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PREMATURE REMINISCING Claire

Well, here we are. It is my last Bullsheet of the year. SOB!!!!!!!!

This is devastating news because it means I can no longer “responsibly” procrastinate when I don’t feel 
like doing my homework on Monday nights, and wow, there has never been a time where I welcome 
the distraction more. It’s only fitting I take these final two pages of white, legal sized paper to remi-
nisce.

August: 
The Hoaglin Wellness Center was born. Wellness 
rocked the campus at a magnitude 7 on the mindful-
ness scale and vibrations were shifted regionally. The 
effects of health and chill are still being felt.

September: 
I recovered from covid just in time for Chi-Chella, 
the first fun philanthropy event (jk). Which, honestly, 
turned out better than whatever happened at the real 
Coachella the past two weekends. Sam Carter sprayed 
everyone with bubbles, The Cuties performed for the 
first time with Fallon, and everyone had a grand old 
time.

October: 
The Bullsheet finally hired new writers!!! It only took 
us a year and a half, but we managed to recruit 8 peo-
ple to deliver the sheet and also write! And then we all 
ate dinner together and I forced everyone to smile for 
this photo! 

November: 
I honestly can’t remember a single thing that took place 
on campus but fall break happened. I road tripped with 
Jen, Pede, and Lily back to school from CT and after 
spending forty five minutes at a McDonalds, proceed-
ed to take the wrong exit when getting back on the 
highway taking us 16 miles in the opposite direction. 
It took fifty minutes for us to return to the exact same 
McDonalds. But hey, what’s an extra fifty minutes to a 
twelve hour drive anyways!
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Who’s perform-
ing at Doobie 

Palooza?!?!

I’M STILL GOING Claire,
Still Going

January: 
The start of second semester. I DJ’d for the first and 
only time with Grace at Lamson Lodge and the BRUH 
button was born. I also started taking archaeology and 
now feel the need to share facts about bones at almost 
any given moment. 

February: 
The weather started getting a little nicer. Darties re-
turned, some successfully and some very unsuccessful-
ly. Some people allegedly borged for the first time and 
allegedly have absolutely no regrets.

March: 
Even better weather! Spring break! I went to Asheville, 
NC for a week and not to be dramatic but lives were 
changed. Ate a lot of grilled cheese, drank melon, met 
Big Idiot,  and wrote a Bullsheet about Big Idiot. I think 
about Big Idiot a lot. I still miss you Big Idiot.

April: 
So much to say about April in so little space and it’s 
not even over yet! I cried like a baby at the Academic 
Awards Convocation (something about friends suc-
ceeding that just pulls on the heart-strings), wore my 
Bullsheet shirt on a field trip to a farm, and hung out 
with my friends at another farm! It got hot and then it 
got cold and then it got hot and then it got cold again 
and now we’re back to the weather we have now!

December: 
My room got a Fisher Price ball pit.


