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Hey guys! Have you heard 
about that game Minecraft?

by Kurt Terhune ~ Guest Writer

I Opened My Eyes

I opened my eyes, but all I could 
see was a blur.  The bright white 
fluorescents brought my mind lit-
tle comfort, but as my pupils ad-
justed I saw yellow paint coating 
the floor joists and utilities, which 
brought me some ease. I was in 
the basement of the MEEM, the 
ISP lab to be exact, and I could 
tell from my perspective that 
I was lying on the workbench 
centered in the room.

But how had I got there?  I tried 
to remember the night before…
or the day, or week…it was all 
blank.  I sat up and took note 
of the impeccably clean room 
before me.  No tools in disarray, 
desk clear, nothing but a single 
computer in the corner (was 
this a cruel trick Mark, Rob, or EJ 
were playing on me?).   

Walk towards a door and 
opened it only to realize it had 
been locked from the inside.  
How long had I been there? The 
hallway was filled with the flicker-
ing of a fallen light only adding to 
my unease.  The elevators where 
unpowered, but a pounding 
noise came from within. Some-
one must have been trapped 
inside!

“Hello?”

No answer

“Is anyone in there?”

“…sooouuulllllsss….” *knock* 
*Knock* *KNOCK*

“Huh….?”

This probably should have made 
me more hesitant, but I went 
to pry open the door. A hand 
shot through the opening, and 
started trying to grab a tuft of hair 
on my head. Jumping back, I let 
go of the door which promptly 
slammed closed pinning the arm. 

“AHHHHH!” it was a yell of pain 
coming from the person inside. 
His strength seemed to be di-
minished as he couldn’t force 
the door open to free him. 
That’s when I recognized his face 
through the opening in the door. 

“Rob!”  It was a fellow lab mate, 
but no…this couldn’t be him.  
His face, arms, hands, were all 
pale white, and covered in small 
spots of varying size…freckles? 
And his hair…the well-kept, dark 
hair that I’m used to seeing…was 
blazing red.

“What happened to you Rob!?”
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By Alec Hamer ~ Daily Bull
500 Condoms

HIDOKU!

So one day, many months ago, I was just poking around on the old 
facebook when an ad on the right hand side catches my eye. Now I 
don’t know about you, but usually the ads will only divert my atten-
tion for a brief moment or two. The only time I have ever clicked on 
one was by accident... Until that faithful day.

The ad was for free condoms. I thought: “Free condoms?! Sign me 
up!!” Well as it turns out the link led me to an application for “The 
Great American Condom Campaign”. What’s so great about it you 
may ask? Advocates for Youth, a group that “champions efforts that 
help young people make informed and responsible decisions about 
their reproductive and sexual health” was to be partnering with Trojan 
to give 1000 young people across the USA 500 condoms each. I 
filled out the application as honestly as I could and then I was told to 
wait. So I waited, forgetting about the whole thing until I got the email 

...see SOULLESS on back

...see Condoments on back

How to play hidoku: 
Half maze, half Sudoku – all you have to do is figure out which num-
ber to put in each cell. Beginning at 1, going to 2, and so on until 
the last number, you should fill each box with a number in increasing 
order. You can only go on square at a time, but in any direction: so, 
you can go left, right, up, down, or diagonally from your current spot.

puzzles (c) by www.djape.net

9 10 23
28 27 26

4 30 32
15 17 38 36

41 48
61 1 43 44
55 66

63 53 68 51
81 80
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“…SSOOOUUULLLSSS…”

It couldn’t be! How was this possible?!  He was a Ginger!!! 

I flew from the hallway towards the stairs that lead out of the building.  
The stairway was empty of life, but there was chair part way up the 
flight and what appeared to be footprints in blood on the platform. 
What is going on?!?!

I rush through the lobby, and out the double doors. Shocked and 
horrified, my graceful flight comes to an abrupt halt. Overturned cars 
littered the pathways. Chalk graffiti was on all the sidewalks and had 
made its way onto every building in sight.  RED DAY HAS COME!  BE-
WARE THE SHADOWS! GINGAPOCALYPSE IS HERE!

What had happened? Where were the students, the professors, the 
staff…the squirrels!?!? But most of all I needed to know, as I glanced 
at my reflection in window on one of the few Chevrolet Volts that 
Michigan Tech seemed to claim for their own marketing campaign, 
why had I not been infected the same? Why, with my red hair, could 
I walk in the daylight?  Was I…a Daywalker???

...from SOULLESS  on front...from Condoments on front

in January declaring me as one of 
the free condom recipients.

Now, who doesn’t like free shit? I 
was excited, to say the least, until 
I realized that I would be reciev-
ing 500 CONDOMS THAT NEED 
DISTRIBUTION. It wasn’t until Val-
entines Day (still can’t get over it 
haha) that they arrived.

I got home and found the pack-
age. How does Trojan choose 
to ship 500 condoms? In retail 
packaging? Nope. How about 
long ribbons of condoms, wait-
ing to be individually torn off 
when used? Nope. In the card-
board box was a big, clear plas-
tic bag with 500 individual con-
doms. You would think it would 
be most economical to ship only 
one type, say normal lubricated 
condoms but that is just simply 
not the case. It’s a veritable smor-
gasbord of condom delight! I 
got all types: Magnum, Twister 
Lubricated Magnum, Trojan-ENZ, 
Fire & Ice, Shared Pleasure, Her 
Pleasure, Twisted Pleasure, Very 
Sensitive and Intense Ribbed. 
For those who weren’t counting 
that is nine varieties of condom. 
NINE!

So, now that I have all these con-
doms it is time to start distribut-
ing them in the most effective 
manner. Looks like I have some 
work ahead of me...

That is a LOT OF CON-
DOMS. On a side note, 

ladies, They don’t call me 
Alec THE HAMMER for 

no reason!

Winter Baja 2012
Come see Baja teams from around 
the country compete on an off-road 
track made out of snow and ice!

FREE; concessions available Hosted by the Blizzard Baja SAE Enterprise
More details, contact Grant Cox, gjcox@mtu.edu

SATURDAY FEB 18th
Races at 10a, 2p, 3:30p

Lake Linden Park 
(15 minutes north on M-28)

Ginger babies will suck your soul out through your boobs! Do not breastfeed!


