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ADDRESSING A CONCERN
Listen up, chucklefucks, I have a bone to pick. 

With myself. 

Please enjoy the following letter of rage:

Dear dumbass,

Hi, remember me? I’m the bitch whose hair you cut at three in the fucking morning last night, like a goddamn 
moron. Don’t get me wrong here, I’m not ignoring the fact that you used actual hair cutting scissors, worked 
in increments, scoured your head thoroughly for longer, missed patches. I commend you for all of this me-
ticulous precision in the midst of an anxiety-produced mania, none of this is the source of my problem.

What I have a FUCKDAMN PROBLEM WITH, YOU ABSOLUTE THOT, is that when I woke up this 
morning, I was greeted by a SINK FULL OF HAIR, and the sallow-eyed, sleep-deprived, GREASY reflec-
tion of a woman FULL OF REGRET. And I say “woman” lightly, as the first impression I had of myself 
when first I gazed upon my likeness in the dirty mirror of my bathroom was something along the lines of 
WHO THE FUCK DROWNED A RAT IN OLIVE OIL AND LEFT IT ON A STRESSED-ASS HAY-
STACK???

The point here is that while I’ve grown to appreciate the cut, and while it really only took a quick combing 
and some water to get it to an acceptable state, I will likely never recover from the bloodbath that was that 
first look in the mirror above a hairy sink. 

You bitch.

Know that I may never speak to you again, and frankly you deserve it you depressed motherfucker.

Regards,
Imani Congdon

P.S. Isabella, when do you want me to trim your bangs?

HAPPY NATIONAL...DONUT DAY! (also pls vote)

Hi Denison!! It’s a beautiful day–the buzzards birds are staring ominously singing, 
the grass is painted green, the sun is shining (or maybe not. My weather app says it’s 
gonna rain. But hey, never hurts to dream.) A perfect day, dare I say, for National 
Donut Day! (and for voting, which is also happening today)

How to celebrate? It’s easy! Head over to your nearest seller of baked goods, and 
pick up a dozen. Or be a lil naughty and treat yourself to a baker’s dozen. I won’t 
tell anyone, teehee! And hey, maybe on the way you could take a teensy tiny detour 
to your nearest polling place, just for funsies! I hear there’s one at the Presbytarian 
Church at 110 W Broadway Granville OH, 43023! Wowie–isn’t that crazy conve-
nient? It’s almost so simple that it would be so silly, even irresponsible not to! And 
then after that, you can eat your donut with the satifasction that you contributed in a 
crucial way to democratic society! Yummy!

tastes like 
engaged citizenship

– Isabella Puccini, Senior EditorHUMOR
(AND A LIL PROPAGANDA)

STUDENT SUBMISSION
Editor’s Note: go get ur hair did w/ Imani at 
Chambo 02. It’s $5 and she’s got the talent!! EN: probably in a week or two babe



Bull’s  
Last Word

Staff “editing happy time bops” Box 
Jax “tiptoe through the tulips” Preyer, Managing Editor

Elizabeth “tiptoe through the tulips” Arterberry, Junior Writer
Katie “tiptoe through the tulips” Kerrigan, Junior Writer

Jack “All Star” May, Sophomore Writer

Zach “tiptoe through the tulips” Correia, Head Writer

and if I kiss you
in the garden

in the moonlight
will you pardon me?

Charlie “tiptoe through the tulips” Schweiger, Junior Writer

Isabella “tiptoe through the tulips” Puccini, Senior Editor
Sophia “tiptoe through the tulips” Menconi, Senior Editor

James “tiptoe through the tulips” Whitney, Sophomore Editor

Jay “tiptoe through the tulips” Huff, Senior Writer

WHAT HAPPENS WHEN YOU FORGET TO LOG OUT OF 
YOUR SPOTIFY IN THE BULLSHEET OFFICE

JOIN OUR CULT PUBLICATION
 
 Do you like late nights in a dank office shoving trail mix into your mouth so quickly you worry you 
might actually suffocate? Do you enjoy vaguely uncomfortable sit-downs with administrators after using their 
full names in contexts they aren’t exactly thrilled with? Do you crave friendships that exist on GroupMe and 
GroupMe alone?

     JOIN THE BULLSHEET!

 The Bullsheet is on the hunt for people looking to join our Mötley Crüe as writers and editors. So if 
you like writing and editing (but not in the way ya think!) please email bullsheet@denison.edu and let us 
know you would like an application. Then, you’ll fill it out, give it back to us, we’ll look it over, laugh uproar-
iously, and the rest will be history. May the odds be ever in your favor.
     – The Team

–  Screenshots submitted by Isabella Puccini, Senior Editor, tired
– Playlist created by Anonymous (but almost definitely James)

CYBER CRIMES
(A CLASS C FELONY, JAMES) 

DEMOCRACY 101 WITH ZACH
HOW TO VOTE: Polls are open from 6:30 am to 7:30 pm today. 

Students who are registered to vote at their Denison dorm address on campus vote at the Presbyterian Church at 
110 W Broadway Granville OH, 43023. 

Any student registered to vote at the Homestead will vote at Bryn Du Mansion at 537 Jones Rd NE, Granville, 
OH, 43023.  The Homestead is a part of Granville Township, not Granville Village, resulting in the different poll-
ing locations. 

To vote you will need a zero sum utility bill that can be obtained from the Bookstore in Slayter for use of proof 
of residence to meet Ohio’s Voter ID laws. 

PSA – Zach Correia, Head Writer, Engaged Citizen


