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QR CODE ROULETTE Tatum, et. all

In this day and age, QR codes are everywhere. Just take a look on campus and every flier has a QR code 
on it, even some restaurants have replaced their entire menus with QR codes and we trust that it leads 

us to where it says. Well, now we here at the Bullsheet ask you dear reader to take a leap of faith and play 
a game of QR Code Roulette.
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YOU GUNNA PAY FOR THAT, BIG BOY? Tatum, missed me?

MAIL LINE AFFIRMATIONS

I am an academic weapon(I fell up the stairs in Slayter), I have a lot of friends(I let out an involuntary 
“oof ”), I always find something to eat at the dining hall(the whole lunch-time-rush mailroom line was 
staring at me), I can make it through the day without napping(I was there because I needed to pick up 
a package), I don’t get hungover(I joined the mailroom line stripped of my pride), I attend every meet-
ing of my clubs(my water bottle came undone), I go to office hours(I went to take a sip of water in my 
disheveled state), I feel confident in my declared major(I spilled a full water bottle on myself), I have a 
delusion-free relationship with my crush(I still have not picked up my package).

Dale, 
Lucy

It has recently come to my attention that when it comes to the dining situation here at Denison nobody suffers 
from this new meal plan the most than the Bodybuilders. If you’re thinking to yourself “I’ve never seen anyone 
that’s JACKED around here?” there is a reason for that. I interviewed Denison Freshman and young professional 
bodybuilder Jim Feldman about why he can’t eat anywhere on campus. He revealed that the question “Meal swipe 
or Flex?” that every on-campus food run ends with has caused him more harm than good."It sets off a Pavlovian 
response that I can’t stop no matter how hard I try," he tells me. 

Below is a recreation of the many incidents that led Feldman to exclusively door-dash all of his meals to campus: 

Feldman spontaneously burst out of 5 hoodies and dropped 10 different deli orders until he realized that the 
word "flex" was the problem. “I can’t risk going to any of the food halls or anything either because those are the 
places people talk about flex dollars the most!” Feldman explained. We all know who’s at fault for a problem 
such as this. To whomever has the power, please bring back the old declining balance model and maybe then 
people like Jim Feldman won’t be thinking about transferring out of here.


