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Carter Seipel,
At his witty end

_______________,

______________

THIS IS MY LAST BULLSHEET...

FINE! YOU WRITE THE FUNNY.

...of the semester! It’s hard to believe it, but the end really is nigh. If all goes right, this will be the last sheet ed-
ited by me in 2025. This should be a grand finale of sorts, but unfortunately I’m just not feeling it this week. My 
mind, body, and spirit have been drained. “Why?” you ask. Well, first off, that’s so kind of you! But, secondly, 
it’s hard to say what’s left me feeling so depleted, but maybe it’s…

Whatever the reason, I’m just not feeling it today! So, I’m throwing in the towel and cutting corners. This may 
be the laziest idea I’ve had for a sheet yet:

________________
 is too small! 

Shrinkflation I tell ya’!

__________is a lot like__________! 

They both__________________. 

Except ______________________!

What is the deal with

________________?

______________________!

•	 The eviction notice on The Bullsheet’s office door
•	 The chemicals they’re putting in the Bevi machine
•	 Because I never filled out the survey that was sent to me on behalf of President Weinberg 500 times
•	 Our Homestead-less future
•	 All this kipple cluttering my room
•	 The fact that I will never write anything as funny as “Three Labubus doing 67 at a Mcdonald’s 

Drive-thru” (as seen on the esteemed Tonight Show starring comedic juggernaut Jimmy Fallon)
•	 And, most pressing of all, the lack of an on-campus petting zoo



Staff  “Ready 4 Finals?” Box

Lucy “hell yes” Dale, Head Writer
Arianna “really ready” Griffiths, Senior Writer

Elliot “50/50” Harpham, Senior Writer
Eleanor “probably” Mason, Junior Writer

William “ask again later” Eddleman, Sophomore
Lucy “hell no” Hollingsworth-Hays, Sophomore Writer

Anna “nah” Crum, Sophomore Writer
Lily “kinda” Reaser, Freshman Writer

Lilly “kind of ” Andrews, Freshman Writer
Aiyana “about to be” Harrison, Freshman Writer
Meredith “probably not” Havre, Freshman Writer

Carter “no” Seipel, Managing Editor
Christine “yes” Trueh, Senior Editor
Leah “nope” Jackson, Senior Editor

Lindsey “mostly” George, Sophomore Editor

Turn that
“almost”
into an
“I did”

-The Sheet 8:65

Lillian “Lilly” Andrews,
Thriving in her godly research skills

Carter Seipel,
Thriving underwater

GOOGLING.

GOGGLING.

Recently, I’ve gotten a kick out of Googling people. It’s always been an instinct of mine, but within the 
past few days, this instinct has risen to the top. Now, I just can’t stop doing it!! You tell me your last 
name, and you’ll be in danger. I’ll have your dad’s dissertation and your mother’s blog (with an exorbi-
tant amount of your baby pictures) pulled up in seconds.

Now, of course, I can’t reveal any of the facts that I’ve found out. That would be self-reporting my creep 
behavior, and why would I do that? Just know that I’ve got some good stuff brewing up here. Instead, 
I’ll reveal some of the strange things that come up when you google me—Lilly Andrews. 

First step—what to search? I’ve learned over the years (especially this year in my Intro to Creative Writ-
ing class with 3 Lilly/Lilys) that everyone and their mother has this stupid name. So one thing that will 
help narrow down your search is my full name. Bullsheet exclusive here: my real name is Lillian. This 
will definitely aid the average searcher’s quest. 

The first thing that comes up when you search “Lillian Andrews” is actually “Lilyan Andrews,” an “au-
thor” and “life coach” that wants to help me “navigate Christian dating” and “thrive in my godly rela-
tionships.” So, it’s “safe to say” that this woman is “not me.” She might serve as some competition in 
the future, though. 

Maybe let’s try location? “Lillian Andrews Denison University” doesn’t yield much (except for Bull-
sheet articles, ha-ha,) and “Lillian Andrews” + my hometown tells you that I won $100 dollars some-
where at some point in my life. There aren’t any pictures except for an extremely chopped one of me, 
aged 14. Don’t dig for that, I beg. 

For some reason, I thought there would be more here to look at. The unfortunate reality is that my name 
is just too common. I just went on howmanyofme.site and found out there are 28,837 other people 
named Lillian Andrews in the US. Maybe Lilyan will beat me in our one-sided race to success.

The point is that not everyone has a robust and Googlable name. Some of us are destined to be 
lame-os. Maybe I’ll try Firefox instead.


