
The Daily Bull is 
probably not suita-
ble for those under 
the age of 18 and 
should not be taken 
seriously…  

 

It’s Been 

 10 

Days Since our 

last mauling via 

husky 

My MTU Pokémon Adventure  
Childish Cyndaquil  

 I put away my Nintendo Switch, being 

careful to put it back in its charging dock, and 

laid my head down to sleep for the night. I had 

just finished an intense session of Pokémon 

Scarlet, and I was steadily advancing through 

the game's missions. With pocketed monsters 

battling in my thoughts, I drifted off to sleep… 

 

 And I woke up to The Professor's shouts! 

"Childish! Come quick! The lab has been 

overrun by wild pokémon!" Professor 

Southerland yelled.  

 I rushed downstairs and saw a wild 

zigzagoon attacking The Professor. "Quick! In 

my bag! Use a pokémon to help me!" he 

shouted. I looked in his bag and found three 

pokéballs. I didn't choose Flamda-Chi, the 

Burned Fraternity Pokémon, nor did I choose 

[REDACTED], the Schedule-1 Forestry Pokémon. 

I chose The Slushpuppy Pokémon, Blizpup! With 

a quick water gun move, Blizpup was able to 

save Professor Southerland from the zigzagoon 

attack in the lab. 

 "Childish! Thanks for all your help. I 

might as well entrust that Blizpup to you now; it 

seems you two have a natural bond. Do you wish 

to give it a nickname?" 

------------------------------------- 

Enter Nickname for Blizpup: 

               MY BALLS 

------------------------------------- 

 "Now go!" The Professor exclaimed. "I 

hope you become very acquainted with MY 

BALLS. Defeat Michigan Tech's Gym Leaders!" 

 And thus, I embarked on a quest of epic 

proportions. My very own Michigan Tech 

Pokémon journey was underway! I knew that 

there was a long road ahead, so I decided to 

catch some more pokémon to play with MY 

BALLS. I caught and trained and battled my way 

through Fisher Hall until MY BALLS had grown so 

big that it evolved into a Blizzard T. Husky! 

Finally, MY BALLS and I were ready to take on a 

gym! 

 I burst into Fisher 135 and screamed 

down the aisle, "Raul Carlsworth! The Poison 

Chemist Gym Leader! I challenge you to a 

pokémon battle!" He tried, but Raul's pokémon 

were no match for MY BALLS. Now that it had 

evolved into a Blizzard T. Husky, MY BALLS was 

firm with its icy defenses. In one wave of blue 

energy, MY BALLS froze all of Carlsworth's 

pokémon with his slush attack, soundly 

defeating them. I had received my first gym 

badge! 

 MY BALLS was pretty tired after the 

battle, so we decided to call it a day from there. 

Sadly, I woke up soon after. Even though it was 

just a dream, I will always value my time as a 

pokémon trainer at MTU. Perhaps I can continue 

my training, some other day... 



• Engaging in a civil Daily 

Bull protest  

 

• A group effort to use balls 

of snow to invade Russia  

 

• Sleep 

 

• Learning how The Dean is a 

Quantum Superposition  

 

• Fuckin’ 

 

• Plotting against That One 

Bad Professor 

 

• The loophole loophole 

 

• Close Encounters with the 

third kind  

 

• Closer Encounters with the 

fourth dimension 

• Fishing (If It Was A Good 

Carnival, I’d Be Fishin’) 

 

• Being an academic weapon 

(kahoot) 

 

• Forming a sick rock band 

with a group of hooligans 

after a shared traumatic 

event 

 

• Snow Sculpting  

 

• Sculpting Snow 

 

• Getting married for 24 

hours (what happens in car-

ni stays in carni) 

 

• Hydration 

 

• Drinking (water) heavily 

 

• Kissing the homie 

• Getting Shloshed (slipping 

and falling on the gross 

slushy snow) 

 

• Sharing Zaza (pizza) with 

friends 

 

• Hunting down Blizzard T. 

Husky for sport 

 

• Discovering something that 

doesn’t exist 

 

• Figuring out where Perry 

went 

 

• Fighting the good fight 

 

• Putting more balls in 

broomball 

 

• Rolling around in the snow 

with reckless abandon 

 

The Steaming Pile 

Straight from you-know-where!  

Alternatives to "intimate encounters"  


