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WEEKLY HOROSCOPE
I have come to you through the wandering mists to deliver, from my eyes to yours, what your
week holds. Read below to find what the stars have decided upon for you. Or remain in
ignorance, it makes no difference. Fate is fate.

Aries - This week stretches before you like a vast desert. In the wake of weeks past, how will
you reorient to avoid falling into the same patterns? You are capable of change only if you see it
yourself, first.

Taurus - Something will fall into your lap this week. You have worked hard for it, though its
sudden appearance will convince you of the happenings of chance. Do not let it slip beyond
your grasp; you earned this. Grab ahold and go forth.

Gemini - Monday sits in your mind, nesting with worry and fear. You know you cannot control
the march of the inevitable. Busy your mind instead with what such eventualities may offer,
instead of that which they may rob you.

Cancer - It will all come to a head this week. Are you relieved to see it through, or frightened of
the fruits of your own labors?

Leo - You will face the unexpected on Wednesday. Agree to something that you have been too
scared to try. Your comfort zone suffocates as much as it protects.

Virgo - Your intuition is strong, and you know more than others expect. What you choose to do
with such information, though, leaves much to be desired. How can you use your powers for
good rather than evil this week?

Libra - The exam will be fine. You cannot study more than you have. Rest up to rehydrate your
mind and body. Nothing is worth doing harm to your psyche.

Scorpio - You have been abusing your influence. This week, especially Thursday, breathe
before acting. Has your temper gotten the better of you?

Sagittarius - Your season approaches. With hearts full and lungs broad, close out the time of
Scorpio on a high note. Also, vacuum your floor.

Capricorn - The world is your oyster. Gross.

Aquarius - You are no stranger to good luck, but it seems to have run dry in recent weeks. You
may find yourself seeking old thrills to rekindle your brightness. Take note of what, or who, you
turn to. Are they helping, or simply hindering?

Pisces - Your stuffy nose finds you feeling congested in more ways than one. Today, take a
steamy shower. It will help with the mucus, and those dirty, dirty thoughts of yours. ;)

All this is true I think. Until the week beyond this, journey forth, journey safe. And remember:
Truth travels with strange company, and there’s no one stranger than your own reflection.

-Balthazar the Seer
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AN OBITUARY
Dearest Denison Campus, 

It is with a heavy heart that we inform you all that the Bullsheet bull, the friendly little 
guy you see in the corner of our paper everyday, has passed away. We hope that you will 
respect our staff as they process their grief in whatever ways they feel are appropriate. 

We hope you find comfort in knowing that the Bullsheet bull died a peaceful death, 
surrounded by those who loved him most and an uncomfortable amount of lurking buz-
zards. In his final moments, he spoke lovingly of his experience representing Denison’s 
funniest minds and said he was honored to be a part of such a beautiful family. Usually 
known for his silly quips at the bottom of Bullsheet articles, we were all pleasantly sur-
prised to find that under his goofy demeanor lived a truly eloquent, poetic soul. He used 
his final breath to beg that Slivy’s bring back their vegan corn dogs. 

(We also find it important to note that you will continue seeing his smiling face in the 
corner of the Bullsheet, as he left behind a ridiculously long list of quotes for us to use 
for each edition.) 

People may not know that the Bullsheet bull had a B.A. in Fine Arts that he received 
from Kenyon College and was an avid appreciator of the arts. He could often be found 
attending plays put on by Denison’s drama department or wandering the streets of Gran-
ville, looking around happily like a girl in a tampon commercial. He enjoyed drinking 
pina coladas and getting caught in the rain, and spent a large portion of his life fighting 
for women’s suffrage. (He was so passionate about it, none of us could bring ourselves 
to tell him it’s already been achieved.) 

The Bullsheet bull is survived by the Bullsheet staff and Buzzy the Buzzard, his life-
long frenemy. He leaves behind a massive fortune to new writer Carter Seipel, whose 
High School Musical 2 review he referred to as, “truly groundbreaking”. He also leaves 
behind his extensive collection of antique road signs to the Burpees, his favorite im-
prov troupe. In addition, he would like to donate his crystal chandelier, valued at about 
$10,000, to the Slayter elevator to “raise the vibes”. 

A memorial service will be held in the Bullsheet bull’s honor on his favorite holiday, 
President’s Day. We ask that all attendees come ready with a 5 minute stand-up act to 
perform in his honor, as we all know the thing that brought him the most joy in life was 
making us laugh. 

Donations for the grieving Bullsheet writers will be accepted in the form of cash and 
cash only. 
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R.I.P.
The Bullsheet Bull


