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Self-help/Informative Book Titles I Have Brin Glass,
Created, but Haven’t and Won’t Write.

Junior Writer

In the Middle of a Joke: On Your Interrupting Problem.
Do it All By Yourself, Completely, Utterly Alone.
Two Douchebags go to LA.

Assessing One’s Character Based on Hairstyle.
Thrifting: The Guide to Feeling Different.

The Selfless Jean.

45 Going On 72.

How to Successfully Live in Kappa Sigma.
Sigma, not Sugma: Get Your Mind Out of that Gutter.
Elf Bar and Wine Flavor Pairings.

Why the Bottle Don’t Want to Be Put Down.

So, You like the Smell of Your Sweat?

Why I Don’t Fuck with Bunnies.

If I Were 6’6.

Letters to a Young Man, with Big Ass Lips.

Does that Constitute a DUI?

Girls that
Come get y’all Sambas.

DownTOWNN Abbey.




THINGS SINGLE HANDEDLY HOLDING Ella Buzas,
THIS CAMPUS TOGETHER Junior Writer

Denison is full of fun and quirky people, but I believe that is a direct result of the fun and
quirky campus itself.

1. East Hall water: Try to find a crispier water fountain on campus. I dare you. And the foun-
tain arc is high enough that you can actually fill up your water bottle! A small silver lining to
the abyss of East itself.

2. The Ebaugh vines: Truly, that place would be an insane asylum without those. Something
about those plants makes chemistry (somewhat more) tolerable.

The loose tiles outside of Slayter: They’ve been like that since I got here. A nice wakeup call if
you ever need one.

3. The abandoned Busch Light cans around Beaver Beach: It adds to the *ambiance*.
Nothing screams underclassman party than some cheap beer, red solo cups, and really loud
(and really mediocre) music playing from somebody’s portable JBL speaker.

4. The hack marks around the Shorney ““S”: Nothing screams failed dreams and hopeless
endeavors than those black streaks. Memories of a more simple time.

5. The Mitchell couches: Don't wanna walk up the hill after leg day? Need a quiet place to do
some homework? Resting while you find the courage to step into Crown? Boy, do I have the
place for you.

6. The Slayter ping-pong table: Self explanatory.

7. The Japanese garden by the library: Perfect place to read a book, or dissociate. Whatever
floats your boat.

8. That one flickering light by Hoaglin: Again, has been like that for at least a year and a half
now. It adds character.

9. The swingset: On a sunny day? With the Slivy’s pretzels? Say no more.

HA! APPLY! DO IT! YOU

KNOW YOU WANT TO

You fool, you absolute fool. You thought we weren’t accepting applica-

tions anymore?? HA! Accepting until SEPTEMBER 15 AT 11:58 PM!! A p-
ply! We’re desperate to read your funny words!
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