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BULLSHEET

Are you feeling funny? Are you a writer? An artist? Do you like money?
Interested in spreading misinformation? Enjoy cramped rooms with trash stapled to the walls?

IF SO... 
YOU OUGHTA’ APPLY TO THE SHEET!

Scan a QR code and fill out the form to apply! People have been doing it for years...

staff job
since I discorvered the

 joys of comedy writing!
writers

UNNY

BULLSHEET STAFF

are not), then you oughta’ 
quit smoking and apply to the 
sheet! The rush of getting a 
laugh is just as addictive as 
fine tobacco!

you’re as funny 

as us!

a spot  on Granville’s biggest publication!

Little Timmy’s mum did indeed know something. 

She’s a smart woman! That’s right, this ad from 

the 50’s can admit that some women are smart. 

Just don’t ask us our opinion on smoking indoors!

So, what did Timmy’s mum know? She knew that 

she oughta’ apply to the sheet! She also knew that

The Bullsheet’s applications close on
SEPTEMBER 22nd!

She also told Timmy to apply today! Are you 

really going to let that kid turn in an application 

before you? He can’t even say the word “mom!”
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Staff  “September...” Box

Carter Seipel,
Hungry and Compromised

Would you 
apply if we had

Bullsheet
staff parking?

ALMOST COMPROMISED MY MORALS
FOR A BREAKFAST SANDWICH

Lucy “12th” Dale, Head Writer
Arianna “applications” Griffiths, Senior Writer

Elliot “are” Harpham, Senior Writer
Eleanor “due” Mason, Junior Writer
William “on” Eddleman, Sophomore

Lucy “the” Hollingsworth-Hays, Sophomore Writer

Hayley “22nd” Shay, Sophomore Writer

Carter “10th” Seipel, Managing Editor
Christine “16th” Trueh, Senior Editor

Leah “3nd” Jackson, Senior Editor
Lindsey “30th” George, Sophomore Editor

Last year, Denison welcomed Grubhub™ to our humble locally backed campus. I was not happy about this. 
Replacing Slayter workers with iPads™ felt mildly dystopian, and the large orange posters didn’t match 
Denison’s signature Big Red color palette. In an insignificant attempt to protest, I refused to download their 
app or place a mobile order. However, one year later, my conviction wavered. Last week, on a cold Septem-
ber morning, I woke up late and hungry. But I wasn’t hungry for just anything, I wanted a Slayter breakfast 
sandwich (a croissant with bacon, a fried egg, and no cheese, to be exact). There was only one problem… It 
was 10:16. Breakfast would close in a little over ten minutes. There was simply no time to get dressed, pack 
my bookbag, and run to Slayter. So I went to the App Store™ and downloaded the Grubhub™ app. I gave 
up my location and begged them not to track my activity on other websites. Then they asked for more. They 
needed my school, my graduation year, and a retinal scan. I complied. With my recently scanned retina, I 
looked at the clock. It was only 10:20. This is going to work! The promise of a Slayter breakfast sandwich 
made it all seem worth it. My hungry fingers went to type in my order, but I was devastated to find that 
there was yet another step in the Grubhub™ process; you must sign up for a Grubhub™ account. I hate 
accounts. Has anyone ever actually wanted an account? Personally, I don’t want emails, texts, and promo 
codes. I just want to eat. I stared at that little bar asking for my email, closed my eyes, and then left the app. 
Not today Grubhub™. I deleted the app and spent the rest of my day starving.

Eleanor Mason,
Monday Funnies Writer


