a short program to show my work to the committee.
“So, I enlisted the help of a friend in the CS department. After a few minutes, he started
straining. Then he started swearing. Then he just took off without saying anything. I looked
at my computer to see what was wrong, then realized he had accidentally reformatted
the hard drive while attempting to “spiffy” up my computer’s processing power. All my
files were deleted. My thesis was gone on the eve of my presentation.
The following day, I was laughed out of the meeting and out of the department. My
fiancé cheated on me with some dude from the geology department. Even my dog
got diabetes and died! I lost everything! And all due to the mucking of a bastard
“computer expert!” Overcome with grief, I started cutting down some trees, furious
at my former major. I slipped and off went my head. However, this proved to be a
boon, as it has allowed me to take my vengeance on the Hot Pocket-eating, Inuyashawatching shut-ins. DEATH TO ALL!!!”
As you can imagine, I was fascinated by his story. By this time he had finished dismembering poor Theodore, but that didn’t matter much to me. I wanted to ask him
some more questions, but then the unthinkable happened. Jesus Christ the Zombie
Slayer appeared and killed him! Again! When I told him that was a bit hypocritical, he
vanished in a poof of logic.

wrong? This one is deliciously
terrible. It has god awful acting,
the kind where the actors try to
act serious but it ends up sounding lame. Oh, and did I mention
this one even has CGI animated
airplanes? This one, I must admit,
felt like I could have made with a
few friends and access to some
good props. Even with all this it
still manages to be way more entertaining that War Birds was. I’ll
give it 3 Zombie Nazis out of 5.
Keep sendin’ me yo’ ideas,
Sdwhitta@mtu.edu.
I’ll keep
watching these terrible movies.
Someone has to...
Till next week!

