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NOVEMBER BINGO
Now that Halloween is officially over, the holiday season is officially kicking off!  
And what better way to ring in the holiday spirit than with a fun game of bingo?  

Here is your Bingo card, good up until the New Year!  If you complete each activ-
ity, come to the Bullsheet office for prizes. (Not really, we don’t have those resourc-
es- but, it’s always fun to see where the winter takes you.) These are just a couple 

of things I would recommend doing before we dive into 2023.  Some are jokes, and 
some are serious- it’s up to you to figure out which is which!  Have fun!

-Ella Buzas
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Staff “Favorite Place to Party” Box

RIP
BUXTON

Why is it, that on this campus we have two, competing cynosures of cul-
ture, one who looks down upon it’s lesser and deigns to mention them in 

their publications, saying such wonderful things as, “Denisonian meetings 
are the most boring thing I’ve ever experienced” or “Maybe it would be 
better to put some smooth jazz on in the background”. Yet, when we ask 
them if they would pay us our dues–as we deserve being their liege–we 

are answered with cries of alarm!

“Fuck no”. “We hate you”. “There is no reason that we should do a feature 
on you”. All these statements drip from the same mouths that said “I hate 
this [Denisonian Meetings], it’s like pulling teeth” and “you think because 

I like feet I’m some kinda pervert? Some sexual deviant?”.

 Are these the journalists you want? Are these the journalists that our 
campus deserves? I say that if people who hate their job and may or may 
not have a thing for feet, belong anywhere, then they belong in the Deni-
sonian office. They deserve to be shackled to their typewriters, filling up 

pages, giving arts and life extra pages because they continue to not be able 
to talk to athletes (and as such are always short on sports articles). Let 

them live in a purgatory of their own creation. We gave them content out 
of the goodness of our hearts and yet the spit upon our hands–stretched out 

in a gesture of peace.

To them I say, PEACE NO MORE! Too long have you stacked all of the 
boxes in the vestibule in front of our door so we can’t get in. Too long you 
have mistakenly delivered Denisonians to the Slayter trash cans (that’s our 
delivery spot!!!). Too long have you consistently been given new comput-
ers by DCGA while we still struggle to use our old Mac that crashes if we 

move InDesign in just barely the wrong direction.

Yesterday, October 31st, was a preemptive strike. We came, we sat at your 
meeting, we ate all your pizza. Next time, not a single slice of pizza shall 
pass between a Denisonian’s lips. Bow down to us, or suffer the conse-

quences.

THERE IS NO JOURNALISTIC INTEGRITY 
ON THIS CAMPUS!

I brought 
snacks!

-William Kelsey


