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The test of a first-rate
intelligence is the ability to
hold two opposed ideas in mind
at the same time and still retain
the ability to function.
-F. Scott Fitzgerald

Local Satirical
Writer Has
Article
Abruptly
Derailed
by Ryan Grainger ~ Daily Bull

In a tragic series of events,
one of the writers of the
esteemed publication Daily
Bull had one of their articles
entirely derailed by an anonymous third party. Unfortunately, the article in question
was published before the
damage done could be corrected. Authorities are clueless as to how something like
this could happen. We went
straight to the author to see
if we could gather any additional information.
“I don’t know how it happened. I started writing a
story about an article in the
Daily Bull or something like
that, submitted it and then
went on my merry way. The
next day, the article retained
a little bit of the original
see Grease on back

Why Girls Hate Other Girls
by K Like the Letter ~ Daily Bull

MTU Freshman Girl

All the things you want to say to friends to get them to stop doing some of the
annoying things they don’t know they do really get me. You love them, you really
do. But sometimes you just can’t stand the shit they do.
For example, the infamous “Can I have a sip of that.” You know if I wanted to share
my drink I would just bring you one. No, you cannot drink my fucking Pepsi. If you
want a Pepsi, go get a Pepsi. So you reply to them, “I am really sick right now…”
and they inevitably respond with, “Whatever, I really don’t care.” Maybe your
broke ass doesn’t care, but my sick ass just spent $1.50 on this Pepsi. Sometimes
it’s acceptable but EVERY single time you see your friend with a beverage does
not entitle you to a “sip”.
Another thing that really gets people is when your friends think they know what’s
best for you. Do you honestly know for a fact that if I eat a brick of cheddar cheese
see Smoke on back

We bring to you MTU Freshman Girl and all of her shenanigans.
Got some funny ones of your own? Text us! 801-200-3377 (DERP).

Pizzas Pizza Lovers Love!

Daily Specials at www.thestudiopizza.com
10% Discount for All Students
Downtown Hancock, across from Finlandia

The Daily Bull would like to wish a
belated happy Veteran’s Day to all of our
Soldiers, Marines, Sailors, Airmen, and
Coast Guardsman.

We Deliver All Over This Place
Just Call For A Hot Studio Pizza!
www.thestudiopizza.com

482-5100

from Smoke on front

I will get fat and constipated? Do you
REALLY know that if I skip class I will fail
out of college and become a hooker in
Cambodia? How do you measure the
fucks that I give, if I give not one? Get
off my nuts. You don’t know my life.
And, honestly, girls never stop talking.
They want to talk about everything
all the time. They want to talk about
Facebook, strippers, that girl is a whore,
I ran into my ex-boyfriend today, his
new girlfriend is such a slut, they want
to know exactly what you’re wearing
before they meet up with you so you
don’t look cuter than them. And out
of all the talking they do, they still can’t
fucking text or call back especially
when it’s pertinent to your education.

your hair can’t hold a curl, then don’t
curl it. And if fiber makes you shit your
pants, then don’t eat it. I will not go
to the bathroom with you to have
conversations about where you’ll be
sleeping tonight, and I will not tell you
if your dress shows your snatch.
So now that this is all out in the open
for the approximately 10 girls that go
to MTU, maybe you can learn from this.
Sleep on it. Peace, love, and quit talking so fucking much.
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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.
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comments should be directed to
bull@mtu.edu

The Pilot and his spotter would be
feeding the crabs soon so who cares
what they spout off about anyways.
“Hurry up now, what’s your cargo for
me tonight?” A rain soaked body of
woman was tossed onto the dock
in response. It took every ounce of
Bones’ experience and will to put a
bullet into the pilot’s head and the
same for the spotter. To the cops,
they will just be another couple of
unexplained bodies on the Jersey
shore. Hopefully, the skiff will capsize
and the crabs will eat well tomorrow.
Bones picked up the woman’s body
and walked against the rain. When
he reached the back of the truck, he
dropped the body. “Damn, I’m too
old for this,” he said. Possibly aloud,
not that anyone could hear. He bent
over and grabbed the figure. The
body said, “What the hell, mister!”
Bones blurted out, “Damn woman,
who are you?” “I’m Gwendolyn Merriman, who the hell are you?”

“Aye, pull along side there!” The response from the skiff was only partially
audible but Bones could definitely
make out that the pilot of the boat did
not think well of his mother, or sister, or Bones goggled. “Impossible!” he
both. Bones had heard this all before. gasped.

The Daily Bull

Writers of Awesome: Liz ‘Riz’ Fujita, Olivia Zajac, Nathan
‘Invincible’ Miller, Jeanine Chmielewski, Kay McMahon, Benjamin
Loucks, Jeremy ‘Mr. Sunshine’ Loucks, Sam Schall, Veronica
Tabor, Ryan Grainger, John Pastore, Ben Harris, Rico Bastian,
Zachary Evans, and Daniel Craig!
©2012 by the Daily Bull, a non-profit organization.
All rights reserved. Articles may be freely distributed
electronically or on late night talk shows provided
credit is given, and that this notice is included.
The Daily Bull reserves the right to refuse any
advertisements or guest articles without reason.
All opinionated letters sent to the editor (on paper
or to bull@mtu.edu) will be treated as material
to be published unless expressly stated otherwise
by the sender. Original works printed in the Daily
Bull remain the property of the creator, however
the Daily Bull reserves the right to reprint any
submissions in future issues unless specifically
asked not to do so by the creator. If you keep
reading this small text, you’ll watch Roger Moore’s
Bond films :/

by George “The G” Long ~ Guest Writer

Isadore “Bones” Rizza stood immobile
against the wind and rain. The sky
was black, just like his mood. Bones
was watching the water, the storm,
and the glimmer of a light out on the
water. Maybe. Was the boat there or
not? “Damn, My eyes ain’t good for
this no more,” he thought. Then, there
it was, a small skiff under power. No
cover, just three miserable examples of
humanity losing the battle against this
late autumn nor’easter.
He had been here before in better
weather and just as bad, but this was
one of the worst. A longshoreman
shouldn’t have to work on a night like
this, but this was no normal job. He
earned the nickname Bones because
he knew where the bodies were all
buried. He should, since he did the
burying.

Lastly, I can’t help you decide which
dress to wear to your friend’s-boyfriend’s-single-best friend’s semi-formal
because I really don’t give a fuck. If
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Article Noir: On the Dock

from Grease on front

piece, but it went off on a crazy tangent once it got into the interview with
the orignow, in order to properly prepare the pasta, you must first set your
water to boil. After bringing the water to the correct boiling temperature you
should add a pinch of salt to the water. This is key.
At this point you should be ready to add the pasta to the boiling water. How
long you let the noodles boil is entirely dependent on your taste. I personally
like my noodles to be a bit softer than al dente, so I’m going to leave them
boiling for about eight to ten minutes. After they’re done, strain the water
out of the dish and start adding the final touches. Add your preferred sauce,
gently sprinkle your preferred cheese and serve. Serves up to four.

