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IN RESPONSE TO “THE ART OF THE 
WALK-BY-HI” PUBLISHED FEBRUARY 
19TH, 2026, BY MEREDITH HAVRE

Carter Seipel,
writing/waving 

back

Every move I make is calculated. Every email I send has gone 
through at least 5 drafts, and my small talk is all pre-scripted and 
well-rehearsed. It comes from my “career” as a supposed 
“comedy writer.” I have spent years examining and nitpicking 
every odd social interaction, and as a result I live in constant fear 
that the same social critique could be done to me at any second.

So, when Meredith Havre complimented my perfect walk-by-hi, 
I felt vindicated.

The term walk-by-hi, brilliantly coined by Meredith, refers to the 
brief (and usually awkward) greeting exchanged by two passing 
acquaintances. This is especially common at Denison given the 
small and close-knit community.

After reading her article, I walked with a renewed pep in my step. My gleeful skipping was swiftly 
interrupted by the sight of a former classmate approaching. Without a second thought, I averted my eyes. 
5 steps went by before I looked back up. I waved with a “hey” and a smile and quickly got the hell out 
of there. Another flawless walk-by-hi, if I do say so myself, and I wasn’t even thinking about Meredith’s 
article as I did it. Pure instinct. I was then forced to reckon with the fact that perhaps having every move 
calculated down to the second could be considered “unhealthy.” 

Although the jury is still out until someone coins a catchy term for my behavior.
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I use the 

Bullsheet to 

cover up

copies of the

Denisonian!

For years students have leaned over trash cans, tables, window ledges, and new news stands scanning over the 
Bullsheet. Some laugh. Others scowl. But for some reason no one ever takes the sheet with them. What gives? You’re 
allowed to take a copy from this giant stack of papers! We print 100 of these bad boys for you (yes you) to consume 
at your own leissure! If you don’t take a copy right now you’re practically killing trees for no reason!

But what will you do with this sheet when you’re done reading and laughing? 
Well, lucky for you, I have a few ideas...

Carter Seipel,
Anonymous Attention 

Seeker

1) Make Confetti!

3) Hang Them on Your Door!

2) Take Class Notes In The Margins!

4) Swear on The Bullsheet in Court!

Pictured Right: Denison Alumni Malcom M’s Senior Apt Door  (2024)

Pictured Left: Carter’s door. Lame in comparriso (2026)

GOoD. NOW TAKE THE 
SHEET WITH YOU!!!

Your honor, I swear on the sheet, thatI have never done anything wrong in my life


