
best perk ever of having a regular person 
job.  Technically I’m salaried, but my 
funding doesn’t cover me up to full time.  
So even when I have to work extra, it’s 
not like I have to work much past when 
I’d go home anyway.  That means it’s 
home by 5 or so everyday, after which 
I’m FREE!  Hakuna Matata, baby.

NO CATTLE HERDING TO CLASS.  It’s 
so nice not having to walk en masse to 
class along with everyone else all at the 

Don’t let my Daily Bull writing and youthful 
appearance deceive you into thinking I’m 
still a student - I graduated long ago, and 
now I’m (temporarily) working at the Ke-
weenaw Land Trust being a contributing 
member of society.    As Alice Cooper 
once said, “no more school for me, 
yippee ki-yay university!”  It really is that 
good.  The following are just a few of the 
perks of not being a student anymore.

NO MORE HOMEWORK.  Definitely the 

A new dare devil sought to 
break Felix’s record of the 
farthest free fall. It was no easy 
task, but he found a way to 
make it happen. After months 
of planning, testing, math, and 
all sorts of shenanigans (in-
cluding more than one or four 
drunken midget weasel strip-
per parties), the Full Throttle 
Eclipse mission took place.

In a similar manner to Felix, the 
mission took off into space, 
taking many minutes to reach 
its final height. The balloon 
ascended high into the strato-
sphere, flying higher and higher 
every second. Eventually the 
balloon reached an amazing 
30000 km. But this wasn’t 
enough. The capsule that 
the dare devil took was also 
equipped with rockets, and so 
it launched, higher and higher 
into the sky. At 100 km into the 
sky, the daredevil was inside 
of a northern lights effect. As 
he stared down, the daunting 
jump teased him

I haven’t sung my ABCs in about 15 years; 
I’ve probably forgotten how.
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By Nathan “Invincible Miller ~ Still Sort of One of Us

Man Breaks 
Felix’s Record

Things I Don’t Miss About Being A Student

We Deliver All Over This Place
Just Call For A Hot Studio Pizza!

Daily Specials at www.thestudiopizza.com 
10% Discount for All Students

Downtown Hancock, across from Finlandia

482-5100482-5100482-5100482-5100
www.thestudiopizza.comwww.thestudiopizza.comwww.thestudiopizza.com

Pizzas Pizza Lovers Love!

see Cake on back

Jon “Big O” Mahan ~ Daily Bull

A hug is like a boomerang - you 
get it back right away.

-Bil Keane
Brought to you by The Daily Bull!

Pic o’ the Day

The Daily Bull is probably not suitable for those under age 18 and should not be taken seriously... like class on Friday! LAILYD BUL

“This gives new meaning to ‘target practice.”

see Pie on back

Good luck avoiding #2 and #3.  You’ll need it.



Who was this man you ask? Well he called himself just an average Joe. Today, 
nobody knows what his name is, but Joe Schmoe is the popular name on the 
chat rooms right now.

At precisely 14:53:47 GMT yesterday, the man rocketed to Earth without a drogue 
chute even. It was said that in several countries, the man was even mistaken for a 
meteor. He rocketed through the atmosphere, on fire, and descended with the 
speed of a bullet. In no time he had caught up to his weather balloon, popping 
it as he whizzed past.

Now, Felix landed roughly at sea level, however, Joe wanted to try something dif-
ferent. Instead, he set his course straight for the lowest point on earth, the Dead 
Sea. With the extra 418 meters, he was sure to break just about any and every 
record that man could make.

It took agonizing minutes. At one point, Joe complained he felt like eggs on a 
griddle. In either case, eventually the Israeli’s picked him up headed at high speed 
into the Dead Sea. Initially mistaking it for a Hezbollah missile, they readied their 
arms. However, once they realized it was a man, and saw the parachute, they 
immediately went out to go save him before he was captured. In either case, the 
man landed safely in the shallow waters of the Dead Sea, completing an amazing 
104,957 km dive from SPACE.

Well done Joe, well done.

In other news, stock in Full Throttle energy drinks just skyrocketed to astronomical 
heights.

same time.  Whenever I drive by campus during the day around the top of the hour and see everyone trundling off to their next appointment, I can’t help 
but laugh at their mindless misery.  To think I was one of those poor sods!  And no, my commute is not similar – just a few minutes across the bridge at an off 
time so there’s never any traffic.  Easy peasy.

NO STRANGE ACCENTS.  No longer do I have to try and understand professors’ strange accents.  Everybody speaks English as a first language where I work, 
and while some have strong Yooper accents, they don’t have anything on some of the folks that teach math and engineering classes at Tech.  Plus it’s not like 
my grade depends on it.

NO DORM FOOD.  Not only do I not ever have to eat that junk anymore, I barely even have to hear about how gross it is.  I don’t know practically anyone 
who lives in the dorms anymore, so I never have to listen to people gripe about it.  Sweet salvation in my own passable cooking skills!  I’m not Emeril or 
anything, but I can cook [insert meat dish here] far better than the mass produced crud they serve up.

NO MORE POLITCAL CORRECTNESS.  While not entirely true, I can call “first years” freshman and “residence halls” dorms without fear of being reprimanded 
by RAs with sticks up their butts.  I still have to abide by normal societal rules at work and such, but nobody is going to run me through if I slip up and call 
the Village of Calumet a town.

FAR FEWER TOTAL IDIOTS.  Don’t get me wrong, I still wind up interacting with complete imbeciles who don’t seem to have made it past a 3rd grade level 
of intelligence.  But once I got off a college campus for good, everyone all of the sudden had brains again.  They know things about the world!  Gangnam 
Style isn’t the #1 song of all time!  And what may be a general characteristic of the Keweenaw, THERE ARE NO BROS IN MY PROFESSIONAL WORLD!  Hallelujah, 
praise sanity!

Writers of Awesome: Liz ‘Riz’ Fujita, Olivia Zajac, Nathan 
‘Invincible’ Miller, Jeanine Chmielewski, Benjamin Loucks, 
Jeremy ‘Mr. Sunshine’ Loucks, Sam Schall, Ian Smith, Veronica 
Tabor, Ryan Grainger, John Pastore, Rico Bastian and a whole 
elephant of chocolate ice cream.
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The Daily Bull would like to thank the Daily Bull for 
buying our own damn printer that this publication is 
printed on.  We would also like to thank the Student 
Activity Fee for helping to pay for our paper and toner 
costs. And our vuvuzelas.

Daily Bull

Advertising inquiries, questions & 
comments should be directed to 

bull@mtu.edu

EDITOR IN CHIEF
COMP EDITOR

MONOPOLY GUY
BREAD WINNER

SCRIBE
ADVISOR

Jon ‘Big O’ Mahan
Cameron Long
Alec Hamer
Alex Dinsmoor
Kara Bakowski
David Salsa Olson

The Daily Bull

from Pie on front

from Cake on front

Samurai Sudoku!

Husky Tae Kwon Do Club
Free Open Practice

October, 16th (Today!)
5:30-7:30pm MUB Ballroom

       Free Practice Centered 
on introducing people to Tae 
Kwon Do
       Come have a fun time 
learning kicks, self-defense, 
forms, and one step sparring 
For more information contact Ja-
cob Carrick at jjcarric@mtu.edu


