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

Happy Singles Awareness Day!

Grand Rapids Cinema Braces
for Red Armageddon
by Liz Fujita

GRAND RAPIDS, MI – The AMC theatre in Grand Rapids has begun
preparing itself for what it calls Red Armageddon: the sudden, bombarding influx of couples going to the movies on Valentine’s Day. The
cinema’s manager told the Bull, with a heavy sigh, that last year marked
the highest density of sickeningly-sweet nicknames he had ever heard.
“It’s like they got hipster-itis (inflammation of the hipster) and had to
come up with new pet names that no one had ever heard before. On
the way into the movies: aww my poopsie-bumpkin! Choosing seats:
where do you want to sit, smoochie-buckets? During the movie: I
love you muffin-popsicle-angel! It’s enough to make anyone want to
burn their own business to the ground!” he lamented.
In addition, he has had to give his staff special training on how to
separate couples during movies. Occasionally, the owner explained,
they get couples so engrossed in making out during romantic comedies that they have to call in more than one usher to pry them apart.
“We call them LL’s: love leeches. The record is currently held by a
22-year old couple visiting from GVSU who were making out so hard
it took eight of us to rip them apart.” The staff training takes four hours
the Saturday before Red Armageddon, and is led by a professional
sumo wrestler.
Other preventative measures taken include hiring up to 50 extra seasonal employees to “constantly clean and monitor the bathrooms,”
a crew of fully qualified moppers to get the floors un-sticky, and a
representative from Goodwill Industries to pick up the myriad kitschy
gifts that get “accidentally” left at people’s seats when they leave.
The Grand Rapids area police force has also been put on high alert
after an unprecedented sixteen brawls broke out in the theatre’s
parking lot last year alone. Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned –
especially on Valentine’s Day.
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Love Found Dead on Side of Road
By Olivia Zajac ~ Daily Bull

Calumet, MI-- Early this morning, the
disheveled and disgraced body of
what appears to be Cupid was discovered in a snow bank on the outskirts of Calumet. The tiny, winged
figure was battered and bloodied,
and he had made a mess of his
once pristine diaper. No suspects
are identified, but what appears to
be a very depressed journal entry
was found frozen to the road. Local police called in language experts
to decipher the blurred writing. The
note read:
My Dear Psyche,
I wanted only to give these trapped
people of the North love, a love
as great and passionate as ours.
But when I descended into their
midst, to deliver the gift of passion,
romance, and love, they simply
laughed at me. They said that love
cannot prosper in such cold places,
and that the women were far and
few between, and that often these
men became so lonely they would
turn to bestiality and seek the warm,
enveloping comfort of the Snow
Cow. As they continued to enlighten
me in the ways of romance this far
away from other creatures, I began
to feel pity for them. One particular man had been put in the terrible
place called “The Friend Zone”, in
which he must endure all the great
sufferings of love, with none of the
glorious highs that make relationships

so worthwhile.
With the name of his desire in mind, I
had it set in my mind to make her fall
for him. When I went to this “Sorority
House”, I pulled a magic love arrow
from my quiver, aimed, and found
myself shot straight through before I
could draw! These Sirens know how
to hunt! I let a few wild shots off and
fled for my life, back to the tavern
to tell this poor fellow I failed him.
Before walking through the doors, I
heard laughter and my name, as they
all made endless fun of my lifelong
need to make these poor mortals
fall in love and enjoy for a moment
something great in their cold, miserable lives. It was with that that I sniped
all those low brow engineers willynilly, in hopes of making something
good happen yet.
Then chaos ensued. Suddenly the
tavern was in an uproar, and with
alcohol thick on their breath, these
men stampeded out of the bar and
off in various directions to go confess their love to the special people
in their lives. Only after did I realize
what a fatal and beginners mistake
I made. This local University is full
of daemons disguised as women!
They were waiting patiently on this
Valentine’s Day, with their ideals built
up for what they considered perfect, and rejected raw, pure love.
These drunken men confessed their
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love, and the women ripped their
hearts out. Screams were heard
everywhere and the streets ran
red. I stood amongst the wreckage
I had brought on these poor souls.
“Please, Sally, I’ve though you were
the most beautiful girl I’ve ever set
eyes on since we had ENG1101
together 3 years ago! Won’t you
please go out to dinner with me?”
I heard one engineer profess, down
on his knees, holding the hands of
the object of his affection. “But you
didn’t bring me flowers or write the
message across the sky! Ass!” and
with that statement, she plunged her
well manicured hand into his chest,
removed his still beating heart and
threw it at his face all while laughing as the life left his eyes. These
monstrous women were breaking
hearts left and right. After causing
such pain, my love, I simply cannot
go on. I will see you again, my love,
in another time.
With all my heart,
Cupid
Police are baffled as to what this letter could mean, but concluded it
was a suicide. The officer leading the
investigation had this to say, “As best
we can tell, this feller was doing his
best to get all of these single guys
laid, and the women at Tech suddenly have ‘standards’. Why it matters how they professed their love is
beyond me.”
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Nerd-Tastic Pickup Lines!
from Jeanine Chmielewski

For many people today is the day sucks the worst. So I
am here to help you by giving you some pick up lines
that cannot fail.
If I were an enzyme, I’d be DNA helicase so I could unzip
your genes.
You’re so hot, you denature my proteins.
If you were oxygen, I would be an alkali metal so i could
get in you and explode!
Hey, are you an alpha carbon, because you look suscep
tible to backside attack!
Everyone knows it’s not the size of the vector that matters, but the way the force is delivered.
I need to study, let’s do the Schrödinger method.
That dress would look even better accelerating towards
my bedroom floor at 9.8 m/s2
What’s your resonance frequency?
You’re more special than relativity.
Roses are red, Violets are blue, press Start to join, and
be my Player 2.
You must have maxed your sneak, because you’ve stolen
my heart.
Baby, you must be a Jedi because you’re force pulling
me to your heart.

Baby, around you I get a +5 morale bonus to ALL my
skills.
I’d love to go crawling in your dungeon.
(For girls) Are you a Water-bender? Because you make
me wet!
(For guys) Are you an Earth-bender? I’ve got some
thing rock-hard for you.
You make my heart beat faster than a MIDI world clock
Is than an AKG C1000 in your pocket or are you just
happy to see me?
I’d really like to compress your peaks.
You and I would add up better than a Riemann sum.
Let’s take each other to the limit to see if we converge.
My love for you is a monotonically increasing un
bounded function.
Engineers do it with precision.
If I said you had a nice calculator, would you hold it
against me?
That is a slide rule in my pocket.
Love may be chemical, but sex is mechanical.
“Nice shoes, lets fuck.”
To all of you out there, hope it goes well, Good luck all.
And remember be yourself. :)

IT’S BACK TO KICK YOUR ASS.

