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REPORT: HOMESTEAD TOWN HALL William Eddleman,
Star Reporter

	 As you might be aware, our Dear Leaders of this fine campus have plans to shut down the Homestead, 

citing low engagement (not true), and a general “sense” that it’s time to “celebrate” its legacy and move on (no-

body feels this way). Luckily, the student body at Denison took the initiative to set up an open town hall in Slay-

ter auditorium where any student could show up and make their voices heard to those involved in this wildly 

unpopular decision. Finally, time for me and all the other passionate students to save the Homestead and make a 

difference here!

	 Or so I thought.

	 First of all, the timing of the town hall was terrible. I had just gotten out of a rehersal (Wind Ensemble, 

percussion section) down at EISNER and had to RUN up the STAIRS to make the 6pm start time! I won’t lie, I 

was a little offended that I wasn’t consulted when planning the time. I have been to, like, 5 community dinners 

during my time at Denison. I think I deserve to be scheduled around at this point. 

	 Second of all, the choice of Slayter auditorium is questionable at best. The elevator to get to that floor is 

really slow, and I got bored waiting for it. My attention span is fine, do not ask about my screen habits or recent 

ADHD diagnosis. Also, Slayter auditorium exists for the Rocky Horror Shadowcast, and the Rocky Horror 

Shadowcast only. I remember when it was boarded up except for on 

Halloweekend, and in my opinion it should have stayed that way. If you have boring stuff like a town hall on 

university policy in there, that’s all anyone will be able to think about next Halloween. All the cast members 

will be in their sexy outfits, doing the time warp, and expecting a typical cacophony of shouts from the audi-

ence. But instead of the customary “ASSHOLE! SLUT!,” everyone will be confused and think this is just an-

other boring town hall, and instead just ask questions about why the university is so deadset on repurposing the 

homestead land. Really kills the fun vibe if you ask me (which you didn’t, but you should have).

	 All of that pales in comparison to the worst part of this whole fiasco: nobody showed up. I don’t mean 

no other students showed up. I mean NOBODY. Not the panel of admin ghouls, not the promised Homestead 

alumni, not even the current homestead dwellers. It was me and the two friends I foolishly convinced to join 

me in an empty, echoing auditorium of despair. You can imagine my shock. I wasn’t angry. Just disappointed. (I 

lied, I was angry too).

	 The three of us waited for several minutes past the advertised 6:00pm start time. Not a peep. At this 

point, one of my buddies suggested that I double check the screenshot I took of the flyer. At this point, I no-

ticed the date: 2/26. NEXT Thursday. I was a week early! I will point out that that date involves the number 26, 

which is higher than 4, and therefore abelist towards me as a percussionist.

	 William’s stupidity aside, you should actually come to the REAL Homestead town hall on THURSDAY 

2/26 at 6PM in SLAYTER AUDITORIUM. Come save one of the few remaining liberal arts aspects of this 

alleged liberal arts college!
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WHAT IS TO BECOME OF THE HOMESTEAD’S 
LAND? THE INSIDE SCOOP:

William Eddleman,
Man on the Inside

	 On the topic of the Homestead, I have been able to obtain classified documents from Admin regarding 

the proposed ideas for what is to be done with the Homestead’s land after it has been “Sunsetted” in its current 

form. These are unaltered quotations taken directly from the aquired secret documents. Proceed at your own 

risk.

Idea 1: Free Speech Zone

Everyone should grab a cup of coffee with someone they disagree with! And there’s no topic more pressing than 

the ongoing Israeli-Palestinian conflict. It needs a bit more than just a coffee shop. That’s why the homestead 

land is being converted into a designated space for students to exercise their 1st amendment right to peaceful 

assembly. Pro-Palestinian student demonstrators will be allotted the former site of the compost toilet. Pro-Israel 

student demonstrators will be allocated everything else.

Idea 2: Data Center

DennyAI needs a place to live! What better site for its new data center than the former site of the homestead?

It already has power lines, cleared out sections of the forest, and most importantly, lots of yummy, yummy 

water :) Remember, DennyAI may be bad for the environment, not needed, and a pain in the ass to use, but it’s 

also expensive.

Idea 3: Some Stupid Fucking Rich Kid Sport, Who Even Gives A Shit?

Yeahhh we’re gonna bulldoze everything and put in a stadium for one of those made up sports that only kids 

whose parents drive Teslas have ever heard of. What sport? I don’t fucking know, how about croquet, but it’s 

underwater, you use tennis rackets instead of mallets, and the ball is made of the bones of an endangered species 

of Lemur. We’ll call it “Terrg.” Yeah, that seems plausible. Who fucking cares. We’re gonna spend one bajillion 

dollars of scholarship money on recruiting athletes for the Terrg team. Why? Fuck you, that’s why.

WARNING SHOT William Eddleman,
Heterosexual

This is intended for other Bullsheet staff members only. If you are not a bullsheet writer/editor, you are not 
allowed to read this.
	
	 Okay, whichever smart ass made my staff box “Romance Films” nickname on the Wednesday Bullsheet 
“Brokeback Mountain,” I bet you think you’re reaaallll funny, huh? I know exactly what you’re implying, and 
I am NOT AMUSED. As a pinnacle of stereotypical masculinity, I can’t imagine where you would get such an 
idea. You’re completely delusional when you suggest that, just like my friends, my ex, my mom, and my thera-
pist were. I know that the Wednesday sheet was a collaborative sheet made by most of the staff, so I don’t know 
who you are YET, but I will soon! I’ll figure it out eventually, because guess what? Nobody calls me gay and 
gets away with it. I’m going to find out who you are, and when I do, I’m sending my boyfriend to beat the shit 
out of you.


