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IT’S NOT SNOWING TODAY (NOV. 21ST)

A TALE OF 2 KEYBOARDS

 Carter Seipel,
Snow ski-ptic

As I write this article it is currently Wednesday, November 20th, and our campus has been rampant with rumors 
that it will snow on Thursday, the day this article will be published. These rumors are nothing more than misin-
formed misinformation. I predict all this hearsay will have been proven false by the time you’re reading this on 
Thursday.

“But my weather app says,” you whine in protest. Let me tell you something, that weather app lies more than a 
tired old dog! If you believe that thing, you’re more naive than a dog in a game of poker (they tend to lose).

But let me be generous and play along. Let’s pretend this whole weather app thing is right, have you forgotten 
where we are? Ohio! The weather here changes more than my wife before a night out on the town!

Now it is only my opinion that it won’t snow on Thursday, but the Bullsheet, above all else, is a fact based 
organization. I interviewed a very real meteorologist named Sky C. Wells. Here’s what they had to say on our 
chances of snow:

“Snow? In this economy? Yeah, right! According to my satellite readings, the only thing we can expect to see 
falling from the sky are tiny green men. Extra terrestrials if you will. E.T for the laymen. What they are after is 
anyone’s guess, but what we do know is that they are here, they’re real, and Big Weather App is trying to cover 
it up. You can laugh at me all you want, but that won’t stop the zeeborps from invading!”

And there you have it folks, science is on my side. If you can’t trust a meteorologist I found off the street, I 
don’t know who you can trust.
 
Snow chance? More like no chance! However, if it were to snow on Thursday proving me wrong and making 
this article irrelevant, I promise to publish a heartfelt apology in next week’s Bullsheet (on November 28th). 
But I’ll likely be proven correct and we will see not a single flake of snow on Thursday. In that case, I expect 
apology letters from the wretched rumor mill.

The Bullsheet office has 2 working keyboards. The perfect setup for a round-robin. For those not in the know, a 
round-robin is when 2 or more writers write a story one sentence at a time. Observe:

Back in my day, we didn’t even have Christmas! In order to survive the sad winter months we 
had to make our own cheery traditions. Much like an up-and-coming religion. My favorite 
winter time tradition involved a goose, a pen, two glass cups, a pair of scissors, an itchy scarf, 
and our second cousin Fred. The scarf wasn’t that itchy, Fred just had hives. That’s why we 
needed him for this tradition. See, Fred was a real fearful fellow, his biggest fear was geese with 

rudimentary arts and craft skills. So, we forced Fred to sit down and share a bottle of whiskey 
(poured into glass cups) with a crafty goose. Once Fred got some liquor in his system, he was 

down to clown. Free from his fears, Fred would cut fun winter-themed patterns into the itchy 
scarf with the drunken goose. The two would laugh for hours, the winter patterns getting more 

and more suggestive as the bottle was emptied. Once the whiskey ran out, it would be time for 
Fred to write the goose a thank you note with a ink pen. With a non-ink pen, the goose wrote 

Fred a love letter. This sincere display of emotional affection reignited Fred’s fear of geese with 
rudimentary arts and craft skills all over again. As per the tradition, this sobered Fred up and he 

left immediately. Watching Fred run off into the night was all we needed to make those dark 
winter months feel a little bit brighter.

The End!

Emmy and Carter,

dueling keyboards
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CARTER’S CHRISTMAS CRISIS! Carter Seipel, 
Grinch-like

This morning I turned on my old timey radio and what do I hear? Christmas music! In November?! You’ve got 

to be kidding me! It’s not even Thanksgiving and Christmas stuff is everywhere! Even my ddddddddd sssss!

Back home, my neighbors have already put out their tree        Sick! Gross even! It has a lot of things on ittttttttttt

so the HOA will not be happy. Speaking of, my house has a ro. Sadly, I ate it. I went to buy a new one but.

Target had none! What did they have? Christmas decorations. Like I said, it’s everywhere and I am aaaaaaaaaa

but I found it. Now I’m excited for the holidays! yayayayyayayay“Yipee!” the cashier said nbmmbbmhvbdd

has a aaaaaaaa with red and green lights, which ddddddddddd           inside. Just the other day I had a zebra

ffrkjfhkrfhrkjf What I really want for Christmas is a thing that i  and I will cry if I don’t get it! Take note Santa

Zebra zebra d and that’s the true meaning of Christmas!!!!!

My very professional list of song recommendations for Denison students in need of new music: 

If you’re looking for the perfect fall-ish vibe to spice up your walks across campus, then Caroline Spence is 
for you. As a friend of Gracie Abrams (she would be, I’m sure), she channels an indie-folk vibe and makes you 
want a nice cup of tea next to a rainy window. 

Listen to: “True North,” “Hello Tomorrow,” and “Kissing Ain’t the Same as Talking”

If you’re wanting to go in a more upbeat instrumental direction, Will MacLean is the guy for you. With his 
expert banjo skills, he can get you up and dancing in seconds, and puts a spring in your step for your morning 
trek to class. You simply can’t be in a bad mood while listening to this musical man. 

Check out: “Health Kick,” and “Alligator Jumping for a Bug”

With finals season right around the corner, Lakin Ducker is your guy. His music offers the best of both 
worlds: calming background sound to keep you sane during your 8 hour library grind, and motivational, funky 
tunes to keep your energy levels up. His lyrics make you wish these songs were about you. P.S. don’t listen if 
you just went through a breakup.  

Lend an ear to: “Words,” “Beauty of the Woman,” and “Storm”

Hang on now, things just got jazzy. Olivia Van Goor’s music makes you want to dance and sing. You just can’t 
listen to her rhythmic tune and be in a bad mood, it’s as simple as that. If you’re a fan of jazz, run, don’t walk 
to listen to this music. 

Play: “Willow Weep for Me,” “Nature Boy,” and “Sweetness”

Last but FAR from least: Runner and Bobby. Runner and Bobby is a pretty magnificent band with an in-
die-alternative sound that makes you feel like your life is a movie. Their music is perfect for your plane ride 
home for Thanksgiving break, driving in your car for the first time in months, or pretty much anything else. Go 
give ‘em a listen. 

Tune in to: “Fall for Her (Nobody Else),” “Enjoy Responsibly,” “For Marcy,” and “Wray”

If you aren’t excessively in touch with your Denison alumni or you just don’t read headlines, it might come as 
a surprise to you that all of the artists I just mentioned graduated from our home on the hill. So go on, open up 
whichever music platform you use and start supporting your Big Red alumni! Your musical life will be forever 
changed. 


