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Jack May, Junior Editor

JACK DEDUCES YOUR YEAR!

JAMES GETS MAD WHEN I 
DON’T PUT ANYTHING HERE

?
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Staff “Famous Snitches” Box

SNITCHES GET 
BITCHES

EVERYONE’S FAVORITE CAMPUS 
CRYPTOZOOLOGIST IS BACK!

I heard the knocking in the walls again last night. Something is coming, something big. 
Until then my organization remains committed to cataloging instances of the extraor-
dinary seen across campus. Perhaps some of them may come to our aid in the future. I 
pray we will not need them... 

CAMPUS CRYPTIDS: VOLUME III
 The Resurrectionists

The Denisonian has been holding covert meetings at the graveyard under the cov-
er of darkness, cloaked in shadow and mystery. Why the graveyard? What are they 
planning? We know that there is at least one hidden message in the pages of The 
Denisonian. Who or What are they trying to contact? Trust not what is written.

 Three Raccoons in a Trenchcoat
If you ever see a figure on the main drive leaning against a light post and smoking 
a cigarette while gazing wistfully towards Mulberry house, it is most likely not a 
Film Noir hero (always good to double check tho). Instead it is… Three Raccoons 
in a Trenchcoat. 

 The Music of Eisner Zann
Sometimes late at night while I walk the halls of Eisner (as all normal people do) 
I hear a faint music playing in one of the rooms. It plays wildly and passionately 
as if trying to drown something out--the low murmuring of a building at sleep 
perhaps, or maybe something darker, dripping in from the edges of our reality. But 
where is the music coming from? 

S.P.O.O.K.Y. (Specialized Persons Observ-
ing Occult Knowledge of Yore)

Bandersnatch is now taking declining. Simply slide your 
Denison ID under the door and we will process your order 

twice as fast as usual (one decade)! Pizza bagels hot n’ ready 
for your wastebuds to salivate over!

FREE ADVERTISING!

SCARY STUFF


