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

Erectile Dysfunction

Old Timey Zipper Fixer

by Theresa Tran ~ Fresh Meat

by Nathan “Invincible” Miller ~ Daily Bull

Have you ever felt a weird tingling sensation down under?
It’s the feeling you get when you know your pants are
beginning to bulge in an awkward fashion. Your dick flips
from its flacid state to a hard, erect statue. Welcome to the
world of boners in awkward situations.

This is a true story about a man who fixed a zipper on my
favorite jacket. It’s not supposed to be funny or satirical.
It’s nothing more than a narrative detailing a 20-minute
conversation I had with an old-timer. I’m a big fan of talking to old or quirky people, because they usually have
the neatest stories.

You have not seen Grandma Francine for a year and you
have missed her much. She invites you and your family
over for dinner and you’re excited to see her. When you
get out of the car and reach the doorstep you can already
smell dinner seeping through the cracks of the front door.
All that you can think about when you go in for a hug is
the delicious cookies that you will get to eat for dessert.
Grandma greets you with a smile and comments on how
big you have grown. Pop! Your wanker emerges from the
dark depths of your testicles attempting to escape your
pants but you are already in Grandma Francine’s embrace
to pull away. It has been three weeks now and Grandma
still has not sent you your weekly care package of cookies.
It is always an exciting thing when families grow larger due
to marriage. Your new family members come over to enjoy a day under the sun and around the pool. The day is
hot so you sit down on the edge of pool to soak your
legs. A chill of satisfaction travels up your back as the water cools you. Your new dad and sister walk over to you
just as you realize your dick was also satisfied by the cool
water. Not only is your dick rising- your new sister is also
extremely attractive. Before you can tuck your rigid dick
away and get up to meet them, it is too late. From that
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This is story of Mr. Johnson, proprietor of Johnson’s Shoe
Repair in Houghton.
Johnson’s been working in the same hole in the wall store
on the backside of downtown Houghton for 28 years. He
previously owned a storefront in Calumet for 20 years, but
his wife didn’t like the commute to Houghton because “in
those days, there were a lot more maniacs on the road
than there are today.” When he started working as a shoe
repairman, there were 15 other businesses like his in the
U.P. Today there are 2, the other in Marquette. He once
sold shoes as well, and he was the last vendor of 17 for a
Duluth company’s delivery route. Every time the deliveryman came by, he’d close shop and go have a few beers
at the bar around the corner. Neither the shoe company
nor the bar exist anymore.
The machine behind him in the photo was purchased by
his wife for $4,500 decades ago and replaced a grinding/
buffing machine that was 20 feet long. He has a Singer
sewing machine that he recently fixed for the first time
ever. He had me guess its age - I’m not an expert, but I
guessed it was built in the first decade of the 1900s. The
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Can’t you just feel the spring time in the
air? I know I can!
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Apparently the photoshop level on this is atrocious

Pizzas Pizza Lovers Love!

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

Real Food! Real Spices! Fresh Veggies!
Artisan Crusts! Tons of Toppings!
www.thestudiopizza.com

It is good to be without vices, but it is not good to
be without temptations.
Walter Bagehot

482-5100
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point on, you are known as “Woody.”
What a gentleman you are for volunteering at your neighborhood’s child day
care. You get to spend the day watching over the six year olds at recess while
they play on the jungle gym. There is a bench that you sit on while the little kids
run around. Little Tommy yells over to you to watch him go down the slide and
runs over after he reaches the bottom. He looks up to you and always tells you,
“I hope I grow up to be just like you!” He props himself onto your lap which gives
you the slightest tickle in your pants. As your erotic part begins to ascend, Little
Tommy moves around more and more out of discomfort and restlessness. He
eventually runs away screaming about how you were magically poking him too
hard without your hands. Congratulations. You are now a registered sex offender.

from In the Park on front

broken piece he had to replace said, “Manufactured May 18, 1884.” His sewing machine, which fixed my modern coat
as well as any new machine could, was built before 12 states were admitted into the U.S.
Prior to working as a shoe, golf club, and zipper repairman, Johnson worked in the Ahmeek #2 copper mine. He was
injured in the 1953 Good Friday air blast and was out of work for 6 years with a fractured skull and leg damage. One of
his legs is an inch shorter than the other, which doesn’t matter a whole lot in the cramped quarters of his shop. “I’m 84

And that ladies and gentlemen, is why erectile dysfunction is a serious problem
in our society. Now you know!
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years young... no wait, I had a birthday the other day, I’m 87 now.”
One of these days he’s going to call it quits. He’s tried selling the store and all
his equipment for $30,000, “but people these days expect to get something for
nothing” and no one will pay more than $10,000. He’ll be going to Las Vegas for
a few days this summer, and if he wins $20,000 he’ll throw in the towel. “If the
right person came along, I’d just hand them the keys and let it go.” Unfortunately,
few are interested in pursuing his trade, making him the last of a dying breed of
skilled craftsmen committed to fixing, rather than buying new.
“The world sure has changed,” he said a few times. He liked my jacket, which I
picked up from an import store in Manhattan for $40. I paid $35 to fix the zipper. Money well spent. His shop is underneath the parking deck on Lakeshore
Drive, in case a shoe or zipper of yours breaks and is in need of a quality fix by
a quality craftsman.
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