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COPING MECHANISMS
Who was gonna tell me that next week is the last week of classes... This semester sure 
flew by, and it sure wrecked me. I’m reserving next week for being sad on print for the 
public to read, and give you some rock solid coping mechanisms that I may or may not 
have picked up this semester. I am not condoning all of these, but I do recommend all 
of them. It is up to the discretion of the reader to decide which ones you should incor-
porate, and which ones are satire!

-Reincorporate your old kleptomaniacal hab-
its, and practice these biweekly while on your 
way to get your morning Americano.

-Buy cookies from Silverstein but involun-
tarily let your roommates eat all of them up

-Get upstaged by the [omitted] But Better, but 
not lose a wink of sleep

-Read the [omitted] But Better, and start a peti-
tion to push administration to sell Rogaine in the 
bookstore

-Host small social events in your apartment (with 
COVID-19 safety guidelines and regulations, 
outlined in the Community Care Agreement 
and on Denison’s Reopening Website, in mind) 
and buy outfits for these small gatherings just 
because you have a kitchen, despite the dysfunc-
tionality of Denison appliances

-Pretend that you’re a DA major when you do mental 
math quicker than your STEM (including math) ma-
jor teammates at Ron & Jack’s Trivia <3 and guess 
correctly (+5 for us!)

-Do a math problem on your thigh during the afore-
mentioned Ron & Jack’s Trivia and GET IT RIGHT 

and never let anyone forget it

-Bring out the pink Lamborghini just to race with 
Chyna, bring the Wraith to china, just to race in 
China.

-MOPHOBIA

-Never let the theatre kids, 
past or present, in your life 
know peace
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Staff “Granville restaurants” Box

GIVING A SHOUTOUT TO THE BEST MEALS/
FOODS THAT I’VE EATEN AT DENISON WITH 

STOCK PHOTOS FOR REFERENCE

Apparently the liver is 
the heaviest internal 

organ and not all white 
couples are siblings I 

need a minute

-Charlie Schweiger, Managing 
Editor <3

-Huffman Chicken Sandwich. I 
am not sure how or why this sand-
wich came into my life, but I was a 
devout vegetarian until I saw a lil’ 
pop-up inside Huff and a chef was 
whippin’ out spicy chicken sand-
wiches. I thoroughly enjoyed two 
of these delicacies that day, and I 
still think about it.  

-Slayter Noodle Bowl circa 
2017. I firmly believe that it’s a 
universal experience for everyone 
moving into Denison to experi-
ence nothing but painful bloating 
and diarrhea as you begin eating 
nothing but dining hall food. It 
is yet to be proven otherwise that 
Denison doesn’t put laxatives in 
their food... This noodle bowl was 
painful but so delightful.

WINNER WINNER CHICKEN 
TENDER FUCKING DINNER!

I would, and I can’t stress this enough, only get a meal plan if it 
means that you can attend a winner winner chicken tender din-
ner at Curtis on Sunday nights. I have no idea if this has been 
discontinued or not, but showing up to Curtis belligerently under 
the influence on the Lord’s holy day to stand in line for as many 
chicken tenders as your heart desires is worth all the money in the 
world. Especially when you follow this meal with ice cream from 
the plethora of flavors, only to inevitably make the person behind 
you scoop it for you. This is the American Dream.

-Strawberry “Greek” Salad. Just as Judas betrayed Jesus, Slayter 
discontinued this salad. It had strawberries, spinach, feta cheese, 
almonds, mandarin oranges, and dressing. I could not tell you what 
the dressing was, but as someone who usually does not like dress-
ing on salad, I can say that it was perfect. I would eat two of these 
in a sitting and I would do a lot for one of these salads again, made 
exactly how they were back in 2018. 

-BUCKEYE BROWNIE: Adam Weinberg probably put his whole 
entire bussy into these brownies. They were soft, chewy, and fudgy brownies, 
drizzled with peanut butter and fudge. I would literally sacrifice Jack May to the 
Dark Lord just to taste one of these beautifully masterful confections again. Deni-
son’s biggest culinary flop was discontinuing these from Slayter because they paid 
my bills, cut my hair, washed my car, brushed my teeth, and filled my gas tank. 
Still not sure what a buckeye is, but I’ll allow it for these brownies.


