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THANKSGIVING BREAK BY THE NUMBERS

WHAT’S THE DEAL WITH “THANKSGIVING e seie
BREAK BY THE NUMBERS?”

Before break, the Bullsheet held one of its classic and very familiar content meetings. Here, it was suggested
that we do “Thanksgiving Break by the Numbers” as a continuation of our beloved “ by the Numbers”
series. So two days ago, | shared a google doc with the staff and expected to see it filled with funny little num-
bers by the time I sat down to edit. What did I find instead? A big plate of nothing. I didn’t even add anything!
It turns out, it’s actually really hard to make jokes about a break that’s so personalized to each student. Unlike
Halloweekend, we had no mass generalizations or repetitive costumes to laugh at. Oh well! Hopefully your
family was funny enough to make you laugh half as much as The Bullsheet does on a daily basis!

SIPS DOTW REVIEW: MY EXPERIENCE Cofferier Seipel
GOBBLING UP THE GOBBLE GOBBLE

On November 20th, 2025, around 8pm, while fleeing campus for
D @ F MI Thanksgiving break, I took a pit stop at SIPs, Denison’s new late
night drink spot. My eyes locked onto the advert for their drink of

GOBBI_E GOBBLE" the week, which was a brown sugar shaken espresso. Fun fact, I

ove brown sugar! My order seemed obvious except there was one

. , ( \& small issue. The drink’s name was “Gobble Gobble.” I couldn’t tell
5 ' if ordering this was more embarrassing than being forced to order
\‘ the “Sabrina Carpenter’s Brown Sugar Shaken Espresso” at Dunkin’.

w wﬂ w Alas, I swallowed my pride with a spoonful of brown sugar and
ordered the Gobble Gobble.

MAPLE & BROWN SUGAR

ICED SHAKEN ESPRESSO a Drink of the week? Nah. Try DRINK OF THE YEAR!

As you all already know, the printed out Bullsheet sits in the corner of common grounds, the exact same
space SIPS operates out of. So, I can only assume every SIPS employee reads the Bullsheet daily. So first
let me compliment you all on the drink that made my night. Good job! Now that that’s done, I get to com-
plain to you! And my only complaint, besides the name, is the fact that it won’t be the drink of the week
every week until I graduate. Please consider scrapping next week’s concoction and replace it with the
Gobble Gobble’s triumphant return! If you’re looking for a less Thanksgiving-y name, try calling it “The
Bullsheet.” Thank you for your sincere consideration. I know you will take my concerns seriously, but if
I see even a single poster promoting a new drink of the week, I will take it as a personal slight against my
character and resort to printing slander against this impressive student led project!




5 WAYS TO (TRY TO) RELAX OVER Carter Seipel,
THANKSGIVING BREAK

I was told to relax over Thanksgiving break by everyone from David Rose to my own grandmother. Now its
a little condescending when the head of campus safety tells you to chill out, but I trust my grandma s judge-
ment. So over break I left campus with the explicit goal of getting a little RnR (Relaxation nd Rest). Here's a
list of ways you too can achieve this lofty goal:

Number One: Get Some Homework Done!

Relaxation is all fine and dandy except when it isn’t scheduled on your syllabus. The grind never stops, even
as your family grinds pepper on their Thanksgiving-sized serving of mashed potatoes. Might as well cross

off an assignment or two before you truly settle into break. And while you’re at it, maybe finally send your
professor that long overdue email begging for a better grade. After that you may finally relax, unless you have
another assignment you forgot about. Start working on that instead.

Number Two: A Dose of the Internet is Right for you (tube)!

The internet! That’s the place where people go to unwind. A perfect reprieve as long as you can avoid all the
comments, rage bait, Mr. Beast retention-style editing, Al slop, the president’s Al slop, the bad kind of hate
(as opposed to the fun and light hearted kind of hate), gore videos, the Davinki Twins’ blatant plagiarism,
scammers, fear mongering, most creators from your childhood (they’re all monsters), Stranger Things spoil-
ers, your friend’s podcast, your own podcast, parents exploiting their children for money, and—alright, you
get the point. Repost if you agree!

Number Three: Try a Hobby!

You like writing. In your spare time you write novels, one-liners and odd lists that vaguely rhyme. Maybe this
will bring you some peace. Sit at your desk, crack open a laptop, and stare. Just stare. Get in your head and
wonder how you ever put a good word on or even near a page before today. Finally you manage just enough
inspiration to jot down an idea for a film that could be good or worse than fine. Good enough. Call it a day
and go take a break. This break was about relaxation anyways. Don’t waste it on words!

Number Four: Play a Game You’ve Played Before!

Yes, a game from your childhood! That will make you happy. You pick Skylanders Giants (2012). To chill,
you even play as chill. That’s a character in the game, by the way. She has ice powers and a shield that can
supposedly block enemy attacks EXCEPT it only works on like half of the enemies but NOT the enemies that
can kill you in TWO HITS! Next thing you know, you chucked your Wii’s nunchuck through your TV screen.
So much for a blast from the past.

Number Five: Go For a Drive!

If you can’t relax at home, maybe you can relax on the road. Throw on your favorite album, silence your
cellphone, and hop behind the wheel. Let your mind wander along with your tires. You ignore that blinking
tire pressure light, your overdue oil change, and that blurry stop sign. It feels great! You’re finally free from
all that nasty stress. Bask in the victory! Then celebrate by texting a friend while on the road. Wait! What’s
that? Fifteen missed calls? Turns out the day you went on your little mental health drive was Thanksgiving
day! Who knew it’d be on a Thursday this year? You slowly wade through post-Thanksgiving dinner traffic
feeling guilty over abandoning your own flesh and blood. And to make matters worse, this loud cop car won’t
stop following you...

Happy Thanksgiving break!
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