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September 19th, 2025 GRANVILLE’S “MOST CANCELABLE” PUBLICATION Vol. XLV, No. 16

BREAKING NEWS: NYT IS CANCELED! Lucy Dale,
NYT Games Lover

APPLY OR ELSE! Not a threat. 
Just a strongly worded suggestion!

The New York Times took away the Mini-Crossword from their free subscription. They want me to PAY for a NYT 

subscription? Who do they think I am? A journalism major? Eww!

Enjoy this mini-crossword puzzle that I whipped up for all of you punk rockers.

Apply to The Bullsheet or I will sneak in your room and eat all your snacks...I’m just jokin’ (or am I?)



Staff  “Lorde Songs” Box

Lucy Dale,
Brain-Rotted
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MY TIK TOK ALGORITHM THIS WEEK

Ohio University Well Being Account: “I wasn’t sad, I just needed gym.” 
Premise: A video of a girl walking into the gym and shooting a basketball. 
	 Never have I ever been sad and thought. you know what would make me feel so much 
better? Going to the gym and playing basketball. That sounds quite literally terrifying and unnec-
essarily sweaty. You can’t come for me if you like basketball because I actually got hit in the head 
with one in middle school gym class by my crush and the teacher wouldn’t even let him walk me 
to the nurse’s office. So I am what they call a survivor. 

Account Name: Lorde Lover 
Premise: A video from Lorde’s new tour where she sings “Supercut” while running on a treadmill 
on stage.
	 I personally totally get this. Because like, I don’t run outside, but I will run on a treadmill 
in the gym. Something about moving while remaining in the same place feels peaceful and kind 
of easier than just running around. Also, I think she just forgot the dance rehearsal for this song 
and figured, I might as well just run on a treadmill, which is a thought that I support. But, I’m 
impartial because Lorde could spit on me and call me a loser and I would Venmo her $10. 

Account: Some Depressed Girl
Premise: A girl taking out a journal and starting to write the date at the top of a page with the 
text “It’s that bad.”
	 I relate to this so much because I too had the thought the other day, “I should start journ-
aling.” I think it’s because I started rewatching the Vampire Diaries, but either way, it’s bleak once 
the journal comes out. If you think that journaling is a healthy activity, do me a favor, look at the 
last journal entry you made and tell me it doesn’t say something like, “Today was hard.” Anyway, 
I’m in the market for a new journal if anyone has a good brand recommendation!

Account: Two Drunk Girls
Premise: Two girls dancing to the ABBA song “The Winner Takes It All” with the text “college is 
coming home from work on a Wednesday and going out to the bars.”
	 I’m not sure what you all consider a fun Wednesday night, but I prefer to get food from the 
nest that puts me in a physical coma about twenty minutes after ingesting. Then I lay in my bed 
and think about the homework I could be doing, but that stresses me out, so as a coping skill for 
that anxiety I watch TV. Then around 11:30PM. I like to go to the common bathroom and see 
the absolute wreck that those who decided to go out left for us all. So, that’s what college is to me. 
TTYLXOX


