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Aiyana Harrison.
Card CounterWHAT THE ACTUAL F*CK

During my nightly doom scroll, I stumbled across a new tarot spread called “WHAT THE ACTUAL 
F*CK”. Here’s how its done:

• Shuffle your tarot deck and draw 3 cards
• The first card is the “WHAT THE” and provides some background on whatever situation you’re
 currently in.
• The second is the “ACTUAL” and provides insights into what’s currently happening.
• The third is the “F*CK” and tells you exactly how you will or already have f*cked up.

Of course, I wanted to try it, but I’m not ready to face any hard truths about myself, so instead I
did a group reading for the whole student body, your welcome. Now let me tell you, it was not
pretty. Heres what you pulled:

All Sword cards, signifying thought and the intellectual realm, very on theme.

“WHAT THE” - Eight of Swords, signifies a feeling of being trapped, blinded, unable to take action.
“ACTUAL” - Five of Swords, signifies strong emotions, being fed up with a situation, ready to throw 
punches, but also the coming of unforeseen consequences.
“F*CK” - Reversed Page of Swords, signifies poor communication, immaturity, feeling mentally
scattered, a lack of follow through.

My suggestion, idk I just read the cards, I’m not a therapist. Sorry :)
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BEST GIFTS TO GIVE THIS
HOLIDAY SEASON

WHAT’S THE DEAL WITH A 
LATE BULLSHEET?

It’s about that time, folks. Time to spend an insane amount of money on your friends and loved ones, 
despite giving all your money to Denison already. Every year, I always face the same problem: what to 
buy? Everyone already has everything they need, and no one will send me a damn list, and I bet many of 
you out there share the same sentiment. So here is a list of the best gifts to give this holiday season!

Any religious text: bonus points if that person does NOT follow said religion
A SWAT raid on their house

Zynns 
Condom wrappers

A secret
Booty

$5 gift card to anywhere (it will most likely not cover their total)
A framed picture of other people’s kids

A purple-nurple
Novelty socks

The never-ending emails from the Church of Latter-day Saints

It’s true! We here at the Bullsheet confess! On Wednesday, December 3rd, 2025! The Bullsheet was ed-
ited and delivered late. Now, I won’t point fingers or name names but the reason why rhymes with Justin 
Trudeau. Wha’ts that? You’re confused by what rhymes with Trudeau? It’s snow! Every single staff 
member got snowed in! It’s awful. And we’re not the only ones. Common grounds was closed yesterday. 
What was the deal with that? I need caffeine pumped directly into my veins if I’m going to survive this 
winter hellscape! But I guess I can’t get too mad. The Bullsheet was late today. Mistakes happen. Life 
happens. Snow happens.

Two years ago, during the winter, I slipped and fell on the Eisner steps. They were wet and icey. I still 
shudder thinking about that embarrassing experience. So, when it started snowing again I freaked out. 
First off, I don’t want to slip and fall again. Second, I don’t want the snow to remind people of that 
humiliating fall! Wait... maybe I shouldn’t have reminded the Bullsheet readers of that... Well now I feel 
like a bigger fool! But I guess I can’t get too mad. Some days you slip and fall. On oher days The Bull-
sheet is late. Mistakes happen. Life happens. Snow happens.


