
Oh Sunday morning 
You come again,
I sleep through you, 
Hung-over, but then,

Oh damn it all
That’s my girlfriend
Telling me it’s noon
And to move my rear end

Oh fuck it to hell
Its time to clean.
This huge house we share
She intends to make it gleen

Oh dear god
What chores do I get
I admit I’ve never clean
So I’m not used to it

Oh yes, it’s true
I really should clear my con-
scious
My parents have money
So someone else cleaned, 
honest

Oh no, oh my
It looks like the easiest are 
taken Oh, dear.
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If at first you don’t succeed...
so much for skydiving.

-Henny Youngman
Sources close to Rico say that he made 
almost no attempt to stay on top of his 
first assignment, saying that he instead 
spent all of his time playing Super Smash 
Bros. Melee, taking long naps, and look-
ing at stupid and pointless Youtube 
videos.

“Hey, I’m watching them for inspiration,” 
Rico hopelessly tried to justify. “I don’t 
do well just trying to write something. I 
gotta be inspired by something, I can’t 
just...” blah blah blah blah. No one cares 
about his sorry-ass excuses.

It was reported today that new writer 
for the Daily Bull, Rico Bastian, totally 
forgot to not fuck this up. Though he 
had been given about a week to write 
one goddamn story, he waited until the 
last minute to begin writing this piece of 
shit. It is not yet clear if the editors will 
put up with this kind of bull and allow 
him to continue writing for the Bull, but 
he really hopes that they will.

“I don’t know man, writing is hard,” Bas-
tian bitched and moaned. “I’m still new 
to all of this and I just... I don’t know.”
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Bullhead.gif and the bullstaff are happy to distract!

Dude, where’s the rest of my car?



Vacuuming, Kitchen, Trash, gone.
I know what left, and I’m shaken.

Oh god, what’s that
It looks like brown suede
I hate cleaning bathrooms
I feel like a cleaning maid. 

makes the reader realize that he really 
is this bad at writing. After writing each 
sentence, he checks the word count 
and wonders how much longer this 
will take because it’s 3am and he really 
just wants to go to sleep. He was told 
that his article should be about five 
hundred words long, and is sincerely 
regretting waiting this long to write this. 
Serves him right.

“Shit shit shit shit shit shit shit,” Bastian 
franticly said as he faced the conse-
quences of putting this. “Fuck fuck fuck 
fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck. Come on man, 
only five-hundred words . You can do 
this, you can do this.” This statement 
was followed by a brief period of cry-
ing in the fetal position, after which, he 
snorted an unidentified substance and 
wrote this in ten minutes.

“Alright, that should be good enough,” 
Rico said to himself with a little bit of 
relief. “They’ll totally buy it.”

As of press time, Bastian believes 
himself to be in the clear after pulling 
this out of his ass, but then remembers 
that he has an entire four page paper 
to pull out of his ass as well.
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from Cuervo on front

Procrastination is just one of the many 
things the Bull will have to put up with 
if they keep Rico on staff. Many have 
found him to be annoying, lazy, unre-
liable, and just an all around terrible 
excuse for a human being. 

“I really couldn’t care less about him or 
his article,” Bastian’s roommate, Jeffrey 
Mott, said. “He sucks. He just fucking 
takes my shit without even asking. I 
mean, who does that? One time, I 
really wanted a CapriSun, but when I 
open the fridge, they’re gone but the 
box is still in there. Taking something 
without permission is one thing, but 
just leaving the empty box in there? 
Does he even think about what he 
does?”

Rico thinks that he can just fill some 
more space by writing out this use-
less sentence and, while that does 
work the way he wants it to, it also 
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Holy Jesus Fuck!

You requested more Sudoku.  
WHERE’S YOUR GOD NOW?


