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

 

It’s Been 

 2 

Days Since Vegas 

Night 

Confirmed: MTU is New Vegas 
A Mediocre Gambler 

It’s quite obvious if you think about it — 

here, let’s break it down: 

 

As demonstrated in the image below, Alex is 

clearly Mr. House, the math-focused 

ringleader of McNair who will bankrupt you 

in Blackjack without hesitation. The house 

always wins, and he’s here to enforce it. 

The food — the on-campus dining 

experience is uncanny to that of the post-

nuclear-war wasteland. What’s the meatloaf 

made out of?  Does this beverage machine 

work? Is any of this fit for human 

consumption? What kind of metal is that in 

my food? Nobody knows, and it’s all part of 

the fun! Want a drink that’s more or less 

guaranteed to be safe, good and energy-

boosting? That’ll be half of your hourly! 

“The truth is, the game was rigged from the 

start” — a line that may resonate with 

anyone betting on graduating in four years 

while maintaining a healthy work-life 

balance with school. This may also apply to 

the Blackjack tables at Vegas Night, but 

that’s entirely Alex’s fault.  Let’s take this 

moment to look at that image again. 

Speaking of relevant quotes, “Cancelling the 

Broomball season almost makes you wish for 

a nuclear winter” I can’t think of a good way 

to tie this into much, which is sad because I 

really wanted to use it. Unfortunately, my 

luck stat is currently around 0; the workload 

is becoming unbearable. So, go look at that 

image again —- it’s the whole reason I even 

tried to write this article. Good luck, fellow 

wasteland survivors. 



Hi, my name is Big Al, and I approve this message 

• Ate all the cards 

• Put Alex on a Bull article 

• Spilled an entire can of MTN 

Dew on the Poker Table 

• Ate all the chips (mmm tasty) 

• Ate the Blackjack dealer 

• Took “Hold ‘em” too literally 

• Asked to play Go Fish 

• Used counterfeit Monopoly 

money 

• Played the banned card, Pot 

of Greed 

• Read the dealer’s fortune 

• Pulled a card out from behind 

the dealer’s ear 

• Told the dealer to Go Fish 

• Told the dealer to draw 4 

• Set up a big mirror behind the 

dealer 

• Looked off my neighbor’s pa-

per 

• Cheated, I GUESS  

• Showed up with my own comi-

cally large deck of cards 

• Counter-spelled a hand 

• Threw cards and yelled 

“Ninja Shuriken!” 

• Won too much 

• Rolled Initiative before the 

dealer told me to 

• Casted Gaseous form 

• Casted Fireball on the table 

• Betted Caps 

• Bees? 

• Hacked the Fish Tank 

• Lost too much (they felt bad) 

• Called the dealer babygirl 

• Pulled the football out form 

underneath Charlie Brown’s 

foot 

• Insisted that what happens in 

Fisher stays in Fisher 

• Not Fuhgettin’ ‘Bout It 

• Insisted that I use my own To-

tally Normal and Not Suspi-

cious TM ball 

• Threw a tantrum when I lost 

• Betted in Walmart gift cards 

• Betted Dillman Hall 

• Livestreamed it on Twitch — 

asked chat for hand advice 

• Hid a second hand of cards in 

my fursuit 

• Betted my student debt 

• Asked my Twitch chat what to 

do next 

• Savescumming 

• Called the rules of Poker 

“Orwellian” 

• Tried to start a literature de-

bate at the Blackjack Table 

• Betted my left nut on a coin 

flip 

The Steaming Pile 

Straight from you-know-where!  

How’d you get kicked out of Vegas Night? 


