
The Bullsheet, a forum for news, humor, and community dialogue, is 
funded by DCGA, recycles, and is printed each day that classes are in 
session. Submissions must be sent before our editors shamble into the 
office for next day publication via e-mail to: bullsheet@denison.edu. 

Submissions herein solely reflect the opinions of the authors.

Vol.  XLIV, No. 74January 18, 2023

 bullsheet@denison.edu · @dubullsheet · denisonbullsheet.com

“LITERALLY WHERE MY HUG AT”

Edited last night by: Caroline LOPEZ
Delivered this morning by: Lucy DALE

STAFF NYR Baby, 
Soiled

KNAPP CONSTRUCTION SCHEDULE Claire Anderson, 
Bob the

A University map rediscovered in the archives from 1836 marked a big fat X for treasure buried by 
the first Denison President, John Pratt at the coordinates 40.07110298296135, -82.52327685394239. 
“Where are these coordinates,” you ask? “It’s the entrance to Knapp!” I answer enthusiastically.

It’s currently unclear what President Pratt buried under those fateful bricks, but construction began 
swiftly on Wednesday afternoon in hopes of finding out. The main entrance to Knapp Hall will remain 
closed until construction is finished, but I have fortunately obtained a schedule of construction for 
those wondering when they should be wary of noise.

Knapp Hall Construction Schedule:

8:30-9:50 am - Jackhammering

10:30-11:50 am - Powder-actuated tools being used in 
explosive bursts

12:30-1:20 pm - Bricks being clacked together and 
thrown against wall to test strength

1:30-2:50 pm - Lunch break accompanied by stories, 
laughter, and live music

3:00-4:20 pm - More drilling. University Treasure Map, 1836

John Pratt Knapp Bathrooms Currently
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IT'S NOT TOO LATE Caroline Lopez, 
Registrar

Add/Drop period is still available, so here are a few of this semester's course offerings that you still 
have time to take advantage of:

PPA 208: POLITICS OF AMATEUR TOOTH REMOVAL: EXPLORING WAYS IN WHICH 
AMERICA'S DENTISTS ARE LOSING BUSINESS AS A RESULT OF PARENTS TYING 
THEIR CHILDREN'S TEETH TO DOORS AND PULLING THEM OUT THAT WAY
In this course, students will examine case studies in which prolific American dentists have had to opt out of 
401k plans or even lost Christmas bonuses because of decreased business. Wall Street has recorded the Amer-
ican Dental Association (ADA)'s net annual revenue as negative for the last seven years in a row. How can we 
negotiate the desire to rip the Bandaid and pull our own teeth out with the fact that Dentists are only making 
$300,000 a year now?

EESC/WGST 320: DIKES: LESBIANS OR FOCUSED MANTLE UPWELLING? NEGOTI-
ATING THE TERMINOLOGY OF GAY MAJORS
In this course, students will primarily address the elephant in the strata: dikes. When gay people take geology 
classes it is impossible not to snicker at dikes. How can we stop this?

SPAN 102: TALK WITH SOMEONE JUST AS BAD AS YOU
Forget about talk abroad and tertulias. In this course, students that are pretty average at Spanish and probably 
have no business even being in Spanish 101 can get together and speak within their limited vocabulary and ut-
ter disdain for learning the language. Attendance is optional and grades will be determined based on prettiness. 

BLT: THE GREATEST SANDWICH EVER Tatum Thomas, 
Sandwich artist

There are a lot of sandwiches in this world but there are none better than the BLT! For those of you who are 
sandwich ignorant, those three letters mean bacon, lettuce, and tomato. For those of you who don’t like toma-
toes and want to dismiss this because of that GROW UP please hear me out. I get where you’re coming from, 
I also don’t like tomatoes but when it’s in the bread of a BLT it’s such a flavor (and texture) enhancer. Plus with 
enough condiments (chipotle mayo is my favorite) you can cover up the taste of it. I’m tired of this absolute 
banger of a sandwich not getting the credit it deserves. Yeah, Italian grinders are good but that dressing gets 
everywhere and the bread of a club sandwich has more meat stuffed in it than an OnlyFans model. I think the 
BLT is (possibly) the greatest sandwich of all time because of its simplicity. All it takes is three ingredients to 
make a great-tasting sandwich. You don’t even have to know how to cook to make a great BLT. A person with 
0 tastebuds and hands with worms for fingers could prepare Gordon Ramsey a BLT and he’d find it the greatest 
dish his British tongue has ever tasted! Anyone who has known me for a while knows that BLT sandwiches 
are one of my favorite things to eat. Real talk if they didn’t make such decent BLT sandwiches here I probably 
would’ve switched universities a long time ago. If I were ever to get stuck in a time loop I hope it would be the 
time I take out of my day to sit down and watch All Elite Wrestling while eating a BLT forever. Life truly can’t 
get any better than that!


