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GIVE US SOME GODDAMN SEATING! 
 Why does Denison University, our home here on the hill, hate seating? Why does it hate 
seeing people sitting down? There are, what, twelve chairs on A-Quad? And three tables? And two 
of those weird slope things that I am fairly certain I saw in the torture exhibit (RIP) at the Interna-
tional Spy Museum in D.C.. On the Commons there are ZERO, count them, ZILCH tables - unless 
you want to sit and stare into the Knowlton Center offices. I know we’re not a big school, but I can 
guarantee that there are more than thirty students here, which is what Denison seems to think there 
are.
 Truly, we have such a beautiful campus. I can be in the deepest depths of depression I have 
ever experienced, but as soon as I get a single ray of sunshine while I’m stomping about between 
classes, I’m cured. I love being outside, but I don’t love awkwardly hovering outside. I don’t love 
perching on the wall in the precarious space betwixt parties outside. 

 So let me run some numbers.  

- Lena Hanrahan,
Chair Creep 

 I don’t understand the hold up. It’s not like chairs were recently invented and Denison just 
hasn’t caught on yet. Does the person in charge of this aspect of the budget have, like, insane aller-
gies? And they want us all to suffer with them? Like I literally cannot think of a reasonable excuse 
to not have outdoor seating. I’m flummoxed. Perplexed. Stumped. 

 Dr. Adam Weinberg, this is my ultimatum. If we don’t have more outdoor seating by the 
end of next week, the flagpole is coming home in my carry-on this spring break. 

Figure it out.

 We have an endowment of $1.1 billion USD. Be-
cause we need the endowment for many things (like the 
FUCKING WIFI), I’ll split it in half, leaving us with $550 
million. Now, let’s split it in half again and invest half 
of it into some Adirondack chairs. A nice (but not great) 
Adirondack chair is about $280USD. Plus a discount if the 
school signs up for promotional emails. 
 For $275 million, we could buy 982,142 Adiron-
dack chairs. That’s enough for A-Quad, the Commons, the 
East Quad green, the North Loop Teardrop, and the South 
Quad Purgatory Space. And keeping some in storage for 
when the Wingless Angels toss some of them off the roof 
of the library or something. 
 Now, with the other $275 million, let’s invest in 
some picnic tables. If we buy more than three at a time, 
we can get them for $845USD each. What a deal! That’s 
325,443 picnic tables. Think of the possibilities.

Look at that waterfall front!

Recycled plastic!
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Staff “Sentences on the Office Walls” Box

DO YOU HAVE SEVEN OR MORE FINGERS?

ARE YOU CAPABLE OF CROSS-SPECIES COMMUNICATION?

WHEN YOU SLEEP AT NIGHT, DO YOU DREAM HORRIBLE THINGS?

CAN YOU OPEN GOOGLE SUITE WITHOUT HELP?

HAVE YOU EVER HAD A SINGLE THOUGHT?
...

 IF YOU ANSWERED YES TO ANY OF THE ABOVE: 

SUBMIT TO THE SHEET.
Student submissions are always accepted via e-mail at bullsheet@denison.edu. 

 
Stone tablets slid under our office doors will also be taken but not necessarily appreciated. 

We really don’t like carrier pigeons, though. They get really messy.
 

NOT AN AD BUT A CRY FOR HELP

Happy 3/3/22!

COMPLAINT SUBMISSION FORM

Name: _________________ Year: ____ What is the nature of damages you are claiming?

Emotional Physical Spiritual

Describe the issue (plain language and explain why others should care.)

Upon completing this form, fold it into an intricate origami crane 
and let it and your troubles fly away in the wind. 

Sponsored by Bureau of 
Complaints & Issues


