
I Like Meat.

sang.  There were butterflies as I lifted the fork to my mouth.  At that mo-
ment, I fell in love. It was the best thirty seconds of my life.  There was a 
symphony of beauty as I explored the flavors of the meat.  It felt so natural, 
so right.  Tears were streaming as I devoured the remaining portion of 
heaven.  What was left on my plate was the minimal evidence of a love af-
fair that I had with the glorious chunk of meat.

I felt dirty.  I had gone so long 
without giving in.  Then the 
feelings of love resurfaced as 
I recalled the magic that had 
just taken place within me.  
I heard a slight “moooo” 
come from the depths of 
my belly.  I came to the 
conclusion that I’ll never go 

back.  Forever a meat eater.

I paid my bill and gave the 
waitress a kind smile as I walked 

out.  I called my parents right after I was done.
That, ladies and gentlemen, is why it is so important to eat what you love 
and do what makes you feel good.

Once upon a time, a very dark time, I thought it was a great 
idea to be a vegetarian. I had many reasons: environmental 
reasons, health reasons, because Oprah said it was a good 
idea... Anyway, I realized that was a huge mistake after 
going months without steak and seeing a big, juicy, slab of 
meat.  Let me tell you about my first steak as a recovering 
vegetarian.  It was like a 
majestic shot of hero-
in—not that I’ve ever 
actually done heroin.  It 
felt so good.

I have no idea what possessed me to 
order my now favorite food at a fancy 
restaurant, but I let it happen.  There was 
something inside of me, silencing my eco-friend-
ly, hippie mind.  The anticipation was killing me.  All 
I could think of was a giant slab of cow.  Of course 
I ordered it with a red center.

After waiting what seemed a century, the beast was 
presented to me on a platter of beauty.  It was paired with 
a side of garlic mashed potatoes, a dream in themselves 
but nothing compared to the steak.  The steak was gar-
nished with some green specimen, but I had no patience 
for the unnecessary, the fancy.  I only had eyes for the 
brown sixteen ounces.

I eased my knife into the meat.  It was like butter.  It felt so 
good.  The ruby, warm juices started running.  My heart 
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You are what you eat. For example, if you 
eat a cannibal, then you are a cannibal

see Nick and Norah on back

World domination is exhausting and cliché. People 
ought to just focus on being individual responsible 

citizens of the earth instead of assholes.
--Rachel Cohn

AILY BULL
...like Paleo-veganism!

by Abigail Skibowski ~ Daily Bull

In a discovery that has reverberated throughout the 
“Twitterverse,” researchers at the Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology have turned up a Twitter user who is ap-
parently not a narcissistic asshole.

“It was widely assumed that Twitter was being used 
exclusively by self-centered navel-gazers with an unre-
pentant desire to share their every thought and action 
with whoever would listen,” said MIT Professor Ron 
Sharkowski, who led a six-week study of the “micro-
blogging” service that allows members to communicate 
in 140-character tweets. “But in at least one instance that 
seems not to be the case.”

The instance in question is that of Mr. Karl Montesquieu 
(a.k.a. @montyQ22) of Boscobel, Wisconsin, who has 
been a Twitter member since early 2008 and tweets 
almost exclusively useful tidbits of information, like the 
weather in the greater Madison area and important news 
blurbs. According to Prof. Sharkowski, Montesquieu has 
never used his tweets to say what he was doing at that 
moment, which TV shows he thinks suck or anything 
about “SXSW.”

“That’s a music festival,” said Sharkowski. “I looked it up.”

Montesquieu, reached at Maggie Magoon’s, the candy 
and ice cream shop he manages in Boscobel, says he 
wasn’t trying to stand out from the Twitter crowd.



Red Green is the greatest engineering 
technologist alive today.  For those 
who are unaware of this god among 
men, this titan of the proverbial ivory 
tower, allow me to bring you out of 
the Dark Ages and into enlightenment!   
Red Green is a Canadian born engi-
neer and TV star—along the lines as 
Rowan Atkinson or Dolph Lundgren, 
but without the master’s degree.  

He graced PBS with his own special 
(and I mean paste eating special (not 
to say that paste is bad, heck I had my 
fair share of it, and look at me now! 

(Yeah, just keep looking, it’s not like I’m watching you (How many more of these damn parenthetical statements is 
he going to use?  Just end it already! (But they are so fun. . . . . fine, this is the last nested parenthetical, I promise… 
(For now!))))) brand of offbeat comedy that was one part live show, one part slapstick humor and two parts 
homespun engineering. The kind of engineering that your drunk uncle Dave raves about how he managed to fix his 
truck with a Q-tip and a bonsai tree and you just stand there scratching your head while your well-pickled relative 
explains the finer nuances of getting a bonsai tree to act as a muffler, but we all know you’re never going to get it.

Looking at the MET program and having become deeply involved with the course work, I can say (and I hope my 
instructors have a really good sense of humor) that Red Green is the guiding light of the MET program.  Less so with 
the slapstick humor (although I do have one professor who… never mind) and more to do with the outside of the 

box thinking that they encourage and the homework they assign.

It seems like much of the coursework is geared to the practical side of the 
engineering field, much like our beloved leader Mr. Green.  While we are 
learning about loads in either static or dynamic equilibrium, one need only 
look as far as the handyman’s corner to see the applications of these prin-
ciples.  Need a refresher on the laws of physics and Newton’s equations?  
Adventures with Bill has you covered.  Feeling socially inept?  Just look at 
Harold and you will feel like Casa-freaking-nova.  And for those of you that 
make it out and make it to old age and need a little more advice on what’s 
happening, then you want the North of 40 segment.

Everything an aspiring MET student needs to know can be found in the 
Red Green show, so on behalf of myself and the rest of the Daily Bull Staff, 
remember, we’re pulling for you, we’re all in this together, and keep your 
stick on the ice.

“I just thought maybe I could be helpful,” he said. “I figure there’s not much 
point in sending out every personal thought or opinion, no matter how 
mundane or uninformed,” he added, espousing a view apparently not 
shared by Twitter’s 4-5 million other users.

“This guy’s giving the rest of us a bad name,” e-mailed @LaLaLady44, one 
popular “Tweep” prone to tweeting about which pair of underwear she’s 
wearing, how much liquor she’s drunk or plans to drink and whether or not 
her nipples are feeling sensitive. “What he’s doing is not what Twitter is sup-
posed to be about. BTW, I’m wearing my pink thong today, and it’s riding 
up my butt.”

In fact, some longtime Tweeps point to Montesquieu as evidence that the 
service is no longer the cutting-edge social media tool it was a few months 
ago.

“I’m sorry to say it, but Twitter has definitely jumped the shark,” said popular 
user Chris Manfredo, a.k.a. @ChrisManf, a marketing executive with 2,076 
followers. “It’s so like SXSW in that way.”

Manfredo says he’s looking forward to what many say will be the next 
big social media sensation, Utter, launching later this year. That service will 
require members to communicate only in one-word “Utes,” like “Bored” or 
“Horny.”

“Pumped,” explained Manfredo.

Another popular Twitter user, @Bargains4U, declined to comment, instead 
responding with several hundred links back to his/her website.
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