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Days since our 

last shitstorm! 

Student Relieved to Learn Possible COVID Actually Smallpox 

Dr. Jimmy Long Penis, Ph. D. 

  Between lectures, exams, frat parties, 

Wednesday fursuit orgies, and 

sleeping in until 3 PM every weekend 

because it’s too damn hard to get the 

motivation to even fucking move 

because you’re so miserable with this 

pitiful existence, it’s no secret that life 

at Michigan Technological University is 

extraordinarily busy.  The student body 

constantly has their calendars filled 

with no room for err.  For one student, 

that horrifying possibility became 

reality  when he woke up with a fever 

last Monday morning. 

  Donning two layers of hazmat suits, we 

interviewed the diseased Henry Myers 

outside the COVID testing center. 

  “I don’t know how it’s possible!  I wore 

my mask, I socially distanced, I limited 

my doorknob-licking to twice a week — 

I can’t be sick!” Myers let out a guttural 

sob, “Do you KNOW what they do to 

COVID patients here?!  They lock you in 

a closet for two weeks and force you to 

eat the leftover fish from Wads! 

  “I have all the symptoms: fever, 

headache, fatigue, sore throat, inability 

to stop complaining about feeling sick 

on Twitter.  Even some new symptoms, 

like these weird painful spots that keep 

showing up on my body!  Oh God, you 

don’t think this is a new variant, do 

you???” 

  Now a wailing mess, we gave Myers a 

comforting pat on the back with a glove 

attached to an 8-foot long stick. 

  By some miracle, however, the 

underpaid faculty member who tested 

him came back with good news: Myers 

was not, in fact, infected with COVID-

19, but actually the long-since-thought-

to-be-eradicated Smallpox virus.   

  Hearing the negative result, Myers—

now elated—proceeded to give 

everyone in the room a hearty kiss on 

the lips.  We alerted Myers that while 

there are no guidelines for preventing 

the spread of Smallpox, it is very 

contagious and he should still be 

quarantined. 

  “So?  The vaccine was made centuries 

ago, people can just get that!  I mean, 

who would refuse to get vaccinated 

against an easily preventable 

disease?!” 



Ghost Sightings in Wads 

Hugh Mann 

  Spooky creaking echoing through the halls; ghastly moans heard in the walls; strange smells that can’t be 

traced or placed.  Creepy reports like these have been abounding in Wadsworth Hall recently.  Multiple 

sources have mentioned the strange happenings, normally occurring late at night or early morning.  One 

witness,  Sniffley McGee, described their encounter with an otherworldly odor. 

  “It smelled a bit like fish, I guess, but not quite” they said.  “I was like, no one would have fish in the 

dorms… that’s weird.  But I was really confused on what else it could be.” 

  Another student, Richard Gyver, reported being woken up by a paranormal event.  “I was just sleeping, 

dreaming about Michael Bay’s 2007 Transformers starring Shia LeBeouf, as you do, when all of a sudden it 

sounded like wood creaking on wood in the ceiling above me.  It was so loud, I couldn't imagine it could 

be anything but a ghost.  Then some spooky, deep voice muttered ‘fuuuuuuuuck’, all drawn out like that, 

and right about then the sounds stopped.  I was pretty freaked.  I had a nightmare about Decepticons after 

that.” Richard shivered at the thought. 

  In response to the reports, an intrepid team of paranormal investigators, made up of Wadsworth Hall’s 

finest ghost hunters fresh from hunting down the souls of the students damned by midterms, were sent in 

to investigate.  After a classic steakout (medium rare, of course), they rolled up with a state-of-the-art array 

of vacuum cleaners and black lights.  After searching the halls, they checked the laundry room and found a 

dropped pair of suspicious panties between the machines.   

  “When we shined the blacklight on it, there were a few splotches that glowed.” Head buster Jorge Coito 

announced to Bull staff on Friday.  “We had ol’ Jimmy here smell it, and sure enough, it smells sorta fishy, 

and feels kinda sticky too.  That can only be one thing: ectoplasm.  The ghost must’ve scared some poor 

girl pants-less!” 

  The team has not had any more luck since, but they are not deterred.  They currently plan on putting one 

of their members in the ghost-proof armor of a rubber skin-suit, and having him track down the ghost in 

the night.  

  “Never fear, good citizens of Wadsworth.”  Coito declared.  “Our Jimmy’s up, he’s wearing protection, 

and he’s ready to go.  Once that Jimmy gets hard on the trail, there’s no stopping him.  That ghost better 

get ready for the massive sucking we’ve got in store for it!”  He shook the tube of his vacuum violently, 

ready to take on that ghost with his Jimmy leading the way. 
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